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SUNE 
ACCOUNT OF THE LIFE, &c., 


OF 


WILLIAM SHAKSPEARE: 





WRITTEN BY MR. ROWE. 





lt seems to be 2 kind of reapect dae to the memory of excellent men, especially 
1f these whom their wit and lvaruing have made famous, to deliver some account 
of themsclves, as well as their works, to posterity. For this reason, how fond do 
we wescme people of discovering any little personal story of the great mica ot 
attiqntys ! their famities, the common accidents of their lives, and even their 
shape, make, and features, have been the subject of critical inquiries. low 
trifizg soever this curiusily may seem to be, it is certainly very natural; sod we 
are Lardly satisfied with an account of apy remarkabic person, till we have heard 
tin described even to the very clothes he wears. As for what relates to men of 
keeps, the knowledge of an aathor may sometimes conduce to the Fetter rnde:- 
vanding bie Louk: and thongh the works of Mr, Shakspeare aay secin to many 
nat fu waht a cumiment, yet 1 fancy seme little account of the nau bimes!¢ may 
+t 3.2 thonght unproper tu vo along with them. 

Hi was the son of Mr. John Shakspeare, and was born at Stratford-npar Avon 
‘a Warwickasnire, in April 1564. His family, as appears by the register ane ped be 
wiiting¢ relatiug to that town, were of good figure and fashiou there, nua ar: 
m-of.uned as gentlemen. Ibis father, whu was a considerable dealer in vow, had 
7 barge a family, ten children in all, that though he wa> bis cldest son, be could 
eve hin ne better edacation than his own employment. He had bred hit, iti 
tree, fereome time at a freeschool, where, it is probable, be acqaied what Latin 
Ur was inaster of: but the narrowness of his ciscuniataaces, and the want ot bis 
aist-nce at home, forced his father to withdraw him fron thenee, and uul: yp pily 
prevente| his surther proficicucy in that language. [tis without controversy, that 
“Abie works we scarce find any traces of any thing that looks like au imitato: 

of the arcients. The delicacy of his taste, and the natural bent of his own vieat 
femzs, ‘equal, if not superior, to sume of the best of theiis,) would certainly Live 
fed dua to read and study them with so much pleasare, that sume of thai fine 
Imazes wold natorally have jusinnated themselves jute, and been inived wila, his 
wan writings. ao Chat his not copying at least something froin them, Inmay be an 
.Pomnent of his never baving read than. Whether his ignerauce of the an eur: 
Were a ciatvantaze to him or no, may admit of a dispute: for though the hrow- 
‘dee of Chem might have made him more correct, yet it is net hnoprobabic Dut 
thatthe vegularity and deference fur them, which would have attended that cor- 
reéctoess, miaht have resGdained some of that fire, impetuosity, and even beativul 
NMasvazance, Which we admire in Shakspeare: and I belicyve we are b otter 
hard with thuee thoachts, altogether new and uncommon, which his own + 
Tnttien applied his so abundantly with, than if be had given as the most ta mit. 
fai passaves ont of the Greek and Latin poets, and thatin the most agiecabie msn: 
ucr chat it was possible for a master of the English langaage to deliver them. 

Upea his leaving school, he seems tu have siven entirely into that way of fusing 
wuiel his fther proposed tu him; and inorder to settle in the world vter at 
fanily wines, be thought bt lo marry while be was yet very seme. His wile 
Tad the daughter of one Hathaway, aaid to bave been a substantial yeomaiy ie.” 
Heltbeyhead af Steattord. In this kind of settlement he continued for sens 
UMC, Ua extravagance that he was guilty of forced him: beth out of his comury, 
1d that way of living which he had taken up; and thengh it seemed at first ty 
be &@ bicnadh upon hie good manners, aud a misturtune to him, yet it atterwads 
fappl!y proved the occasion of exerting one of the ereutest ECHLUSES that ever 
wae kavwo fu dramatle freely. He had by a misiortune, common pnown \ 
youns felluns, fallen Jato if company ; and Amongst them, some thal made 4 le: 
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‘eR Prpecn of deer stealing, engaged him more chan once in robblog s park that 
belonged to Sir Thomas Lacy, of y near Stratford. For this be was 
prosecated by that geatioman, as he . 
to revenge that ill usage, he made a 
the frst emay of his 
it redoubled the prosecat 
leave bis basiness and funmily in Warwickshire 
in London, 
Tela at this time, and epoe 
acquaintance tn the 
at fiat, in a very mean rank 5 bet bis admiral 
the stage, soon ed actor, yet a3 an ex 
cellent writer. His nama was printed sa the eastom was in these Himes, amongst 
those of the other players, before some old plays, at without auy particule 
account of what sort of parts he used Co play ; and though I have inquired, I never 
ould meet with any further account of hit this way, than that the top of his per 
formance was the Ghost in his own Hamlet. should have been mach more 
pleased, to bave learned from certain authority, which wae the first play he serot 
'c would be without doubt a plessare (o anyman, enrlons in things of this kind, te 
see and know what was the first catay of x Caney Jike Shakspenre’s. Perhaps we 
are not f0 look for his begiunings, lke those of oflier anthors, among thelr. least 
perfect writings ; art had so litte, and nature so large a share Iii what he did, that 
i anght L know, the perfurmauces of is youth, at they Were the roost vigorous, 
and had the most fre and strength of imagination in them, were the best. I would 
wot be thought by J hat his fagcy Was 40 loose and extravagant, as to 
be independent on the rale and Governinent of judgment ; bot that what he thought, 
was commonly $0 great, #0 Justly and rightly conceived’ in itself, that it wanted 
little or to correction, aid was liamediately approved by an impartial Judgment at 
the first sight. Bat thongh the order of time in which the several ‘pleces were 
written be generally ancertala, yet there are passages in aome few of them which 
10 fix their dates. So the” Chorus at the end of the fonrth act of Henry the 
bby a compliment very handsomely tarned to the earl of Essex, shows the 
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rio the magnificence of this patron of Shaks "s, that if I bad not been 
that the story was handed down by Sir William D’Avenant, who was 
ly very well a oted with his affairs, I should not have ventured to — 
sserted, that my lord Soathampton at one time gave him a thousand pounds, 
le him to go through with a purchase which he heard he had a m to. 
ity very great, and very rare at avy time, and almost equal to that profuse 
dty the present age as shown to French dancers and J singers. 
t particalar habitade or friendships he contracted with private men, I have 
a able to leara, more than that every one, who had a true taste of merit, 
ud distinguish men, had generally a Just valoe and esteem for hiin. His 
iazg caudoor and good nature must certainly have inclined all the gentler 
‘the world to luve him, as the power of hia wit obliged the men of the most 
t knowledge and polite learning to admire him. 
icquaintance with Ben Jonson began with a remarkable piece of humanity 
od natare: Mr. Jonson, who was at that time altogether unknown to the 
bad offered one of his plays to the players, in order to have it acted; and 
Yous into whose hands it was pat, after having tarned it carelesaly and 
lioasly over, were just opon returning it to him with an ill-natared answer, 
woald be of no service to their company ; when Shakspeare lackily cast his 
mit, and foend something so well in It, as to engage -hiin first to read it 
, and afterwards to recommend Mr. Jonson and his writings to the pablic. 
was certainly a very good echolas, au in that had the advantage of Shak- 
though at the same time I believe it must be allowed, that what nature 
e fatter was more thap a balance for what books had given the former; 
jui:ment of a great man upon this occasion was, I think, very just and 
In a conversation between Sir Jobn Suckling, Sir William D'’Avenant, 
ion Porter, Mr. Hales of Eton, and Ben Jonson, Sir John Suckling, who 
tofessed admirer of Shakspeare, had amdertaken his defence against Ben 
«ith some warmth; Mr. Hates, who had sat still fur some time, told them, 
‘Yr. Shakspeare had not read the ancients, he had likewise not stolen 
ang from them, and that if he would produce any one tople jnety 
thy any one of them, he would undertake to shew sumething upon the 
styect at least as well written by Shukspeure. 
lasers part of his life was spent, as all men of zood sense will wish theire 
1, ia ease, retirement, and the conversation of his friends. He had the good 
to gather an estate eqnal to his occasion, and, in that, to his wish; and is 
» have spent some years befure his death at his wative Stratford. His 
able wit and good-nature engage: hiin in the acquaintance, aud entitied him 
iendship, of the gentlemen of the ncighbourhoud. Amongst them, it is a 
Amost sill remembered in that country that be had a particular iutimac 
dt. Combe, an vid gentienian noted thereabouts fur his wealth and usury ; it 
med that in a pleasaut conversation amongst their common friends, Mr. 
tad Stakspeare in a laughing manner, that he faucied he intended to 
th epitaph, if be happened to out-live him; and since be cunld not know 
bight ce said of him when be was dead, be desired it might be done im- 
ely; apon which Shakspearc gave him these four verses: 


“TEN IN THE AUNURED lies here engraved; 
Tis a bunidred to ten his soul is not saved ; 

If any man ask, Who lics in this tomb? 

Ob! ob! qaoth the devil, “tis my Jolin-a-Combe.” 


e sharpness of the satire is said to have stung the man so severcly, that he 
orzave it. 

Le in the 534 year of his age, and was buried on the north side of the chan- 
lhe great church at Stratforl, where a monument is placed in the wall. On 
Ve-stouge bocerncath ia, 


“ Goud friend, for Jesus’ sake forbear 

To dig the dust enclosed here. le 
Blest be the man that spares these stones, 

And carst be he that moves my bones.” 


sari three daughters, of which two lived to be married ; Judith, the elder, to 
fr. Thomas Quiney, by whom she had three sons, who all died without 
n; apd Susanna, who was his favourite, to Dr. Joba Hall, a physician of 
‘putation in that country. gone eft one child only, a daughter, who wat 
h Gest to Nashe, «, 4nd afterwarde tv Si ard, 

ou, bet died likewise withont issac. r Joln Barnard, of 


bb what 1 coald Jeara of avy note, either relating to himself or family : the 
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int ont one more, which ts, I think, asstrong sud as uncommon as any thing 
jer saw: it is an image of Patleuoe. “Speaking of « maid ia love, be 

—— Bhe never told her love, 

Bat let concealment, Ifke a worm 1° th’ bad, 

‘Feed on her damask cheek: she pined in thought, 

And sat like PaTtsNcx on a monument, 

‘Smuiling at Guin.” 


‘What an image is here given! aud what a task wonld it have been for the 
greatest masters of Greece and Rome to have expressed the passions designed by 
the sketch of statuary! The style of is comedy is, in general, to the 
aracier, and easy in ittelf; and the wit most commonly sprightly and 
pearing, except in thove pinces where be rans into dogaerel rhymes, as in 
‘The Comedy of Errors and tome other plays. As for his jingling sometimes, and 
playing upon words, it was the common vice of the age he lived in: and if we 
find it im the palpit, made use of as an ornament to the sermons of some of 
the gravest divines of those times, perhaps it may not be thought too light fur the 
stage. 
at certainly the this acthor's genias docs no where 10 much 
appear as where he gives his insagination an entire loose, and raves bla fancy to 8 
alight above mankind, and the limits of the visible world. Such are his attempts 
in ‘The Tempest, 4 “Midsummer Night's Dreem, Macheth, snd Hamlet. Of 
these The Tempest, however it comes to be placed the first by the re 
of hia works, ave been the firat written by hin? It scewe to me 
perfect in its thing we have of his, One may observe that 
¢ nities are kept bere, with an cxactneus uncommon to the liberties of bis 
writing; thongh that wae what, T suppose, he valued himaelf least pon, since 
his excelleucies were all of another kind. 1 am very sensible that he docs, in 
this play, depart too mach from that likeness to trath which ought to be ob- 
served Ia’ these sort of writings ; yet he does it so very finely, that une fv eal 
drawn In to have more faith for his sake, than reason docs well allow of. 
His magic has something in it very solemn and very poetical and that extravagant 
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mia, and sounctimes in Sicily, aecording to the original order of the story. Almost 
all his historical plays eomprehend a great length of time, and very different and 
distinct places: amd in his Anteny and Cieopatra, the scene travels over the 
sreateat part of the Roman empire Bat ia recompense for his carelessness in this 
point, when be comes to another part of the drama, fhe manners of his charac- 
tevs, in acting or speaking what i proper jer them, and Al tu be shewn by the 
f, he may be generally justified, and many places greatly commended. 
or those plays which be has takeo from the Kaglish or Roman history, Ict any 
man cemparc therm, and he will find the character as exact in the poet as the histo- 
rian. He seems indeed so far from proposing to himecif any one action for a enb- 
ject, that the ritle very often tells you, it ls The LAfe * King Jehn, King Richard, 
&<, What can be nore agreeable to the idea our histuriane give of Henry the 
Sizth, uban the pictore Shakspeare has drawn of him! His manners are every 
where exactly the same with the story; one Ands him still described with sim- 
picity, pryssive sanctity, want of courage, weakness of mind, aml easy submission 
lo th: governance of an imperious wife, or prevailing faction: though at the same 
ome the puet docs jastice to bis good qualities, and moves the pity of his audicnce 
for hin, by shewins him pious, disinterested, 2 contemner of the things of this 
world, and wholly resigned to the severest dispensations of God's providence. 
Tacre in a short scene in Tae Second Part of Henry the Sixth, which ¥ cannot 
bet think 2dmirable in its kind. Cardinal Beanfort, who had murdered the Duke of 
Gtouces¢er, is shewn, in the last agonies on his death-bed, with the good king prayiny 
ever him. There is so much terror fa one, 20 much tenderness and moving picty in 
the other, 38 mast touch any one who is capable either of fear or pity. In his 
Heary the Eighth, that prinee is drawn with that greatness of mind, and ali those 
Food qualitic® which are attribeted to him in any account of his reign. If his 
are not shewn in an equal degree, aod the shaces in this pictore do not bear 
ajat proportion to the lights, it is not that the artist wanted either colours or skill 
ia the disposition of them ; but the truth, I believe, might be, that he forbore doing 
toate f regard to Queen Elizabeth, since it could have been no very great respect to 
the memory of bis mistress, tu have exposed some certain parts of her father’s life 
upeo the stage. He has dealt mach more freely with the minister of that great 
Hoo and certainly nothing was ever more justly written than the character of 
Cardia:| Wolsey. He has shewn bim insolent in his prosperity ; and yet, by 
awoncerin) address, he makes bis fall and roin the subject of general comparsion. 
The ehele man, with his vices and virtues, ts finely and exactly described in the: 
second «rene of the fonrth act. The distreases, likewise, of Queen Catherlne, in 
thus play, are very iInevingly touched ; and thongh the art of the pect has screened 
King Henry from any gross imputation of injustice, yet one is inclined to wish, 
te queen «ad net with a fortune more worthy of her birth and virtue. Nor 
arethe manners, proper to the persons represented, less justly observed in those 
+ takeu from the Roman history ; and of this, the fierceness and impa- 
Gece of Coriclanos, his courage and disdain of the common people, the virtue 
and philusuphical teniper of Brutas, and the irregular greatne«s of mind in M. 
Astuny. are beautiful proofs. For the two last especially, you find them exactly 
@ they are described by Platarch, from whom certainly Shakspeare copied them. 
He has insleedt followed his original pretty close, and taken in several little inci- 
denta that might have been spared ina play. But, as I hinted befure, his design 
seems must cummonly rather to describe those great men in the several fortunes and 
accidents of their lives, than to take any single great action, and form his work 
‘Simpy upen that. However, there are some of his pieces, where the table is 
founded upon one action only. Such are more especially Romeo and Juliet, 
Hamict,and Othellv. The deslyo in Romcoand Jutict iv plaioly the punishinent 
‘f their two familics, for the unreasonable feuds and animosities that had becn se 
long kept np between them, and occasioned the ctlusion of ¢o ineh bleod. In 
ths management of this story, he has shewn soinething wondertully tender and 
pauionate in the love-part, and very pitiful inthe distress. Manilet is founded on 
mech the tawe tale with the Electra of Sophocles. In cach of them a young 
Pince ie epeaged tu revenge the death of his father, their mothers are equally 
guilty, are both concerned in the murder of their husbanas, and are afterwards 
inatwd te the suarderers. There is, in the first part of the Greek tragedy, some- 
thing very moving in the grief of Electra, but, as Mr. Dacier has obeci ved, there 
it enmetbing very Unnataral and shocking in the manners he has given that princess 
and Orertes in the latter part. Orestes imbraes his hands in the blood of na own 
mother ; and that barbaroas action is performed, thou_.b not immediately upon ihe 


» yet #0 near, that the audience hear Clytemnestra crying out to -F¢ysthos for 
bel, and 0 ber 000, fr onir’r : hile Electra, her daughter and a princess, (both 
af ongnt to Lave appeared with more decency ,) stands vpon 


d 


Ke. 


ars 


more ‘he sana woe te Ning i ardor, to em ‘ct, 
as this play, ia a noble proof of that manly apirit with which he writ; and both 


thew how powerfulhe wat, io giving the stroagest motions to our souls that they 

are capable of Leannot lenve Zoméet, without taking notice of the ntvanlage 

th which we have seea thie master-pigce of Shakspeare distinguish itself upoo 

the stage, by Br Betieroa's fine performance of that part.’ A man, wo, hough 
we 


he had no other good qualities, as be bax a great many, must hays 


{nto the esteem ofall men of letters by this only exctllency. ‘No. man ie hetter 
acquainted with Shakspeare's maumer of expression, and Indeed be has studied 


‘him eo well, and is eo-so0ch a master of him, that whatever part of bis be p 


er 


forms, he does it as if it had been wyitten on purpose for him, and that the anthor 


Lad exactly concelved it as he plays it. I must awn a particular obligation 


we 
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as . Persons represented. 
ry a f 'e T . 
‘, a”, Srothen STEPHAN, “Gcken butier. 


the rightfud duke of Bilan. | Mast B ; 
hia borat pach a xe of ke er of a ship, Boatswain, and Mariners 


a. Minanpa, daughter to Prospero. 
‘dD, 408 to the king of Na . ARIRL, sptrit. 
, a honest old eunsellor’ of Ints, omnery ‘ 
Gants, 
UNO opirits. 
o,f lords. NyMPns, of 


#@ savage and deformed slave. Rzarers, 
Other spirits attending on Paosrsno. 
Scene,—The sea, with a ship; afterwards an uninhabited island. 





ACT I. 


ENE I. Ona ship at sea. fast, gvod fate, to his hanging! make the rope 










&, with thunder and lightning. of bis destiny oar cable, f for our own doth 
Shi wel ttle advantage e not born fo be 
Renown a Boat n. hanged, our case is miserable. {Ereunt. 


Re-enter Boatswaiz. 


Boats. Down with the top-mast; yare; low- 
er, lower; bring her to try with main-course. 
[A ery within.) A plague upon this howling! 
they are louder than the weather, or our office. 


Re-enter SE sastTian, ANTONIO, § GONZALO. 


Yet again? what do you bere? Shall we give 
o’er and drownt Have you a mind to sink ? 

Seb. A pox o’ gor throat! you bawling, 
blasphemous, uncharitable dog! 

Boats. Work you, then. 

Ant. Hang, cur, hang! you whoreson, in- 
solent noise-maker, we are less afraid to be 
drowned than thou art. 

Gen. Vit warrant him from drowning; 
though the ship were no stronger thay a nut- 
shell, and as leaky as an unstanched{ wench. 

Boats. Lay her a-hold, a@old'!; set her two 
courses ; off to sea again, lay ber off. 

Enter Mariners wet. 

Mar. All lost! to prayers, to prayers! all 
lost ! [fretnt. 

Boats. What, must our mouths be cold ? 

Gon. The king and prince at prayers! let us 
For our case is as theirs. {assist them, 

$eb. Tam out of patience. 

Ant. Weare ineiely 5 cheated of our lives by 

drankards.— [lie drowning, 
This wide-chapped rascal-- Would thou might’st 
The washing of ten tides! 

Gon, He'll be hanged yet; 
Though every drop of water swear against it, 
Aud yape at wid’st to glut him. 

[.4 confused noise within.) Mercy on us!— 
We split, we split!—Farewell, my wife and 


Here, master: What cheerf 

sood: Spcak to the mariners: fall! 

*, or we ran ourselves aground: 

tir. (Erie. 
Enter Mariacrs. 


Heigh, my hearts; cheerly, cheerly, 
> yare, yare: Take in the top-sail; 
: master’s whistle. Blow, till thoa 
wind, if roorn enough! 


\LUNSO, SEBASTIAN, ANTONIO, 

Nanp, Gosxzaro, and others. 

ned boatswain, have care. Where’s 

't Play the men. 

I pray now, keep below. 

here is the maatecr, boatswain? 

do yoo not hear him! You mar our 

‘Pp your cabin«: you do assiat the 
,zood, be patient. (storm. 

then the evais. § sce! What care 

‘sfor the name «, king” To cabin: 

atle = nat. 

“ul; set remember whom ‘hon hast 


‘coe taat [more love than myself, 
cunschlor; it you can command 
ut to silence, and work the peace 
ut *.we will not hand arope more; 
hority. If you cannot, give thanks 
ived so Jong, and make yourself 
we cabin for the misehance of the 
lap.— Cheerly, good hearts.— Out 
1 say. (Arit. 
ive great comfort from this fellow : 
i hath no diowning mark upon 
uplexiun is pesfect gallows. Stand 


dily. * Present intant, 2 Incontinent. & Absolutely. 
3 z } 
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‘cinidren!— Farewell, 
allt op 
‘il slok with the king. 

Seb Ugte ce tence ot 

Gon, Now would Igivea 
cof vea for an acre of hatren ground ; 
brown farze, any thing 
done! bat | would fain diea dry death. [Bxtt. 


Pro. By what thy any other h 

(Of any thing the finage tell me 

‘Hath kept with thy remembra 
Mira. 

‘Ad rather lke a dream than 

iny remembrance warran 

| Your oF five women ence, tha 


SCENE IL. The Island: before the cett of| Pe, Thus ts st, and more 


Prospero. 
Eater Prosetno und M 
Mira. If by your art, my dearest father, 


this roar, allay them : 


how 
phatshisreestn thy isd? Wh 
In the dark backward aod aby 
| Uf thon remember'st anght,ere tl 
How thou cam’st bere, hoa m 
‘Mira. ‘Bo 


‘he aby, I scem, wonld poor dowo wloking | Pre, Trclve years since, 


pitch, 
Tut tat the sea, movating to the weliars 
Dashes the fire out. 0, T have sufferd 


irauvin, twelve years rice, ( 
The dake of Milan, and a prin 
‘Mera, Sir, are nit you tny 


With those that [aw saffer! a brave vessel, , Pro, Thy mother wi 
‘Whohad nodot jenoble creainresin ner, /Bhe sxid-—thou watt ty Gat 


Dath’d all to pieces. 0, the ery did knock 


father 


Against my very heart! Poor soulal they ! W. of Milan; and his « 


periah'd. 
Had I been any god of power, I would 
Have sank the xen within the earth, or e'er* 


Play had we, that 


It should the good ship s0 have awallow’d, and | Ur blessed was't we did t 


‘The freighting eonls within her. 


Pro. Be collected ; 


No more amayement= tell your piteous heart 
‘There's no harm done. 
Miras , woe the day! 
Pro. 
I have done nothing but in care of thee, 


Pro. Both 
Tiy foot play, as thou say’st, + 
| Hot blessedly holp hither 
Mira. 0,1 
}{T6 think of the teen§ that Thay 
from my remembran, 
farther. 














TEMPEST. 3 
th, but by being 80 retired, With colours fairer painted their foul eads. 
opmlas tate, in my false bruther | In few, they harried as aboard a barks; . 
jastere: and iny trust, Bore us sume leagues to sea; where they pre- 
mnt, dul beget of him A rotten carcass of a boat, not rigg’d, [pared 
it contrary as gxen Nor tackle, sail, wor maast ; the very rats 

; which had, indeed, no limit, | lustinctively hed gait it: there they buist us, 


ama® bucad. He being thus | T 


whet my revenae yiekled, 
wer might else exact,—like one 
ae trath, by telling of it, 

wer of his memory, 

ta hie, —be did believe 

2: out of the substitution, 

he outward face of royalty, 
ative :-—Hence his ambition 
ot bear ? 

ale, air, woald cure deafness. 
smo sereen between this part 


y’d it for, be needs wili be 
. Me, poor man!—my library 
ge cavugh ; of teinporal roy- 


vw incapable: confederates 
s for sway) with the king of 


wal tribute, do him homage ; 
met to his crown, and bend 
tt eubow’d, (alas, poer Milan!) 
: stooping. 

O the heavens! 
is condition, and the event; 


me, 
a brother. 
I should sin 

bly of my grandmother; 
iwe borne bad sons. 

Now the condition. 

, being an enemy 

1, bearkens my brother's suit ; 
be in lieu] o' the premises ,— 
know not how much tribute,— 
y eXtirpate me and imine 
lorma; aud center fair Milan, 
vare,on my brother: Wherecon, 
my levied, one midnight 
pose, did Autunio opeu 
a,and, i’ thedead uf darkness, 
rthe purpose hurried thence 
ing self. 

Alack, for pity! 
ing bow I cried out then, 
ayain! it is a bint}, 

@uy es. 

Hear a little further, 
ng thee lo the present business 
pou us, withoat the which, 
sstinent. this story 

Wherefore did they nut 


ry us? 
Well demanded, wench; 
that qucstion. Dear, they 


H 
@ my people bure me) nur set 
dy on the business; but 


o cry to the sea ruar’d to as; to sigh 

To the winds, whoee pity, sighing back again, 
Lid as bat loving wrung. 
Mira. Alack! what troable 


Was I then to you! 

0. O! acherabim 
Thon wast, that did preserve me! Thoo didst 
Infased with a fortitade from heaven, {simile, 
When I bave deck’d || the sca with drops fail 


salt; . . 
Under my burden groan’d ; which rais’d in me 
Av momach€,to bear ep. 
Against what should ensue. 

Mira. How caine we ashore? 
Pro. By Providence divine. 
Some food we had, and sume fresh water, that 
A noble Neapolitan, Gonsalo, . 
Out of his charity, (who being then appointed 
Master of this design,) did give us; with 
Rich garments, linens, st and necessaries, 
Which since have steaded much; 80, of bis 
gentleness, 
Knowing I loved my books, he furnish’d ne, 
From my own libsary, with volames that 
I prize above my dakedom. 


Mira. Would I might 
But ever see that ay! 
Pro. Now I arise:—- 


Sit still, and hear the last of our sea-sorrow. 
Here in this island we arriw’d; and herv- 
Have J, thy schoolmaster, made thee more 
profit 
Than other priaces can, that have more time 
For vainer hours, and tutors not so careful. 
Mira. Heavens thank yor fort! And now, 
I pray yoa, sir, . 
For still’tis beating in my mind,) yonr reason 
“or raising this sea-storns? 

Pro. Know thas far forth.— 
By accident most strange, bountifal fortane, 
Now my dear lady, hath mize enemies 
Brought to this shore: and by my prescience 
I] findeny zenith doth upon 
A most auspicious star; whose influence 
It now I coust not, but omit, my fortunes 
Will ever after drodp.—lIlere cease more 

questions ; 
Thou art inclin’d to sleep; ‘tis a good dalocss, 
And give it way;—I know thuo can’st not 
se.— (Mimanpa sleeps. 
Come away, servant, come: Iam ready pow ; 
Approach, my Arich; come. 


Enter ARiEL. 


Ari. All hail, great master! grave sir, haii! 
Icome | 
To answer thy best pleasure; be’t to fy, 
To swim, to dive into the fre, to ride 
On the cur}’) clouds; to thy strong bidding 
Ariel, aud all his quality. . (taak 


wraty. ¢ Cousiderdtiou. ¢ Sugecstion. [5 priukled. PY Srabborn reslotion. 








4 


SHAKSPEARE. 


{et 





Pro. Hast thon, spirit, 
Perform’a to point * the tempest that’ I bade 
‘Ari. To every articles (thee? 
1 boarded the king's ship; now on the beak, 
Now in the waist, the deck, in every eabi 
Tfam'd amazement: Sometimes, I'd divide, 
‘And burn in many places; on the top.m: 
The yards, and bowsprit, would I am 
tinelly, {precursors 
Then meet, aad join: Jove's lightnings, the 
O'the dreadralthinder-claps, more momentary 
And sight-ontranning were not: The fire, and 
Ofsulphurous roaring, the most mighty Nept 
Seem'd to besiege, and make his bold wa 
Yea, his dread trident shake. {tremble, 
Pro. My brave spirit} 
‘Who was 20 firm, so constant, that this coll + 
‘Would not infect ‘his reason t 
Ari. Not a soal 
But felt a fever of the mad, and play'd 
Some tricks of desperation: AM, bat mariner 
Piung’d in the foaming brine, anid quit th 
vessel, {dinand, 
Then all a-fire with me: the king’s sou, Fe 
‘With hair ap-staring (then like reeds, not hair,) 
‘Was the frst man that leap'd; eried, Hell is 
empty, 
‘And all the devils are here. 
Pro. Why, th 
Bot was not this nigh shore? 
Ari. Close by, my master, 
Pro. But are they, Ariel, safet 


my spirit! 








Let me remember thee what thow bast p 
Which is not yet perform'd me. (mit 
Pro. How now? mood 
‘What ist thow ean’st demand ? 
Ari. My Sibert} 
Pro. Before the time be oft! no more. 
Ari. pray ti 
Remember, Lhave done thee worthy servi 
Told thee no'lies, made no mistakings, very 
Withont or grudge or grumblings: thoo di 
To bate me a full:year. (prom 
Pro. Dost thon forget 
From what a torment I did free thee? 
Ari, 
Pro, ‘Thou dost; and think'st 
It mach, to tread the ooze of the salt deep 
‘To run upon the sharp wind of the north ; 
‘To do me business in the veins 0” the earil 
When it is bak'd with frost. 
Ari. 1 do not, sie 
Pro, Thou liest, maaligoant thing! Hast tt 
forgot [en 
The foul witeh Sycorax, who, with age 4 
‘Was grown into hoop? Hast thou forgot 
AE No, sr. (spealestella 
Pro.’ Thowhast: where was she bo) 
Ari. Sir, in Argier|j 
Pro. 0, was ste xo? Ta) 
Once ina month, recount what thou hast bé 
Which thou forget’st. This damn’ wil 
Sycorax, 
For mischiefs manifold, and sorceries tetr| 
To enter human hearing, from Argier, 
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a 
Ari. I thank thee, master. | And show’d thee all the qualitics o” th 
Pro. If thoa more murmar'’st, [ will rend | The fresh springs, brine pits, barren plac 

2n vak, fertiie; 

And peg thee in his knotty entrails, till Carsed be I that did so!—All the charr 

Theo bast howPd away twelve winters. Of Sycorax, toads, beetles, bats, light or 
Ari. Pardon, master: | For I am all the subjects that you have 

I will be correspondent to command, __ | Which Gest was mine own king : and be 

And do my spiriting gvutiy. sty me 
Pra. Do su; and after two days | In this hard rock, whiles you do keep fre 

1 will discharge thee. The rest o’ the island. 

Ari. That's my noble master!| Pro. Thou must lying 

What stall 1 do? say what? what shall I dot | Whom stripes may move, not kindness: 
Pre. Go make thyself like to a nymph o’ we'd thee, 

the nea: Filth as thou art, with human care; and. 

Be sarject to no sight bat mine; invisible In mine own cell, ull thoa didst seek to v 

Te every eye balfcise. Go, take this shape, | The honour of tuy child. 

iad Lither come int: hence, with dilleence. Cal. Oho, O ho!—would it had been | 

(cit Aaine.. | Thou didst prevent me; I had peupled | 

Awake, dear heart, awake! thoa haat slept | This iste with Calibans. 


Avaxe! {well; Pro. Abhorreri slave 
Mire. The strangeness of your story put) | Which any print of goodness will not ti 
Heaviness iu me. Being capable of all ill! 1 pitied thee, 
Pre. Shake it off: Come on; | Tuok pains to make thee speak, taught 
Wel visit Caliban, my slave, who never each hoor 
Vields us kind answer. One thing orvther: when thon clidst not sa 
Vira. "Tis a viilain, sir, Know thine own meaning, but wonld’st g 
I de aut love to look on. | like 
Pro. Rat, as "tis, A thing most brutish, I endow’d thy pur 
Weezunnt miss © him: be does make our fire, ! With words that made them known: Be 
Pech it: our wood; and serves ia offices vile race, (good n: 
That profit as What, ho! slave! Caliban! {Though thou didst tearn, had that in’t \ 
Thea tarth, thoa ! «peak. Coutd not abideto be with; therefore was 


Cat. wvirhin.' There's weod enough within. | Deservedly confin'd into this rock, 
Pro. Come forth, | say; there’s other busi. Who badst deaerv’d more than a prison. 
nese fier thee; [| Cal. You taught me langnazge; and iny 
Came furth, thon tortoise! when? ; fit on't 
Rrcater ARiRL, like u water-aymph, | 1s. U know how to curse: the red plague 


Fine ep paritiva! My qnaint Ariel, or learning me your ng Ae caced he 
im thine car. . , 


: Fetch us in fnel; and be quick thon wert 
» dri. My tord,it shall be done. [ Exit, ; : ‘aa. hai 
Pre.Thnu puisonons slave, gut by the devil: =” anewer cater barinees,  Bhvinyiet 


Vu why wicked dani, come forui! [himself | If thoa neglect’st, or dust unwithugly 
a Enter Caripan. What I command, PH rack thee with 
fed, Ae wiackes! dew as c’er my mother cramps ; 

__wash'd Fill all thy Bones with aches; make thee 
Wits ravens feather from unwholesome fen,! That beasts shall tremble at thy din. 
ateeog yoga bulb! a aonth-west blow ou ye, Cal. No, pray the 
ded Suter yon ail o'er! . I must obey: his art is of such power, (A 

Pr:. Por this, be sure, to-night thoa shalt | t¢ wontd control my dam's god, Setebos 

have cranips, [urchins t/ And make a vassal of bia. 
Sriesttebes that shail pen thy breath ups] Pry, So, slave, hence! (Lvit | 
Saal foc that vastot night that they may work, ° 
Al .xerrise on thee: thon shalt be pinch’d =| Re-enter Arnticinrisible, playing & sin; 





Me tar as huney-combs, each pinch moe FERDINAND following him. 
Sliie Ting 
Tate bees that made them. ARTEL's Song. 
6 wf, { most eat my dinner. Cume unto these yelluw sands, 
The piesd'’s mine, by Sycorax my mother, And then take hands: 
thoes, tou tak’ t trom me. When thuo| Court’ded when you have, and kis 
cain’st fret, {would’at give me (The wild aares whist 4,) 
18-2 Hoh det me. and tnwi‘'st much of me: Foot it featly here and there ; 
Aur with kertica an't; aud teach me how And, sneet sprites, the burden be 
1. peroe the bhgger light, and how the lees, Mark, hark! 
tat barn by dey and night: and then I luov'd Bur. Bowgh, wowgh. (dispers 
Lee, The watchdogs burk; 


° ly withowt. ¢ Fairies, I Destroy. § Sail) silent 
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Bur. Bowgh, wowgh.  (dlopersedly. 
Hark, hark! I hear 
‘The strain of strutting chanticlere 
Ory, Gock-a-doodle-doo, 
For, Where should vhis music be?" the air, 
‘or the earth 7 
It sounds no more arid sure, it waits opon 
Some god 0° the island. Sitting om a bank, 
‘Weeping gain the king my father’s wreck, 
This maste crept by me upon the waters; 
ing both their fury and my passion, 
Its sweet air: Uvence I hive follow'd it, 
Or it hath drawn me rather:—Bat"is gone. 
No, it begins again. 
Dal, thon es 
ull fathom five thy father ties 
Of hi bonds are coral mades 
‘Those are pearls that were his eyes: 
Nothing of him that doth fade, 
But doth suffer « sea-change 
Into something rich and strange. 
nymphs hourly ring his knelt : 
“Hark! now I hear them,—ding-dong bell. 
[Burden, ding-dong, 
Fer, The ditty does remember my drown 
father. 
‘This js no mortal business, wor no sound [me, 
That theearth owes*;—I hear it uow above 
Pro. The fringed cartains of thine eye ad- 
‘And say, what thon seest youd’. (vance, 
Mira. ha s?e? a spirit 
Lord, how it looks about! Believe m 
















ft carries a brave 





‘nd, that he does, Lweep: my 
‘Who with mine eyes,neer sim 
The King my father wreck’d. 
‘Mira. Al 
Fer. Yes, faith, and all his 
And his brave son, being twa 
Prow The 
And his more brayer daughter 
thee, 
Ir now "twere St to do't:—At 





They have chang’d eyes :—Dc 
I'l get thee free for this!—A 
Tfear, you have done yourse! 
‘Why speaks my fatl 

Te the third man that eer Is: 
‘That e’er L sigh’d for : pity 1 
‘To be inclin’d my way! 

Fer. , 
And youraffectionnot gonefor 
‘The queen of Naples. 

Pro. Soft, ir; on 
‘They are both in either’s pc 

‘swift business 
I smust nneasy make, leat too 
Make the prize light.—One 
charge thee, 

‘That thou attend 
‘Thename thow ow's 

pon this island, as a spy, to 
From me, the lord ont. 
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ost of men this is a Caliban, 


| to him are 
My affections 
most kumble; I have no 
goodlier man. 
Come on; obey: (Jo Pern. 


So they are: 
ts, as in a dream, are ail bound up. 
7's loss, the weakness which I feel, 
ek of all my friends, or this man’s 


reais, 
a I aco sabdaed, risen ¢ light to me, 
vat through m once a-day 

his maid val cormers else 0’ the earth 


0. 
ambition { Thou hast done well, fine 


Let liberty make use of; space enoegh 
Have I in such a prison. 
P. It works :—Come on. 
Ariel |— Follow me. — 
(7v Frav. and Mira. 
Hark, what thon else sbaltdo me. [7 ARIEL. 
Mire. Be of comfort ; 
My father’s of a better nature, sir, 


Than he appears by speech ; this is unwonted 
Which now came from him. , 


Pro. Thon shalt be as free 


As mountain winds: but then exactly du 
All points of my command. 


ri. To the syllable. 
Pro. Come, follow: speak not for him. 
[Zreunt. 





ACT II. 


EI. Another part of the islend. 


LOnsO, SeBasti1an, ANTONIO, Gon- 
Avaian, Faancisco, and others. 


Seseech you, sir, be merry: you have 


Ant. He could not missit. — 

Adr. It mast needs be of sabtle, tender, and 
delicate temperance ®. 

Ant. Temperance was a delicate wench. 


:we ail) of joy ; for our escape {canse; Seb. Ay, and a subtle; as he most learnedly 


beyond our joss: Our bint of woe 
wa; every day, some sailor's wife, 


delivered. 
Adr. The air breathes apon us here most 


ters of some merchant, and the imer-| sweetly. 


tant, 
toar theme of woe : bat for the miracle, 
par preservation, few in millions 
ik like ue: then wisely, good sir, weigh 
row with our comfort. 

Pr’ythee, peace. 


Seb. As if it had lungs, and rotten ones. 
Ant. Or, as *twere perfumed by a fen. 
Gon. Here isevery thing advantageous to life. 
Ant. True; save means to live. 

Neb. OF that there’s none, or little. 

Gon. How lash? and lusty the grass looks? 


de receives comfort like cold porridge. | how green! 


The visitor will not give him o’er so. 
Louk, he’s winding up the watch of 
_ by and by it will strike. 
Sur 
One :—Tell. 
Chen every gricf is entectain’d, that’s 
te the entcrtainer— {offer'd, 
A dollar. 

Dolor comes to him, indeed; you 
oken trncr than you purposed. 

You have taken it wiselier than I 
rae should. 

Teerefore, my lord,— 

Pie, what a spendthrift is be of his 
! 
. [ pr’ysthee, spare. 

wo I have dune: Bat yet— 

He will be talking. 

Which of them,.be, or Adrian, for a 
‘ager, Grst begins to crow ! 

The old cock. 

The cockrel. 

Dene: The wager? 
_ A laughter. 

A match. 
» Phoegh this island scem to be desert,— 
Ha, ha, ba! 
. So, you've pay’d. 
+ yUninkabitable, and almost 
. oe. 


© Teraperature. 


t Rank, 


Ant. The ground, indeed, is tawny. 

Seb. With an cye; of green jn’t. 

Ant. He misses not inuch. 

Seb.No; be doth bat mistake the truth totally. 

Gon. But the rarity of it Is (which is indeed 
almost beyond crecdit)— 

Seb. As many vouch’d rarities are. 

Gon. That our garments, being, as they 
were, drenched in the sea, hold, notwith- 
standing, their freshness aad glosses; being 
rather new dy’d than stain’d with salt water. 

Ant. If but one of his pockets coald speak, 
would it not say, he lice! 

Seh. Ay, or very falsely pocket ap his report. 

Gon. Methinks, our garments are now as 
fresh as when we put them on first in Afric, 
at the marriage of the king’s fair danghter 
Claribel to the king of Tunis. 

Seb. Twas a sweet marriage, and we pros- 
per well in onr return. 

Adr. Tunis was never graced before with 
such a paragon to their queen. 

Gon. Not since widow Dido's time. 

Ant. Widow? a pox o’ that! How came 
that widow in? Widow Dido! 

Seb. What if he had said, widower AZneas 
too? good lurd, how you take it! 


[sible Adr, Widow Dido, said you? you make me 
macces-/stady of that: she was of Carthage, 


not of 
nis. 


3 Shade of colour. 


Mer 
Smee 
ye?) 


Rhee we 

‘Site - ante 

mar Bebe 
a“ 








In yours and me discharge, 
What staff is this? how say y: 
‘Tis trae, my brother's daughter's queen 


. A apace whose every 2 
Seems to cry out, How shall that Clarid 
Measure us back to Naples !—Keepin Ia 
And let Sebastian wake!—Say, this were cle 
That now hath seized them; why t we 
BO Worse Nap! 

Than now they are: There be, that can r 
As well as he that sleeps ; lords, that can pr. 
;| As amply, and unnecessarily, 

As this o; I myself could make 
2| A chough,* of as deep chat. O, that you by 
The mind that I do! what a sleep wore th 
For youradvancement! Do you understand: 

Seb. Methinks I do. 

Ant, And how does your cont: 
Tender your own good fortune? 

You did ! broth Pr peor 

on did sepplant your er Prospero. 

| eo PP ihe 


Ht 


And, look, bow well my garments sit upon a 
, | Much feater than before: My brother's serva 
Were then my fellows, now they are my m 
Seb. Bat, for your conscience— {ki 
Ant. Ay, sir, where lies that? if it wer 
"Twoald put me to my slipper; but I feel : 
Pr’ythee, say eon: | This deity in my bosom: twenty conscienc 
of thine eye and cheek proclaim | Thatstand’twixt me and Milan,candied beth 
; a birth, > And melt, cre they molest! Here lies y« 

to 






By 
Thus, sir: | No better than the earth he lies upon, 
lord of weak remembrance, this! If he were that which now he's like; whow 
be of as lktie memory, With this obedient steel, three inches of it 
is eusth’d Dhath here almost persuaded | Can lay to bed for ever : whiles you, dolng tt 


°A bird of the jack-daw kind. 
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t pat 
tir Pradeuce, who 
Should not epbrald oar course. Por all the rest, 
‘They'll ake suggestions, as a cat Lape mill 
‘They'll tell the clock to any business that 
‘We say belts the hour. 

‘Seb, "Thy case, dear friend, 
Shall be my precedent ; as thou got'st Mila 
Til come by Naples. Draw thy sword: one: 

stroke ; Tpay’ 
Shall free thee from the tribate which thas 
‘And I the king shall love thee. 

‘Ant. ‘Draw together: 
And when 1 rear my hand, do you the like, 
To fall it on Gonzalo. 

Seb, 0, bat one word. 

[They converse apart. 


Music. Reenter Anix., inclsible. 
Ari, My maser throng hi rt foresee the 
‘annger forth 
‘That chae ha frendsy are in; and eaten 
(or else bis project dies,)to keep them living, 
[Sings Ju Goxzaue’s ear. 
While you here do snoring Ue, 
Opemeyed conspiracy 
ay igtine th tae: 
If of life you keep a care, 
Shake off stumber, and beware : 
Auuke! awake! 























SCENE II. Another port of the ts 
Buter Carisan, with a burden of w 
A noise of thunder heard. 


Cal. AU the infections that the sun sac 

From bogs, feos, fats, on Prosper fall 
snake bi 

By inch-neal a disease! His splrits hea 

‘Abd yet I needs must curse. Bat they’ 








ows, pitch mel 
Nor lead me, like a frebrand, in the di 
Out of may way, unless be bid then; bat 
‘Por every tride are they set upon me : 
Sometime like apes, that moe} and chat, 
‘And after bite me ; thea Like bedge-boge, 
Lie tarmbling in tay bare-foot way, and's 
Thalr pricks at iny foot-fall ; somesime 
AM wonnd with adders, who, with ¢) 
toognes 
Do hiss me into madness ;—Lo! now! 


Enter Thixcvv0. 





Here comes a spirit of bis; and to tormen 
For bringing wood in slowly : 1'UL Call ft 
Perchauce he will not inind ine. 

‘Trin. Here’s neither bush nor shrub,t0 
off any weatheratall, and another storm ! 





ing; I hear it sing # the wind: yond! 


Ant. Then let us both be siden. | black:lond, yond” hnge ope, looks likes 
Gon. Now, good angele, preserve the King!) bumberd that would shell his liquor. 








saveur of tar ser of pitch, ad moon-cali"s gaberdine, for fear of 


& 

r her er | storm? And ast thou tHiving, ? 
Sten: — ‘ phano, twe Neapolitans "sea met 0 Be 
aan, boys, and let her gohang. | Ste. Pr'ytnee, de wel tura me abent; my 


too: But here's ~~ lope 
mevy tame too 7 my Cee an be gice things, am Af they aot 


Ce the manttert a devita! | See, How dld'st et H 

maiter ve we , ¢. How t How 
a pat tricks ws with savages, thon hither? swear Ley this "bottle how thoe 
°? Hal I have ore icees| oMich the a I escaped upon a butt of sack, 
3; which the sailors heaved over-board, by this 
, As proper 4 man ms evet | bottle! which I made of the bark of atree, with 
make kim give’ mine own hands, since I wae cast a-ahore. 
* Cal. Pil swear, spon that bettie, fo 


True sa 3 for saitaw thon eryibne, 


H 


wathes 
piri torments tee : oO! Ste. Here; swear then how thos 
geome monster of the isle, with} 7yix. Swam a-shore, map, tka a duck; I 
too, hath got, ao T take itpan age: can swim lke a dack, [11 be ewora. 
learn oar language e. Here, e book ; thou canst 
us somme relict, if it be bet for that : | wim like a dock, thou art made like a 


A goose. 
and} 7¥iz. no, hast any more of this? 
any{| Ste. The whole batt, man; my cellar isin a 
rock by the sea-side, where my wine is hid. 
; Vil; How vow, moon-calft how does thine ague? 
faster. | Cad. Hast thou not dropped from heavea f 
bis & sow; and does not talk{| Ste. Out o’the moon, | do assure thee: I 
aut. He shail of my bottle: if| was the man in the moon, when time was. 
w éreuk wine afore, it will gonear} Cal. 1 have seeu thee in her, and I do adore 
tt: if I can recover him,and keep thee; 
will not taketoo much forhim: he {| My mistressahewed me thee, Gog, and besh. 
bie that hath bim,andthat sonndly.| Sic. Come, swear to that; kiss the book: I 
w dest me yet but little hart; thoa | will furnish it anon with new contents: swear. 
Bhkmow it by thy trembling: Now| 7rin. By this good light, this isa very shal- 
wks upen thee. low monster :—] afeard of him t—a very weak 
en your Ways; opes your moeth ;/ monster :—The man {? the moonf—a most 
which will give language to you,cat; | poor credalous monster:— Well drawn, mon- 
Ruth : this willshake yourshaking, | ster, in good sooth. : 
ta,and that soundly: youcannotteli| Cad. Ill shew thee every fertile inch o’ the 
‘fiend: open your chape again. island ; 
theeld know that vcice: I¢ should! And kiss thy foot: I pr’ythee, be my god. 
tis deowned ; and these are devils:} Trin. By this light, a most ons and 
wel drunken monster ; when his god’s asleep, he'll 
e ami two voices; a moat de-! rob his bottle. sub 
oor forward voice now isto} Cad. J’il kiss thy foot: I’) swear myself thy 
of his frien’; bis backward voice! ‘Ste. Come on then; down, and swear. 
speeches, and to detract. If| 7Jris. Ishball laugh myself to death at this 

2 in my bottie will recover him, || pappy-beaded monster: A most scurvy mun- 
de agee: Come,——Amen! 1 will; ster! I could find lo my heart to beat him,— 
iuthy other mouth. Ste. Come, kiss. 
ephano,-—— - Trin. —butthat the poor monster's in drink: 
th thy other month call me? Mercy!{ An abominabic mouster! 
lis ig a devil, and no monster: 1; Caé. I'll shew thee the best springs; I°ll 
; I have no long spoon. uck thee berries ; 
ephamo!—if thou beest Stephano, | I'll for thee, and get thee wood enough. 
speak to me; for I am Trinca-| A plagne upon the tyrant that I serve! 
sfeard good friend Trinculo. ! Pl bear him no more sticks, but follow thee, 
thes beast alo, come forth ; 1’11| Thow woad’rous man. 

lesser : if any be Trinen-| ' Tria. A most ridiculous monster; to make 
are they. ast very Txin-'¢ wonder of a poor drunkard. 


© Judla. t Stool. 
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12 SHAKSPEABE. 
Gat. I pr'ythee, let me bring thee where| Cal. Farewell,master ;Jarcwell 
‘crabs grow (Sings d 
‘And I with my long nails will dig thcepig-nets;| Trin.A bowling monster, adranks 
Shew thee a Jay’s uest, and instruct thee how| Cal.No more dams Plt muke fo, 
Toanarethe nimble marmoret ; I'll bring thee Nor fetch in firing 
To clust'ring filberds, aud sometimes Pil get! At requiring, 
thee Nor scrape trenchering, 
‘Young sea-melis® from the rock : Wilt thou! y 
go with met *Ban’ Ban, Ca—Caliba 
‘eT pr'ythee now, lead the way, withoat Hava ncwmaster—geta 
any more talking.—Trinculo, the king and all] Freedom, hey-day! hey-day, free 


our company clse being drowied, wo will in: 
herit here.—Here bear my boitle. Fellow 
Trlnculo, well fll him by aud by again. 








dom, bey-day, freedom ! 
‘Ste. O brave mnouster! lead the * 





ACT 


SCENEL 
Bater Faxvinann, bearing a log. 


Fer, ‘There'be some sports are painful; ‘but 
their labour 

Delight in themsetsoff: some kinds of haseness 

Are nobly nudergone ; and most poor matte 

Polatto rich ends, This my iiean task would be 

As heavy tome, as "is odtous; but 

‘The mistress, which I serve, qoickens what 
dead, 

And makes ny labours pl 
‘Ten times more gentlethan 
‘compose 

ands of these 
Upoma sore injanctior 
‘Weeps when she sees me wor 


Before Prospero’s elt. 


res: O, she fs 
lethem up, 
mistress 

sand. says, 





Il. 


Fer. No, noble mistress; "ts 
with 'me, 

‘When you are'by at night. do b 

(Chiety, that T might set it in my } 

What is your amine? 

Miro. Miranda :—O 
Ihave broke your hestf to say so! 
|. Fer. Admired 
| faded, the top of admiration ; we 
| What's derrest to the world | Full ms 

Thave ey'd with best regard; and mo 
Thebarmony of their tongueshath in 
Broiicht my wodiligentenr 
Have I lik'd several women 
With s0 full soul, bat 20 

Did quarrel with the noblest grace st 
And patit to thefoil: Bat you, O 














ene I.} TEMPEST. 13 
Mira. I am a fool, I am in case to justlea constable: Why, thou 
: weep at what I am glad of. deboshed® fish thou, was there ever man a 


re. Pair encosnter 
[ two most rare affections! Heavens rain 
a that which breeds betweenthem! [grace 
Fer. Wherefore weep yon? 
Aire. At mipe enworthiness, that dare not 
offer 
hat I desire to give; and mnch less take, 
‘bat I shall die to want: Bat thiais trifling; 
od all the more it seeks to hide itself, 
be biggrvr balk it shews. Hence, bashfo) 
caaniog! 
ad prompt me, plain and holy innocence! 
am your wife, if you will me; 
f met, Fl die yonr maid: to be your fellow 
‘ow may deny me; but I'll be your servant, 
\ hether you will or no. 
Fer. My mistress, dearest, 
ad I thes hamble ever. 
Sire. My hasband then? 
Fer. Ay, with a heart as wiiling 
s bondage e'cr of freedom : bere’s my hand. 
Mire. And mine, with ny beart in’t. And 
i half an hour hence. [now farewell, 
Fer. A thousand! thousand | 
[Exeunt Feu. and Mir. 
Pro. So giad of this as they, I cannot be, 
Abowe sarpris’d with all; bat my rejoicing 
kt wathing cxn be more. 1’ll tomy buck ; 
"or yet, ere sapper time, must I perform 
Keck bariness appertaining. {Erit. 
SCENE Il. 
Awother part of the island. 


Eater SterRmaNoandTRincu_Lo;Carisan 
Sollouing with a bottle. 


Ne. Teli not nie ;—when the Latt is out, 
We wif drink water; not a drop before: 
erfore bear up, and board ’em: Se: vant- 
Munster, drink to me. 

Trim. Servaut-moneter? the folly of this 

‘They say, there’s but five apon this 

fale: we ave three of them; if the other two 
be brained like ua, the state totters. 

de. Druk, eervantenonster, when I bid 

3 thy eyes are almost ret in thy head. 

- Where shon'd they be sct clze? he 
tee a brave moneter indeed, if they were set 
m be tail. 

&e. My man-monster hath drowned his 
eres in sack: for my part, the sea cannot 
Qrenme: [aw am, ere 1 could recover the 
te, Giec-end-thirty leagoes, off and on, 
“96 thin icht.—Thon shalt be my lieutenant, 
Meter, or my standard. 

tel Your fieutenaat, if you list; he’s no 

Tu. 
99 Re. Well oot ron, monsieur monster. 

rie. Nex gu neither: bot yon'll lie, like 

7 ard yet say nothing neither, 

&. Mcon-alf, speak once in thy life, if 
beest a pore! moon-caif. 

n ia How does thy homoor? Let me lick thy 
i wt serve him, he is not valiant. (shoe: 








> 
oe 


® Le bearbe 


t Alladiog to Trigculo’s party-culoured Jrcas. 
C 


coward, that hath drunk so much sack as I 
to-day? Wilt thou tell a monstrous lie, being 
but half a fish, and half a monster? 

Cet. Lo, how be mocks me! wilt thon let 
him, my lord t 

Trin. Lord, quoth he!—that a monster 
should be such a natural! 

Cal. Lo, \o, again! bite him to death, I 
Pr fe. Trine lo, k good in 

é. ulo, Beep a tongue your 

head; if you prove a matineer, ike next tree 
—The poor monster's my subject, and he shall 
not seffer indignity. leas’d 

Caé. I thank my noble iord. Wilt thou be 
To hearken once again the suit I made thee! 

Ste. Marry will 1: kneel, and repeat it; I 
will stand, aud so shall Trinculo. 


Enter Ane, invisible. 


Cal. As I told thee 
Before, I am subject to a tyrant; 

A sorcerer, that by his cunning bath 
Cheated me of this island. 

Ari. Thoa liest. 

Cal. Thou liest, thon jesting monkey, thou ; 
I would, my valiant master would destroy thee: 
I do not lie. 

Ste. Trinculo, if you trouble him any more 
in his tale, by this hand, I will supplant some 
ae he teeth. 

‘rin. Why, 1 said nothing. 

Séc. Mum then, and no more.—({To Cale 
ban ,}— Proceed. 

Cal. 1 say, by sorcery he got this isle; 
From me he got it. If thy greatness will 
Revenge it on him—for, 1 know, thon dar’at; 
Bat this thing dare not. 

Ste. That’s most certain. (thee. 

Cal. Thou shalt be lord of it, and I'll serve 

Ste. How pow shall this be compasred ? 
Canst thon bring me to the party! faster. 

Cat. Yea, yea, my lord; Ili yield him thee 
Where thon may’st knock a nail into his head. 

Ari. Thoa liest, thou canst not _ (pateb !— 

Cal. What a pied ninny’s this tf Thou scurvy 
I do besecch thy greatness, give him blows, 
And take his bottlefrom him: when that’s gone. 
He shall drink nought but brine; for Vil not 
Where the qaick freshes? are. (shew him 

Ste. Trinculo, run into no farther danger : 
interrupt the monster one word farther, and, 
by this hand, [°ll turn my mercy out of duors, 
and make a stock-fish of thee. 

Trin. Why, what did 12 1 did nothing; 
Pil go further off, 

Ste. Didst thou pot say, he lied ? 

Ari. Thon liest. 

Ste. Do I sof take thou that [strikes him. 
As yeu like this, give me the lle another time. 

Trin. 1 did uot give the lie:—Out o’ your 
wits, and hearing too? A pox o* your 
hottle! this can sack, and drinking dv.—A 





marrain on your monster, and the devil take 
Oe, Them jiest, most ignorant monoter;/ your fugers 


$ Spriugs. 
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(ae L, 
























Cat. Ha, ba, hat 


Ste. Now, forward with your tale. Pr'ythee 


stand farther off. 

Cal. Beat him ewough: after a little time, 
Tl beat bim tuo. 

‘Ste. Stand farther.—Come, 


Proceed. 
Cal. Why as I told thee,'tis acastomawith bina 
T'the afternoon to sleep: there thon may’st 


brain him, 
Having first sels'd bis books; or with a log 
Uiawer ls akall, oF pasnch him witha 
Oroat his wesand © with thy! 
Firat t9 possess bis books; for withoat them 
He's bat a sot, as Lam, nor beth mot 

‘One spirit to command: They alldo bate him, 
As rootedly as I: Bara bat his books ; 

He has brave atenails, (for 80 he calls them,) 
W hich, when he basa house, be'll deck withal. 
Andl that most deeply to consider, Is 

The beauty of his daughter; he binwelt 
Callw her a non-parell? Tne'er taw woue 
But only Sycorax my damn, and she 

Bot she as tar surpagseth Syeorax, 

AX greatest does least. 


Ste Is itso bravea lust | 
ahe will become thy bed, 1 


Cal. Ay, Tord 
And bring thee forth’ brave brood. —[w 
‘Ste, Monster, K willekill this mai 


daughter and I will be king and queen (save 
elf shall be 
fe the plot, Trincalo T 


our graces!) and ‘Trinewlo and th; 
viceroys:—Dost thou I 
Trin, Excellent. 
Ste. Give me thy i 


thee: but, while ‘thou livest, keep 


ife: Remember, 





sorry I beat | Ni, 
8 00d | Whom thuswe 





voices, 
‘That, if I then bed wak'd after long shee} 
Will’ make ae sleep “again 
‘The clonds, methoagbt, wold open, 
Ready to drop upon me; that, when I wak', 
Tery'd to dreans agal 
‘Ste, This will prove a brave kingdom t 
‘me, where Isball have my music for nothing. 
Gat. When Prospero is destroyed. 
‘Ste, That shall be by aud by: I remember 
‘a 








ye 
‘Trim. The sound {1 going away : let's follow 
It, and after, do oar work, 
‘Ste. Lead, monster; we'll follow. —1 
woald, I could see this taborer: he laysit om. 


Trin. Wilt come! I'll follow, 8t 
Cescent. 
SCENE Il. 


Another part of the islend, 


Bator Avoxso,Susastiax, Anron19,Gom 
‘241.0, ADRIAN, Fuancisco, and others 
Gon, Tiy’r Takin t, Lean go no further, sley 
My old ponies ache: here’sa maze trod, indeed, 
Through Yorth- meanders! by yout 

[patience, 

T cannot blame thee, 











| Who aim myself altach'd with weariness 


Tothe dulllng of my spicite: Ait down, and redk, 
ven here I will pt off tny hope, and keep H 
longer for my'fatterer: he ls drown'dy 

ray 10 find: and thesea mack 
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Gon. If in Naples | One dowle: that’s iu my plome; my fell 
£ abould report this now, wonld they believe ministers 

If LT ehwaid say J saw sach islanders, (me?|Are like invulnerable: if you coald hurt, 
‘Por, certes®, these are people of the island,) | Your swords are now too massy for y< 


W ho, theagh they are of moastrous shape, yct, strengths, 
mote, And wil) not be aplifted: But, remember, 
Theis manpers are more gentlukind, than of | (For that’s my businces to you,) that you th 
(ur hazaan generation you shall find From Milan did supplant good Prospero; 
Many, nay, almost any. Expos’d unto the sea, which hath requit it, 
Pra. Honest lord, Hiin,and bisinnocent child: for which fual de 


Thoa hast said weil; for some of yon there | The powers, delaying, not forgetting, have 
present, Incens’d the seas and shores, yeaalithecreatur 
Are worse than devils. [Astde. | Against your peace: Thee, of thy son, Alon 
Alen. 1 cannot too mech muse t, | They have bereft; and do pronounce by me 
Such shapes, sech gertere, and such soand, | Lingering perdition (worse than any death 


iag Can be al once,) shall step by step attend 
iA they want the ase of tongue), a kind | You and your ways; whose wraths to goa 

Of exeeifent damb discoarse. ; ou from fa 
Pre. Praise in de ng. |(Which here, in this most desolate isle, ¢' 

Aside. | Upon your heads,) \s nothing, bet heart’s s: 
Fran. They vanish'd strangely. And a clear} life ensuing. {ro 
A No matter, since r: then 
Ty have tet ther vlan eb fre remlhey im aunder: hen, te of 
e stomachs.— 

Wut please you taste of what fs bere? mops and motces and carry out the tab 
Alon. fot I.| Pro. (Aside.] Bravely the figure of « 
Gea. Faith, sir, you need not fear: When harpy hast thou 

we were boys, Perform’d, my Ariel; a grace it had, devoarin 


Who would believe that there were moun- | Of my instruction hast thon nothing "bated, 


taincers, In what thon hadst to say: so, with good Ii 
Dew-Lapp'd like balls, whose throats had | And observation strange, my meaver winiste 
hanging at them Their several kinds have done: my hi 
Wallets of fiesh ? or that there were such men, charms work, 
Whose beats stood in their breasts! which | And these mine enemies, are all knit up 
pow we find, In their distractions: they new are in nypow 
Rach petter-cat on five for one, will bring us { And in these fits | leave them, whilst I vis 
Geod warrant of. Young Ferdinand, (whom they suppose 
dion. I will stand to, and feed, | And his and my loved darling. [diown’ 
Athough my last: po matter, since I feel [Axit Prospuro from abor 
The best is past :—Brother, my lord the duke,| (Gon. I’ the name of sumething boly, » 
dund too, and do as we. why stand yon 


In this strange stare ¢ 
Treader Atning. En 8 ; 
. end lig. re eines Mpon the tobde, Alon. O, it ic monstrous! monstrot 


Beg ) Methonghit, the billowsspoke, and told me of 
one, with a quaint device, the banquet | The winds did singit tome; and the thund. 


That deep and dreadful organ-pipe, pronounc 
4ri. Yon are three men of sin, whom destiny | The name of Prosper; it did bass my trespas 
(That hath to instrument thislower world, |, Therefore ny eon isthe ooze is bedded ; an 
dad what is im’t,) the never-surfelted sea Pll seck hiindeeper thane’er plammetsoand 
Heth cansed t+ belch up; and on thisisiand | And with him there lie madded. jf 
Where man doth not inbabit; you ‘mungst: Seb. But one fiend at a tin 
men (mad; Vl fight their legions o'er. 
Sang mort nofit to live, have made yon, Aat. Pl be thy second. 
‘Secing ALON. Shwe. draw their swords.’ [Frewnt Sas. and An 
dod even with soch likevalour,meo hangand! Gon. All three of them ure desperate ; th 
drown, . great guilt, 
heir proper relves. You fools! I,and my fel-' Like poison given to work a great time afte 
Acs- ministers of fate; the clements {lows Now’ gins to bite the spirits:—I do beseech y 
IM whons your swords are temper’d, may as. ‘That are of suppler jointe, follow them swift 
weil ‘ And hinder them from what this ecrtacy || 
» | Nomad the load wiods. or with bemock’d-at' May now provoke them to. 
‘ bat) the still cluting waters, as diminish [stabs = Adr. Follow, 1 pray you. (rem 


“Certainly, ¢ Wunder. 2 Down. § Pure, blameless. | Alienation of mind. 


c3 
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Before Prospero’ 
or Prosrrno, Fenpixann, and 
Minanva. 
jit Uhave too-anaterely puntst’d 70, 
Jompensation makes amen‘ts ; for 
given youheréa thread of mine own fe, 
At for which Ilive; whom once ag: 
ler to thy hand : all thy vexations 
+ but my tials of thy love,and thom 
strangely stood the test: bere afore 
Heaven, 
fy this my rich git.’ O Ferdinand, 
Aot sinile at me, that [boast her off, 
thou shalt find she will outstrip all praise, 
Amake it halt bebind her. 
er. T do believe it 
sainst an oracle. {quisition 
Pro. Then, as my gift, and thine own ac- 
ontbily purchased, take my danghter: Bot 
‘thou dost break her virgin kuot before 
i axnctimonious ceremonies may. 
ith full and holy rite be minister 
fo sweet aspersion * shall the heavets Yet fall 
'o make this contract grow ; bat barren hat 
Sourey'd disdau, and diseutd, shall bestrew 
The aniow of your bed with weeds 40 Toathly, 
‘That you shall hate it both : therefore, take 
A Hyien's lamps shall ight you, eed, 
rer. hope 


BNE |. 


Ab: 


An 


To 


A 


Aath 
T 





Pro. 

| Now come, my Ariel 
Rather than want ap 

No tongue ; all eye 


Thy baa 
Whi 


‘Where thon thyself dost ai 


Whore watery arch, ati messenger, 
Bids thee leave the 





ongestoathsare st 
‘more abstemios 
T warrant yon 


The white cold virgin snow, opom any heat 


ny er 
cs 
bring cooly 
appearand perth 
3c atheyes9)e ma 
Enter Tess. 
aslady thy eich 


ates the ardour of 


‘A Masque. 

Iris. Ceres,most bt 

taryes barley, vetcbes, ont and pe 

ify monataine;where ive nibbling 

id at meats tated with tower, Chea 

rih peouie andiled rigs DE 

ich spungy April at thy hest bettas, 

o make colt nymnphe chaste crows and 
roan grovt 


Whose shadow the di 
Being fags-lorn ; thy’ pole-ctipt vit 


yard; 
wd thy sea marge, steril, and rocky-bard, 
he queen 9 
sky, 
anid with her sover 


igraee-plot, in this very plade 
'o couie and sport: her peacocks fy ama 
roach, Fich Ceres, her fo entertain, 
Ben 6 





ne ff.) 


° wae 
cars he wiil shoot no more, bat play with 


: ghest queen of state, 
at Jeno comes; I know her by her gait. 


Enter Juno. 


ene. How does my bonnteous sister? Go 
with me, » 
bless chis twain, that they may prosperous 

i husoor’d in their issue. 

BONG. 

«. Honour, riches, marrioge-blessing, 
Teng continuance, and creasing, 
Frourty jous be stili upon you! 
Jane sings her bicssings on you. 

. Larth’sinercease,and Jolson* pienty ; 
Barns and garners never empty ; 
Fines, with clust’ring bunches grot- 


Plats, with goodly burden bowing ; 
Spring come te yeu, af the farthest, 
im the very end of harvest! 
Searcity and want shall shun you ; 
Crres’ blessing 80 is on you. 


"er. This is a most majestic vision, aod 
rmogicas charmingly: May I be bold 
think these spirits? 
"re. Spirit«, which by mine art 
ive from their coufines call’d to enact 
preereet fancies. 
tr. Let ine live here ever ; 
rare a wonder’dt f.ther, and x wife, 
te this place Paradire. 

fSJcoxo and Ceres whisper, and send 

In15 on employment. 


. Sweet now, silence: 
pand Ceres whisper scrionaly ; 
ree acmethbing cise to du: hush, and be 
ee car spelt is marr’d. {mote, 
vis. You nymphs, cali’ Naiads, of the 
waad‘ring brooks, {looks, 
th yoer erdg’d crowns, and ever-harmless 
ve yeer crisp channels, and on this grcen 
land 


Wer your sammons; Jano does command: 
te, temperate ry mphs, and helpto celebrate 
miract of trae love; be not tuo fate. 
Enter certain Nymphs. 
sm-born’? sickicinen, of August weary, 
@ &ither from the farrow, and be merry; 
¢ Loliday > your ryec-straw hats put on, 
theese fresh nymphs encounter every one 
rentry footing. 
er certain Reapers, properly habited: 
ey soin trith the Nymphs in a graceful 
mice; totcards the end whereof Paros- 
mo starts suddenly, and speaks ; after 
Mick, fu a slrange, hollow,and confused 
toe, they heatily vanish. 


re. [aside.} I had forgot that foul conspi- 
recy 


°* Abundance. 


- 4 vody of chomds la motion; bat It fs mos 


Ue. 
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pish-headed son has broke bis arrows, | Of the beast Caliban, and hi confederates, 


* Able to produce such wonders, 
if 
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Against my life; the minute of their plot 
Is almost come.—(7v the spirits }—Well 
‘done j—avold;—fo more; 
Fer. This ts moe? strange: your father’s in 


some ton 
That works bim strongly. 
Afi Never, till this day, 


ra. 
Saw I him touch’d with anger so distemper'd. 
Pro. Yoa do look, my son, ip a mov'd sort, 
Asif you were dismay'd: be cheerfal, sir: 
Our tevels now are ended: these our actors, 
As I foretold you, were ali spirits, and 
Are melted into alr, into thin alr: 
And, like the baseless fabric of this vision, 
The cloud-capp’d towers, the g palaces, 
The solemn temples, the great globe itself, 
Yea, all which it inherit, shall dissolve; 
And, like this insubstantial pageant faded t, 
Leave not a rack$ behind: We are such tua 
As dreams are made of, and car little life 
Is rounded with a sleep.—Sir, I am vex’d: 
Bear with my weakness; my old brain is 
troubled. 
Be not disturb’d with my infirmity : 
If you be pleas’d, retire into my cell, 
And there repose; a turn or two Pll walk > 
To still my beating mind. 
Fer. Mira. We wish yonr peace. 
[Excunt. 
Pro. Come with a thought :—I thank \ oa :— 
Ariel, come. 


Eater Ange. 


Ari. Thy thongbts I cleave to; What's thy 
pleasure ? 
Pro. Spirit, 
We must prepare to meet with Caliban. 
Ari. Ay, my commander : when [ presented 
"eres, 
I thought to have told thee of it; but 1 fear’d, 
Lest I might anger thee. 
Pro. Say again, where didst thon leave these 
varlets? (drinking ; 
Ari. 1 told you, sir, they were red-hot with 
So full of valour, that they smote the air 
For breathing in their faces; beat the gronnd 
For kissing of their tect: yet always bending 
Towards their project: Then I beat my tabor, 
At which, like unback’d colts, they prick’ 
their ears, ; 
Advanced their eye-lids, lifted up their noses, 
As they smelt music; so I charm’d their ears, 
That,call-like, they my lowing follow’d,throngh 
Tooth’d briers, sharp turzes, pricking goss, and 
thorns, {them 
Which enter’d their frail shins: at last J lett 


Il’ the filthy mantled pool beyund yonr cell, 


There dancing up to the chins, that the foul 

O’erstank thetr feet. jlake 
Pro. This was well done, my bird: 

Thy shape invisible retain thon still: 

The trompery in my honse, co, bring It hither, 

For stale) to catch these thieves. 

Ari. 


ri I go, Igo. (Fall. 


¢ Vanished. 


it probable that the author wrote truch. 
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SHAKS: 





Pro. Adevil,a bern devily on whose matore 

Narture * can never stick; on whom ny pains, 

Houmanely taken, all, a ios 

And as, with ag 

So his mind canker 

Re-enter Anixt loaden with; glistering 

apparel, de. 

ygthem onihis ing. 






Even toroat 


























Paosrano and Anintiremain inctslble. 
Enter Caravan, STEPMANO; and Tat ¥-| 
cuLoy ald wet. 

Cal.’ Pray’ you, ireail sorely, that (Wye ‘bith 
‘mole sty ‘aot 

Hear & foot fall: yfe now are! 

‘Ste. Monster, your fairy, wh 


lily cell, 
ch, you sy, 


is a harmless fulfy, thas doud'Uittle Better than| | 


layed the Jack sith us. 
PiPrin. Monster, Udo sinell all horse 
swhich my aoe Te a great indignation; 
‘Ste, Sos uige.” Do You hear, monster? 
Ie L should take a dlopleasure Agilust 5005 
Wook you 
Trin, Thou wert bat a lost sivdnsler 
Cat. Good ty tard, give ine thy favour stil: 
able, for the ire TU beiAg thee to 
Shall Hoodwlink tl mischadce’ Unerefuke, 
peal softly 
Alvs had 4s wulght ye 
‘Prin, Ay,.bat toJose pe batales ithe pool, — 
Ste, Phere ls not aly diggrace. aod dao 
nae Ia that, mobster, but an infaite 1 
Trin. That's more tovme 


PEARE. u 
‘Ste. Put off that gown, Trinéulo 5b 
hood, 11 have that gown 





“rim, Thy grace aball have 
Cat.'The dropsy drown ths 
yon me 

To doat thos om toch fugenget Let's al 
And do the murder firsts Ithe awake, 
From toc ta crown bell to Aly 
Make us strange wut. re 

Ste. Be ou aula monster. —Mistres 
isnot tis my jerkint ‘Now inthe Jerkia 
the live: now, Jerkll, you are ike f0 Tos 
hair, and prove a bald jerkin. 

Trin, Ho, do. We weal by lineata 
and’ lke your grace. 

‘Se. Liha thee for Ghat 
nent for Cs wid shallot go 

Hing of ths countrys Stewt by din 

devel, isan excelient pats of pate; Wher 
ahet garment fort. 

vin. Moaster, come, put some line] 
yout Bagers, aad away with the rex 

‘Cale E wil have none on": we abe 





ts 
follow 






























to barnacles, oF to ap 
foreheads villainous low. 

Ste. Monster, lay-to 
bear this away, where 1 











A yoise, of hunters heard. Enter 






Srna 


ust 





ui 
ee ea 
Eee ae 


Vit break, their senses P'It 
Mdgey shall be thenelves. 
in Til fetch them, i. Pe. 
Prev Ve eves of hills, brooks,, standing 


ines, and 
‘witht printtew foot 
mine, and do fy bit, 


J you dembpuy Tash t 
ether irae 


Pmushrooms; tl 
Sma p ea 


BST cis 


us, extra Fort” thy niutinous| 
“ise green sea aud thé wznz’d vault 
‘was: to the dread rattling thunder 

‘ire, and rifted Jove's stont oale 
alt thestrong Bas" promontory 
ie shake; and by theeparspluck’d up 
“ard cedar : graves, at ny coidmand, 
‘thelr sleepers j oped, and fet thesn| 


for 
oy so petent art: Bat this rogh magic 
Ping teat ica 
‘heorcaly mosie, (which even pow 1d.) 
werk wine end apon thelr senses, that 
wiry charms i¢ for, I'l break my’ stat, 
Westie tatu 1 the earths 
decper than did ever plomunet sound, 
my book. [Solemn music. 


ater Anven: after hint, ALONSO, with 

fhe gesture, attended by Gon ta Lo; 
eaeriaw and AnTON tO in Like manne 
Miended by AvKAN and -Kaascrsco! 



































‘clad the Igoe 
o my pes 
My true pes maine oy 


Wek asa 
ic Segui! 
epee now, Sebastian "Rie 


su gti blood 
‘Brot a 
Bea pandas, hoy 
a 3 
‘oat 
hag ki wi 
thiatoral thor id At "Tei Ui and 
eelanamanbicai et 
et llishortly Mill the reasons shores, 
ew i (onl and inaidy, Not one of them, 
Tia Set looks a, Wonk Kno ane — 
edatine tle Wal iy call: 
bein fs shapes (<0 
reid ase t ‘il in ah a 
‘yeas pomethne, Milan'—au H 
AMAA lone Be fete ena 
‘Anven reeaters, singing, and kelpste 
attire PRosveno, 
i, Phere th eke, there h 
vas ao ga ee 
There | cough when owls do erg 
On the fats back Ldofly,, 
Merrige erin shalt £8 ib 
rerridy, wer vil , 
Tat tae Stee tout hangs on the bonghe 
"s my daloty Aviet; I shail 















“Phere shalttbou find:the suarinese asleep 
Unuler the hutchess the master and the boat- 
swain, 

Being awake, enforce theta to this place; 
Anat presen, 1 psec, 

“irl. Tdeink thenir before me, and retor 
Or'e’er yooripulse twive beat. (it Ani ns. 

Gon. All torment, trouble, wonder, and 
‘amazement 
Inhabits bere: Some heavenly power guile as 
‘Ont of this fearful cunntry { 

Beholdysir kings 


Pro. 
‘The wronged duke of Milan, Prospero 














Thy att enter the circle which Puos rund, 
© Delemds trams bod mesther, 


1 Pheatch. 


For moreassurdnce tbat & living prince 
t Pity, or-temdenttom of beat. 
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SUAKSPEARE. 


Laet F. 





Docs now speak to thee, I embrace thy boily ; 





Rud to thee 
A hearty welcome. 
Alone Where ® thou beet he, oF no, 

(Oc some enchanted trie to abose me, 

Aa lite Thave been, I hot know: thy pale 

Bouts, an of Neah aud Blood and, ange t sav 
ince, 

Te amiction of my mind ameids, with whieh, 

T fear tae held we this fst crave 

An if ths be at all) n most atringe sory. 

Thy dukedom I resign; and 46 eatrest > 

‘Thaw pardon me my wromgr:—But how should 
Prospero 

Be living, and be betet 

Pre. Fiist, noble friend, 
Lét me embrace thine ages’ whose onset 
Be messir'd or couta'd. fenniot 

‘Gon. Whether this be, 
Oe ve ot, PL not swear, 

"Pre, You do yet tane 
Some subtleties o” the ite, that will dot let you 
Belleve things certain:—Weleome, my Mlcade 

ae 
Bat you, my brace of Tors, were Tso mladed 
fave to Sia. ond 
There could plnck his highness frown 
Jnd Jostity 9 jae this de 
Mikal 


id thy company, I bid 


ev pea tn him, [Aside 


‘od, mort wieked sir, whow to eall brother 
y mouth, I do forgive 


Thy rankest fault; all of them: and require 





‘That they devour their reasoo jand searceabiok 


Their eyes do offices of (roth, their words 
Are naimral breath : out, howsoc'er you haye 
Boon aati rom your senses now forcertls, 
That 1 am Prospero, and that very dake 
Which was theust forth. of Milan; whoomom 
strangely {iam 
Upon this shore, where you were wrock’<, 9a 
To be the lord ont. No more yet oF this; 
For ‘tis. chronicle of day-by days f 
Not jou for a breakfast, nor 4 
B his first ineeting.... Welcorme, sit; 
This cell's my court: here have I few attendance 
And subjects none abroad : pray you, ook Ade 
My dukedom since you have given me agaia, 
will reqnite you with as good a thing 
At least, bring forth a wonder, to content ye, 
Asmuch as me my dukedom. 


The entraiive of the cell. 


vis, anit Me 
covers PenpiNaxo ond MinaWba plage 
ing at chess. 


‘Mira, Sweet lord, you play me false. 
Fer, ‘No, my dearest larg, 
T Yoni not far the world. 
Mira, Yen, for a score of kingdoing you 
should wrangle 
‘And 1'would call it 


A most high miraclet 
Fer-Tho'the read threaten,they are merelfal 
T have cary’ them without cause, 





kene I.) 


TEMPEST. 





iad on this couple drop a blessed crown; 
hus ig is yue that have chalk’d furth the way 
Shieh broeght us hither! 

dlcn. I say, Amen, Gonzalo! 
Gon, Was Milan Unrest from Milan, that bis 


imoe 
Shenld become bings of Naples? O, rejoice 
y; and set it down 
With gold of lasting 


BH Claribel her husband fied at Tunis; 
And Ferdinand, her brother, found a wife, 


Where be himself was lost; Prospere his 


dahedom, 
Ia a poor isle; apd all of as, ourselves, 
no mam wae his own®. 
Give me your hands: 
(Zo Fer. end Mir. 


Be't.so! Amen! 


Reenter Agizt, with the Master end 
Boatawain amazedly following. 


‘) losk, sir, look, sir; here are more of us! 
I ied, if a gallows were on fand, 
flow could nut drown:—Now, bias- 
ptemy, {shore? 
Thst swear’st grace o’erboard, not an oath on 
Hat thoe po moutl by land ? What is the 
wears? fonnd 
Beets. The best news is, that we havc safely 
‘hr kiog aml company : the next, our ship,— 
| Vick, bat three glasses since, we gave out 
sptit,— 
bight a yare*, and bravely rigg’d, as when 
Wefevt put ont to sea. 
dvi, Sir, all this service 
Save I dune since I went. {Aside 
Pre. My tricksy 7 spirit!; 
Alen. These are not natural even s; they 
Rrengthen, (hither ¢ 


pillars: In one voyage 


The ran geness of this basiness; ‘at pick’ 
elsure, 

Which shali be shortly, single I'll resolve yo 

i. hich to yoo shall seem probable,) of ever 

‘hese happen’d accidents: till when, be chee: 


fal, 
And think of each thing well.—Come hithe: 
epirit ; {Aside 
Set Caliban and his companions free: 
Untle the spell. (Arif Anigt.] How fare 
my gracious sir? 
There are yct missing of your company 
Some few odd jads, that you remember aot. 


Re-enter Agisy, driving in CaLipan, St 
PANO, aad Taixcuo, in thelr stole 
apy-arel. 

Ste. Every man shift for all the rest, an 
let no man take care for himself; for atl is bu 
fortune :—Coragio, buily-monster, Curagio! 

Trin. If these be true spies which | wear i 
my head, here's a goodly sight. 

Cal. O Setebos,these be brave spirits indeed 
How fine ny inaster is! I am afraid 
He will chastise me. 

Sed, Ha, ha; 

What things are these, my jord Antoniot 

Will money buy them? 

Ant. Very like; one of then 
Isa plain fish, and, no doubt, marketabte,. 

Pro. Mark but the badges of these men, m: 

lords, (knave 

Then say, if they be true: !—This mis-shape: 

His mother was a witch; and one so strong 

That could contrunul the moon, make flows an 

ebbs, 

And deal in her command, without her power 

These three have robb’d me; and this demi 

devit 

(For he’s a bastard one,) had plotted with then 

To take my life: two of these fellows yon 


to stranger :—Say, how came you; Must know, and own; this thing of darkness 


Acknowledge mine. 


Bests. 6 | did think, sir, I were well awake, | 
| Cal. I shall be pineh'’d to death 


@ 
. 
id 


; id urive to tell you. We were dead of sleep, 


AM fhew, we kuow not,) all clapp’d ander 
{noises 


%, 
= 1 Vere, bat even now, with strange and several 


Sraieg. shricking, howting, gingling chains, 


wore diversity of sounds, all horrible, 


*4 Ve were awak’d ; straightway, at liberty; 


Alon. 1s not this Stephauo, my dronke 
butler { 
Sch. Heis drank aow: Where bad be wine 
Alon, And Triuculy is reeling ripe: Wher 
should they 
Find this graud liquor that hath gilded them ?- 


ve we, tn all her teim, freshly beheld How cain'st thou in this pickle? 
. Wrreyal, goud, and gallant stlp; our waster! Trin. I have been in such a pickle, since 
te . : . ‘ | 
to eye ber: Onatrice, sv please yon, } saw you last, that, I fear me, will peter outs 
ia adream, were we divided from them, | by bones: 1 shall not fear fly-blowing. 
Sf were brus.ght muping hither. Seb. Why, how now, Stephano? 
dey, Was’t well done? Ste. O, touch me uot; Lam not Stephane 
Pre. Brave'y, my diligence. Thou ;[Aside. but a cramp. 
shalt be free. J Pro. You'd be king of the isle, sirrah ¢ 
“A. This is as strange a mare as e’er nen Sve. [should have been a sore one then. 
tre Adon, This is as strange a thing as eer 
1 thet. » in this business more than nature look’d on, (Pointing to CALIBAD 


Pr. a. 
. " fe infest your mind with 


ever ceomsinety of : sume orac!c 
he rectify ver knowledge. 

Sir, my liege, 
beatlag on 


* le his senses. ¢ Realy. 


¢ Clever, adroit, 


Pro. He is a9 disproportion'’d in his manne 
As in his shape: —Go, sirrah, to my cell; 
Take with you your companions; as you lov 
To have my pardon, trim it handsomely. 


§ Condactor. f Honeet. 
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Cat. Ay, that I will; and I'l be wise bere- | And the particelar eocidents, goe by, 
‘after, Blnce I came to thts ne: tu the mon 


And seek for grace: What a thries-doable ass 
‘Wes I, to take this drnakard for a god, 
And worship this dall foo! t 


Pro. Go to; away! 

Alon, Hence,and bestow your luggage where 
you found it, 

‘Seb. Or stole tr, rather 


Beeunt Cav. 8tx, end Tai 
invite your highness, and your 


To my poor call: ‘where you shall take your 
For this one night; which (part of t,) I71 waste 


‘With snch discoerse as, I not doubt, sball make 
Go quick away: the story of my life, [it 





Pro. Sir, 
train, 


Vil bog you to your slp, tad v0 to Ni 
here f Rave hdpe te see the aepaet 

Octime ont deurtocloved solomut'd 

‘And theace retire me to my Milas, where 

gry third thought abal! be my grave, 


on the of 


fe, which mast 





charge 
‘Be free, and fare thou veil {onic} Fe 
you, draw near. 





EPILOGUE. 
SPOKEN BY 


Now my charimé are alt o'erthrown 





And what strength I have's mine own 
Which is most faint : now,"ths true, 

F must be here confin'd by’ you, 

Or sent to Naples: Lat ma not, 

Since J have my dukedom got, 

And pordon'd the deceiver, dieett 

In this bare island, by your spelt ; 


PROSPERO. 


Gentle breath of yours my saite 
Must All, or else.my project fails 
Which was to please: Now Lwant 
Spirits to enforce, art to enchant ¢ 
And my ending is despair, 

Unless I be retier’d by 

Which pierces so, that 

‘Mercy self, ond frees alt fantes 





But release me from my.bands, 





"A you fromerimes would par don'd 
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WO GENTLEMEN OF VERONA. 





a — 
s24n, father fe Sjivia. st Faxrwino, servént t¢ “=f a ro 
‘ - osf, ‘ 
"} Costionss of Verena. Tmt clase. ledges ae 
Delish rival to'Vatentine, | Jorss,eledgefVi beloved by Proven 
agent for Suvia in her esteye 1 Sinvia, the ‘1 , 
saad orb to Vatchtine L "hae “ 
rvant ade UCETTA, walting-sweman te Jatla. 
Servants, M 7 . ad ‘: . “ae 


netimes in Verona ; semictimes in Milan ; ond on the frontiers of Mantus. 





ACT I. - 

- ds open place in Verona. If lost, why then 3 as labour wor ; 
VaLanwiine end Prorsvs. é° Thee awit by folly vanuied. 
tte persuade, my loving Proteus Pro. 80 our ° 

youth have ever homely wits fool. 4 o Fen call me 
tion chains thy tender days Vat. So, by your circamstance, i fear, you'll 
eae of thy bonour’d love, prove. 

entreat thy company, Pro. Tis love you cavil at; lam not Love. 
eaders of the world abroad, Val. Love is your master, for he masters 
duly slageardie’d at home, And he that is so yoked by a fool, : 


y youth with shapeless idievess. | Methinks should not be chronicled for wise. 

seu lov’st, love still, and thrive} roe. Yet writers say, As in the sweetest bud 

®, The eating canker dwells, so eating love 

sald, when I to love . Inhabits in the finest wits of all. 

thon be gone? Sweet Valentine,| Wal. And writers say, As the most forward 
Is eaten by the canker ere it blow, [out 

' Proteus, when thon, hapty, ecest | Even eo by love the young and tender w 

ste-worthy object in thy travel: | Is tarn’d tv folly; blasting in the bad, 

gekes in thy happiness, Losing his verdure even in the 

lest meet good hap; and, ia thy | And all the fair effects of futare hopes. 

w do environ thee, {danger, | But whercfore waste | time to counsel thee, 
kevance to my holy yers, | That art a votary to fond desire? 
fidy beads man, ' al e. Pace more adien: my father at the road 4 
aluve-book or my success. | Expecta my com there to see me shipp’d. 
hsome book i love, I'll Pray for ro. ‘Ana Lather iit Dring thee, Valerie 

[love,; Vai. Sweet Proteus, no; now let us take 
bom some shallow story of deep our leave. 
Lesader crose’d the Hellespont. | At Milan let me hear from thee by letters, 
ga decp story of a deeper love ; | Of thy success in love, and what news elec 
nore than over shoes in love. Betideth here in absence of thy friend ; 
ve ; for you are over bootsin love, | And I likewise will visit thee with mine. 


mever swam the Hellespont. Pro.Ailhappiness bechance to thee in Milan! 
‘the buots? nay, give me not the| Mal. As mach to you athome! and so fare- 
r, welll (Erit Valentine. 
"lt wot, for it boots thee not. Pro. He after honoor hunts, I after love: 


What? | He leaves bis friends, to dignity them more ; 
To be [I leave myself, my friends, and all for love. 
re scorn is bought with groans; /Thon, Jalja, thou hast metamorphos’d me ; 
oks, (mirth, | Made me neglect my stadies, lose my time 
ore sighs; one fading moment’s | War with good couneel, set the world at nought ; 
I, weary, nights: } Made wit with musing weak, heart sick with 


ous 
© A hamvrves punishment st Larvest-home feasts, &e. 
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Enter Sexxn. 
Speed, Sir Protens, save you: Saw you my 
ect [or Milan. 

Pro, Bithow he parted hence, to embark 

Twenty toone then, he is shipp'd already; 
Thave play'd the sheep in losing bi 

Pro, Indeed a sheep doth very often stray, 
An if the ahepherd be awhile awa 

‘Speed. You conclude thot my master is a 

shepherd then, and I's sheep’ 

Pro, To. 

‘Speed. Why then my horns are his horns, 

‘whether I wake ar sleep. 
PFO. Acilly anawver, and ing well a cheep. 
ed. This proves toe still asheep. 
ro. Trae; and thy master ashepierd. 
‘Sp. Nay, that Tcandeny by acircumstanee. 
ro. Te shal go hard, bat Fl prove i by 
another, 

Speed. The shepherd seeks the sheep, and 
not the sheep the shepherd ; but I seek my 
inster, and my master seeks not me: there 
fore, L'am no sheep. 

Pro, The sheep for forder follow the shep- 
herd, tiie shepherd for food follows mot th 
sheep ; thot for wages fullowest thy maste 
thy master for wagen follows not thee: there 





But dost thon heir? gav'st thon my 
letter to Julia? 

Speed. Ay, sir: Ta lost imutlou, gave your 
lefter 10 her, a laced matton* ; and slie, a 
laced motion: gave me, a last muiton, noth 





Pr. Beshrew? me bat yo 
Speed. And yet ie cann 
slow purse. 
Pro. Come, come, open t 
1 





your porse,t) 
the matter, may be both at 
Pro. Well,sir, here is for 


air, T thi 
ro, Why? ould'stihow 
from her? 

Speed, Sir, T could peres 
From her io, not so much 
livering your fetter: And bx 
that broaght your mind, T ( 
hard to yor 
token but stor 

Pro. What, said she noth 


thy pains. To testify your bi 
you have tertern’d 

henceforth carry your letter 
sir, 1 commend you tom 


not perish, havin 
Being destined to a drier de 
T mngt go tend so 

Lear, my Jula would not & 
Receiving them from sich a 


SCENE 1 











td 


, deme Ii.J 


TWO GENTLEMEN OF VERONA. 2 


ful. And wonld’st thou have me cast my 
love on him f {away. 
Lue. Ay, if you thought your love not cast 
dad, Why be of all the rest hath pever mov’d 
me. loves ye. 
Lue. Tet he of all the rest, I ak, beat 
Jué. His little speaking shews his love but 
spat {of all. 
Luc. Fire, that is closest kept berns most 
Jeg. They do not love, that do sot shew! 
\ their love. 
Lac. QO, they love least, that let men know 
Sui. 1 would, I knew his mind. (their love. 





Luc. Madam, it will not Ie where it co 
Uniess it have a false interpreter. (cern 

Jul. Some love of your’s hath writ to yc 

in rhyme, 

Luc. That I might sing it, madam, toa tane 
Give me a note: your jadyship can eet. 

Jul. Aslittle by such toys as may be possib)< 
Best sing it to the tane of Light o’ lore, 

Luc. It {s tuo heavy for so light a tane. 

Jul, Heavy? belike, ithath some barden the: 

Luc. Ay, and melodions were it, would yc 

Jal. And why not you? {sing i 

Lac. I cannot reach so hig! 
. Peruee thie paper, madam.| Jwt. Let’ssee your song:— How now,minio: 
Sal. Ts Julia —Say, from whomt Luc. Keep tuve there still, so you will sir 
Te bay Teat the contents will shew. Ana it ont: hi ldo his 

: . Say; © gave it thee f nd yet, mcthiaks, not like this tune. 
Lae. Sie V aleutine's page; and seat, Ithink,| Jui. You do nott 

from Proteas: uc, No, madam; it is too sharp. 

Jul, You, minion, are too sancy. 

Luc. Nay, now you are too flat, 
And mar the concord with too harsh a descant. 
There wacteth bata mean § to fill your song. 

Jul. The mean ia drown’d with your unra! 


ane. 
Luc. Indeed, I bid the base for Proteua. 
Jul. This babble shall nut henceforth trond: 
Rere is a coil € with protestation !— {m: 
(Tears the lette 
Ga, get yon gone; and let the papers lie: 
You would be fingering them, to anger me. 
Luc. She makes it strange; but she woul 
be hest pleas’ 
To be so anger’d with another letter. [E7/ 


| 











weald have given it you, but I being ia the 


Mid ia veur mame receive it; pardon the faalt, 

dal. Now, by my modesty ,8 goodly broker !* 
yea presame to harboar wanton lines? 

Te whisper and conspire against my youth ? 

Kew, west me, ‘tis am office of great worth, 

vea an officer Gt for the place. 

take the paper, see it be retarn’d; 

© eee return no more into iny sight. 

Lar. To plead for love deserves more fee 

fad. Wil you be gonet (than hate. 

That you may ruminate. [Azit. 
dal. Aud yet, J would I bad o’erlook’d the 


Aner a shame to call her back again, 
pray ber to a fault for which I chid her. 
foul is she, that knows I am a maid, 
lied wend wot force the letter to my view? 


=. in inodesty, say Ne, to that 








Tam, tikes tests babe, will scratch the nuree, 
Ant pesarty, ali hombled, kiss the rod | 
ioe Garkskly I chid Lacetta hence, 

ben wikingly 1 would have bad her here! 
me } taught my brow to frown, 


F 


wpaaace ie, to call Lucetta back, 
femirsion fur my foll ts— 
Vithe! Lect 


Reenter Lucrrta. 


they would have the profferer construc, 
fe! how way wart is this foolish love, (Ay. 


lavard joy enfore’d my heart to smile ! 


Jul. Nay, would I wereso anger’d with th 
same | 
O hatcfal bands, to tear such loving words! 
Injurions wasps! to feed on such sweet honey 
Au killthe bees, that yield it, with your sting. 
It! kiss cach several paper fur amends. 
And here Js writ—Aind Sulit js—tnkind Jali: 
As in revenge of thy ingratitnde, 
I throw thy name against the bruising stoves 
Trampling contemptuously on thy disdain. 
Lvok, lereis writ—lore-rcounded Preteugs :- 
Poor wounded name! my bosom, as a bed 
Shall lodge thee, till thy wound be throngh 
heal’d; 
And thus I search it with a sovereign kiss. 
But twice or thrice, was Proteus written dows 
Be calm, good wind, blow not a word away 
Till 1 have found each Setter in the letter, 


Ler, What would your ladyship? 
Jul. Is it pear dinner-timef 

Lae, I would it were; 
Reagoe Mmieht hill your stomach? on your 
ws @8 epon your maid. {meat, 


. What is’t yon took up 
ee 

. at i Cy 
Al othing 


. Why did'st thon stoop then? 
fee, To take a paper up that I let fall. 
Jai. And is that paper nothing? 

ar, Nothing concerning me. 
+ul. Then let it tie fur those that it concerns. 


Except nine own nance ; that come whirlwit 
Unto a ragged, fearful, hanging rock, [be 
And throw it thence into the raging sea! 
Lo, herein one line lshis name twice writ,-- 
Poor forlorn Proteus, passionate Proteu 
To the swect Julia ;—tthat PN tear away ; 
And yet T will not, sith ¢® so prettily 
He couples it to his complaining names : 
Thus will I fold them one upon another ; 
Now kiss, embrace, contend, do what you wil 
Re-enter LUCKTTA. 
Lue. Madam, dinner’s ready, and your | 
ther atayr. 





! © A matchmaker. 


¢ Passion or obstinacy. 
| 4§ Tue tenor io music. 


= A term in matic. 
b A challenge. 


© Bustle, stir. e@ Since. 
D 
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Jut. Welt, let us g0- 
‘Linc, What, shall these papers lie like tell- 
thles heret Tap. 
Jul, If you respect them, bestto take ther 
Thue, Nay, 1 wos taken Sip for laying them 
jown: 

Yet here they shalt not Iie, for catching cold. 
“Jal. see, you have amouth’s mind to them. 
‘Luc, Ay, ‘madam, you may say what sights 

‘you see 5 

1 sce things too, although you jadge T wink. 

Tide Cosme, coane, wll pleave yon got 


unt. 
SCENE II. 
‘The same. A Room in Antonio's House. 
Enter AxvN(0 and Paxturxo. 
‘Ant. Tell ane, Panthino, what sad* talk was 
‘tint 
Wherewith my ‘brother held you in the 
cloliter ? 
Pan.*T was of lis nephew Protens, yourson. 
Ani. Why, what of him t 
Pan, >’ Wewonderd, that your lordship 
Would sufforbim to spend his youth at homme; 
While ottier men, of sleader reputationt, 
Put forth thelr sons to seek preferment out = 
“tothe wars,totry thelr fortune there; 
"to discover falands far ayvay ; 
Somme, to the stadious universities. 
For any, Ot for all these exercises, 
suid, that Protens, your sop, was meet ; 
And did request we, to impértune you, 





‘Are Journey 
‘And to commend their eervic 
“Ane. Good company ; witt 
tens eo 
And, i gped time,—now wi 
Eater Paote 
Pro. Sweet love! sweet i 
Here is her hand, the a 
Here is her oath for lov 
©, that our fathers wou! 
‘To seal: our happiness with t 
O'heavenly Jolint 
Ant. How now t what let 
peer 
ro. May't please your lor 
Of commendation seat from 
Delivered by a friend, that © 
“Ant. Lend me the letters 
ews. 
Pro. Thereisno news, my 
How liappily be li 
And daily graced by the em 
‘Winhing tue with him, prtoe 
‘Ant, And how stand you at 
Pro.-Asone relying on yo 
‘And not depending on his fr 
‘Ant, My’ will ix somvethis 


Muse} not. that I thus éudde 
For.what I will, I will, and 
Lam resniv’d, thatthou 
With Vatentinos in the 





What maintenance he from bi 
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ACT II. 


n SCENE I. Milan. 


‘| 4m Apartment tn the Duke's Palace. 
Enter Vaventixe end Srasp. 
. Sir, yoar giove. 
ef. Not mine; my gloves are on. 
, Speed. Why then this may be your’s, for 
( this is but one mine :— 
Vad. Hat let me see: ay, give it me, it’s 
Sweet ornament that decks a ching divine! 
S| ab Sitvia! Silvia! 
: . Madam Silvia! madam Silvia! 
- eo. How now, s ? 
Speed. Sbe is not within bearing, sir. 
al. Why, sir, who bade you call her? 
a. Your worship, sir: or else I mistook. 
af. Well, you'll still be too forward. 
Speed. And yet | was iast chidden for being 
teo slow. 
Fal. Go to, sir; tell me, do you know ma- 
dam Siiviat 
arg She that your worship loves ? 
ot ey, bow know you that I am ia love? 
arry, by these s I marks: First, 
learned, like sir teus, to wreath 
arms like a maic content; to relish a 
: me, like a rovin-red-bremt; to walk 
; one that had the pestilence; tosigh, 
> | Measchool-boy that had icet bis A. B. C.; to 
* ap, fike a yoang wench that had buried her 
[! pandam ; to fast, like one that takes diet®; to 
' | Mich, tike ome that fears robbing; to speak 
flag, like a beggar at Hallowmast. 
‘We wont, when yoo laugh’d, tocrow like a 
ek; when yuu walked, to walk like one of 
tc dons; whem you faxed, it was presently 
wl ae dmner; when you looked sadly, it was 
ft eant of money: and now you are meta- 
<i with a mistress, that, when I look 
‘ | a ra l can bardly think you my master. 
! Vet, Are all these things perceived in me! 


i 


aX 


a 


“ Speed. They are all perceived without you. 
‘i al. Without me ? They cannot. 

Speed. Witbont yout nay, that’s certain, 

5| fv, without you were 69 sinple, none else 

‘tld: bat you are so without these follies, 


' fat these follies are within you, and shine 
Wwoegh soa like the water in an urinal; that 
’ | be an eye, (hat sees you, but isa physician to 
‘wameat on your malady. 
Fat. Bat, tell me, dost thou know my lady 
sibvia ? 
Sperd. She, that you gaze on 0, as she sits 


a t 
at Hast thoa observed that? even she | 


eon. 

Speed. Why, air, I know her not. 

Fed. Woet thoa know her by my gazing on 
' we, and yet know ‘st ber net. 

Speed. Je she not hard favoared, sir? 

Bol. Nia a0 fair, boy, as well favoured, 

Speed. Sir, I know that well enongh. 

buf. What dost thou know tf 


‘ 


Speed. That she is not so fair, as (of 5 
well favoured. 

Val. I mean, that her beauty is exqnisi 
but her favour (nfinite. 

Speed. That’s because the ona is paint 
and the other vut of al] count. 

Vat. How painted? and how out of con 

Speed. Marry, sir, so painted, to make | 
fair, that no man cvuunts of her beanty. 
Vat. How estcemest thou me? I account 
her beauty. 

Speed. You never saw her since she + 
deformed. 

Vai. How long bath she been deformed ' 

Speed. Ever since you loved her. 

al. IT have loved her ever since [ saw hx 
and still I see her beantifal. 

Speed. If you love her, you cannot see h 

Fal. Why? 

Speed. Becauve love is blind. O, that y 
had mine eyes; or your own had the lig! 
they were wont to have, when you chid at 
Proteus for going nngartered ! 

Val. What should I see then? 

Speed. Your own present folly, and h 
passing deformity : for he, being in love, cor 
not see to garter his hose; and yon, being 
love, cannot see to put on yoor hose. 

Fal. Belike, boy, then you are In love; f 
last morning you could not see to wipe 1: 
shoes. 

Speed. True, sir; I was in love with r 
bed: I thank you, you swinged? me for 1 
love, which makes me the boider to chi 
you for yours. 

ad. In conclusion, I stand affected to her 

Speed. I would you were set; 80, your | 
fection would cease, 

Val. Last wight she enjoined me to wri 
some lines to one she loves. 

Speed. And have yout 

Fal. I have. . 

Speed. Are they not lamely writ f 

Val. No, boy, but as well as I can . 
them :— Peace, here she comes. 


Enter Sitvia. 


Speed. O excellent motions! O exceedi: 

poppet! pow will he interpret to her. 
ai. Madam and mistress, a thousand guc 

mourrowa. 

Speed. O, ‘give you good even! here's 
million of manners. [Asie 

Sid. Sir Valentine and servant, to you ty 
thonsand, 

Speed. He should give her interest; at 
she gives it him. [lett 

Fal. As you enjoin’d me, I have writ yo 
Unto the secret nameless friend of yours ; 
Which I was mach unwilling to proceed in, 
But for my duty to your ladysbip. 

Sil. I thank you, gentle servant: ‘Us ve 

clerkly || done. 


Under a regimen. f Allhallowimnas, + Whipped. § Apuppet-show. | Like a achola 
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Val. Now trust me, madam, it c 
being ignorant to whom it goes, 


e hard; 
foils 


Sil. Perchance you think too much of 69 
much pains? (write, 
Fat. No, madam; a0, it stead yoo, I will 
Please you comunand,.« thousand tines, as 
And yet Limweh 
f.& pretty period! Well, I guess the sequel; 
And yet I will not game it:—and,yet I care 
ob 5 
And yer take this again ;—abd yet T thank you; 
Meading henceforth to tronble you no more, 
Speed. Aud yet you,will; aud yet another 
yet (Aside, 
Val. What means your ladyship? do you 
not like it 
‘Sil. Yes, ye thelines are very ualnfly writ 
ce unwillingly, take themn, again : 
take them. 
Madam, they are for you. 
‘Sid. Ay, ay ; Youwritthem, sir, atmy request 
But T will none of them they are for yous 
T wonld have had them writ more movingly. 
Fat. Please you, 1'll write your ladysbip 
‘another. fit over: 
Sil. ‘And, when its weit, for my sake read 
And, if ic please you, #0; If not, why,.s0. 
Vad. fit pleave te, sadam! what then t 
Sil. Why, Sit please you, take it for your 
labont 
And 40 good.morraw, servant. [Exit Sinvta. 
‘Speed. O jest unseea, inscrutable, invisible, 


Bat 
‘9, 





For aften you have writ to her ; amdahe, 
modesty, (agen re 
or ete for unt ole tome, cola 
Or feartag elie tome messenger, that 
L"Taphaind dlicooers) (aestherdeeah 
hathstaught her tove Mmsct/ to we 
Tapeak in prints Corin print fog 
Why muse'yon, fe 
Pub. Thave't 
Speed. Ay, but hearken, 
meleon Love can feed on the 
im notrithed by my vietaals, and would 
have meat 0, be Hot Dike yone hile 
moved, be moved. Exc 
SCENE I. 
Verona. A’ room int Jaltie louse | 
Enter Proteus anit Tou, 
Pro. Have patience, gentie Jala, 
dude I manner where no remedy. 
‘Pro. When possibly I can, L wil retan 
Juke Af you tara not, you will retrw } 
Keep this remembrance for thy Jatia’s aa 
tog th 
Proc Wity then yeti. make exchange 
take you thie 
‘Jud. Ard sont the bargain with aboly 
‘Pro. Weretsmy hand forany ve const, 
And wien that hoor o'erslips me in tied 
Wherein Usigh wot, Jali, for thy sakey 
‘The neat enaning bonr some font snigcbane 
| Torment me for tay love's forges 





a7 ? 
ty'd that ever any mag ty’d. 

Whats the ontindeaaer 
etn bere; Crab, my dog. 
“Tit, cran, | prean thow'lt lose the Qood; 
lomling the food, lose thy voyage ; and, in 
‘master; ¢n0,laloaing 
and, in losingthy 


st lose thy tongue. 
ove my tongie 


and ihe na 
toa these ee The er : 
ere ble 
Fie the wind were down, Leoald 
‘with my sighs. | 
come away, man; I wassent, 






= ‘That hath more mind to feed on you 
‘than live ia your air, ft 
Fal. You have said, sir. 
Thi. Ay, sir, aud done too, for this time. 
Fal. 1 know it well 


i YOU ways en 


2 be. 
1 Artie volley of words, gentle 
aquiciy show ome at 

‘Tisindecd, madam 


‘Yourself, sweet 
ir Thurie borrow: 
looks, and spend 
owe company. 
‘Phu. Sir, if you spend word for word wit 

1¢, Jabal koake your wit bankrupt, 

Wat. T know it well, He You bave an es 
‘chequerof words, and, think, 00 0 

te give. your, followerss for It appes 

their bare liveries, that they live by yor 
Bare words. citle 

‘Sil. No more, gentlemen; ‘no imore; ber 
comes my fath 


for you gav 
wit trom Yon 
agai he borrow! 
Kindly to 


Enter Doxn. 


Duke, Now, daughter Silvia, you are har 
beset. 
Sir Valeative, your father's in good healt 





W ht say you fo a letter fro your friends 
Ofsmneh good news t 

Fat. “My lord, Twill be thankt: 
To1any happy mesenger ffom thence: 

‘Duke. Know yoo Don Antonio, yor 

conntryman 

Fal Ay my good lord, 1 know the gentler 
To be of worth, and worthy estimation, 
‘And not withoat desert 10 well reputed. 

‘Duke: Hatly he not w sou 

Vol. Ay, my good lord; axon, that well ¢ 
The honourand regard of 0 

Duke, You know bin well? 

Fate V knew hina as myself; for from o 
‘Wehaveconvers'd,and spentoorboorstogeth 
And thoogh myself have been an idle traant 
Omitting the sweet benefit of ime, 
To clothe mine age with angel-tike perteetio 




















Yet liath sir Protens, for that’s his name, 
Made use atid fair advantage of his day) 
‘His years but young, but his experieace o 


§ Observe. 








#Periape 





30 fe 


His head unmellow"d, bathhis Jadgment ripe; 
And, in a word, (for far behind his wocth 
Come all the praises that I now bestove,) 
He is complete in feature, and in mind, 
With all good grace to grace 2 gentleman. 
Duke. Beshrew* wwe,,sir, bat, if he mike 
He isas worthyforan empress’ love, (this yvod, 
‘As meet to be.an. emperor's counsellor. 
Well, sir; this geuifeman is come to me 
With’ commendation froma grent potenta 
And bere be means to epend his timen-whi 
K, ‘tis no gnwelcome news to yon. 
. Should haxe wish'd a thing, it had 
been he. 
Duke, 
Silvia, T apeak to you; and you, 
For Valentine, L need not “cite $ hius.to it 
Vil send him hither to, you presently. 
[Brit Ducke. 
Fab. This is the gevtleman, I fold. your 
indyship [tress 
Hat come along with’ me, but that his «nis 
Did hold bis eyes lock'd in her erystal looks 
Sid, Belike, that now she hath eufranchis'd 
Upow some other pawn for fealt {them 
Fat. Nay, sore, I think, she holds them 
‘prisoners sili, (being blind, 
Sil, Nay, then he should be blind; and, 
How could he:see his way to seck out yout 
Fat. Why, lady, love hath twenty pair of 
eyes. (all. 
Thu. They say, that love bath sotan eye at 
Vat. To see such lovers, Thurio, ns yourself: 


Tih 
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[et 
Vil leave you to confer of home-allaray | 
‘When you havedone,we look to hear fra 
Pro. We'll both attend pon your} 
[Bxewnt Sinvin, Ta unio, ane 
Vuk. Now, tell me, how do.all from 
‘yon came? {mich commend 
Pro. Yous friends are wel, and have Wh 
Fal. And how do yourst 
Pro. lett them all ines 
Vat. How does your lady 8 aod how td 
‘your love? 
Pro. My tales of love were yout to rt 
Lknost, ou Joy notin» Jovediscone 
Fal. Ay, Prot thatlife is alter'd mt 
Thave done pe 
Whore high imperio e 
With bister fasts, with penitential groanty 
With nightly tears, and daily heart sore al} 
For, in revenge of my contempt of lave, 
Love. bath chiae'd sleep from sy emthe 
eyes, [ore 
And made them watchers of mine own het 
0, gentle Proteus, love's x mighty Tord 
And hath 30 bambled me, as C conifers, 
There is no woe to his correction, 
‘or, to his service, no stich Joy on earth 
Now, no discourse, except it be of love; 
Now cin break my fast, dine, sap, and a} 
Upon the very naked mame of love. 
Pro, Enoogh; 1 read your fortune 189 
‘Was this the idol that you worship sof 
Fat. Ewen she; and is she nota heavt 














1, OF my false Leansgression, 
[es me, reasonless, to Feasou thes! 
ty and so is Julia, that Llove;— 
flare, for now ray love ts thaw 
Uke a wanem image ‘gains a fi 


ay erring love, I will: 
[eompasy her I'll use ray skill (2xi¢. 
WWE V. ‘The same. A street. 


tater id. LAUNCE. 
‘Launce} by mine honesty, welcome 





Porswear not thyself, sweet youth ; 
foeclcres reckon tates 
iwmever ondone, till be be hang 
Sen: 25 piace, till i eer 
[pettiness Const ny weirs, 
Caveat sme aie’ Wii 
(with you presently; where, for one 
Sepence, (ew shat bave ve thom 
foamy era ow Sid thy 
tet with madam Jolla! 

Marry, alter they closed in earnest, 


fairly in jest. 
E 
‘How then Shall he marry ber? 


Wayare they broken? 
are en 
No, they are doch aa whole as a feb, 


© Qe further hoomledge, 
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_ i 

My "haces how, stands the matter 

‘aye Ms when il stands well 
m, 


ithe ‘it stands vith her. 
speed What ener iho elecnand 


11 bat fou find my ta 

nud 

fae a gods Oo 8 a 

Poe tel ia oe, will"t be & mateh ty 
Ask tg dog i hea 

icheang, novi eile ches al, and 


”| Launce, 


cone a’ notable lover! 
‘Laun. Lnever knew him atherwlse, 
Speed. Than howt 
Lawn. A notable Iubber, as thou reportest 
hhimt0 be. 
‘Speed. Why, thou whoretor ass, thoa mia. 
est me. 
‘Laun. Why, fool, T-aneant not thee; 1 
rmieant thy cnanter. 
ed. 1 tell thee, my master ls bécome a 
hot fover, 

‘Laun. Why, 1 tell thee, Leare not though 
he burn himself iu love. If thon wilt go with 
me to the dle-house, +0; if not, thow art an 
Hebrew, a Jew, and not worth the name of a 
Christian. 

‘Speed. Why? 

in, Becanse thoo hast not $0 much cha- 
Wee, as (0 go to the ale, with a Chris- 
tian: Wiltthun gor 

‘Speed. At thy service, (Beewn 
SCENE VI. The dame. Ant Apartment 

in the Palace. 
Enter Puot sus, 

Pro, To leave may Julia, shall I beforsworn; 
To love fair Silviay shall 1 be forsworn ; 
Towrong my friend, [shall he mnch forsworn 
And even that power which gave te Saf my 
Provokes me to this threefold petjury. [oath, 








Lave bade meswear,andloye bide ine farawear: 
© sweet-soggesting | love, If thon hast slun’ 
Teach me, thy tempted subject, to excuse It. 
At frst I did adore a twinkling star, 

Bat now L worship a celestial ann. 
Unkeedfal vows may heedfully be broken; 
And he wants wit, that wants resolved will 
To learn his witto exchangethe bad for better, 
Flee, anreverend tongue 0 ml 

Hose sovereignty 60 a 
Wiah twenty thousand voalecontast, 8 














Tcanuot leave to love, and yet Loox 
But there Flesve to love, wherel abould Wee. 


+ Tempting. 
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Flatter and praise, commend,extol their g 


Though ne’er so black, say, they have angel 
faces 
‘That man that hath a tongue, I s 
If with his tongue be cannot win a woman 
Duke. But she F mean, is promis'd by her 
Unto a youthful geutleman of worth ; [friends 
And kept. severely from resort of men, 
That no man bath access by day to her. 
_ Fab. Why, then, I would resort to het by 
night, [kept safe, 
Duke. Ay, but the doors be lock’d, and keys 
‘That no ‘man bath recourse to her by night. 
Fal. What lets, but one may enter at her 
window t [ground ; 
Duke, Mer chamber is aloft, far from the 
And bulltso shelving, that one cannot climb it 
Without apparent harard of his life, _[eords, 
Vat. Why then, « ladder, qanintly made of 
To cast up with a pair of anchoring hooks, 
Would serve to scale another hero's tower, 
So, bold Leander wor 
Duke. Now,as thon arta ge 
Advise she where may 
Yat, When would you use itt pray, sr tll 
‘me th 
Duke.This very night! for Joveislikea child, 
‘That longs for every thing that he ean come by 
sais By, seven olock VU get you sucha 
Duke, But, hark thee; Lwill go toher alon 
How shall [best convey the ladder thithert 
“Fate It will be light, my lord, 








‘Tis 40; and here’ the ladder for the p 
Why, Phaéton, (for thon art Mero 
Wiltitiou aspire to guide the heavenly 
‘And with thy daring folly bura the wo 
Wiltthon reach stars, because they al 
thet 
Go, base intruder! overweening slave 
Hestow thy fawning sites oo equal n 
‘And think, my patience, wore than thy 
Is privilege for thy depariure hence 
Thank me for this, more than forall the | 
Which, all too much, I bave bestow'dt 
hoo linger in tus territories, 
Longer than swiftest expedito 
Will give thee time to leave ur royal 
By heaven, my wrath shall far exceed | 
Lever bore my daughter, or thyselt. 
Be gone, T wilt not hear thy vain exe 
Bot, as thou loy'st thy life, make spei 
‘Exit 


hence, 

Val, And why not death, rather tba 
torment 

To die, is to be bapish’d f 

‘And Slivia is, myse 

Is self from 

‘What light is light, if Silvia be not see 

‘What joy ls joy, if Silvia be not byt 

Unless it be to think that she is by, 

And feed upon the shadow of perfect 

Exeept,I be by, Silyia in the night, 

There is no music in the nightingal 

Unless I look on Silvia in the day, 

There is no day for me to look «por 
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iy but only carry 5 
than’ Judes "item, Shs eum 
a sweet virtue ina maid with 








Enter Svaup. .- 
Speed. How no ‘Lausicet what 
| news with your m : 
Laun. With my masters ship? Why tt fe 
‘be: [at se: 





Geep groans, nor silvershedlding 
(rate ber wncompassionate sire; 
ine, if he be tren, must dies 
intercession chaf’d him so, 
lor 


frier threats of ‘biding 
more; unless the next word that 
speak'st 
malignant power upon my life: 
y thee, breathe it in mine em 
inthem of my endiess dolom 
te to Iament for that thou canst not 








help for that which thon Iament'st. 
‘nurse and breeder of all goo 

w atay, thoa canst not see thy love; 
p staying will abridge thy lite, 
Gver's staff; walk hence with that, 
fe againet despairing though 
aay be here, thongh thou art ben 
pg writ to me, shalt be deliver'd, 
Fanitk-white bosom of thy love. 
bw serves not to expostulate: 
convey thee through the city gate; 
part with thee, confer at large 
fay concera thy loveaffairs= 

at Silvia, though not for thynelf, 
‘danger, sad aloog with me. 

ray thee, Lannce, an' if thon secst 

















boy, [north-gate. 
nake haste, and meet me at the 
ysirrab, find him ont. Come, V: 





fay dear Silvia! haptess Valentine! 
Gant VALERTINE dnd PROTKI'S. 
‘wm but a fool, look yon; and yet 1 
it to think, my master is a kind of 
vat that's all one, if he be bat one| 

at knows me to| 





Speed. Well, your old wee se; 
ithe word: What news thea im paper’ 
Lovin, The bluckest news ever thou 
tcc. Why how Black? 
. Why, man, 
‘Latin. Why, as black aa fake 
Speed. Let me read them, 
‘Lagun, Fieoh thc, joRband ; ou ean’v sot 


ve 
‘Speed. Thon liest, I can. ¥ 
Laver Lilt try eet Tell me this: Who 
peed. Marry, the son of my grandfather 
‘Speed. Marry, the son of my ; 
Lawn: Olierate jolterer ian the 900 
of thy grandmother: thla proves, that thw 
eanat not read, 
‘Speed. Come, foo!, come: try me ia thy 
ener 
Pay'awn. There; and saint Nicholast be thy 


speed 
‘Speed. Lmprisis, She cam mith, 
Laun. Ay, that she ean. 
need: Nein She brome goed ate. 
Laun. And therefore comes the prover 
Blessing of your heart, you brew good ale.” 
. Ttem, She caw sew. 
Laun. That's as much as to may, Cam obe 601 
i, Item, She can knit. 

Lawn. What need a man care fora” stock 
with a wench, when she ean kuft him a seek ? 
Speed. Item, Sie can wash wad scowe. 

‘aun. A special virtne; for then she need 
not be washed and scoured. 

‘Speed. Item, She ran spin. 

‘Lawn. Then may 1 set the world on wheels, 
when she can spin for her ving. 

‘Speed. Item, She hath many nameless 
virtues. 

Lawn, Toats as muuch a8 to say, beard 
virtues; that, indeed, know wot thelr fathers, 
and therefore have nv names. 

‘Speed. Here fulliw her vices. 

‘Tarn. Close’at the heels of her virtues. 

‘Speed. ltem, She is neh fo be kiana fast- 











bot a team of 





ing, in respeci of her breath. 


1 St. Nicholas prestied ovér youug whclary. 
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Laun, Wall, that fault may be mended with 







a breakfast; Ttead on, 
Speed. Item, She hath a sweet south, 
Zaaun. That’ wakes amendy for hes sor 

of 
‘Speeds Item, She doth tatk in her steep. 
‘Faun. It's no matter for that, s0 she sleep 
iuot ine talk. 
‘Speed. Item, She ix alow in words. 
aun. O villain, that set this dows among 
her vies! To be slow in words, isa yom: 
only virtue: T pray thee, out with't; and place 
it for her chief vi 
Speed. Item, She is proud. 
faun. Oat 


ney, a0 a 
‘ies omy Se hath an cet 
‘are not for that neither, because 


loveserngts. 
‘Speed. Trem, She is curst. 
Laun. 
to bites 
Sze Them, She wilt often praise her 
liquor. 
Lawn. If her liquor be good, sbe shalt; if 
she will not, I will; for good things should be 


praised, 
Speed. Item, She ix too liberal * 
Faun. Of her tongue she cannot; for that’s 
writ down she is slow of; of her purse she 
shall not; for that Pll keep shat: now, of au- 
other thing she may; and that I cannot help, 
Well, proceed. 
Speed. ltesn, She hath mare hair than wit, 


bri 


Well; the best is, she bath mo teeth | A 


mmy letter: An mamannerly.alay 
thrust himself into seeretal-—'it 
Jioice in the boy"s correction. 


SCENE II, 
A Room in the Dal 
Enter Doe ond Troe 
behind. 
| “Duke, Sie Thro, rea 
love you, 
| Now Valentine \¢ banish’d from 
Thu. Since hie exile she hath 
most, 
Forsworn my company, and rails 
That Lam, deaperate of obtaining 
Duke, This, weak impress of 











ie same, 





tbat 


4 Which with an 
et, and doth lose 
felt her frozen 
less Valentine sh 
ow sir Proteas tL 
ae proclarn 
Pro. Gone, my. good lord. 
Duke, My daogbter takes his go! 
Pro. A little Que, my lord, 9 


Dissolves to w 


‘S01 hefieve; but Thor 

the good conceit I hold + 

(For thotihast shown some sien of 
Makes ine the better to confer wi 
Pro, Longer than Tprave luy alt 
Let. me not liye to look upon yon 





, _TWO GENTLEMEN OF VERONA. a 


ot Jong contines lovg to him. [Write till your ink Be dry; und with your tears 
s ‘her love from Valcatine, | Moist it again; and frame some tine, 
ot that she will love sie Tharlo. | That way discover sach integrity :— 

a you unwind ber love | ForOrpheus/jute was strong with poets'slnews: 








vefore, 

him, Whose gokjen towch soften steel and 
Id ravel, and be to mone, stoucs, ” 

rovide t on me: Make tigers tame, and hege leviathan 

TNS one, 9a a8 auch | Forsake unsounded deepa to Gance om sands. | 
oth ler Vi After your dire-tamenting elegies, 1 


od, Protons, we dare trust in) Visit cht your lady's 

Jom 1m) With soane weed coneer: on el nara 
Know, om Valentine's report | Tune a deploriag dumps the lghts dead 
lente 
toon revolt and change four mlnd.| Will well become such sweet complaining 
arrant shall you have cee, ‘This, or else vot , will inherit her. 
with Stivia may confer at large; Duke. This shows thou hast been 


plsh, heavy, B in love. 
Tokens sekSioil beled styou;| ‘Tia, Ant ity advice thia ight FUL pat Jo 
practice? aa 
TYalcotine, and love ny fiend: | Thercfore, sweet Protens, my Alrection-giver, 
Sekine I cen do, 1 will eeect:—| Let ns into the city rom 
"Tyeslo, sre not sharp enowphs | To wort: ome paticnen wel tain mee: 





X 
i 
if 
{ 














‘Hime ®, to tangle her desires, L hay ‘sonnet, that will serve the tern, - 
Lamers, whose rhymes |To lve the ongdt to thy good advice. 
Gineaeght with sarvioenble Yowe.| "Duke, About it Iimppee: 
'» mach the force of heaven-bred| = Pro. We'll walt upon your grace till after 
. And afverward determine oar 
‘that upon the altar of her beanty | Duke. Evea vow aboat ft; I will pardou 
your tears, your sighs, your beart:! you. [teunt. 

ACT Iv. 


|. A Forest, near Mantua, | If crooked fortune bad not thwarted re. 
t 1.Out. What, were you banlsb'd thencet 








ter certain Oortaws. Fak om. ‘recet tre 
lows, stand fast; Iscea passenger.| 2 Out. For what of arse : 
Bere be ten, sbriuk not,butdown| Val. For that which now torments me to 
=. Lill’a a man, whose death I much repent; 
Bot yet Islew him manfully fn fight, * 

‘Vavenring ond Sreep. ‘Without false vantage, or base treachery. 
und, sir, and throw us that you! 1 Out.Why ne'errepentiitAit were done so : 
aboat you ‘Bot were you banisl’d for so amall s fanitt 
wake you sit, and rifle you. Fat. 1 was, and beld me glad of such adoom. 


undone! these are the) tl the tor it 
‘we are Out, Have you the tongoes It” 











s Fal. My youthful t 
travellers do fear so much. Or else Yoften had been miserable, [happy 
lends, — [mies.| 3 Out. By the bare sealp of Robin Hood's 
tars Bot 90, slr we are your ene: fat friar, 

ace; we'll heer bim. ‘This fellow were « king for our wild faction. 
1, by my beard, will we 1 Out, We'll bave bim: airs, a word. 

Foper § ma [to love;| Speed. Master, be one of them; 


1 know, that I have little wealth] It is an honourable kind of thievery. 

th adversity: Fat. Peace, villain! [take tor 
te these poor babiliments, 2 Out. Tell'us this: Have you any thing to 
yoa should here disfuralsh me, | Yad. Nothing, but my fortane.  [tlemen, 
zeam and substance that Ihave. | _ 3 Out. Know, then, that some of us are gen- 
Mtber travel yout Bach as the fury of augovera’d youth 


















‘erona. ‘Thrust from the company of awful men : 
Bence came yout Myself was from Verona banished, 
aMiln. Fer practising to steal away a laly, 
ge you Jong tojonra’d there! | Aw Bele, and bear alled unto the dake. 
te sixteen months; and longer! | Qué, And I from Mantua, fora geatleman, 
have staid, ‘Whom,in my mood, I mabb'd unto the heart. 
me. 4 Moaratel elegy. elltocking. 
| 7; £ Choose ont. . §Welvtooking, 

53 


38 


SHAKSPEARE. 





[dee 2, 





T Out. And T, for such like petty erimes as 
these, 

Bot to the parpose,—(for we cite our faults, 
That they may hold exeus'd our lawless lives,) 
And, partly, seeing yon are heautified 

With ¢: and by your own report 
A linguist; and a man of soch perfection, 

As we do in our quality much Want ;— 

















2.Out. Indeed, because you are a banish’d 
Therefore, above the rest, we parley to you: 
| Are you content to be our general 





» make a virtue of necessity, 
And live,as we do, in this wilderness t 

3 Out. W hat say’st thou wilt thou be of our 
yy, anid be the eapta 
Wei doth 











of ns all: 
id be rul'd by thee, 








Love thee a+ our commander, and out king. 
1 Our. Bot if thou scorn oar courtesy, thow 
i 





2 Out. Thou shalt not live to brag what we 
er’, 
Vat. take your offer, and will ive with yoo; 
Provided that you do bo outrag 
On silly women, or poor passengers. 
3.Out. No, we letest such vile base practices, 
ome, go with us, We'll bring thee to our crew 
And show thee all the treasnre we have go 
Which, with ourselves, all rest at thy dispore 
(Breunt, 
Milan. Court of the Palace. 
Enter Paorevs. 




















SCENE IL. 











Bater Host, at a distance; and Joan 


boy's clothe 

Host. Now, my young guest! methioks 
you're allycholly ; T pray yon, why is itt 

Jul, Marry, mine host, becinse I ennui be 
merry. 

Host. Come, we'll bave you merrys 
bring yon where you shall bear music, and ¥ei 
the gentleman that you ask’ for. 

Jet. Bot shall T hear him speak? 

Host. Ay, that you tha! 

Jus. That will be music.” LMwtle plays 

“Host. Hark! bark! } 

Jub. Ts be among these? 

Host, Ay: bat peace, let's Wear "em: 


Sona. 


Who is Silvia? What ts she, 
That all our swalns commend Mek 
Holy fara wisely shes 
‘Theheavens such grace did tend ht 
That she might adtred be, 
Is she kind, as she ts fulr? 
For beauty tives with kindness: 
Love doth t0 her eyes repatr, 
Te hely hisn of his blindness; 
And, being help'd, nhables there. 
Then to Sitvia let us sing, 
‘That Sitvia ts excetting } 
She excels cach mortal thing, 
Upon the dult carth dwelling = 
To her let us garlands bring. 























w FB} 
bali 


BVsa appears abeve, at her windou. 


to be your idol, air ; 
our falsehood shail become yos well 
shadows, and adore false shapes, 
te me in the morning, and I'll send it : 


so 
As wretches have o’ernight, 
hat wait for execation in the morn. 

{Ereaat Paoraus; end Sitvia from 


if 


Jai. Pray you, where 
Hest. » at my howe: Trust me, I 
think, tis almost day. — 
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Jul. Not se; bette bath been the longest night 


Parewell. 
{ Svennt Tuen:0 and: Musicions. | That c'er I watch'd, and the most heaviest. 


[ Zreent. 
SCENE Ill. The seme. 
Enter Eeuaoun. 


Mgt. This is the hour that madam Silvia 
me to calf,and know ber mad ; 
some ¢ matter shed om me 
Madam, madara! Molen 


Sirvia appears above, at her window. 
ae 


Who calls f 
é. Your servant, and your friend; 
One that attends your command. 
SM. Sir Egiamow, a times good 
morrew. 


Thario, who soul abborr’d. 
Thyself hast lov'd end Ihave heard thee say, 


Aside. | No grief did ever come so near thy heart, 


As when thy lady and thy tree love dicd, 
pon whose grave thou vow’dst pure chastity. 
Sir Eglamoar, I would to Valentine, 

To Mantea, where, I hear, he makes abode; 


. | And, for the ways are us to 
rm y dangero pass, 


I thy worthy ceppany, 
Upon whose faith and honour I repose. 
Urge not my father’s anger, Eglamonr, 


:| Bat think upon my grief, a lady’s grief ; 


And on the justice of my fiying bence, 
To keep me from a most uaholy match, 
Which heaven and fortane still reward with 


plagues. 
I do desire thee, even from a beart 
As fail of sorrows as the aca of sands, 
y, and go with me: 
If not, to hide what I have said to thee, 
That I may ventore to depart alone. 

Eel. Madam, ! pity mach your grievances ; 
Which since I know they virtnously are plac’d, 
I give consent to go along with you; 
as little what betidcth me, 
¢# much I wish all good befortane you. 

hen will you go? 

Si. This evening coming. 

Kel. Where shall I meet you? 
Si. At friar Patrick’s cell, 
Where I intend holy confession. 
Kgt. I will not fail your ladyship: 
Good morrow, gentle lady. 
Sid. Good-morrow, kind sir Eglamoar. 
[Sreunt. 
SCENE IV. The same. 
Enter Launces, with his dog. 


Laun, When a man’s servantshall play Wo 


© Holy dame, blessed lady. + Injenction, command. j Pitifal. § Caring. 
E3 
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‘ur with him, look you,itgoeshard: one that | Pro. Go, get thee hence, and find my 
‘np of a puppy’: one that A saved (rom | Or neverretusnagnin Into my aight. [a 
gr when three or four of his blind Bro-| Away, I aay # Stay'at thou to vex me her 

rent toil! Lhave tanght hien—| Aslave, that, still wa end¢, turns me tosba 
iy precisely, Thus WU (exit Law 
Aediver him, as| Sebastian, I have entertained thee, 

" present to mistress Silvia, from my tnaster;| Partly, that I have need of sich a youthy 

aad T cameo soaner into the dintng-chatn.| Thatca with some discretion do my. bust 

ter, but he steps me to ber treacher, -and | Por ‘is no trusting to yon foolish lows 
seals hier capot's leg But, chietly, for thy’ face, ad thy’ behav 

When a cur eannot keep: : Which Gem 

panies! T woud De | Withers good bribglag up, fostun 

that takes upo n to be a dog indeed, to be, Therefore kuow thon, for this I ents 

as it were,a dag at all things. If Thad wot| Go presently, and take this ring withthe 

ihad more wit than he, to take a fault upon me| Deliver it to madam Sitvia 

that be did, I think verily he had been hanged | She loved ane well, deliver’ it fo.me, 

1; sure a4 Live, he bad suffered for't: you| | Jud, It seems, you loved her not, to. 
He thrusts me himself fato the | She's dead, belike. her to 
‘ot four gentlemenlikedogs,| Pro. Not 20; I think, she} 

nundee the duke’s table: hehad not been there| Jel: Alas! 

bless the mark) pissing while; but all the| re. Why dost thou ery, alast 

chamber sthelt him. Out with the dog, says| Joud, Leannot choose bat pity her. 

ones What owr tréhat? wyeancther, Waip| Pro. Wherefore shan tow pity hit 

‘him ‘out, aay thethird; Hang him xp, aaye| Jud. Becavse, inctbinka, that she loved 

the dake. f, kaving "been acquainted with | As you do love your lady Silvia: [as 

nell before, knew it waa Crab; and goss| She-dresms on fhm, that has forgot ber he 

a ta Olea untwhipertodar semana You deve dobar sipvenive nov or Peed 

h 1, gow mean to, whip the dag? Ay,|'Tis pity, love should be #0 contrary ; 
marry, de 1, quoth he. You do him the more| Aod thiakiug ou itmakes me cry, alae! 
wrong, quoth Ty "twas did the thing wou|_ Pro, Well give her th 

twot of. Me makes ime no more ado, but whips] This lelter;—thats her chamber. —Le 

of the chamber. How many masters| I elaine the p 
for their vervantt Nay, Fil be| Your ome natomyehars 
T have sat ju the socks for paddings| Where thon shalt find me sad and sulitany 
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than she is: 
he did think my master lov’d her well, 


9 fair ’ 
wine did met segiect her looking glass, 


wk’d the lily-tincture of her face, 
w she is become as biack 2s I. 


hbout my stature: for, at Pentecost * 
Ut our pageants of delight were play’d, 
te got me to play the woman's part, 
rea trimm’d ia madam Jalia’s gown, 
erved me as fit, by all men’s j 


snuch. 
Her hair is anbern, mine is yellow : 
If that be all the difference In his love, 
Iil get me such @ colour'd periwig. . 
Her eyes are as glass; and 80 are mine: 
Ay, but her forehead’s low, and mine’s as high. 
What shoald it be, that he respects in her, 
Bat I can make respective§ in myself, 
If this fond love were not a blinded god f 
Come, shadow, come, and take this shadow up, 
For ‘tis thy rival. O thon senseless form, 
Thoa shalt be worshipp'’d, ktes’d, lov’d, and 
And, were there sense in his idolatry, [ador'd; 
My substance should be statue in tny stead. 
I'll wee thee kindly for thy mistress’ sake, 
That asd me so; or else, by Jove I vow, 
I should have scratch’d out unseeing eyes, 
To make my master out of love with tnt ; 

é. 





ACT V. 


ENE I. The same, An Abbdey. 
Enter Eciamoces. 

The san begins to gild the western sky ; 
w, itis aboot the very hour 

, at Patrick’s cell, should meet me. 
| mot fail; for lovers break not hoars, 
t be to come before their time ; 
hh they spar their expedition. 

Eater Sinvis. 


ere she comes : ey ead Be evening! 


the abbey a! 
postern a wall ; 
ane eanaed by pons sples. 


biemanite. t de good carnest, 


£ Head dress, 


Egl. Fear not: the forest is not three leagues 

If we recover that, we are serejjenoagh. (off; 
[&reunt. 
SCENE II. The same. 
An Apartment in the Duke’s Palace. 
Enter Taurio, Prorzus, end JoLis. 

Tau. Sir Proteus,what save Silvia to my euitt 

Pro. U, sir, I find ber milder than she was; 
And yet she takes exceptions at your a. 

Thu. What, that my leg is too long 

Pro. Nou; that it ts too little. 

Thu. I'll wear a boot, to make it sormewhat 

ef. 


bi Sefe. 
‘Reem 
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Pro. 
Thue. Whint sa 
Pro. She say) 
Thu. Nay, thi 











m she to my fac 
itis a fair one, 
m the wanton lies, 
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Pro. Bot pearlsare air; und the old si 


Black men are pearla in beatiteots ladies 
Jul. "Tistrae; such pearls 


Por] had ratherwink than ook onthenn (Aside, | 


put oat Indies 


That. How likes she my diseourse T 


Pro. it, whe 
Thu. Bot wel 


Jul. Bot better, indeed, when 


peace, 








(loaths. 
{black 
face is 











youtalk ofwar. — peace?) 
When I discourse of love, and 
vow hold your 

[Aide 


Thu. What says she to my valour? 
Pro. O,sir, she makes no doubt of that. 





Jul. She needs not, when she ko 
cowardice. 
‘Thu. What says she to my birth 7 





Pro. That you 
Jub.Tene; fro 


mare well deriv'd. 





a gentleman to afool [Aside 


wa tt 
[Askde. 





‘Thu. Considers she my porsessions ? 
Pro. O, ay; and. pities them, 


Thu. Wheref 
ul. That suc 








an ase she 








Jul. Here comes the duke. 


Enter Dow e, 


Id owe® them. 


(Aside. 


Bat love wil not be spar?d to what it] 








SILA thonsnid ore mischancesthan hig 
Have lear me how to brook this patent] 
2 ut. Come, bring her away ihe 
1 Out: Where isthe gentieman that ras 
30)ut: Being nimble footed he hath 0 
Bat Moyses, and Valerius follow htm 4 
Go thow with her 0 the west end ofthe 
There fs our captxin:- well follow bas tt 
The thicker is beset, he eamiot“eape.-Ga 
TOut,Come,] must tring yontocareapald 
ar not; he bearean hopatrable tld [Oa 
And wil not uye a wortan laces 
‘Si, O Valentine, this T endure for oe 
(Uren 











































SCENE IV. 
Another part of the Forest. 
Enter VALENTINE, 
Fat. Vow use doth breeds babitie 2 ma 
This shadowy desert, unfrequented ‘wdods) 
I better brock than flourishing peopled tow, 
Here can Tait alone, unseen of any, 
And, to the nightingale’s complaiaing notes, 
‘Tune my distresses, and record § my wpese 
© thou that dost inhabit ia my breast, 
Leave not the mansion #0 long teuantlesn; 
Lest, growing ruinons, the building fll 
Avd leave no memory of what it wash 
Repair me with thy presence, Silviag 
Thon gentlenymphycherish diyforlora swalnt 
What halloing, and what sie, is this today] 
These are my mates, that make theie wile 
Have some unhappy passenger in chace: (Uat 


the carse in iove, and 
‘caunot iove where 


~ Hee sonst tenn nye best love, 
‘ear sake thou didst then rend thy 


gentle spirit of moving word 
‘change you to a milder for, 
sa ae ee 


on. 
aire. 


touch 


Tl force thee yield to m; 
et go that rade unci 


‘ach is a friend now,) treacherous man! 
bast beguil'd wy ‘hopes; nonght but 


Pereuaded me: Now I dare not sty 

‘ove friend alive; thon would’st dis- 

frove me. 

jskanld be trusted now, when one’s rizht 
to the bosomt Protews, [hand 

orry, 1 must never trast thee more, 

feaaut the world a stranger for thy rake. 
‘wound Is deepest : O time, most 

1 [wrorst 1 

foes, that x friend should be the 

shame and guilt confounds me, 
tine: if hearty sorrow 

ransom for offeace, 

Tender it here; 1 do as truly sutter, 

Aseer 1 dit commit. 

Fat. ‘Then Cam paid; 
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1e Eteraal’s wrath's appe 
pear plain and free, 
T give thee, 
‘Jud. O me, anhappy! U 
Pre. Look to the boy. 
Fat. Why, boy! why, wag! how now? what 
ia the matter? 


Look mp; spenk. 
Suk. ‘ood sir, my master charg'd me 
To deliver a ring to madain Silvi 
Which, out of my neglect was never done. 
Pro. Woere is that ring, boy? 
Here’uls: this iit. (Gives @ ring. 





Ap allusion to clewin; 
1h 


Jud. O, ery you mercy, sir, Thave mistook 
‘This is whe ring yop seut'to Silvia 
[Shews nother rin 
Pro, But, bow eam'st thou by this ring! 
L gave this onto Julia [my depa 
jul. And Jolia herself dla give it ine ; 


And Julia herself hath brought 1 hith 

Pra. How! Suiis! 

‘Juul, Bebold ber that gaveaimt to all thyoath 
Abd extertalutl hem deer 


inher hear 

How oft has thon with perjury clet he roat 
Proteng, let this hable make thee blush ! 
fe thow asham’d, that I have tovk mpon me 

‘Such an immodest raiment; if shame live 

In a disgnise of love: 

Tus the lesser blot, modesty fails, 

Women to change thelr shapes, Uinn me 

their miass. (heaven! were ma 

Pro, ‘oan men their minds 

Bat constant, : 

Fills him wit 

Inconstancy 

‘What is in Si 


Let me be blest to make this happy close ¢ 
“Twere pty two auch fiends shld be lor 
foes. 
Pro. Bear witness, heaven, Ihave my wit 
Yul. Aud Ihave sine, {for eve 


Enter Outlaws, with Doge ond Tao nto 


Out. A prize, a prize, « prizs 
Val. Forbear, Usay itis tay lord the dak 
‘Your grace iy welcome to a man disgrac’d, 
Banish Valenttue. 
Duk Sie Valentine! 
un. Yonder is Silvia ; and Silvia’s mine 
Fat. Tunslo give ack, or else embrace th 
leat 
Come not within the measares of my wrath 
Do not mune Silvia thine ; if once azain, 
Milunsball not behold thee. Here she stand 
‘Take bat possession of her with a touel 
T dare thee bat to breathe upon my tove. 
Thu. Sir Valeatine, I care not 
Lholit bim but a fool, ul snilanger 
His Vody fur a girl that loves hlin nyt: 
Lelaim ler not, and therefore ale fs 
Duke.thermoreil 
To make such meau 
And leave her on sach slight conditions. — 
Now, by the honour of my ancestry, 
[do appland thy spirit, Valentine, 
Aud thlok thee worthy of an empress love. 
Know then, [ here forget all former grief 
Cancel all grudge, repeat thee home aga 
Plead a new state iu thy uorivall’d 
To which I thos snbscribe,—sir Valentin 
Thon art a gentlemau, and well deriv'd 
Yak thou thy Silvhy, for thou hast desery 
Fad I thaute yonr grace 5 Une gic bath ma 
‘nie app). 
[now beseech you, for your daughter's sake 
To grant owe boon that 1 shall ask of yon. 








































the pin In archery. 
interest. 
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‘Duke. graatit,for thine own,whate'critbe.| — Tal. And, as we walk along, I dare be bold 
Vat. These banish’d men, that 1 have kept| With our discoerseto make your grace to smile 
‘withal What think you of this page, my fond t 
‘Are men endacd with worthy qualities ; ‘Duke. V think the buy hath grace in him 
Forgive them what they have committed hhe bi 





hes. 
Val. 1 warrant you, my lord; more grace 
the reeall'd from their exile: than boy. 











ined, civil, full of good, Duke. What mean you by thet saylngt 

‘And St for great employment, worthy lord. | _Fal. Please you, I'll tell you ns we pnse along 
‘Duke. Thou bast prevail'd: I pardon them, |That yon will wonder what bath fortaned — 
and thee ; Come, Protens; "Us your penance, bat to hea 


Dispose of them, as thou know'st their de-| The slory of yuur loves discovered 
tert ‘That done, our day of roarrlage shall be your 

Come, let ws go; we will include® all Jars | One feast, one bouse, one mutual happiness. 

With triumphs‘, mirth, and rare soleinity. ‘Brewad 








* Conclude. t Masks, revels. 





¢ and Ignorance, of care and negligence 





In this play there is a strange mixtnre of knowled, 
‘The versifeation It often excellent, the allusions are (earned and jast but the nathor cary 
his heroes by sea from one fnland town to aulother in the same country ; he places 
emperor at Milan, and sends hin young men to attend him, bat never mentions him more 
hhe makes Protens, after an interview with Silvia, say e has only seen her picture ; apd, 
we may credit the old copies, he has, by mistaking placcs, left his sccuery inextricrble. ‘Thx 
reason of all this confusion scems to be, that he took hls story from a novel, which he some 
times followed, and sometinies forsook; sometimes remembered, and sometimes 

‘That this play ly attribated to Shakapeare, I have litte doabt. If it be taken fron 
him, to whom shall jt be givent ‘This question’ may be asked of all dhe disputed playa 
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Persons represented. 


Sia JOHN FAacstarr. 

Pexton. 

SHALLOW, @ country justice. 
Susnvpax, consin fo Shallore. 


Ma. Poan,y two gevticmen dwelling at 
Me. Pace, BF inidsor. 


Wiztias Paces, a boy, son to Mr. Page. 
Six Hucu Evans, @ Welsh parson. 

Da. Caius, a French physician. 

Host of the Garter inn. 


BaRbDOLr wy) 
Piston, followers of Falstaff. 
Ny™, J lb 

Onin, page to Falstaff. 

SIMPLE, vervant to Souder. 
Reasy, servant to Dr. Calus. 


Mrs. Forp. 

Mrs. Pack. 

Mrs. Axnr. Pace, her daughter, in la 
eclth Fenton. 

Mas. Qcicx.y, servant to Dr. Caius. 


Sercants to Pacs, Forp, &c. 
Scene,—W indsor, and the parts adjacent. 





ACT 1. 


SCENE 1. Windsor. Before Page’s House.| Will be glad to do my benevolence, to ma 


later Justice SHALLOW, SLENDER, and 
Sir® Hucu Evans. 


Shai. Sir Hugh, persuade me not; JF will 
make a Star-chamber matter of it: if he were 
twenty sir Jobn Falstatis, he shall not abuse 
Rebert Shallow, esquire. 

Sica. In the cuunty of Gloster, justice of 
pate, amd cord i.- 

Shad. Av cousin Slenderand Cust-alorum.t 

Skea, A 
feman born, master parson ; who writes hiin- 
wif crmigero ,; in any bill, warrant, quittance, 
or oMizativon, armige ro. 

Shel. Ay, that we do; and have done any 
fuse these chrce handred years. 

Sex. Al his enecessors, gone before him, 


base duue’t; and ail his ancestors, that come | 


ker bin, may: they may give the dozen 
White loves in their coat. 

Saal. itis an old coat. 

Ere. The dozen white lonses do become an 
tld cout wells it agrees well, passant: itis a 
Ganuliar beast to man, and sicnifics—love. 

Siad. The luce is the tres: ish; the salt fish 
we til creat. 

Ad-n. ] may quarter, coz? 

Skod, You may, by unarry ing. 

Pra. leie marring indeed, it he quaiter it. 

Shel, Nota whit. 

Lea, Yea, py'rs lady; if he has a quater of 
tenr coat, there is but three skirts for your- 
tei,in ius cimple conjectures: but that is all 


-ce bf eas John Fal-tatt have comimitied dis- 


atonements and compromises between you. 

Shad, The Couneil ; shall hear it; itis a ri 

Lea, It is not meet the Council hear a ric 
there is no fear of Got ina riot; the Counc 
look you, shall desire to hear the fear of Ge 
and not to hear a riot; take your vizament 
in that. 

Shalt. Hal o’ my life, if I were young agai 
the sword should end it. 

Eva. Wt is petter that friends i< the swor 
and end it: and there is also another device 


vy, and ratoloruim too; anda gen-| my prain, which, peradventure, prings go 


d.rereuous with it: There is Anne Page, whi 


| is daughter to master George Page, which 


pretty vircinity. 

Slen. Mistress Anne Page? She has brov 
hair, and speaks small© like a woman, 

Era, It is that fery verson for all the “orl 
as just as you will desire; and seven handr 
pounds of monies, and gold and silver, is h 
grandsire, npou his death’s-bed, (Got deliv 
to a joyful resurrections!) give, when she 
able to overtake seventeen years old: it we 
a gout motion, if we leave our pribbles ai 
prabbles, and desire a marriage between wm. 
ter Abraham and inistress Anne Pace. 

Shal. Did her grandsire leave Ler sev 
hundred pound? 

Eva. Ay, and her father is mike her a p 
ter penny. 

Shad. i know the young gentlewoman; & 
has good gifts. 

Eva. Seven hundred pounds, and possibi 
ties, is goo! gilts. 

Shalt, Well, let us see honest master Pag 


> rageinents uote yun, f am of the church, and, Js Falstaff there? 


© Atitle formerly appropriated to chaplains. 
§ Court of Star chauther. 


¢ By our. 


1 Custos Rotvlorum, 
| Advisement. Hott. 
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Eva. Shall T tell you a lie Ido despise 


liar, as T do deaplee ome that Is false; or, as 1! 


( one that is not trae. The kulght, sir 
Jobn, is there; and, [beseech yon, be rated 
I will pes 
[Anocks] for master Page. What, hoa! 
pless your house here! 
Enter Pas 

Page. Who's there! 

Eva. Here is Got’s plessing, and your friend, | 
and justice Shallow: and. here young master} 
Slender perad i you 

matters grow to your likings 
see your worships well 
T thank yoa aster Shallow. 
Shal. Master Page, I am’glad to see y 
Much good do it your good h fs 
better; it was ill kill 
ress Page?—and I love you ab| 
In; with my heart. 


Got 


Page. 


; iny yen and no, do. 
‘age. Lam glad io ace you, yood taster 
Slender. be : © 

‘Sten. How docs your fallow greybound, si 
T heard say, he war outrun on Cotsale'™, 

Tt contd vot be judg’ si. 

den. You'll not confess, Yoo wot conten 

hat, That he will not; "tis your fault, Ug 
your fault:~’Tis good dog. 

"Poge. A car, sit. 


shat. Sir, be's u good dog, and a fair dog | P 


Can there be more said? he is good and fair. 
Is sir Jobn Falstaif here? 


si, 1 have matter in my bead 
inst your cuney-catching! 

phe Nyt, aud Patol. Tes 

carried me to the tavern, and mnade me dra 


Bar. You Ba 
‘Slen. Ay, it is no matter 
Pist. How now, Mep! 
‘Sten. Ay, itis no matte 
Nym. Slice, Usay! pauca, pauca; stiee 
that’s my hum 
Sten. Where’ 


cheese §! 


Simple, my man?—ean yor 


Boa. Peace, I pray you ! Now let uf adler 
stand: There is three urapires in this mattes 
as T understand: that is—master Page, fidell 
and there is myself, fidelicel 
the three party is, lastly and final 

ly, mine host of the Garte 
‘Page. We three, to heat it, and end it Be 

n them. 

Fery 
in my note-bo 


oot: Iwill make a prief of I 
afterwards*ort 
, with as great disereetly ws) 


Fal. Pistol!— 
Pist. He hears with ea 
Eva. The tevil and his tam! what phrase 
this, He hears with car? Why, it is alfed 
tations. 
Ful. Pistol, did you pick master Stender} 
purse? 
‘Sten. Ay, by these gloves, did he, Con} 
would i might never come in mine own gfe 





chamber again else.) of seven groats io alll 
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Ay, you spake in Latin then too; but| Slen. I hope, sir,—I will do, as it shall be- 
matter: J’il ne’er be drank whilet [| come one that would do reason. 
in, batinu honest, civil. gaily company,| Ara. Nay, Got's lords and hin ladies, you 
trick: if I be drank, J’li be drunk | mast speak possitable, if you can carry he: 
we that have the fear uf God, and not | your desires towards her. 
suken knaves. Shaul. That you mast: Will you, upon good 
So Got ‘udge me, that is a virtaous| dowry, marry her? 

Siew. I will do a greater thing than that, 
You bear all these matters denied, gen- | apon your request, cousin, in any reason. 
: you beur it. Shal. Nay, conceive me, conceive me, sweet 
coz; what I do, is to pleasare you, coz: Can 
you love the maid! 


















Mistress Axut Pace, eclth wine ; 


'rtss Forp and Mistress Pace fol-)" Sten. 1 will marry her, sir, at your request ; 
mg. but if there be no great love in the beginning, 
e. Nay, daughter, carry the wine in;|yet heaven may decrease it apon better ac- 
rink within. (fait Anng Pace. | quaintance, when we are married, and have 
-O heaven! this is mistress Anne Page. | more occasion to know one another: I hope, 
e. How nu w, mistress Ford! upon familiarity will grow more contempt: 
» Mistress Ford, by my troth, you are | bat if you say, marry Arr, I will marry her, 
ell met: by your leave, goud mistress. | that I ain freely dissolved, and dissolntely. 
[Adssing her. Eva. It is a fery diserction answer; save, 
e.V ife, bid these zentiemen welcome :— | the fanl’ is jy the ’ort dissolutely: the ‘ort is, 
we have a hot venison pany to dinuer;| according tou our meaning, resolately ;—his 
yentk men, | hope we sbail drink down | meaning is good. 
infocss. Shai. Ay, I think my consin meant well. 
ef all bud Suac. Suenv.and Evans.| Sen. Ay,or else I would I might be hanged, 
& I bad rather than forty shillings I had | 1a. 
ok of songs and sonnets here: — Re-enter ANNK Pagar. 

Euter SUMP. Shad. Here comes falr mistress Anne :— 
sow, Simple! where have you been? 1] Would I were young, for your sake, mistress 
wat on miself, most £2 You have not} Anne ! ‘ 
leek of Kiddies about you, have yout Anne. The dinner is on the table; my fa- 
~ Book of Aiddics! why, did: you not] ther desires your worships’ company. 

(to Alice Shurteake apon Alihallowmas| Shad. [ will wait on him, fair inistress Anne. 

fortnizht afore Michaclinas® ? Era. Od’s plese will! [ will not be ab- 

L. Come, coz; come, cox; we stay for} sence at the grace. 

A word with yon, coz: marry, this, coz; [Erewut Suvtsow and Sir H. Evans. 

is, 02 "twere, a tender, a kind of tender,| dane. Will’t please your worship to come 

ofar of by air Hugh here ;—De you un- in, sir? 

ad me? Slen. No, I thank yon, forsooth, heartily ; 

a. Ay. air. son shall Gad me reasonable ;| Tam very weil. 

eo, P efali de that that is reason. Anne. The dinner attends you, sir. 

a. Nay, but woderstand me. Slew, Tam not a-hangry, [ thank you, for- 

wm. Su I Uo, dir. sooth: Go, sirrah, for all you are my man, go, 

s. Give war tu his motions, master Slen- | wait upon my consin Shallow ; [Arit Simpie. 

1 wilt description the inatter ty you, if| A justice of peace sometime my be beholden 

@ Capacity uf it. to his friend for a man :—1l keep but three men 

a. Nay, fw il} do aa my cousin Shallow | and a boy yct, till my mother be dead: But 
I pray soa, pardon me; he’s a justice what thongh ? yet E live like a poor geutleman 

ice in bis conntsy, simple thongh 1 stand | born. 

Anne. I may not go in without your wor- 

g. Bei thir is not the queation; the ques-| ship: they will not sit, till you come. 

Scuncrrhing your marriage. Sen. Pfaith, Pll eat nothing; 1 thank yon 

ad. As, there's the point, sir. as innch as though [ did. 

a. Marry, i- it; the very point of it; to| Awae. I pray you, sr, walk in, 

ess Anne Page. Sten. Thad rather walk here, DP thank yon: 

om. Who,if it be eo, I will marry her, I bruised my shin the other day with playing 
any reaeemable demand. iat sword and dagger with a master of fence, 

a. Bat can you aftection the ’omant Let‘ three vencyst for a dish of stewed prunes; 

mand to know that ot your minouth, or. and, by my troth, FP cannot abide the sinell of 

ar lips; for diver philosophers hold, that | hot meat since. Why do your dogs bark 80) 

ipa parcel of the mouth 3— Therefore, | be there bearei’ the town 

sely, can you cairy your good willto the | Anne. 1 think there are, sir; 1 beard ther 
? talked of. 

al, Cousin Abraham Slender, can yoo) Sen. I Jove the sport well; but T shall t 

her? soon quarrel at it xs any man in Englands 


° 4s istcaded biander. t Three set-to's, bouts,or hits. 
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‘You are afraid if you see the bear loose; are 
Anne. Ay, indeed, tir. 
en. Thn’s meat and drink (o me,wow: T 
en Sackerson* loose, twenty times; 
have taken bit by t ot, Lowe 
int you, thew ehariel? 
at it, that i¢ pass'd) 
cannot abide 


























1¢3 I thank you, sir. 
, youshall not choose, 





‘Slon. Nay, pray you, lead the ways 
Page, Come on,» 
Sten. Mistress Anne, yourself shall go first. 

Anne. Not I, sir; pray you, kep 

‘Sden. Truly, I will not yo Stst; truly, li 
will not do yon that wrong. 

Anne. | pray you,sie. 

Sten. Vitrather be unmannerty than trou. 
blesome : you do yourself wrong, Indeed, I 

[erewnt. 











SCENE UL, 
Eater Sir Hoon 


Eva, Go your ways, aud ask of Doctor 
Caius’ house, which isthe way: and there 
e mistress Quickly, which is in the 


The sume. 





ans and Simpin. 





















Fat. Bardolph, follow him; « tapster? 
good trade: Au old elotk makes new Jer 
& withered serving-man, x fresh tapster: { 
adiea. 
Bard. Tis a Wife tht Uiave desired: ty 
thrives [ee en 
Pist. O base Gongarian wight! wild 
t wield ! 
He was gotten in drink: Ty not 
conceited? His wind is hot ber 
a umour of ita 
Fai, Taw glad} am so acquit of this tind 
box 




























the wise it call: Steal 
1 fico} for the phrase! * 
Burk, Welt, srs, 1 sus almost ont at hell 
Pist. Why then let kibes ensne, 
Fal. There is no ‘remedy; {must com 
catch; Tmnst shin. 
Pist. Young ravens most have foods 
Fal. Which of you know Ford of Hist 
Fist. 1 ken the wight; he i of sual 
od. 
Fat. My honest lads, T will tel! you WER 
am abont. 
Pist. Two yards, and more. 
Fal. No qoips nov, Pistol ; indeed ie 
the waist two yards ‘about: bat Tai a 
am about thrift. BAe 





to Kord’s 


9 

lle to bear thon| 
ESSERE eit 
patents 


ee nf Seer ee 


) ff0 Ren bea yon tally 
place othe ren *- 


mee Lemmy 


ok 
scene 

fyldatend Pat ay eH 
fa ele 
ingots hen emmy nian! 


‘operations in my head, which | 1 


inet revenge. 
roa her start 


trek aod 
‘wit or sel? 
both the bumours, I: 
‘am the humour of this love to Page. 
ied J to Ford shall eke 
dive wi prover \tegald will ho 
il prove, ‘willhold, 
‘ad his soft cnoch det 


e 


Fry 





i iemonr shalt et cool: 1 will fe 
mien 


\geto deal with poison; wilt 
‘ellowness 2, for the revolt 
that is my true humour. 
art the 
(te; troop one 
[W, 4 Hoom in Dr. Cuins’s House. 


eQorceLs, Simrit,ond vont. 
‘What, John Rogby!—I pray thee, 
‘asement, and see if yon can see my 
ter Doctor Cains, coming: if he 
yand find any body im the hgure, 
jean old abusing of God's patience, 


[Exit Reonr. 
fod. we'll have a porset for't 
in faith, at the latter end of 
honest, willing, kind fello 
Yant shall come 
‘aut you, no tell-tale, wor no bres 
tis, that he is given to 
{s something pecwiah ** tbat way : 
y bot bas his fault;—but Jet that 
& Simple, you say Your name is? 
for fenit'of w better. 
‘ndmpaster Slender’s your master? 
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cd 

Does he wot 5 great round 
neg. 5 Wower ¥ 

forsooth little wee 

18 Cain-co- 


sce ie yellow 


eae 
eee ae 











Sac ee ; 

‘ Re-enter Roowe.' is 
eels at — 

Sere nee 

waster 2 ee fs aes 

nor’ Sam Senn, oom a 


Bnter Doctor Osis. 


Gaius. Vat is you sing? Ido not like dese 
ray You, go and vetch me in my closet 








toy) 
un boitier verd; 4 box, a green-a box: Do 
intend vat I speak? a green-a box. 

Quick. Ay, forsooth, I'll fetch it 1 
am glad he went not in kimeelt, $f he had 


found the young fman, he would ok Deen 
«Fe, fefe, fel ma fol, it fuit fort 
Je ‘aleatads iether. agi ir 
ai ‘Wit this, sire 


ius. Ouy ; mette le au mon 
HPéghe, guleky 





5 De- 
:—Vere is dat knave “hagiy? 
iat, John Rogby! Jon! 


Ue Loon Roxby, sna 

Jack Maly: Come, kes your ry 

‘come after ny heel fo de coir. 

A rea aber I the porch 

Caius. By tary eo long —Oers 

tet Quiog Poatlie? dere some aha Hes 

my elovet, dat I -Yil] not for the varld 

eave Bebfd. 
wick. Ah me! he'll find the young man 

here, and be mad. 

(pins. O diable, diable! vat isin my elo- 

sof t-Villany t Zarron ! (Pulling Sinwple out.) 


Rogby 
Oe RUE ce ater, be content. 
Quick: ‘he yes shall L i cones rat 
~The yousg man ts an honest man. 
Eithus. Vat shalt de bonest tan do ta my 
closet ¥ dere is no honest man dat shall come 






fou are 
ry and 


lus. 

















f Sixpence Tl have ta pocket. 
” is ates pean, 


in amy elosets | 


§ Instigate. 
tt Brave. 
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mick. T beseech you, be not wo Gegiaatic; 
near the both OE ie came of an errand {0 
¢ feom parson Hugh. 
Ooh Vet 
‘Sim. Ay, foreodth, to desire het to 
‘Peace, Y 





‘Sim. To dedre. thi honest geuthewornnn, 
four mld 10 speak 8 Euod word to elses 
ite Page YOr Woy hiaeter, in the way OF war 


Guick. Thi 





Lae a anon et th 
while, writes. 
Si a ho 
him 20 and melancholy ;—But not- 


ithstandi ‘man, Til do your master wi 
Food cant ana titery Jen dnl aa 
the Preneh doctor, my taster —1 amy call 








‘him ty master, look you, for | keep his i 
and 1 waehy wring, Breve bak mans ‘reas 
aneat and drink, make the beds, and’ deal 


maynelts— 
‘Sim,’ ‘Tis a great eherge, to come under one 
body's hand. : 

, Are You nvia'd o” that you shit tind 
it A great charge: aud t6 be lip early, and 
down late ;—but notwithstanding, (to telt you 
ip your ear: 












‘woul! have uo words of Ut;)| tut 


We wally we wat igs Yolln Tee 
Wi tie gout Jr! a 
as 


By gar, if Lhaye ore Pag 
Hage oe tar dears 
"Quick, You shal 










iobeue ind tes anove er 
and | jantone | 
Hea elo tha by he 
Fane 
it. Shai E80 " 
iy sat 
y, 


Shall T not lose 
Quick. Troth, sir, all ts ta His’ 
, 1D 


bot, notwithitand 


. 
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aaa gpm ree eh bse ap 


ep acd ease 


ee Sas an 


 withal for, 


ome strain swe ato lh Ne 
Shs 









very, 

Li neter belleve that 1 
imowtane x cchari 
fas Bape Ealeh, bur gox 


(epBerd Weil Pde then ing 
Vtbow you to the contrary: O; mlatress] Airs. Page. Why, lock, where he comes 
‘Bre me some counsel! ui ty aod mtn Yo ha tar feo Jen 
f from giving him canse; ane 
an unmeasorable distance. 
‘Yon are the happier womans 
* ' Let's cousult togevier agvinst 
‘What is it!—diapenne with trfies 5 euingrenny tight ‘Come hither. [They retire. 


Te ih enid tat tot tacna] Bator Pono, Poston, Paar, and Nu. 
‘moment or 20, could ed. | Ford. Well, 1 hope it be wot $0. 


four hgnesty. "©. that 
ea eae ones give et 








te Ford. 0 woman, if it were not for one sin mt 














(Page. Whar}—thon lenti—Sir Alice] Pist. Hope eoriall dogs some affairs: 
Lenighe will hack sand 40 thon| Sir Jobn affects thy wife, 
snot alter the article of ‘Ford. Why, sie, my wite is not young. 
Ford. We vara Plat, He wodes both high and tow, both 
1) Be Lae and ssc Fort; 
je fe loves thy gally-mave perpen 
yet he would not swear " aa ite hou, 
(en's modesty Pace Wits Vive Berna hots rears 
Heehaved reproof to ai Like afr Aectieon’ hie, with Rivg-wood 
fad: have 0, odioas ix the tit 
gue to "Ford. What name, sir’ 
Weimore adhere and kee Pist. The horn, T say: Farewell. 
‘tae hundredth pealme to: Take bed ; have open eyes for thieves do foot 
fer. What tempest, I, trove, threw by tight: {ao at 
Kept 20 Take peed, ere summer comes, or encod birds 
feat Windsor Away, sir corporal Nym— 


FF 
55: 
ial 


Hey | elev Wy Petes Be epeh vente 


Ford, 1 will be patient; I wit! find out this. 
ig: Aid thn etre. (70 Pace) ike 
be ul fe bath wre 
ve iy tome Tussourd, Vahoetd have borne the 
Mma Teter to: er? but Fave AO, 
of radi bat le upon ty wecessnye We Wee 


Cncton, 41h aegetat nieces bt‘ ume, Meth eg, +j 1 Comabder. 





it 


: 
5 
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your wifes there’s the sort anithe tong. Mi 


sine is corporal Ny Tepe and Txvonc, Yost, 


“Tis trae > name is 
f wifer—Adien! T love not the hamont of | 
reat nnd cheese; a theres he ona of 
+ Adie. Uae 
Page. The humour of it, quoth "a! here's 
fellow frights tnmoar ont of hie wits. 
Ford. Twill seek ott Palotnt, * 


Page. I never heard wich a dr awiluig, afet-) Paes 


sng rogues 

‘ord TFT do Gin ity well. 

Page. L will not belleve such @ Carainn ¢, |" 
tho? the priest o'the town commended him for 
ve mt 

Ford. "Fas « pond sensible tlowt Well 

Page. How now, Megt : 

Pe IB Yd Whither go you, Georget— 
fark yon. 

‘Mrs, Ford. How now, sweet Prank? why] 
art'thon melancholy? 


hold ic my oat 
IS ee Tam not melancholy, teg or ot eecbaet 


‘Mrs, Ford. "Pail 


joves | merrily — 


Bater 


[ubeit Ny. |, Host. How 


in 


Shot, Will you {to Pac: 1 co wit 
‘ith 


places 5 


thy = ey T het, the parvo 
in ihe Pee Bi Fa i tott yon what onr sport: 
todinner, George Look, ‘Hort. Hast thou wo it 


Have will 


the shal! be oar messenger to this 
S "aside to Mrs. Pon 


Enter Mistress Qoicxur. 
Mrs, Ford. rust. me, 1 thonght om her: 


she'll Heit. be Mook: tt iy a tnerry 
heartet 


BesEags, Touma seenntonee wer eabion 
“_Ritick, Ay, forseath ; And, 1 pray, how does) 


Haye with you, tine, 
(6,1 haye beard, the 











it 
i 
se ¢ 






















tr evearng to gentlemen my tiends| Yet ere has tert yeh, tea 
4 apon mine honour: thou hadst sie ell 10 swe va naa 0 
dst thou not share? hadst thou not armed adguc gerd’ ‘and tn v0 fod 928 
Beet sugar of the best, apd the fairest, ‘would 
kason, you rogue, reaton: Think’st| have woo any: heart; and, 1 warrant 
| exdanger my soul 7 AC al you, they could never get an eye-wink of her. 
LA net venty angele efven me. this 
Srieaah cheat. 
i hey a 

a p 

{Sem all: end yet tere ths Deen Cus, thy, 


niet Is isioners ; 
Wher ls more, pensloners; bat, warrant you, 


ives you 10 
from his 








Ay, forkooth ; “and then you inay 


Enter Rowix. come and sce the picture, sie eaye; that YOu 
Sie; bere’s a woman’ would ffimak| Wot** Of; master Ford,’ her® husband, will 
eto home Alnn he amet woman ead 

her approach. au iil ife with hima; he's avery ra 
Vie dees Baiceui. the, leads a very fampold-t ite with him, 


nd eleven; Woman, commend 
ill aot fll bere 

Fe you say weil: But L have an- 
other messengey, to, your worship: Mistress 
Page hath ber Lane commendations to you 
too;—and let me tell you in your earyshe's 2+ 
fnrtoous a civil modest wife, and one (I tell 
you) that will not miss your morning nor 
evening prayer, as any is id Windyor, whoe’er 
‘be the ot ‘und she bade me tell your wor- 
‘ship, that ber husband is seldom from home; 
at,’ she hopes, there will eome’a time, 7 
never knew a Woman #0 dote apon 
sarelys T think you have chiarms, In; yes, 
‘ 





Give your worship good-morrow. 

morrow, good wife. 

(Not £0, an’t please your worship. 

Yood snaid, then. 

LIM be sworn; as my mother was, 
Twas born. 

[do believe the sweater: What with 











‘Thereis one mistress Ford, sir -—T 
ine @ little earer this ways :—I my- 
‘with master doctor Caits. 
fell, on: Mistress Ford, you say — 
Youe worship says very true: I pray 
fahip, come a little nearer this ways. 
Freavrant thee, nobody hears joe 


rath. 

‘Fat, Not I, 1 asiure thee; setting the at- 
traction of my: good parts aside, 1 have no 
other charms. 

Quick. Bleasing ‘on your heart for't! 

Fuk, Ba E pray thes, ell me hs he 
Ford's wite, and Page’s wife, aequainted each 
other how they love met 

Quick. That werea jest, tudeed "—they have 
not bo little grace, Thope:—that were a trick, 
indeed! But mistress Page wonld desire you 
0 send ber your: Hid page’ of ¥Nt Jere 


20 pe we 


bs eet 

we ang wht {To cut parses in 2 crowd, t hb ta Cherkagel 

tf ” pote i ae - 
Fa 


them his tervantal, 
Wats Ford :—what of bert 
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her busband has & marvellous infection ta the | 
lite page : and, tly, master Page is an bo 
nest man. Never a wie in. Winisoe leads a 
better life than ahe does; do.what she wil, 
say what abe will, take all pry all, go to bed 
‘when she Tist, rise when ss fist als as abe 
veill; and, truly, she degeewes itz for Af there 
icnd womaa in Windaor, she ixone. You 
rut send her your page; no remedy. 
Fal. Why. Twill 
Quick. Nay, but dp a9 then and fooke you 
he may come and go between yon both; and 
wordy that y 
Know one another's mini, and the boy never 
need to understand aay tog fore uot good 
the hire shoal know 


Fat. Bare thee wel 
both: there’s my. parse ; I am yet thy debtor. 
Boy, £0 along with this woman.—This news 
distracts me! [Exeunt Quicktx and Roun. 
Pist. This pank isone of cupid’ carriers 
Clapon more sails ;purane,up with your fights; 
Give fire; she is my prize, or ocean whelm 
‘them all! (Ecit Pisto.. 
Fat. Say'st thon so, old Jack? go iby wea 
Vil make more of thy. ald body than 1 
done, Wil they yet look. after theet 
ch money, be 
gainer? Good body, I thank thee : Let 
it be fairly 


thom, after the expense of 80. 


them say, 'tis grossly done; 


SHAKSPEARE. 


(act? 


re gables motif you will belp und 
Mae ot, tae ally or half enn te) 
ti corvings, 

Fat. Sit, Lknow not how T may deserve) 
be your porter. 

Bord, wl tell you, sry ifvyou wilt gi 
ame the hearing. 

Fal, Speake good. master Bro 
glad to be yourervante 

Ford, Sk, Ubear youre» acholary=Be 
be brief with you;>—and you have Bag 
Aman Jong kaowh tome, though E-Bay 
o good menns, desire; to make maypelem 
{vwalated: with” yous 1 shal discover a tM 
you, wherein E-moet very mach i 
mine own hmperfection bat, good 

om have. one eye pon niy Tol 
them anfolied,_ torn another Ant tay 

ster of your owas that | may. pas. wil 
Foproot the easier; sith you yoursel? KG 
toe ean ist he atch‘ olender 

ord, Phere a pealewoman in eat 
her imband' name i P 

at, Welly ie 

Ford. I pave long loved her, and, Kpeoi 


{| to.you, bestowed mach on her 


with a doting observance 
twaities to meet her; fee'd every slight oee| 
sion, that could bat niggardly give me aight 
her: uot only bought sonny’ prevents tg 
her, bat have given largely to many, 
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| Ford. What adamned Epienrean rascal fs 
meny warlike, coartlike, and learned: this!—My heart ts reacly (o erack with imps. 
B | (lence — ho says, this is improvident jea- 

O, sir! Y My wife hath sent to him, the hoar fs 

Ford. Believe it, for you know it:—There' fixed, the match is made. Would any man have 
re spend it, spend it; spend more; thought thisf—See the hell of haying a false 
pad all I have: only give me so mach of, woman! my bed shall be abused, my coffers 
{Nes Gime in exchange of it, as to la an amiable | ransacked, my repatation gnawn at; and I 
lige to the honesty of this Ford’s wife: use! shall not only receive this villainons wrong, 
|| Rar art of wooing, win her to consent to yous bnt stand ander the adoption of abominabdic 
| (ay man may, you may a6 soon as any. terme, and by bim that docs me this wrong. 
' Would it apply well to the vehemency Terms! names !——Amaimon sounds well; 





@ yeer affect that I should win what you) Lacifer, well; Barbason, well; yct they are 
weld enjoy? ethinks, you prescribe to} devils’ additions, the names of fiends: but 
Nemelf very preposterously. leuckold! wittolj-cuckold! the devil himselé 
| Ferd. O, saderstand my drift! she dwells hath not such a name. Page is an ass, a secure 


®secarely on the excellency of her honour, ass; he will trast his wife, he will not be jea- 
fz the folly of my soul dares not present it- ious: EF will rather trust a Fieming with my 
elf; she is too bright to be looked against. batter, parson Hagh the Welshman with my 


Kew, could I come to her with any detection 
my hand, my desires had Instance and ar- 
fmest to commen themecives; I could drive 
then from the ward? of her pnrity, her 
isa, her marriage-yow, and a thousand 
her defences, which now are too strongly 
ened egaina me: What say you to’t, 
t 


Fai. Mater Brook, I will first make bold 
with year money ; next, give me your hand; 
mdi fast,es Jam a gentleman, you shall, if you 
wati, Ford’s wife. 

« © good sir! 

Fat. Master Brook, I say yon shall. | 

Ferd. WW ant no money, sir John, you shall 
Want none. 

Poi. Wart no mistress Ford, master Brook, ' 
vee shall want aone. I shall be with her (I 
way tell you,; by ber own appointment ; even 
a yeu came in to me, her assistant, or gu-be- 
tweanm, parte from me: I say, [ shail be with 
her between ten and eleven; for at that time 
the jenloas razccally knave, her husband, will 
se forth. Come you to me at night ; you shall 
kaow hew Is . , 

Ferd.Lam bicst in your acquaintance. Do 
tea know Ford, sir? 

Fal. Hanz bim, r cuckoldly knave! I 
soow him not :—yet I wrong him, to call him 
poor; they say, the jealous wittolly knave 
tah masses of moncy ; for the which his wife 
‘veras +) me weillfavoared. I will use her as 
the key of the cackuldly rogue’s coffer; and 
there's my harvest-home. 
| Berd.{ woald you knew Ford, sir; that you 
aight avuid him, if you saw him. 

‘al. Havog him, mechanical salt-botter rogae! 
‘will stare bim ont of his wits; I will awe 
um with my cudgel: it shall bang like a me- 
tor o'er the cuckold’s horns: master Brouk, 
how shalt know, I will predominate o'er the, 

and thon shalt fie with his wite.—| 
to me soon at night :—Ford’s a knave, 


i 


md } wil aggravate bis stile{; thou, master 
broek sbakt know him for a knave and cackold:; 
“cme to me soon at bight. [Ei t4. 
e bpproved. 4 Cuntd. 

: Coguebeags. : 


cheese, an Irishman with my aqua-vite | bottle, 
or a thief to walk my ambling gelding, than 
my wife with herself: then she plots, ther she 
ruminates, then she clevizes: and what th 

think intheir hearts they may effect, they will 
break their hearts bot they will effect. Heaven 
be praised for my jealonsy !—Eleven v’clock 
the hour ;—I wili prevent this, detect my wife, 
be revengedon Falstaff, and laugh at Page. I 
wilt about it; better three hours too soon, than 
a minate too tate. Fie, fie, fie! cuckold! 
cuckold! cuckold ! [ , 


SCENE III. Jirdsor Park. 
Enter Caius and Rucsy. 


Catus. Jack Rugby ! 

Rug. Sir. 

Cuius. Vat isde clock, Jack? 

Rug. 'Tis past the hour, sir, that sir Hugh 
promised to minect. 

Caius. By yar, he has save his soul, dat he 
is no come; he has pray his Pible vell, dat he 
is mu come: by gar, Jack Rugby, be is dead 
already, if he be come. 

Rug. He is wise, sir; he knew, your wor- 
ship would kill him, if be came. 

“aius. By gar, de herring is no dead, so as 
I vilt kill him. Take your rapier, Jack; I 
viil tell you how I will kill him. 

Rug. Alas, sir, | cannot fence, 

Caius. Villalny, take your rapter. 

Rug. Forbear; here's company. 

Eater Host, SuaLttow, SLENDER, and 
Pace. 

Host, ’Bless thee, bully doctor. 

Shalt. Save you, master doctor Caius. 

Page. Now, gout inaater doctor ! 


Slen. Give you foud-moriow, sir. 
Catus. Vat be ail you, one, two, tree, four, 
come for ? 


Host. Tu sce thee fight ,to sce thee foin, tc 
eee thee traverse, tv sce thee here, to ace 
thee there; to sce thee pass thy punto, thy 
stock thy reverse, thy distance, thy montant®® 


§ Contented cackold. 
©¢ Terms iu fencing. 
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Francisco? hha, bolly! What says my 
lapinat my. Galen my heart of elder? hat is 
he dead, bully Stale} fs he dead t 

Caius. By gar; he is de coward Jack pest 
of the vorld; be is not show his face. 

Host. Thow art a Castilian * king, Urinal! 
Heotur of Greeee, my boy | 

Caius. 1 pray’ you, bear vitness that me! 
have shy six oF seven, two, tree hours for 


Shal. He is the wiser man, master doctor 

heis acurer of souls,andyon acurer of bodies: 

if you should fight, you go against the hair af| 

your professions ; is it not trie, master Page { 

Page. Master Shallow, you have yourself} 

‘great Hghter, thongh.aow aman of peace. 

iJ, Bodykins, master Page, thovgh I now 

he old, and of thepeace, if T see a sword put, my 

finger itehes to-make one : though we are jus 
tices, and doctors,aud churchmen, master Paj 


Page. 

‘Shat. Te will be found so, master Page. 
Master doctor Gains, 1 am comme to feteh you 
home. “Iam sworn of the perce; you. have 

physician, and sir Hugh 

hath shewn himself a wise and patient eharch- 
man: you must go with me, master doctor. 

Host. Parion, quest justice —A. word, 
monsieur Muck-watert. 

‘Gaius. Mack-vater! vat ix dat? 

Host. Mock-water, in ose English tongue, 


Gahus. Clapper-de-claw | vat js dakt 

Host, That is, he will make i 

vaius. By gar, me do look, beaallg 
iaw me; for, by gar, me willy 


ite 

Host. And 1 will provoke him. tetip-ot 
him wag. 

Caius. Me tank you for dat. 

Host. Kad moreover, bully — But Brat, 
ter guest, and master Page, and.eke cava 


Slender, go you throbgh the toven to By 


(Aside £0) 

Page. Sit Hugh is there, is bet 

‘Host, He is there: see what hpmour 
ins and I will bring the doctor, about hy) 
fields: will it do well? 

i. We will do ite 

aaetés Sha, and Sten, Adien, good wi 
doctor. 

[Bscunt Pacr, Snatow, am Suax@ 

Caius. By ex, ms vill Kl de. priest 

ape 10. Anne Py 
mt, first, sheath 

palcteer Turow cold waiee se ty Shala 
‘About the felds with me through Frogmon 
vil uring thee where Mire, Anne Pagel 
4 farmhouse a feasting and thon 
her: Gry'd game, said T well? 

Caius...By. gat,-me-tanke you for dats 
gar, Hove you; and 1 shall procnre-« 
oot guest, de earl, de knight, de 


gentlemen, my ps " 
Hort, Kor the whieh, 1 will. be thy All 
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ood sir Hugh. Keep a gamester| Cains. Ay, dat is very good ! excellent! 
ier, and a good stadent from his; Host. Peace, Lsay; bear mine host of the 
tis wonderful. Garter. Am I politic? am Isubtle? amla 
, aweet Aane Page! Machiavel? Shbail I lore my ductor f no; he 
ve you, good sir Hagh ! ves me the potions, and the motions. Shall 
eas you from his mercy sake, ali! lose my parson! my priest? my sir Hagh! 
no ; he gives me the proverbs and the no-v 
iat! the sword and the word! do —Cive me thy hand, terrestrial; so :—Give 
tents both, master parson f me thy hand, celestial ; so: —— of art, I 
ad youthful still, in yoar doubiet/ have deceived you buth; I have directed you 
iis raw rheumatic day ! to wrong places : your hearts are mighty, your 
re is reasons and causes for it. skins are whole, and bet burnt sack be the isene. 
‘© are come to you, todo a good | —Come, lay their swords to pawn :—Follow 
er parson. 
y well: What is it? 


me, lad of peace; fullow, fellow, follow. 
Shalt. Trust me,a mad bost :—Follow, gen- 
ader isa most reverend gentleman, 
having received wrong by some 


tlemen, follow. 
Slen. O, eweet Anne Page! 
tt most odds with his own gravity 
», that ever you saw. 


[Areunt Sua. Sven. Pace, and Host. 
Caius. Ha! do I Perceive dat have you 

ave Uved fourscore years and ap- 

rer beard a man of his place, gra- 


make-a de sot ® of us? ha, ha! 

Eva. This ls well; he bas made us his viont- 
iwaiog, so wide of his own respect. 
wisbe! 
hink yor know him; master doe- 


ing-stogt.—I desire you, that we may be 
(riends; and let us knog our ns together, to 
be revenge on this same scall, scurvy, 
ie renowned French physician. | companion, the host of the Garter. 

fs will, and bis on of my| Caiuc. By gar, vit all my heart ; he promise 
ad as lief you w tell me of ajto bring me vere is Anne Page: by gar, he 
rod 

yf 

has no more knowledge in Hibo- 

alen,—and he is a knave besides; 


deceive me too. 
Eva. Well, I will smite his noddies :—Pray 
knave, as you would desires to be 
vithal. 


you, follow. [Zreunt. 
warrant you, he’s the man should 





















SCENE II. The Street in }Vindsor. 
Enter Mrs. Pact and Rosin. 


Mrs. Page. Nay, keep your way, little gal- 
lant; you were wont to be a folluwer, but now 
you area Jeader: Whether had you rather, 
lead mine eyes, or eye your master's heels? 

Rob. I had rather, forsooth, go before you 
like a man, than follow him like a dwarf. 

Mrs. Poge. O you are a flattering boy ; 
now, I see, you'll be a courtier. 


Entcr Forp. 


Ford. Well met, mistress Page: Whither 
go you 

rs. Page. Truly, sir, to see your wife: Is 
she at home ? 

Ford. Ay, and as idle as she may hang to- 
gether, for want of company: I thiak, if your 
husbands were dead, you two would marry. 

Mrs, Puge. Be sure of that,—two other 
husbands. 

Ford. Where had you this pretty weatber- 
cock f 

Mrs. Page. I cannot tell what the dickens 
his name is ny husband bad bim of; What do 
you cali your knight's naine, sirrah f 

Rob. gir John Falstatl. 

Ford. Sir Joho Falstaff! 

Mrs. Page. He, he; I can never hit on’s 
name. There is snch a leagne between my 
man and he!—Is your wife at home, indeed ? 

Ford. Indeed, she is. 

Mrs. Page. By yoar leave, sir; I am sick, 
till lseeher. (Lxrewné Mrs. Pacgand RoBLN. 

ford. Has Page any brains? bath lie avy 


° Fool. t Floasing stuck. 


mi. 
sweet Anne Page ! 

ppearz £0, by his weapons:— Keep 
r :—here comes doctor Caius. 


* Hoat, Caius, and Rucsr. 
ty, good master parson, keep in 


i. 
do you, good master doctor. 

arm them, aad Iet them question; 
p their limbs whole, and hack our 


way you, let-a me speak a werd vit 
erefore vill you not meet a-me f 
‘ you, use your paticace: In good 


r gar,yoa are de coward, de Jack 


pe- 
y you, let us not be laughing-st 
Ysbomonres: I desire yoa in friend- 
will oue way or other make you 
will knog your orinals about your 
comb, for missing your meetings 


nents. 

eble'—Jack Raghy,—mine Host 
', bave I not stay for his, to kill 
not, at de place I did appoint ? 
{am a christians soul, now, look 
he place appointed ; I'll be jadg- 
se host of the Garter. 

ce, I say,Gualliaand Gaul, French 
soul-carer and body-cnrer. 
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eyes? hath be any thinking 


Sure, they sleep; 
tis boy will 


1's boy with ber!—Good plots | 
laid; and oar revolted wives: share 
Well; I will take him, 


of modesty trom 

Page, divulge Page 
wilful Aetwon ; and to these violent proceed- 
ings all my neighbours shall ery-altn#.. [Clock 
strikes.} The clock gives me my cae, and 
urance bids me search; there T shall find 
Palptaff : I shall be rather praised for this, than 
mocked ; for if is as positive as the earth Is 
rm, that Palstail is there: 1 will go. 


Enter Page, Suaiow, Staxoen, Host, 
‘Sir Hoa Evans, Caius, and Rvopy. 


Shal. Page, &e. Well met, master Ford. 
‘me, x good knot: I have good 

rat home; and, go with me. 

; master Ford. 
fe have appointed 
‘dine with, id T would, 
break with ber for more’ money than 

speak of, 
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“Host. Farewell, iy hearts: D will to 
ponent knight Palen and-drsks tase 
him 

Ford. [AsideJT think, 
wine first with. him 5 
Will you go, gentlest 

All. Have with you, to see this monsters § 

(Grewal, 
SCENE Il. 


A Room bn Pord’s Howse. 
Buter Mrs. Pony and, Mrs. Pace 
Mrs. Ford. Wi 
Mrs, Page. Quickly, quick) 
basket— 
Airs. Ford. Lwarrant:—W bat, Robie, ty, 


Enter Servants with a basket. 


Mrs. Page. Come, come, comes 

Mire. Ford. Hore, vet it dawns 

Mrs. Page. Give your men the chargeywy 
mat be ret i ‘ 

Mrs, Ford. Marry, as 1 told.yon before, 
Jol, and Robert, be ready hare hard byl 
the Brewhouse ; nnd when I suddenly call 
lcome.forth, and. (without any panse, oF 
gering,) take this basket on your shdu 
that done, tradge with it in all haate,amdl 
it among the whitsters) in Datchet 


{and there empty it in the muddy" dite elas 


by the Thames’ side. 
Mrs. Page. ‘You will do itt 
Mrs. Ford. Ubave told 

they lack no directior 


over and over 
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ro af ol your met fees thee) ea 

me et carts oe 

mee You are nodone 









‘or bid farewell sohiras coo see 


st| Ars, Ford. What shail, 1 do t—There 
ss a a 
Lo : 
v1 le a thoaaaha | pot he we nts 
re re Bi ye, Por shi add 
ha Io Bie 8 you had Pal od ae ft 
band’s here at hand, bethink you of some ¢o! 
yeyance : in the house reat bor} cannot hide bin 
he you deceived me!—Lool ue 
yasket; ichebeel anaes ube statu 
Sambora Has oy in here;, and, throw toa line 
Weems: Tesnnots Pot tave tee 3| oe cw ik eeaasag topes 6 
Sine bat thee; and thon deservest men to Datelret mead. “— 
aes. Fors. Do pot betray se, ir; Ltear) Aire. dor: [Het too big to goin ther 























Toplowe minor Paes oy that shall 1 
"Fal. Thon wich s2 ‘ 
‘aie by the Counter -gate ; which fs re Recster asa 
‘as the reek of a lime-kiln, Fat, Vet me see’, letime seer! 'O let x 
Ford. Well, heaven how J] ace't! “TIL in, Pil ia;—follow your frien 


} and you shall ove day find it, | counsel Vin, 
Keep b hat anlady I" deserve I, Ware Page, Watt ae Falgtatt! A 


1 me #0 You! et 
ES oh tes tne etsan 1°") FART lve toes ad woe bit theese 
“hes, Mistress Ford, itressiord!| fie away: let me cteep in here; TM never 
atthe doar, aweating,and| , He gues inta the bushel: they cover Bi 
wildly, and would nends) © 5) wilh foul Fen. 


: wast 
aks he ial not nxtor 1 wil arconces Yay: Cal om vey stress Fords 
“Mrs. Ford. Pray you, 40 40; abe's a very 
aig wuuma— (Facerat hides bimsel 

Luter Mrs, Pack and Rowin. “ 
What's the matter foams to telannven a 
Te Peo Ltsree, Bord, what have] lyscome. re 
Sis Samed ener awed 2 Se AF*"| Mater Porn, Phos, Gains; and. india. 


Sen r good mis-' 
1. Pray an cone near: {fT inep 
+ jainels Word {| without caus, why then ake sport at: 






ne here quell 
i poambleer 
jet mead ; quir 








oar haband,io give then Tet me be your Jest Hd ic—A 
* you this 
‘Mrs. Ford. — Aor a ie, To the ae ee 
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Mrs 


Ford. Why, what have you 10 do 
whither they bear IY You were best meddle 
with beck-washing. 

Ford. Buck? T would I egald wash myseit 
of the buck | Buck, buck, buck" Ay, buck; 
{warrant sou, buck ; and of the season too, 
ie thall appear: (Bueuat Servants with the 
bask) ‘Gentlemen, have dreamed to-night 
Tl tell you my dretm, Her, here, here be 
toy keys asccod my chambers cence, pet, 
fad out: Vil warrait we'll kennel the fo 
Tet me stop this! way frst So, How 
cape 

age. Good master Ford, be eontented: 
you wrong yoorse' too mine 

Ford. Yeae, master Page --Up)-gendlemen ; 
you shail nee'sport aout follow te Reatle 
rea. fone. 

Bia Thi is fery fentaitieal baionry, nd 
jealouses 
* Caius, By” gar, *tivno Ye ashion of France 
He Is not jenlous fa Prance. 

Popes 
inne of 

(eseunt 

Mfrs, Page. ls there nota double exeellency 
in this? 

Mrs. Ford. V know not 
better, that toy husband ia 
Folin 

Mrs.Page. What a taking was b 
your husband asked who? wan in the basket! 





Ford. My, 1 mrtast ‘bear it. 
Exe. It there be any pody tx the liunsesa 
the chambers, nud in the coffers, ate im Xt 
Dresses, heaven forgive my sins at the day | 
Jodgmen 
Caius. By gar, nor Tt lere ix no bode 
Page. Pie fe, waster Bord! sre you B 
ashamed! What apirit, what devil 
this Imagination? Twotld not have yourd) 
per in this kind, for the wealth of Wint 
tor Oaatle, 
‘Ford, "Vis my fault, master Page s Tite 
for it 
‘Eva. You sulfer for a pad conscience ¢ 
wife as Twill delta 
ve bundred to 
honest womnad 
dtd: Wal 1 promised you x shetty 
ome, come, walk in the park: T pray 
pardon me; T'will bereatter make kuowa 
you, why I have dove this.—Cume, ‘Witty 
come, inistress Page; I pray you, pardon mae 
pray heartily, parden me. 7 
Poge. Lets go in, gentlemen; bet, trast ei 
we'll mock him. I do inyite you tee th} 
morning to my hoote to breakfast 
a birding together; Lhavea fine hawk fort 
Dale Shallit be tot 
Abd Ay thing. 
Bras icatrels Suc, 1 shall make) two, 
the company. 
Cains: If there be one or two, [ball sakes 
de turd. 








‘Mrs. Ford. V am halt afrald he will bave 
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Anne. Geutle master Fenton, 
, et seek my father’s love: still seek it, sir: 
_ fopportanity and hamblest suit 
‘| Cnet attain it, why then.— Hark you hither. 
[They converse apart. 


Eater Ena ciow, Sisnper, end Mrs. 
QuICcgLy. 


Shai. Break thelr talk, mistresa Quickly; 


Why, how now! what does master Fent 
. here ? chous 
You wrong nie, sir, thus still to hannt n 
I told yon, sir, my daughter 1s dispue'’d cf. 
uf. Nay, inaster Page, be not impatie 
Afrs. Poge. Good master Fenton, come 1 
to my child. 
Page. She is po match fur you. 
Feat. Sir, will you hear me! 















‘Tay kinsman shat) speak for hiuself. Page. No, good master Fento 
; Sten. i) mane a shaft or a bolt on’t®:] Come, master Shallow : Crome, sun Slence 
. id, tis but venturing. in :— (Fenta 


Shai. He wot dismay’d. 
| Slew. No, she shali pot dismay me: J care 
eet Sor that,— bet that I am afeard. 
Quick. Hark ye; master Sleader woald 
peck a word with you. 
Anue. 1 come to him.—This is my father’s 


choice. 
O, what a world of vile !l}-favour’d faults 
Leoks bandso:me in three hundred pounds a- 


yeart paride. 
Quick. And how does good master Fenton ! 
you, a word with you. 
. She's coming; to her, coz. O boy, 
thes barista father t 
Sex. 1 had a father, mistress Anne ;—my 
wacke cas tell you guod jests of him:—Pray 
you, ancte, tet mistress Anue the jest, how 
my fatter stole two geese out of a peu, gooil 
wele 


Knowing my mind, you wrong me, mast 
(Erewut Pace, SuHacttow, and SiENDE 
Quick. Speak to misiress Page. 
ent. Good mistress Page, fur that I lo 
fou daughter 
In such a righteous fashion as I do, 
Perforce, against all checks, rebuk:s, a 
manners, 
I must advance the colonrs uf my love, 
And not retire: Let me have your good w 

Anne. Good mother, do but marry me 

yond? fol. 

Mrs. Puge. | mean it not; I seck you 

better husband. 

Quick. That's my master, master doctor. 

nace. Alas, 1 had rather be set quick i? | 
earth, 
And bow/i’d to death with turnips. 
Mrs. Page. Come, trouble net yourse 
Guod master Ferton, 
I will not be yonr friend, nor eneary ; 
My daughter will [ question how she loyes y 
And as I Gad ber, so am I affected ; 
Till then, farewell,sir :—She must needs go 
Her father will be angry. 
(Eacunt Mrs. Paces and AN! 

Fent. Farewell, gentle mistress; (Carew 
Nav. 

Quick. This is my doing now ;—Nay, * 
I, will you cast away your child on a fe 
and a physician?) Look on, master Fenton 
this is my doing. 

Font. [thank thee; and I pray thee, o 

to-night 
Give my sweet Nan this ring: Ihere’s for 


Shel. Mistress Anne, my cousin Joves you. 

Size. Ay. that I do; as weil as love any 
wasaa in Glocestershire. 

Shoal. He eill maintain you like a gentle- 


Slew. Av, that J will, come cot and jong- 
| eube, macs the degree of a ’squire. 
| Shel He will inake yoo a handred and 
poenia juintore. 
. Good master Shaliow, let hiin woo 
tz kbenseif. ; 
| Shet. Matry, I thank you for it; 1 thank 
1 you for that zood comfort. She calls you, 
' eo: Pil icave yoo. 
daac. Now, master Sleuder. 
Sten. Nuw, good mistress Anne. 
dane. \ Lat ie your will? 
> Stem. My willf od's heartlings, that’s a 
pretty jest, indeed! I ne’er made my will 
tefl, 1 thank heaven; | am not such a sickly 
creature, I give heaven praise. 
. dane. 1 mean, master Slender, what would 
. | yen with met 
Sten. Truly, for mine own part, I would 
ite of nothing with yon: Your father, and 
my uncle, have made motions: if it be spy 
lack, ro: if not, fa ; man be his dole?! 


Quick. Now heaven send thee good tort 
A kind heart he hath: a woman would 
throngh fire and water for such a kind he 
But yet, 1 would my master had mist 
Anne; or | would master Slender had her 
in sooth, I would master Fenton nad her 
will do what I can for them all three; fc 
I have pronuised, and I'll be as good as 
word; but apeciously¢ for master Fen 
Well, 1 must of anuther etrand to sir J 


a } They can tcil you bo s go, better than | Piistaft from n y two mistresses : Whatat 


les: You may ak father; here he| am I to slack! it! Ul 
cuEnes. SCENE V. 
e Eatcr Pace, and Mistress Pact. A Room in the Garter Inn. 
“ Page. Now, master Slender :—Love bim, Enter Faustarr and BakbvolLru. 
° daughter Anne.— Fal, Bardolpb, I say ,— 


? © 4 proverb—a shaft was a Jong arrow, and a bolt, a thick short one. 
* Come, paor or rich. I Lot. § Specially. 4 Neylect. 
G 
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Bard. Were, sir 
Fal, Go fetch 








quart of sack; put a 
Const in’t. [Brit Bano] Have I Hved to be 
carried {a a buaket, like a barrow of butcher's 
offal; and to be thrown into the Thames? 
Weil; if I be sorved such another.trick, 1'lL 
have my brains ta’en out, and buttered, and 
give them to a dog fer a new-year's git.” The 
rogues slighted me hito the river with as little 
remorse* as they would have drowned a 
bitch’s blind pappies, fifteen i” the litter: and 
you may know by my tte, that I have a kind 
of alacrity in sinking; if the bottom were as 
deep as hell, I should down. 1 bad been 
drowned, but that the shore was shelvy and 
shallow ; a death that L abhor; for the water 
awellé a mans and what a thing should T have 
been, when Ihad been swelled! Tshotild have 
been’a monntain of mummy. 


Re-enter Banvourn, with the reine, 

Bard. Here's mistress Quickly, ir, to speak 
with you. 

Fal. Come, let me pour tn sore tack to the 
Thames water; for my belly's as cold, as if I 
hhad swallowed snowballs for pille to cool the 
reins.” Call her in, 

Bard. Come iu, woman. 


Enter Mrs. QuicKur. 
Quick. By your leave; Tory yoo merey: 
Give your worship good.norrow, 
Fl. Take avay these chalices #:/Gb brew 
me a pottle of sack finely. 


















































Enter Fou. 

Ford. Bess you, sir! 

Fal. Now, imasier Brook, 
know ‘what hath passed bet 
Pordl’s wife t 

Fond. That,indeed,tir Jobo, 

Fat, Master Brooks, 1 will 
Iwas at her house the honr she 

Ford: And how spe yobs 

Fal. Very M-faxonredly, to 

Ford: How so, ir? Did the 
termination? 

Fad. No, master Byook ;. by 
corbuto, her husband) master B 
in a continual “Inrvin of jealor 
in the Instant of our endonnte 
‘embraced, kissed, protested, a 
spoke the prologue of our cam 
heels a rabble of hie companio 
voked and instigated. by his ¢ 
forsooth,t search his honse for 

Ford, What, while son wey 

Pat. While 1 was there. 

Ford. And did he seareh for 

v 








hall hear. As go 
comes in one mistres 
intelligence of Ford's approac 
Invention, aud Ford’s wite's di 
conveyed’ me into a buck-bask 

Ford. A buck-basket ! 

Fat, By the Lord, 9 buck-b: 
me in with foul shirts and smo 








e FJ 
reoled, glowing hot, in that surge, like a 


rehoe; think of that;—hisaing hot,— 

of Shake et sadness’, air, I that 
rd. ness ®, sir, Lam sorry 

sake you have seffered all this. My 

is desperate; you'll andertake her 


wore. 
& Master I will be thrown iato 
a, as | have been Thames, ere I will 
: ber thas. Her husband is this morning 
: birding: I have received from ber an- 
embassy of meeting; ‘twixt eight and 
is the hour, master Brook. 
"Tis past cight already, sir. 
Is iz? I will then addresst me to my 
umtment. Come (o me at your convenient 
and yor shall know how I speed ; 
comciasion shall be crowned with 
her: Adiew. You shall have 


= 


E 
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; master Brook, yuu shall 
i t. 
a 


her, master Brook 
cuckold Ford. 
Ford. Hum! hal |s this 2 viston? is this 
dream? dv I sleep? Master Ford, awake ; 
awake, master Ford; there’s a hole made in 
your best cuat, master Ford. This ‘tis to be 
married ! this ‘ts to have linen and back-bas- 
kets i—Well, L witli proclaim niyself what I 
am: J will sow take the lecher; he is at my 
hose; he cannot ‘scape me; tis impossible 
he shoald ; he cannot creep Into a half-penny 
ree, hor into a pepper x: bat, leet the 
evil that gakles him shoald aid him, I will 
search impossible places. Thongh whatl am 
I cannot avoid, yet to be what I would nut, 
shall not make me tame: if 1 have horns to 
make one mad, let the proverb go with me, 
I'll be horn mad. (Fait. 





ACT IV. 


SCENE 1. The Street. 


wer Mrs. Pacs, Afrs. Quick, and 
WiILLia&. 
Irs. Page. Is he at master Ford’s already, 
ic’st thou ! 
mick. Sure, he is by this, or will be pre- 
fy; bet truly, be is very cunragevus} 
|, about bis throwing into the water. Mis- 
s Ford desires yoa to come saddenly. 
firs. Pege. Vil be with her by and by; 
tue bring my young man here to schoul : 
my where his master comes; ’Us a playing- 
‘9 5 eee. 


Exntecr Sir Hoew Evans. 


pw new, sig Haugh?! no school to-dayf 
Gee. No; master BSiender is let the boys 
we te ° 
B of bis heart! 

ie Picee Str Hugh, my husband anys, 
(som profits nothing iu the world at bis 
sk; Lpesy you, ask him some questions in 
eecidence 


Eve. Come bither, William; Lold up your 

aa; come. 

Mrs. Page. Come on, sirrah; hold op yoar 

a4; answer your master, be nut afraid. 

Eee. William, how many nombers is io 

oust 

Wik. Two. 

Quick. Trely, 1 thought there had been one 

weber wpure; becanse they say od’s nouns. 

ra. Peace your tatiliggs. What is fair, 
t 


iam 

Wl. Puleher. 

Quick. Pouwlcats! there are fairer things 
- feats, sure. 

Baa. You are a very simplicity oman; | 
ny you, peace. What is dapis, Willan / 


© Seriontaess. 


* Make myself ready. 


IF id. A stone. 

Eva. Aud what is a stone, William ? 

Vill. A pebble. 

&ra. No, it is lapis ; I pray you remembe: 
ia your prain. 

. Vill. Lupis. 

Eva. That is good, William. What is he. 
William, that does lend articles? 

Redd. Articles are borrowed of the pro 
noon; and be thus declined, Singuluritcr. 
nominatiro, hic, hac, hoc. 

Eva. Nominativo, hig, hag, hog; pray 
yuu, mark; genilico, hujus: Well, what i« 
yuor accusative cause? 

Weill. Accusatico, hinc, 

Eva. 1 pray you, have your remembrance. 
child; Accusativo, hing, hang, hog. 

Quick. Hang hog is Latin for hacon, I war 
rant yoa. 

Era. Leave your prabbles, oman. What 
is the focative casc, William f 

Wiebl. O—F vcativo, O. 

Era. Remember, William; focative is, 
caret. 

Quick. And that’s a good root. 

Era. ’Oman, forbear. 

Mrs. Puge. Peace. 

Eva. What is your genitive case plural, 
William? 

Shull. Genitice case ? 

Sed. Ay. 

Will. Genttitc,—horum, harum, horum. 

Quick, Vengeance of Jenny's case! fie un 
her !—never name ber, child, if she be a whore. 

Eva. For shame, ’oman. 

Quick. Yoo do ill to teach the child such 
words: he teachea him to bick and to hack, 
wkich they'll do fast enough of themselves; 
and to call horum :—fie upon yoa! 

Eva. Oman, art thon innatics t hast thou 
#o anderstandings for thy cases, and the nun- 


t Outrageous. 
G2 





Gt SHAKS: 


PEARE. uw 





bers of the genderst Thon art as foolish 
Han ereniares 481 woud lesres 

"ythec hold thy peace. 
WVillinm, some teclen- 











Mrs.Page. Hard by; at street end; ! 
be here anon. 
‘endoue—the kat 


Mrs. Ford. Tam 
Ars. Why, thea 
es bat 


shamed, 


here. J 
mi 














¥ 
Eva. Itty ki, ke, cod : \f you forget your| woman are you!—Away with bim, awa 

sles, yonr kes, and yonr cods, you mmat be him; better shame than merder. 

Preeches*. Go your ways, and play, go. Mrs, Ford, Which way showtd be 
Mrs, Page. He ls a better 4 T should I bestow him? Shell F pat 





thoaght he w 

Eva. He is a good spragt memory. Fare-| 
well, mistress Page. 

Mrs. Page. Adicn, good sir Hogh. [Exit 
Sir Hoou. 
we stay too long. 

SCENE I. 

A Room in Pord’s House. 


Eater Patstare and Mrs. Foro. 
Fal. Mistress Ford, your t 
P my anferance: I sec, you are obseqniour 
your love, and I profrs requital to & bat 
Ddreadth; not only, Mistress Ford, iu the slmp! 
office of love, bat in all the 
complement, and cereinony of It. 
You sure of your hashand nowt 
‘Mré Ford. He's xbirding, sweet sir John. 
Bre. Page. (welthin.| What boa, gomsip 
what hoa! 
Mrs. #ord. Step jntothe chamber, sir Sob 
[Brit Pinsrase. 





[Brewnt! 


Get you home, boy.—Come,| ae 


the basket againf 
Reenter Batatave. 


Ful. Nv, Vil come np more ¥ the b 
T not to oat, ere hk come t 

fra. Page. Alas, three of master 

brothers watch the toot with pistols, tha 

shall Issue ont ; otherwise you mighi slly 

ere be came. ‘Bat what make you her 
Fat, Wont shall I dot—Iil creep & 

the chimney. 

\ Mrs Ferd. ‘There they ainaye nse 

‘thelr birding-pleces: Creep 1a 
isto 


Fal. Where is itt 
Mrs. Ford, He witacek there, on: 
ther press, coffer, cheat, trank, wel 
bat be hath an abstract for the remend 
of such places, and goes to them by lit 
‘There fa no hiding you in the house: 
Fal. Vil go oat the 
irs. Page: Uiyou go out ia your ow 
| biunce, you die, sir John. - Uniess you 














Tiere, 1 hope not jihad a8 tet bear 10 
ranch bead. , 


Biter Porv, Pact, Suxttow, Carus, and| 
‘Sir Hucw Evens. 


Ford. Ny, ro Se prove tr, shaate? 
yon 








‘way thea to unfool me again 
fhe basket, viftin:—Somebudy cal 
——You, youth in a basket, come 
1—O, you' panderly rascals! teres a 

eT pack, ost 

shamed. 


the devil be 
fortt 





et to 

oe Yomiaticet “this Is yuad as 
“Vea Taco eidster Ford hid is bt Well; 
— Bape Mra Frio 
Sater 
eae 

mes. earen: be my witness, youdo, 
if ont.—| 


MERRY WHUSOs AVINDSOR. 
wet 












ear zu A 
< take op | 
== a eg a 
owl ast tas, chavo] torvee Past ot 
“Camp. 1Baigatee, o 50 beyeied Wound. $ Lover. “¥ Ski! dg" Wore 
3 


‘was one 
fu ts haem Way, war et te 
whe 


it of my Hooke Yesterd 
conveyed out of my | 





oy 
Rts Bord you tu 
7 owt rn 
ests dou NEE 
0 mae 
fidelity; Ute ts not well, mt 
‘rrenga'yon. 

y, you met raid 
nasty of 'Joor ots heat 
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age 
you ‘worman down; my bt 
band will come into the ehamber. 
Zit OM woman! What old, woman 
it 
Mrs. Ford: Why, it is my minidy aunt’ 
Brentford, 
Ford. A 







ich, a quean, an old eoeuit 
‘hot her my hous 
mt Weare sit 








's brought 
pase ander the profemlon of fortane tein 
he works Dy charms, by spells, by 


figure, and auch danbery as this ia; bey6r 
our clement: we know nothing——Cou 
down, you witch, you hay you; come dow 


Tey. 

“Hrs, Fora. Nay, qoo8; xweet besband 
ood gentlemen, {chim pot atrike' he 6 
Soma. 
Enter Patsravy th soimén's elothes, 

by Mry. Pao! 

Mrs, Page. Come;mathee Pratt, come, gi 
‘me your hand. 

‘ord, Vit prat her:—Ont of my door, y 
ni , omeagy you 

i dents hm.} You rag, you basin 
you poleest, you ronyons! oat! out! Pilea 

Mrs. Poge. Are you notashamed? [thin 
you have killed the poor woroan. 

tea Prd. ayy ei Ts 
oodly credit Yor yee, 

Hoard. Hang her, witch! 

‘Era. By yeaand fo, I think, the oman 
avwiteh indeed: I like aot when » ‘oman b 
‘great peard; I spy a great peard ander 











i Win yon follow, gentlement It 
Frc ng oll seo bat the: ewer | 
* out thas pum no 
when Topen® again. 
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Page. Let's obey his kamour alittle further: 
‘eentlemen 

mt PaGk, Ronn, Sat. and Ryans: 

Page. Trust sme, he beat him, most 





Mr 
piteily 

Mrs. Ford, Nay) by the roa that he did 
not; he beat hem most ompiifully, methooght. 

irs. Page. Vil have the cudgel hallowed, 
and bang ofer thealtaes le batb done merite- 

Mrs. Ford, What thioke yout BMlay we,| 
withthe warrant of womanioody andthe wit 
meas of n good conscience, pursue ‘hin with 
any forther revenge? 

Sura: Page. The sprit of wantonness\is, 
sure, seared oat of hii; W the devil have hist 
tot in fecalmple, with Que and recovery,.be 
wrll never, 1 thi iu the way, of wastey at 
Tompt ws apa 

rss Ford, Shail we tell ove biabonds how 

“Wes, Pas 
1a rape the’ Agar 
train 


Te they ean. fingt im 
® fot, knight sball be any Car- 
ther aMicted,, we, two. Will AIL be {he aninie- 
Mrs. Ford. Vl warrant, they'll have hia 
publicly shamed : andy methinks, there wonld 
¢ no period {9 the Jest, should he wot be pub- 
ed. 


Page, Core, to the forge with it then, | 








‘Than thee with wantonness:, sow cloth tl 
honour stand, 
In bim that was of late an heretic, ‘ 
As frtn 2s faith. : 
Page. Tis well, tis well; no mon 
Be not as extreme in sabimlsslony 
Asin offence : 
Bt let oar plot go forward: tet onr wiven 
Yet once agnia, to make ns pablie sporty 
Appoint a meeting with this old tt fellows 
ere, we may take, hie, and. diagrace ib 
for it. 
Ford. There is no better way tham that tt 
spoke of. 

Page. How! to ecod him word they’Ihame 
him io the park at midnight! Ge) trey be 
Boa. You say, he hak been throw tn 
rivers; and hat been grievously. peatery, 
Tr'sha"omea!metriake tree should Bs 

nat he showlt not come sm 
his flesh is panished, teosball barre 
sires. 
‘Page. So think 1100. 
‘Mrs. Ford. Devise but how yor tana 
‘whien he com 
And let us two devise to bring him/thithn 
Mrs. Poge. Toere is an old tale goety 
Herne the bonter, 
Sometime a keeper here in Windsor (rest 
Toth all the Winter times #t stil wnidal 
Walk round aboot oak, with, great 
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John! speak from tby lungs military : Art thou 
there? It is thine host, thine Ephesian, calis. 
- Fat. {abeere.) How now, minc host? 

_ Heat. Here's a Bohemiaw-Tartar tarries the 
coming down of thy fat woman : Let her de- 
scend, bully, let her deseend; my chambers 
arc honourable: Fyet privacy t fye! 

Enter PavstTarr. 

Fal. There was, mince host, an old fat wo- 
man even now with me; bat she’s gone. 

Sim. Pray you, sir, wast not the wise § 
woman of Brentford ? 

Fal. Ay, marry, was It, mascle-shell; What 
would yoo with herf 

Sim. My muster, sir, my master Stender, 
sent to her, seeing her go thurongh the streets, 
to:know, sir, whether one Nym, sir, that be- 
goiled hiv of a chain, had the chain, or no. 

Fal. 1 spake with the old woman about it. 

Sim. Anti what says she, I pray, sir? 

Fal. Marry, she says, that the very same 
man, that begniled macter Slender of ‘his 
chain, cozened him of it 

Sin. 1 would, I could have spoken with 
the woman herself; I had other things to have 
spoken with her ton, from him. 

Fal. What are thuyt let us know. 

Host. Ay, come; quick. 

Yim. 1 may not conceal them, sir. 

Fal. Conceal them, or thow diest. 

Sim. Why, sir, they were nothing but about 
mistress Anne Page; to know, if it were wy 
maater’s fortnne to have her, or no. 

Furl. “Tis, tin hie fortune. 

Sim, What, sit? 

Ful. To have her,—or no: Go; say, the 
woman tuld me 80. 

Sim, May Tbe so bold to say 80, sirt 

Fat. Ay, sir Tike; who more bold? 

Sim. V thank yoor worship: [shall make my 
master glad with these tidings. [A2i/ SimpLe. 

Host. ‘Chou art clerkly j, thon art clerkly, 
sir John; Wars there a wise woman with thee f 

Fal, \v thatthere was, mine host; one, that 
bash tau. bt ame wore wit than ever I learned 
before ja my life: and I paid nothing for it 
neither, but was paid for my lewning. 


Enter Barnvourn. 
Bard. Out, alas, sir! cozenaye ! meer cozen- 


a let them ail encirele him aboat, 

l, like, to-pinch the unclean knight ; 
| ask him, why, that hoor of fairy revel, 
heir so sacred paths he dares to tread, 


mape profane. 

fr. Ford. And tin he tyll the trath, 

the sapposedl fairies ploch bim soand®, 

i bern Lim wich their tapers. 

Wrs. Page. The treth being known, 

vB all nt ourselves ; dis-horn the spirit, 

a him bome to Windsor. 

Treo wollte th, of felipe do 

, weil to this, or t er dot. 
1 will teach the children their beha- 

vars; and I will be like a Jack-an-apes also, 

bara the knight with my taber. 


Ford. That will be excellent. I'll go bay 
ma vi (all the fairies, 


















pely attired in a robe of white. (time 


_ That silk will I go bay ;— and in that 
i slice Slender steal f my 4 


ind nary her at Eton. ——Go, send to Fal- 
straight. Brook : 
Ferd. Nay, Vii to him again fo name of 
Bel teil me al) his purpose: Sure, he'll come. 
Mr. Page. Fear not you that: Go, get us 
fal icbing for our fairics. ([properticst, 
Eca. Let os about it: It is admirable plea- 
ans, aad fery honest knavcries. 
(Fresnat Pace, Forv, and Evans. 
Mrs. P ize. Go, mistress Ford, 
Sed qaickly to sir Jobo, to know his mind. 
{Arte Ars. Forp. 
Tite die doctor; he hath ny good will, 
haf mone bet he, to tarry with Nan Page. 
Bw Stender, thoagh well landed, is an idiut; 
Mtbe my hasbanid best of all affccts : 
Riedector is well money’d, and his fiends 
Petegez coast ; be, none but he, shall have her, 
Themgh twenty thousand werthier come to 
qave her. (frit. 
3 


SCENE V. 
A Reom in the Gurter Inn. 


‘ Enter Host ond SinPis. 


| Beet. What woold’st thou have, boor? 
Wha, thick ekin? speak, breathe, discuss; 
beet, chart, quick, snap 
an. 
dn 


: .| age! 
Marry, sir, I cume to apoak with slr)" "774.7, Where be my horses? speak wel) of 


the:n varletto. ; 

Bard. Run away with the coreners : for 
sy soon as T came beyoud Fron, ey threw 
new: Go,. calls bell jue ‘off, froin behind Gne of them, fi a stough 
= o, knock and culls belle mle; and act spnrs, and away, bke three 


Falta€ from master Slender. 
ee “aye vhaginion} Bale! © orman devils. three Do tor Panstuses, 


There’s his chamber, bis house, his 
bis stantting-bed, and trackle-bed ; ‘tis 


ent, 
wile, 
Pied abet with the story of the prodizal, 


. Furi I say. : Hust, They are gone but to meet the duke, 
ape zg an oleae El rhea ir er walle: do not may, Whity be fled; German 

p al di shecome down: 1 come ty speak [Ue Howest mene, 

ga her, indced. ; eo Enter Sir Huon Evans. 

sa mt. Hobe fat wotsan! the katcht may) , Awa Whereis mine bortt — 

) robbed: Fi call-Bally kaight! Bally sir] Host. What is the matter, eit! 


“ 


7 


“96 8 3 fy . «6 ¢ te. 


. . . . . e- ~s @ rf 4 . . 
* Sommlly- ; f Necemarh & iA cannihal. § Cunning weman,a fortune telicr. 
{ : . 


/, . rh secholarlike. 
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‘Boa. Have a care of your entertainments: 
‘here is'a friend of ‘mine come to town, tells 
tue, there ie three consin germans, what has 
cosened all the hosts of Readings, of Maiden 
head, of Colebrook, of horses and money... 
tell $oa for goost-willylook you: you are wise, 
and Tull of gives aud’ viowog-etogs aud is 
not convenient you should be epzened ; Fare 
‘you well. (Bit, 








Enter Doctor Cares: 


Caius, Vere is mine Host de Sarterre. 
Hast. Here, master doctor, in perplexity, 
and doubtful dilemma, 
‘Cains. I cannot tell vat isdat; but it is tell 
grand preparation for a 
Yarmany: by amy trot, dere |4'n0 
ke, dat the courtis know to come; I tell 
you for good vill: adieu. [Brit. 
Host. Mue and cry, villain, g ist 
knight; Lam undone:—fy, rap, hue and. ery 
villaio! Mam uadone! 
[Eteunt Host and Banvonen. 
Fal. L would, all the world might beco- 
ened for T have been cozen’d and beaten too. 
I¢it should come to the eariof the court, how 
Thave been transformed and:how any tran 
formation hath been washed, and. cudgeled, 
they would melt me out of my fat; drop hy 
drop, and liqua® fishermen's boots with ane; T 
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ENB VI 
Another Room in the Gart 
Bnter Penton’ and He 
Hit. Mastek Featon, talk hot 
heavy, {will give over al 
Feng. Yet hear mie speak: Ass 
Aud, as Tam a gentleman, I'l gi 
A hnndred pound in gold, 
‘Host. Twill bear you, master ¥ 
Twill, at the least, keep your cor 
Fent, Feo time to tine Thavi 
With the dear love I bear to fair 
Who, mutually, hath avswer'd m 
(So far forth as’ herself might be 1 
¥ven to my wish: I havea leiter 
Of such contents as you will wou 
The micth wliereof'no larded with 
ai neither, singly, can be mani 
Without the show’ of both j— 
Fajstatl 
fh great scene! the Tinage of 
[Showing 
Pil; show, yon here ,at large. 
ine host: 















Hat 





just 

ny sweet Nau present thet 

‘The purpose why, ish in wh 
While vther es 
Her father hath 





they would whip me with their 
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ACT V. 


ENE 1. 4 Room in the Garter Ini. is in grec: when you see your aime, take 
, er by the hand, away with to the 
aler Fatatare and Mrs. Quick. deanery, and despatch it quickly : Go before 
wi. Prythee, no more prattling ;—go. —— | into the p:rk; we two must go tovether. 
heid*: This is the third time; [ hope,| ('aius. [ know vat I have to do; Adiea 
@inck Nes in odd nombeis. Away, go:| Ars. Page. Fare you well, sir. (Erit 
y Gy, there is divinity in old nambers,| Carus.) My hasband will not rejoice so 
ter is aativity, chance, or death.— Away, much at the ahuse of Falstaff, as be will 
PU provide you a chain; and I’1i| chafe at the doctor’s marrying my daughter: 
wha | canto get you a pair of horns. but ‘tis uo matter; better a little chiding, 
Pal. Away, | say; time wears: hold up| than a great deal of heart-brewk. 
w head, and mince. (Auvié Yrs.QcickLy.| Afrs. Ford. Where is Nan now, and her 
Eater Fonp troup of fairies? and the Welsh devii, Hugh? 
w ° Mrs. Page. They ave all couched in a pit 
mow, puster Brook? Master Brook,| hard by Herne’s oak, with obscared Nights ; 
tmaier will be known to-night, or never.| which, at the very instant of Falstaff’s and oar 
‘yea la the Park about midnight, at/ meeting, they will at once diaplay to the night. 


ree'stak, and you shall eee wonders. Mfrs. Ford. That cannot chuose but amaze 
Ford, Wet yea not to her yesterday, sir,| hin. 
Fav me you bad appuinted | Mrs. Page. If he be not amazed, he will 


weatto her, mamer Brook, 8 YOO) be mockcd; if he be amazed, he will every 
Rta poor old man: but I came from| way be mocked. 
mater Brook, like a poor old woman.| yrs, Furd. We'll betray him finely. 
am knave, Ford ber husband, hath] yrs. Page. Against such lewdsters, and 
Geet mad devil of jealonsy in him, master their lechery, 
1 ever governed frenzy. I will) Those that betray them do no treachery. 
e—He beat me grievously, in the) Afrs, Furd. The hour drayg on; To the 


We dawoman; forin the shape of many| gat tot ' R'reuns. 
Mer Brook, I ‘fear not Goliath with a vak, to the oak: ( 
wrer's beam ; because | know also, life is SCENE LV. JS‘indsor Park. 


Vayu ty i ante 5 gu along with nes] Enter Sir Hoan Evans, und Fubrtes, 

» Waster Drouk. Since Eva. Trib, trib, fairies; come; and re- 

tae Played truaot, an whipped inember your parts: be pold, 1 pray you; 

ty. Follow oc it an Mt v beaten, tl" | follow me into the pit: and when I give the 

of thes kis me: PH tell you strance| watch-urds, do as pid you; Come, conie; 

4 ave Ford : on whoio to-ulght) in uib, (Erewnd. 
be revenged, and [ will deliver bis wife 4 


8 few band.—Pollow : Strange thlugs| SCENE V. Another part of the Park. 
hand, master 


Biouk! follow. [Aacuné. ‘nicer Fabs disauiscd. with a bucits 

KENE MW. indsor Park. Ente Batotary disgutse d, ult 
We Pact, Saaccow, and SLEXDER. Fat. The Windsor bell heth struck twelve; 
» Come, come; we'll evuch i? the| the minnte draws on: Now, the hot-blooded 
leitch, till we sve the li_ht of our fairics.| gods assiet me :—Remember, Jove, thou wast 
a@eaber, wn Siender, my daughter. a bull for thy Enropa; love set on thy horns. 
ka. Ay, forsonth; TL have spoke with|—O powerful love! that, in some respects, 
aad we have a nay-wordit, how to know | makes a beast a man; in rome otber,a man 
Mather, Leome to her in white, and|a beast.-—You were also, Jupiter, a swan, for 
mum; she cies, budget ; and by that.the leve of Leda;—O, omnipotent love! 
Ge one another. | how near the god drew to the complexion of 
i. That's good teo: Cat what needs! a goose 7—A fanit done first in the form of 4 
P Fuor seven, or her budgel? the white! beast ;-O Jove, a beastly fanit! and then 
decipher her well enoagh—It bath! another fanit in the semblance of a fowl; 
k tem e'etock. ithink on't, Jove ; a font fauit.—When gods 
rr. The nietit is dark; lizht and spirits ‘have hot backs, what shall poor men dof 
e it well. Heaven prusper or’ For me, iain here a Windeor stag; and the 
t Ne man means evil but the devil, fattest, | think, i? the forest: send me a cool 
re shall know him by bis horns. Jats! rut-time, Jove, or who ean blone me to piss 


; flow me. (Aacust. j:uy tallaw ? Who comes here { ny doef 

BNE WN. The Street in Wiudsor, Kater Mrs, Foup and Mrs, Pack. 

‘Mrs. Pace, Mrs. Fuorp, aad Dr.|  Mys, Ford. Sir John? art thou Where, WY 
Catus. deer P ny male dece? 


 Puge. Marier ductor, my daughter] Ful. My doe with the black scutt—Le 
* Kerp tu the tme. t Wateh.wuid. 
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and snow eringoes; let there 
of provocation, I will shelter me here. 


Mrs. Fira. Mi 
me, sweetheart. 

Fat. Divide me lke a bribe-buck, each a 

nek : L will kee 

ir the fellow * of this walk, an 

my horns I bequeath your husbands. 

peak I like Herne the 

Is Capid a child of con- 





























joaklers 


a woodmant 
hunter t—Why, now 
science ; he mi: 

true spirit, weleo 


Mrs 
Mrs 
Ful, 


Mrs. 


Mrs. 
Ful. 
damue 


Enter 


Mrs. 


You orp 
Aten 
Grier Hobgobl 








[Embracing her. 
@ Page is come with 





And twenty glow-svorn 
‘To guide ourincasure round aboot thet 





Irhe be ch: 
1 think, the devil will not have me 
lest the oll that i in'me 
elton fre he would never else cross me tho 
‘Sir Hua Evans, Uke a satyr j 
; eke, and PiaTol “Asma 
Pade, ax the Paley Queen, attended by 
her: Brother and other 
fairies, with waren tapers on thelr heads. 
Quick. Faities, black, grey, gr 
Youmoon-shine revellers, and shades of night, 
bf fixed destiny, 
and your qaalty t 


, dressed Bike 


Jecheries and iniquity. 





ry 


4, Hony soit qui mal y pense, writ 





Inemerald tufts flowers purple,bint,andy 


Like sapphire, pearb, and rich embrold 

Buckled elove fair ‘knight-hood's, best 
ietiee : 

Pairles uee flowers for their charaéten 

Away; disperse: But, tll "us one ola 

Oar dance of custom, roubd about the ¢ 

Of Herne the hnnter, fet ns not forget, 

‘va, Pray yon, leek hand In hay 

delves in order set: 

















oar lantern 





But, stay; I smell a man of{middle ear 
savens defeud me from that} 
ie transform me toa piece of eh 


. Vile worm, thoa wast o'er 









even in thy birth. 


‘Quick. With trial fre touch me his 
te, the fame will back dest 
pin; but if he star 





And ten bim to 





Iris the desh of a corrmpted heart. 


Pist. Atrial, come. 
Bua. Come, will this wood take fire 
[They burn dies with their tm 

Fal. Ohy oh, obi ia 
Lorrupt, cormpt, and taint 

ig a scorafal rh 











And, ns you rip, sill plach him to vous 


Kea, “It is right; indeed he ty, fa 
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‘ow, sir, who’s 2 cuckold now f!—| Windsor, to one master Brook, that you have 
ok, Paistaf'sa knave, a cuckoldly cozened of money, to whom you sboeld have 
re are his horna, master Brook:: been a pander: over and above that yon 
w Brook, he bath enjoyed nothing ‘ have suffered, I think, to repay that money 
mt his back-basket, his cudgel, ami! will be a biting affliction. (make amends: 
wads of money; which mast be; Afrs. Ford. Nay, husband, let that go to 
wer Brook; kis horses are arrested ! Forgive that sam, and sv we'll all be friends. 
ter Brook. Ford. Well, here’a my hand ; ali’s forgiven 
‘rd. Sir John, we have had ill at last. 
could never meet. I will never; Page. Yet de cherrful, knight: thon shall 
far my love again, bat I willalways eat a posset to-night at my house; where I 
my deer. will desire thee to laugh at my. wife, that 
| de begin to perceive that I am/| now laughs at thee: Tell her, master Slend¢r 
om. hath married her danghter. 
Ay, and am ox too; both the proofs: Airs. Page. Doctors donbt that: If Anne 
2. | Page be my daughter, she is, by this, doctor 
And these are mot fairies? I was Caius’ wife. - [ Aside. 
pe times ie the thon t, they were Enter SLENDER. 
' y guittiness Of MY) Sien. Whoo, ho! ho! father Page! 
- eadden surprise of iny power,! Page. Son! how now? how now, eon? 
Maumee of the foppery into ©: have you despatched f 
mi ) in despite of the teeth of all; Slen. Despatched—I'll make the best in 
reason, they were fairies.’ Giucestersbire know on’t; would I were 
v, how wit may be made a Jack-a-; paneed. la else. 
ea 'tis upon ill employment ! |" Page. Of what, son? 
aber Falstaff, serve Got,and leave) —g7¢n. 1 came yonder at Eton to marry mis- 
W nin fairies will not piose you. | tress Anne Page, and she’s a great Inbberly 
‘Aad } said, fairy Hugh. I' boy: If it had not becn ? the church, ] would 
eave you yonr jealoasies too, I have swinged him, or he should have winged 
. [vill never mistrust ny wife again ; me. If 1 did not think it had been Anne Page, 
| att able to woo her in good English. ren toy never stir, andy 4 post ma: 


Laid my braia in the sun, and . 
» that it wants matter to prevent © wrong Upon my life then you took the 
Wenacting 28 the TA ee an: Sten. What need yon tell me that? T think 
¢ frisee? Hh tin 7 ave hoked eo, when I took a boy for a girl: If I had 
* "tis time | were choked joey married to him, for all be was in woman's 





pee of toasted cheese. , i apparel, | would not have had him. 
iy fs not goud to give purter;: “ pye¢, Why, this is your own folly. Did 
8 all putter. ‘not 1 tell yoa, how you should know inv 


and putter! Have I lived to | daughter by her garments f 


like tanat of one that makes fritters; “gen. 1 went to her in white, and ery’ 
. . yd 
aa tte te enough to be the cay | mem, and ahe cry’d budget, as Anne and I 
Page Why A Sobre do you think, | had appointel ; and yet it was not Anne, bat 
. ? a ;& post-master’s boy. 
m ty the rae alia oat oF Eve, Jesho | Master Siender, cannot you 
’ | see but m ys 
Ra carselves without scruple to hell, : vexed at heart: What shall 
ae devil could have made you! I dot ae ne not ; 
: rs. Page. eorge angry : 
What,a hodge- padding ! a bag of fax? | Loew of your urpose; turned my danybter 


¢. A poffed man? d i jinto green; and, indeed, she fs now with the 
d, cold, withered, and of inlo- | qoctur at the deanery, and there married. 
rele i Enter Catus. 


i d Satan? ; 
rye paar bie a Caius. Vere is mistress Page? By gar, ! 


Ani as wicked as his wife ? am cozened; 1 ha’ married un garcon, a boy ; 

lad given to fornieations, and to| ae patsan, ", gar, = po ; it is not Anne 
d wince, and metheglins,! Page: Dy gar, 2 Am co . 

aakinns and swearings, and starings, Nirs. page. Why, did yon take her in green! 

tad prabbics? Caius. Ay, begar, and ’tis a buy: be gar, rl 

Vell, | am yonr theme: you have, raise all Windsor. , [£vit Cal ue. 

of me; Lam dejected; lamnotable! Ford. This is strange: Who hath go 


‘the Welsh flannel ; ignorance itself | right Anne? ; ; 
met oer me ase me .. you will. | Page. My heart misgives me: Here comes 


Marry, Sir, we'll bfing you to! master Fenton. 


* A fool's cap of Welsh materials. 
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‘Enter Fenton and AKWs Paos. 
How uow, master Fenton? 

‘Anne, Pardon, goud father! good my mo-’ 
ther, pardon! 

‘Poge. Now, mistresst how chance you 
went Hot with rouster Slender? 
Page. Why went you not with mas- 


do amaze® her: Hear the trath 









‘You would have married her n.ost shamefally,| 

Where there was no proportion beld in love. 

The trath is, Ske and J, Jong slnce contracted, 

‘Are now so sure, that sothing ean dissolve us. 

‘The offence is boly, that she hath committed : 

‘Aud this deceit loses the mame of craft, 

Of disobedience, or unduteous title ; 

Bince therein she doth evitatet and shan 

A thousand irreligioas cursed hoars, [upon her. 

‘Which forced marriage would have broaght 
Ford, Stand uot aaa: bere is no re- 

medy:— 


* Confound her by your questions 


Of this pl 


wand of qu 


is-x tradition preserved by Mr. Rowe, thint it was written at (igh 
abeth, who Was s0 delighted with the el 
wished it to be ditfused throngh more plays; but suspecting that it.might 


In love, the beavens themselves do guide 


Money Bays land 

Fel. Tam gists thouy 

special wand to oirike at me, that your an 
ced. a 

‘Page. Weil, what remedy? Heston bea 

wt be eschew'd must be embrt 

Fat. Whee nightdogs ran, all serts of ( 

‘are chas'd. ; 

Bra. 1 sill dance and eat plems'at 


wedding 

Mra! Page. Wel, Twill muse no fertia 
sreavener Fen, 

jeaven give you mas, me 
Good hurbaed, e mache ape 

this sport o'er 

Sven ead aie Oo? Sener Me 

Ford. Let It be 10:—6ir Je 
Tomaster Brook you yet shail bold your 
Fore, tonight, al He with Men, Pay 

it 











t Avald, se 


acter of Falatalfy 
all by fea 





TWELFTH-NIGHT: 
on, WHAT YOU WILL 





Persons represented. 


10, duke ef Jifyria. 
whan, @ young gentleman, brother 
te Fiela. 


nto, @ sca-captain, friend to Se- 
bestian. 
Captain, friend to Viola. 


Time. renticmen attending on the 
, Duke. 


Sir Tosy Betrcn, wale of Oliria. 
Sir Axparw AGUF-CHEEK. 
Ld ALVOLI0, sletcerd to Olivia. 
ABIAN, © ' 
Crown, SeTt ants fo Olivia. 
Onuivisa, @ rick Countess. 
Viows, in lore with the Duke. 
Manta, Oliria’s woman. 


Lards, Priests, Sailors, Officers, Alusicians, and other Aticndants. 
Scene,—a cily in Illyria ; and the sea-coast near tt. 





ACT I. 


iE Il, An Apartment tn the Deke's 
Patece. 

Dene, Ccraio, Lords; Musicians 
attending. 

te. If mnsick be the foud of love, play on, 

me excess of it; that, snrfeiting, 

wetite may sicken, and s0 die.—— 

Vain again ;—it had a dying fall; 

me ver my ear like the sweet sonth, 

feathes ppon a bank of vielets, [more ; 

q, and giving odonr.—Fnough; no 

(so sweet now, a4 it was before. 

Rof love, how quick and fresh art thou! 

Rwithstanding thy capacity 

Wh as the rea, nought enters there, 

M valltity @ and pitch soever, 

inte abatement and low price, 

Baminate! so full of shapes is fancy, 

tone is high-fantastical t. 


» Will you go bunt, my lord? 
%. What, Corio? 
The hart. 


v. Why, so I do, the nobicst that Lhave: 
@elue cyes did sce Olivia first, 
ibt, she porg’d the air of pestilence; 
Mant was [ tnrn’d into a hart ; 
y desires, hike fell and crnel Lonnds, 
ice pnrsue me.— How now f what news 
rom her % 

Ev ter VaLentine. 
So please my lord, | might not be 
Amitid, 
p her bandinaid do retarn this answer: 
Teut itself, tall ecven years heat 5, 
at behold her face at ample view; 
ce a cloistress, she will veiled walk, 
ater once a day her chamber rovod 
se-ctlinding brine: all this, to season 
ei’s dead Juve, which she sould keep 
tiog, in ber sad remenbrance. [fre-h, 
r. QO, she, that hath a heart of that fine 
bisdett of love bul toa brother, [frame, 


* Valae. 


t Fantastical to the height. 


How will she love, whentherich golden shaft, 
Hath kill’d the flock of all affections clse 
That live in her! whenJiver, brain, and heart, 
These sovereign thrones, are all snpplied, and 
3 
(Her sweet perfections,) with one self king!— 
Away before me to sweet beds of flowers; 
Love-thoughts Hie rich, whetijeanopied with 
bowers. {(&rcunt. 


SCENE II. The Sea-coast. 


Enter Viorwa, Captain, and Sailors. 


Kio. What country, friends, is thls? 
Cup. Illyria, lady. 
Vio. And what shonld T do in [lyriat 
My brother he is in Elysium. (you, sailors? 
Perchance, he is not drown'd :— What think 
Cup. Ivis perchance, that you yourself were 
paved, {anay he be. 
Fio. O my poor brother! and eo, perchance, 
Cap. True, madam; and, tu comioit you with 
chance, 
Assore yourself, afteronr shipdid split, [you, 
W hen you, and that poor nomber saved with 
Hung on our driving boat, I aaw your brother, 
Most providentin peril, bind himself (practice: 
(Courage and hope both teaching him the 
To a strong mast, that lived npun the sea; 
W here, like Arion on the dolphin’s back, 
Tsaw him hold acquaintance with the waves 
So long as I could sce. 
Vio. For say ing so, there’s gold: 
Mine own escape-unfoldcth to my hope, 
Vb hereto thy speech serves for authority, 
The like of hin. Know’st thou this conntry ! 
Cap. Ay, madam, well; tor I was bred and 
born, 
Not three hours’ travel from this very place. 
Kio. Who governs here! 


Cap. A noble duke, in natre. 
As in his name. 
Kio. What is his name ¢ 


* Heated. 
: H 


iia 
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op ae Offino.| | Afar, Ay, he. 
Vio. Orsino! Vhave heard my father name| Sir To. He's as tall} «man ae 


He was a bachelor then: fhisns| Iyria. 
Co And so fs now, Mar. What's thot to the purpose? 
s0 very late ¢ for but a mon ‘Sir To. Why, he has three thousand 
T went f i wear. 
lnmor ‘great onessto,| “Mar, Ayy but het have at a yer 
The Tess will prattle of,) that heddid seek” "| these dvealst he's a very fool, and 
The love of fair Olivia, ‘Sir To. Fie, that youllsiy 408 he 
Fie Woint's she? violegambo, vid spoils three 
ap. viens, aad, the danger of a] langrages word for word without 
‘count Toaving her| hath all the good gifts oF nathre. 
Txt died 'some ‘welvemont inet} en] Mar. He bth, leed, almost aaa 
In'the protection of bis sou, her brother, | besides that he's a fool Nets 
Who shortly also died: for whore dear tove, | amy bat that he hath the gift of a” 
They sty, she hath abjoe'd the:eomopany | allay the gust be hath in quarreling, is 
And sight of men, among the prdent, he would quickly: 
rh ©, cnt T served. that tnt] the gift of dleraver 
Aust might not be.delivered to the wortl, |} Sie Tu, By thie hand they are 
Till Thad made mine own occasion mellow, | and substractors that sty 40 Of fn 
Wat my estate is. they? 
That were hard to compass;| Afar. They that add moreover, he’s Gi) 
dinit no kit nightly in, ‘company. 
‘Siro, With driating ieatths to 
‘re ie. fair bebaviouriatheeeaptain;| I'll drink to her, as Jong as there 
y that painre with a beavteous wall] iu my. throat, and drink ia Lityriag 
Doth oft close in polludon, yet of thee coward, and a coyatri that yell not 
Fwill believe, thon hasta mind thataoite | my niece, ull hia Dralng torso! the toa! 
With this thy. Gir and outward e pariaiop. What, wench? Castiiang 
I pray thee, and J’, pay thee bounteously, — | for here comes Sir Andrew Aguesfaces:) 9 
v 1 am; and be apy ald | 
84, haply, shal Become Enter Sir Axvnew AcUe-cHEEK:| 
The form of wy dotent, Lil aecxe this duke ;| 
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mw heep my Send dry. Bat | stiretion of thy idg, it was formed ener thé 
stat, Sir Amt. AY ,"the.stromg, and:tt does tani 
ferent well in x famecoltred stock?” Shall 
we set abont some reveis ? 

Sir Fe. Wet shall we.db else? ‘wese' tre 
not born under Taurus? = . 

Sir And; Teara? that'y Hides and heart 
* BrniTa. No, sir ;. it is end 20 
thee capers: ha! 2- Wa, he foie: 
te eo ' ; ‘ [Bccovne. 

_SCENEIV. | | .. 

4 Reom in the Duke's Palace. -' 


Enter Vavantine, éxf Viora ta: man's 

; ,@ sire. ; Soe eo. 
Val. If the dnkn continne: theese Seveurs-to- 
wards you, Ceserio, you are like to be-much 
advanced j be hath Enown you but three days, 


wrep-no . ' 
" Vie. Yous shew Came bisihamect or way" . 
ance of his Lvest:jabe -alt, ta’-hie 


35 
J 








- 
$ 
a: 

eR 
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Enter Duke, Conio, dnd Attendants. 
Vio. I thank. you. Here comes the coant. 
Duke. Whe saw Cenasio,. bof. 
Vio. Oa your attendance, my lord ; here. 
Duke. Stand yoa awhile: —Oesario, 
Thon know’st no lesa bat ald;:5 have anclasp”! 
To thee the book even of my secret seul: 
ree good youth, addecss thy gaitt auto 
. her; ; 
Be not deny'’d access, stand at her doors, . 
And telj them, there thy xed foot shai grow, 
Till thon have audience. 
Vio Sare, my noble lord, 


If she be so abandon’d to her sorrow 


eut; it hangs like flax on a 

pe to see a housewife take 
, and spis it off. 

h, I’) home to-morrow, sir 

will not be seen; or, if she 

me she'll none of me; the 


Pt, man. As it is spoke, she agver will sdmit me. 
ay @ month - Lama| Dwke. Be clamoroas, and leap all ecisit 
egest mind i’ work; I bounds, 
= and revels sometimes alto.| Rather thaa make naprefited return. 

Vio. Say, I do speak with ber, my lord; 
mm good at these kicleshaws, What then f 


Duke. 0, then unfold uve passiuan of my love, 
her with «Hscourse of my dear faith : 
It shall become thee well te act-my woes ; 
She will attend it better im thy youth, - 
Than in a nancio uf more grave 
Vio. U think not so, my 
Duke. Dear lad, believe it: 
For they chall yet belle thy buppy years 
That say, thou art a aus: itp 
Is not more smooth and rubtous; thy small pipe 
le as the maiden’s organ, shrill and souni, 
And all is sembiative a woman's part. 
I know, thy constellation is t ape 
Foe thts affair s—Soive foar or five attend him ; 
All, i€ you will; for I myself am best, 
When leastin company: Presper weii to this, - 
And thou shalt live as freely a4 thy lord, 


y man in IIlyria, whatsuever 
degree of ay betters; and 
npare with au old man. 

| Shy excellence in a galliard, 


1, I cae cat a caper. 

cas cut the matton to’t. 

» [ think, I have the back- 
trong as any man iu Tlyria. 
fore are these things hid? 
these gifts a curtain before 
ke to take dust, like inistress 
by dost thou not go to church 
| eosme home in a curanto? 
mid be a jig; lL would notso 
ater, but in a sink-a-pace®. 
wean? ie it a world to hide } To call his fortanes thine. 

\Ghink, by the.excelient con-| Fio. PU do my ber, 


8% the nante of 4 dance, - "t Stocking, . £ Ge thy way. 
H2 
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To woo your ladys yet, (Aside) a barful® 


strifet 
Whoe'er £ woo, inyself would te bis wife 
(Sreunt. 
SCENE V. A Room in Olivia's House 





Enter Mania and Clown, 


Mar. Nay, either tell me where thoa hast 
or Twill w my lips so wide as a 
bristle inay enter, in way of thy excuse: my 
lady will hang thee for thy abrence, 
Cla. Letcher he that is well hanged 
In this world, needy to fear av colours: 


a; He shall 
Mar. A good latent answer: T cau tell 
thee where that saying was born, of, {fear no 


ay you be 
‘your fovlery. 

Clo. Well, God give theiw wisdom that have 

it; and those that are fools; let them use thelr 
tes 

Mar. Yet you will be hanged, for 

long absent: or, to be turned away ; is wot 
to yout 
ig prevents a bad 

marriage; away, Jot summer 
bear it out. 

Mar. You are resolute thent 


Clo. Notxo neither; but I ama resolved on 





iched with virtue TP that thie slp! 








° 
gisin will serve, 00; iC it will mot, 
medyt As there is wo roe euckold by 
tnlty, 40. beauty"s 4 flower:—the tad 
fake away the fool; therefore, I sayaga 
her away 
‘OU. Sie; T bale them take away yo 
Glo. Misprision in the highest de 
Lady, Cueultuenon fucte manachum 
h Twear wat motley 
brain. Good mndonns, give weleave § 
‘ou a fool. 
oti Can you do tet 
Clo. Dexteriously, good madonna, 
Olt, Make your prout 
Clo. 1 must catechize you for ft, ma 
Good my mouse of Virtue, answer me. 
‘Oui. Welt, sie, for want of other i 
TAU "bide your proof, 
Clo. Good waiiousin, wiry moura’st 
y brother's de 
i helt, mad 
is sout isin heaven, f 
“al you, madonta, 1 
for your brother's soal ‘being ia het 
Take away thy fool, gentlemen. 
‘Oli. Whit think you of this (ool, Ms 
doth hue-not mend ¢ 
Mut. Yes; and shall do, Gil'the p 
death chake bin: Tntirmity, that dee 
Wise, doth ever make the better fool. 
(Clo, God send you, ir, & speedy ie 
for the better Increasing your folly! S 
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voured, and he speaks very shrewishlg; one 
would think his mother’s inilk were scarce ont 
of him. 

Oli. Lethim approach: Call in my gentle- 
womat. 

Mai. Gentlewoman, my lady calls. [Exrit. 


Re-enter Makia. 
Oli. Give me my veil: come, throw it o'er 


may face; 
We'll once more bear Oraino’s embassy. 


Enter Viora. 


lo. The bhonoorable lady of thc honsec, 
which Is abe? 

Ol. Speak to me, I shall answer for ber. 
Your will? 

Vio. Moet radiant, exquisite, and nnmatch- 
able beauty,—I pray you, tcll me if this be 
the lady of the house, for I never saw her: I 
woukd be loath to cast away my * h; for, 
besides that it is excellently well penn’d, I 
have taken great pains to con it. Good bean- 
ties, let me snstain no scorn; I am very comp- 
tible t, even to the least sinister usage. 

OU. Whence came you, sir? 

Vio. I can say little more than J have etu- 
died, and that question’s out of my part, Goud 
gentle ope, give me modest assurance, if you 
he the lady of the honse, that I may proceed 


iu my speech 
Oli. Are you a comedian? 
Vio. No, my profoum) beart: and yet, by 


the very fangs of malice, I swear Tam not 
that I play. Are you the lady of the house f 

Oli. Ve Ldo not usncp myself, I am. 

Vio. Most certain, if you are she, yun do 
usorp yourself; fur what is yuors to bestow, 
is not yours to reserve, But this ie from my 
commision: I will on with my epeech in 
your praise, aud then shew you the heart of 
my messace. 

OU. Come to what is important in’t: I for- 
give you the praiec. 

Fo. Alas, 1 touk great pains to study it, 
anc ’the poetical. 

Oli. It is the mere like to be feigned; I 
pray you, kecpit in. IT heard you were saucy 
at my gates; and allowed your approach, ra- 
ther to wonder at you than to hear vou. It 
you be not mad, be gone; if yon have reasun, 
be brief: tie not that ime of moon with me, 
to make ove lu eo skipping a dialogue 

Mar. Will vou hoiat sail, sir { here lics your 
































Sir Toby, madam, your kissman. 

etch him off, I pray you; he speaks 
bat madman: on him! [riz 
] Go you, Malvolio; If ic be a suit 


sa with brains, for here he comes, 
ry kin, has a mom weak pia mater °. 


Exeter Sir Tosy Bercu. 


ty mine honoar, half drenk.— What 
gate, cousin? 


: ings !—How now, sot? 

oud sir Toby ,—— 

susin, cousin, how have you cOme 80 
this iethargyt 

» Lechery! I defy lechery: There's 

2 gate. 

y, marry; what is bef 

~ Let him be the devil an be will, I 

: give me faith, say I. Well, it’s all 


{ Eerie. 
"har’s a dranken ian like, fool ? 

ike a drown’d man, a fvol, and a 
: one draoght above heat makes him 
the second mads him; and a third 
@ thoa and seek the coroner, and let 
, herd coz; fur he’s in the third degree 

8 drown'd: go, look after him. 

e¢ & bat inal yct, madonna; and the 
leok tu the madman. [Lcié Clown. 


R--erter Macvovio. 


Madam, yond’ yonng fellow swears 
peak with vou. 1 tuld him you were 
akes on him to understand so mach, 
eure comes to speak with you: | 
poms were aslvep; he seems to have 
wekaige of that tov, and therefore 
with you. What is tu be said 

ly? be’s fortinced against any denial. 
i} kim, be shall not speak with me. 
le has been toil 0; and he says, he'll 
your dvor like a shesill’s post, anid 
pporier of a bench, but he'll speak 


hat hind of man is het 
Why, of man kiud. 

bat inanner of man? 
Mf wery ill manner; he'll speak with 
Jor, or ne, 

¢ what personage and years is he? 
Not yet old cnough for a man, nor 
ongch for a hoy; as a squash is before 
xo, or a ccdiipg when 'tis almost 
7 tis with fim een standing water, 
tey and men. He ds very weilfe 


way. 

; yO, goad swabber ; Tam to hall here 
a lithe longer.—Some angllification for your 
viauts, sweet lady. 

Oli. Tell me your mind. 

Vie. Lam a wessenger. 

OU, Sure, you have some hideons matter to 
deliver, when the courtesy of it fs so feartul. 
Speak your cilice. ; 

Viv. Ut alone concerhs your ear, (iting 
no overture of war, nu taxation of horhige . 


"The cover of the brain. + Accountable. 


ars from several parts of this play, that the vriginal actresauf Maria Was VEY SHOT 
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T hold the olive im tuy Hand: my Wordh are 
as full of peace as matter. 

Oli. Yet. you began rudely. What are 
you? what would you 

‘Tie rudeness that hath appear“ fi wié, 
have I fexrutd from my entertainment: What 
Tam, and what L would, 
dentiead: to your ears, divinity; to any other 
protination. 

Oli. Giye us the place alone, we'will hear 
this divinity. (28et¢'Maura.] Now, se, what 
is your text? 

Pio! Most awest tad 

OU: A corntortable doctrine, and witch thay 
be said of it, Where lies your text 

io. 1a Oriino’s bosom. 

OU: 1a his bosount In what chapter of his 
boom 

Wo, To answer by the metliod, iu the first 
of his heart. 

Oli. 0, Thave read it; it isherésy. “Have 
you nio more to sty? 

. Good matain, let me see your faces 

Oli: Have you any commission frow. your 
lord to ne cet you are HOW 
out of your text: but we will draw the cur- 
tla, afd shew you the picture. Look, 
fieysuch aoue as Twas this present ** Ise not 
swell donet (Unveiling. 

Vio. Excelléntly done, if God did all 

Oli. "Tis in graln, sie} "ewill endure wind 
and weather. 






































And, in Wimetision, nad the sbape of mt 
A gracious person: but yet T cannot lov 
He amight bave took his answer long. 
Vio, If Ldid love you in. my master’) 
With auch a suffering, gach 4 deadly ti 
Tn your deulal would find ho sense, 
T woti!d not understand it, 
Oui. ‘Why, what woul 
Vio. Make me a willow'eabin at yo 
And call upon my soul within the hot 
Write loyal cantons § of cobtemned fo 
And sing them load even in the dead of 
Holla your name to the reverberate | 
And make the babbling gossip of the 
Gey ont, Oliviat 0, you should not re 
Between the elements of air aud -exeth 
Bat you should pity mes [par 
‘Of. You wight do machy What 
Vio. Above my fortunes, yet my) 
Tam a gentleman. 
ou. Get you to your To 
F-cannot love hina: let bith send no 2 
Unless, perchance, you comme to ie a 
To tell niehow he takes it. Fare you 
thankyou for your pains; spend thdy 
Vio. Faun uo feed post, lady 5 kes 
ors 
My master, not myself, lacks recom 
Love make is heart of fint, that you shi 
And let your fervonr, Ike my Master 
Plactd in contempt! Farewell, fair j 
































ACT 


SCENE I. The Sea-coast. 
Eater AXTONIO and SEBASTIAN. 


Ant. Will you stay oo longert por will you 
that I go with yoa? 

By yoor patience, no: my stars shine 

akly over me; the malignancy of my fate 


perhaps, distemper yours; therefore |! 
Sh reve uf soa your leave, that J saay bear 
ny evils alone : It were a bad recom 


peuse for 
ear lore, to lay any of them on you. 
ds:. Let me yet know of you, 


whither you 
re hound. 
Seb. No, "sooth, sir; my determinate voyage 
Imere extravagancy- i 


at I perceive in yuu 
pencetient 2 tuuch of modesty, that yor will 

stextort from me what I am willing to keep 

u; therefore it charges me in manners the 

ther to @ myself. Yoo must know 

f me then, Antonio, my namc is Sebastian, 

ghich I called Rodorigo; my father was that 

Sebastian of Messaline, whum | know, you. 
rave beard of : he Jeft behiad him, myself, and 
taster, buts burn in av hour. If the heaveus 
bad bern pleased, ‘would we had so ended ! 
bet yos, sir, altered that; fur, sone huur be- 
fore you fuvk me from the breach of the sca, 
Ws my sister drowned. 

Ast. Alas, the day! 

Seb. Atay, vir, thuugh it was said she much 
maenbliel me, was yetof many acconnted 
beastifal : bat, though [ could not, with such 
Giimabie wooier, overfar believe that, yet 
Gen for [ wil! buidly publish ber, she bore a 
iad that cnvy could not bot call fair: abe is 
drowned alrcaiy, sir, with salt water, though 

mem to drown her remembrance again with 







more, 

def. Pardun me sir,your bad cntertaininent. 

a>. O, good Antonio, forgive me your 

weshce. 

dat. If you will not marder me for my 

love, kt me be yvur servant. 

&b. If you will wot undo what you have 
that is, kill him whom you have reco- 
desire it nut. Fare ye well at once: 

§) bosom is fall of kinduess; and L am yct 

® sear the manners uf my iwother, that upun 

the least uccasivn mure, mine cyes will tell 
Yt tie ufme. [am bound tothe count Orvsino’s 
" wart: farewell. (Exit. 
f dat. The gtatleuess of all the gods go with 
» Shave mauy enemies in Orvino’s conrt, thee! 

Eee woald 1 very shortly sce thee there ; 
@ Bet, come what may, | do adore thee so, 
That dauyer shall secm sport, and I wil i 


SCENE II. A Street. 


Eater Viota; Marrouio folowing. 
Mel. Vecre not you even now with the 
wmtess Olivia? 


© Revee. 
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Vio. Even now, sir; ob a moderate pace I 
have since arrived bat hither. 

Mat. She retorns this ring to you, sir; you 
might have saved me my p2ius, to have taken 
it away yourself. She adds, moreover, that 
you should pet your lord juty a desperate as- 
surance she will none of him: Aad one thing 
more; that yon be never so hardy to come 
again in his affairs, untess it be to report your 
lord's taking of this. Receive it sv. 

Vio. She took the ring of me; I°ll none of it. 

Mal. Come, sir, you peevishly threw it to 
her; and her will is, bt shonld be so returned : 
if it be worth stouplng fur, there it lies ia yoar 
eye; if not, be it bis that finds it (&rit. 

bio. J left no ring with her: What means 

_ this lady? {her ! 
Fortane forbid, my ontside have not charm’d 
She made good view of me; indeed, s0 mach, 
That, sure, methonght, ber eyes bad lost her 

tonatie, 
For she did speak in starts distractedly. 
She loves me, sure; the cugning of her pass§on 
Invites me in this charlish messenger. 
None of my lord's ring! why, hescut her none. 
T am the man;—lIf it be so, (45 'tis), 
Poor Jady, she were better love a dream, 
Disguise, | sce, thon art a wickedness, 
Wherein the pregnant! cnemy docs much. 
How eusy is it, for the proper-talse { 
In women’s waxen hearts to set their forme! 
Alas, our frailty is the canse, not we; 
For, such as we are matle of, such we be. 
How will this fadge }? My inaster loves be 
dearly 3 
And J, poor monster, fond as inuch on him 
Aud she, mistaken, seems tu dote on ne: 
What will become of this! As Tam man, 
My state in desperate for my master’s love ; 
As [am woman, now alas the day! 
What thriftless sighs shall poor Olivia breathe 
O time, thou must untangle this, not I; 
Ie is too hard a knot fur me to untie, [Brit 

SCENE LIL. A Roum di Olivia’s House. 
Enter Sir Topsy Beucn, aad Sir ANDER 

; AGUR-CHLEK. 

Sir To. Approach, sir Andrew: not to bh 
a-bed after inidnight, is to be ap betimes 
and diduculo sergere, thou know'st,——— 

Sir And. Nay, by my troth, | know not 
but I know, to be ap late, is to be up late. 

Sir 7. Atalse conclusion; [| hate it asa 
unfilled can: Tu be up after midnight, and | 
go to bed then, is carly ; so that, to go to be 
after midaizht, is tu go to bed betiines. D 
not our lives cousist of the four eleincnts ? 

Sir And. *Faith, ¢0 they say; bot, I thin 
jt rather consists of enting and drinking. 

Sir To. Thon arta scholar; lec us thes 
cat and drink. —Marian, 1 say !——a@ stoop 
winel 


¢ Fair deceiver. § Sult. 
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Enter Clown, 
Sir And. Here comes the foc 
Cio. How now, my hearts Did you néver 

see the pleture of we three t 
r 4 To. Welcome, ass. Now let's have a 

catch. 

‘Nir And. By my troth; the fool has an ex. 
cellent breast? “T-bad rather than forty shit 
Hinge T had such a leg and 80 sweet 1 breath 
to sing, ae the fool has. En aot, toa wat 
im wey eracios fooling la 
spokest of Pigrogromitusofl 
the equinoctlal at Quen! 




























‘Clo. Ldid impeticonthy gratillity $3 
volio's nose-is no whipsock: My lady has a 
‘white hand, and the Myrmidons are no botue- 
ale houses, 

‘Sir And. Excellent! Wh 
fooling, whien all is 











, this is the best 
Now, a song. 





‘Sir To. Come on; there is sixpence for you} 
lot's have a son; 
‘Sir dnd. There's a testi of me too : if one 








night give a 
‘Clo. Woald you have a love-tong, or a 
song of good lifet 
‘Sir To. cA love-song, a lovesong. 
Sir Anda. Ay, ay 1 vare not for good 


SONG. 
Clo.O mistress mine, where are you roam- 








ing? comin 
















And. ‘Tis not the first time I bay 

J one to eal me knave. Begia, 
begins, Hold thy peace, 

‘to.’ shall never begin, if 1 hold my} 

Sir And. Good, Path! Come, begia 

(They sing ae 
Enter Mania. 

Mar. What » catterwauting do you 
here! If my lady have not edlled 
steward, Milvollo, and bid biti turk ye 
‘of doors, never trost the 

Sir 1b, My tndy's 4 Catalans, we 
ticins; Matvolio’s a Pega-Rameey’ 
Three merry men we be.” Am not Le 

oust aun T ‘not of ‘het bfood T Till 
iy! There dwelt u wlan in Bat 
lady! (sty 
. Beshrew me, wie Kaight's ta adi 
fooling. 
Sir And. Ay, he does well enough, it 
Misposed, aad 20 dol too; he does ity 
better grace, bot I dy it more hatoral. 

Sir To. O, the twelfth day of Decewt 

si 














‘Mar. For the love o* Goa, ‘pence. 
Bytir Matvot 

Mat: My manera, are you mid ah 
are yoo? Have you no wit, manners, a 
nesty, ‘bat to gabble like ridkers at this 
of nigntt Do ye make aa alchoute of 8 

your ca 
jon oF reswd) 
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' with crams:—<A stoup of wine,; where he shall find the letter; observe his 


tress Mary, if you prized my lady’s 
y thing more than conteinpt, you 
ive means for this ancivil inlet; 
owof it, by thishand. (rit. 
abake your vars. 

“Twere as good a deed as to drink 
a's a hungry, to challenze him to 
id then to break promise with bin, 
foal of him. 

Jot, knight; PH write thee a chal- 
lil deliver thy indignation to him 
‘woath. 


reet sir Tuby, be prtient for to-| 
ce the youth of the cugnt’s was to- | 


ag lady, she is mnch out of quict. 
tay Malvulio, ict me alone with 
do not cai) him into a n.vy-word;, 
a common recreation, dv put 
et wit enough to lie stralyit in my 
rv, [ can do it. 
Possess us §, possess us; tcll us 
of bin. 


ury, sir, sumectiwes he is a kiud 
O, if E thonght that, [’d beat him 


What, fur being a Puritan? thy ex- 
oa, tlear kuiczut ! 

Ihave no exquisite reason for't, 
reason gould enoagh. 

edevil a Puritan that he is, or 
constantly but a time pleaser; an 
- ass, that coos state without buok, 
t dy reat swartha® : the Lest per- 
unself, so crammed, as hie thinks, 
encies, that it is bis ground of 
Ithatlook on biin love him; andon 
him willmy revenge Hud notable 
rk. 


What wilt thea do? 

vill drop in bis way some obscure 
love; wherein, by the colour of 
se shape of his deg, the manner of 
expresrare ot his eye, fervhead, 
‘ion, he shall fiud thimeclf most 
feunated: f cau write very like 
vur Biece; op a forgotten matter 
By make distinction of our hands. 
4zcetlent! I smell acevice. 

[ bave't in iny nose too. 

fe spall think, by the let.ers that 
Up, that they come fron my uiece, 
an au love with him. 
' purposw: is, indeed, a hurse of 


Aad your burse now would make 


s. Ludowbt not. 

Q, “twill be admirable. 
wit royal, | warrant you: I know, 
c wilh work with him. 


wore 2 chain. 


Js ancicatl 
lL. €2 


I will; 
wo, amd let the fool make a third, ' 


t Method of life. 
row of grdss left by a mower. 
oe Couatenance. 


construction of it. Fur this night, to bed, 
an! dream on the event. Farewell. [Exrié. 

Sir Tv. Good night, Penthesitea **. 

Sir And. Before me, she's a goud wench. 

Sir To. She's 4 beagte, truc-bred, aod one 
that adores me; What o’that ? 

Sir And. I was adored once too. 

Sir To. Let's to bed, knight.—Thoa hadat 
need send for more money. 

Sir And. lf 1 cannot recover your niece, I 
am a foul way ont. 

Sir Tu. Send for money, knight; if thou 
hast her not i’the end, call ino Cat tt. 

Sir And. If I do not, never trast me, take 
it how you will. 

Sir Tu. Come, come; Pll go burn some 
sack, "tis too late tu go to bed now: come, 
knight; come, knight. { Areuné. 


SCENE IV. A Room in the Duke’s Palace. 
Enter Duxg, Vioua, Cuno, and others. 


Duke. Give me some masick :—Now, good 
tnorrow, friends :— 

Now, good Cesario, but that piece of song, 
That oll and antique song we heard last night ; 
Methonght, It did relieve my passion much ; 
More than light airs and recollected terms, 
Of these most brisk aud giddy-paced times :— 
Come, bat one verse. 

Cur. He is not here, so please your lord- 
ship, that should alng it. 

Juke. Who was it? 

Cur, Feste, the jester, my lord : a fool, that 
the lady Olivia’s father took much delight in ; 
he is about the house. 


Duke. Seck Lim out, and play the tave the 
while. Rut Cunio.—Musick. 
Come hither, boy; If ever thon shalt love, 
In the sweet pangs of it, remember me; 
For, such as J am, all tuue lovers are; 
Unstaid and skittish in all motiona clase, 
Save, in the cuustant image of the creatare 
That is betuw’d.— How dust thon like this tune? 

Viv. It yives a very echo to the seat 
Where Love is throu’d. 

Duke. Thou dost speak masterly : fexe 
My life upon’t, young though thou art, thine 
Hath stay’d upon some favour 5; that it loves ; 
Hath it not, buy?! 

Vio. A little, by your favour. 

Duke. What Lind of woman is't? 

Viv. Of your complexion. 

Duke Sheisnot worth thee then. W hat years, 

Vo. About your years. iny lord. — fi'faithT 

Duke. Too old, by heaven; Let stil the 

woinan (ike 
An elder than herself; so weas she to him, 
So sways she level in her husband's heart. 
For, boy, however we do praise ourselves, 
Our fancies are more giddy and unfirin, ‘ 
More lunging, wavering,svoner lust and wore 
Than women’s are. 


§ Inform as. 


£ Bye-word. 
+t Horee. 


© Amazon. 
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Tio. T think it, well, may lord. 
Duke. Tweo let thy Jove be younger than 
OF thy affection cannot hold the bent; (thyself, 
For wouen are as roves; whore fair flower, 
Being once display'd, doth fall that very hone. 
Fio, And s0 they aro: alas, that they:are 20 ; 
To dic, even when they to perfection, grow | 
Re-tnter. Curio, and Clow 
Duke. Ofellow, come, thesoug we bad laxt 
Mark it,Cesario; it jnold, and plains (night >— 
‘The spiusters and he knitters in the sun 
And the free maids, that weave their thread 


LIE; it is silly sooth +, 
And dallies with the innocence of lave, 
Like the old 
Clo. Are you ready, 
Duke. Ay ; peyiies, (Bfustok. 
Clo. Come away, come ateay, death, 
And in aad cypress tet me be luid 
iv ty ateay, breath ; 
a 
My shroud of white, stu 
“borage es 
My part of death ng one bv true 
Did share tt 
Not a foiver, not a flower sweet, 
On my black cajin tet there be strinn 5 
Not a friend, not a frientt greet 
My poor corpse, where my bones shall be 
A thousand thousand sighsto save, (thrown. 
Lay me, 0, where 


Youteliherso; Mutshenotihen beau 
‘Duke, There is no woman's side 
Can bide the beating of so steong a:pagl 
Anlove doth givemy heart 00 wosn: 
So big, to hold so mach j they Inek rote 
Aa tt ove ag’ be calli aed 
No motion of the liver, but the palates 
‘Tat anor ate eloyiocatsaed tow 
Bac mine is all as bangry. as the wea, 
‘And can digest. a3 much = make no. com) 
Hotween that love a woman can bear ii} 
‘And that Iowe Olivine 
Vio. ‘Ay, bat Fknowy 
Duke, What dost thow know t (aay, 
Fia. Toa well what love women 19 
In Faith, they areas true of beart ap We 
My father hada danghter f6y'd a suamy | 
‘As It might be, perhaps, were La wound 
T should your fordship. 
‘Duke. ‘And. what's her histor 
Fio. A blank, my, lord} She never toh 
ove, 4 
But Jet concealment, like a worm ithe 
Feed on her damask check she pill 
thooght 5 x 
And, with a green and yellow thelanchél 
She sat like patience o « moaumenty. 5 
Smiling at grief. Was not this lovey 
We men. may say mote, awsar mores 
indeed t 
‘One shows are swore than will) for 
Mach in onr vows, bat little in oor Jove 
‘Duke. Butdied thy sister of bee love 
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‘Lige dé net move, oo 
No man must kaow.--What follows f the 
nambers altered |—~Namean must know »~ 


Sor Te. Marry, hang thee, brockT! 
conqmand, 


_ But sence, like a Luorece knife, 
Wik OA i ueth awe ory doth gore ; 
»™ ’ a sway ° 

Fab. A fastian riddie! wy fe 

Sir To. Excellent wench, say I. 
Mat. M,0,A,1, doth sway my life.—Nay, 

but Gret, let me see,—let me see,—let me see. 

Fab. What adish of poison hes she dreseed 






w my place, asi woa him | : 
to nek for wy kinsman Toby . Sir Te. And with whet wing the stannyel 
and spackles cheeks*t at it! 


peace, peace, peace! now, now. Mat. I may command where I adore. 
rem of my ste, with an obedient | Why, she may command me; I serve her, 
emt for thin : i frown the while; | shejg my indy. Why, this fs evident to any 
see, wind up my watch, or play | formal capacity. There is no obstraction in 
vish Jewel. Toby approaches ;| this ;—And the end,;~-What should that alpha- 
ere to Ine: " | betical position portend? if I could make 
Shall this fellow live? that resemble something in me,—Softly!— 
magh ow siience be drawn from |./1, 0, A, I 


Lp Sir To. 0, ay! make that:—lre is now 
wnaed toy hand to hitn thas, | at 2 cold soent. F. 
ny familiar smile with an austere 


Fab. Sowtert{ will ory. upon’t, for all this, 
thongs it be as rank asa fox. 
at. Myp—~Malvollo ;+-3f,—why, that be- 
gins my name. i 
Fab. Did dot I say, tie would work it ont! 
the oor isexeeiient at faults. . 
_ Meat. M,—Be then there is no consonancy 
‘in the sequel ; that suffers under probation : 
A dronld follow, bat O does. 
. dd, And O shail-end, Lhope. | 


patrol : 
aid doce not Foby take you s blow 
ry 


Cousin Toby, my fortunes 
( me on your niece, gise me this 
e : 


Strats. . § Palla hin-my  § Steto-chalr.. : , wiget. 
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‘Sir To Ay, oF VU endgel hima, and make 
him ery, 0. 

Mat. ‘And then I comes behind; 

Fab. Ay,an you bad any eye behind you, 
you might see more slotraction at your heels, 
ihan fortanes before you. 

Male.M, 0, A, 12—This simulation is not 
as the former !—and yet, to erushthisalitie, 
it would how-to me, for every one of these 
letters are in my maine. Soft; here follows 
prose—Af this full into thy hand, revolve, 
An my gars 1am above thee; but be not 
‘afraid of greatness : ‘Some are born great, 
some. gchiere greatness, end, some. have 
greatness thrust upon them.) Thy fates 
open their hands, let thy blood and spirie 
embrace them. And, to inure thyself to 
what thou art like to be, cast thy humble 
slough*, and oppear fresh. Be opposite 
with a kinsman, surly with servants: let 
thy tongue tang arguments of state ; put 
thyself into the trick. of, singularity + She 
thus advises thee, that sighs for thee. Re- 
member who commended thy yellow stock. 

; and scished to sce thee ever cross-gar- 
tered ! 1 say; remember. Gato; thow art 
made, if thou desirest to be 10; if nat, let 
me see thee a steward still, the fellow of 
servants, and not worthy to touch for- 
tune's singers. Farewell. She that would 
alter services with thee, 

The fortunate-unhappy. 
Jight and champian t discovers not more 





Dx 





stare, T am happys 
yellow stocking’, ad ¢rouegat 
‘wih the swiftness ‘of puting of 
my save be. prained Merete? 
teript, Tow canst mob cheahe 
shad ame 1th entertene 
et it appear tn. thy. smiling $ 
boom Tea eel: therefore tha 
‘tilt smile, dear may mttets T 
Tore, Timi tice wilt mile 
very thing that thow wilt have my 
| THab. Teil wot eive ray: parte 
| cor'a pension of thonsanda to be 
ihe Sopny. 

pir Poe could muarry tha wet 





dev 

‘Sir dnd. Se could I too. 

‘Sir To. Nod ask no other dowr 
but snch another Jest, 

er Manta 
Si Ads Nor ir 
rab, Here comes my noble gal 

‘Sir Tv, Wilt thon set thy foot 6! 

Sir And. Or o' mine either? 

‘Sir To, Shall play my treed 
trip §, and become thy Bond-alavet 

Sir ‘And. Wealth, or Telther 

‘Sir To. Why, thou hast-put bin 
dream, that, when the image offt 1 
| he eauge ran mad. 
‘Mar. Nay nt say trae; does it work 
‘Sir Tv. Like aqua-vitw with 2 
Mar Tiyou willthen see thetra 
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warrant, thou art a merry fellow, 
« for nothing. 
@ so, sir, I do care for something : 
conscience, sir, Ido not ezre for you ; 
‘to care for nothing, sir, I would it 
tke you invisible. 
Ft not thon the lady Olivia’s fool 7 - 
jo, imteed, sir; the lady Olivia has 
she will keep no foo}, sir, till she 
beds and fools are as like husbands, 
eis are to herrings, the hasband’s 
z; 1 am, indeed, not her fool, but 
ipter of words. 
saw thee late at the coant Orsino’s. 
colery, sir, does walk aboat the orb, 
mam; itehines every where. 1 wonold 
» sir, bat the fool shoald be as oft 
ww master, as with my mistress: I 
saw your wisdom there. 
iay, am thoa pass npon me, I’llno more 
t. Hold, there’s expences for thee. 
1ow Jove, in his next commodity of 
d thee a beard ! 
$y my troth, I'll tell thee; I am 
ick for one; though I would not have 
va my chin. Ie thy lady within? 
rowld mot a pair of these have bred, sir? 
‘en, being kept together, and put to ase. 
sculd play Jord Pandarus® of Phrygia, 
ring a Cressida tu this Troilus. 
understand you, tir; tis well bege’d. 
Tee matter, 1 hope, is not great, sir, 
bet a begzar; Cressida was a beggar. 
ie within, sir. I will construc to 
you come: who you are, and 


ow wcald, are out of my welkin: L- 


my, clement; but the word is over- 
{Axit. 

This fcllow’s wise enough to play the 

dothat well. cravesa kind of wit: [fool ; 

Robdserve their mood on whom be jests, 

BRy of persons, and the time ; 

te the hazeard t, check at every feather 

Beshefore hiseye. Thisisa practice, 

Miaboor as a wise man’s art: 

ly, that he wisely shows, is fit ; 

wen tcly-fallen, quite talnttheir wit. 

Me Tosy Bercn and Sir ANDREW 

AGUE-CHEEK. 
'o. Save you, gentleman. 
VO, sir. 

ad. Diew tous garde, monsteur. 

Et tovs ausel ; rotre serviteur. 

ad. Lhope, sir, you are; and I am yours. 

‘a. Will you encounter the house? my 

' desirons you should enter, if your 

t fo ber. 

Tam bonnd to yonr niece, str: I mean, 

te list? of my voyage. 

‘Taste your legs sir,put them to motion. 

dy legs dv better onderstand me, sir, 

sderstand what youn meap by bidding 

“y legs. 

o. | mean, to go, sir, to enter. 


ie play of Tree ond Cressida. 
Ready. 


f A hawk not well trained. 
f Ready apprebension. 
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Vio. 1 will answer you with gait and cn- 
trance: Bat we are prevented. 
Pater Ovivia and Maria. 
Most excellent accomplished lady, the heavens 
rain odours on you! 
Sir And. at yonth’s a rare courticr! 
Ratn odours! well. 
Vio. My matter hath no voice, lady, bunt to 
your own most pregnant; and vouchsafed car. 
Sir And. Odours, pregnant, and vouch. 
safed -—V'il get ’em all three ready. 
OU. Let the garden door be shat, and leave 
me to my hearing. 
Exeunt Sir Tosy, Sir Anurngw,& Maris. 
ive me your hand, sir. 
Bio. My daty, madam, and most homble 
Oli. What is your name % [service. 
Vio. Cesario is your servant’s name, fair 
princess. (work, 
ou. My servant, sie! T'was never merry 
Since lowly feigning was call’d compliment : 
You are servant to the count Orsino, youth. 
Vio. And he Is yours, and bis must needs 
be yotrs ; 
Your servant's servant is your servant, madan1. 
OW. For him, I think not on him: for bis 
thoughts, [with me ! 
*Would they were blanks, rather than fill’d 
Yio. Madam, I come to whet your gentle 
On his behalf :— {thoughts 
Ob. O, by your leave, J pray you; 
I bade you never speak again of him: 
But, would you undertake another suit, 
I had rather hear you to solicit that, 
Than mosick from the spheres. 
Vio. Dear lady ,— 
Oli. Give me leave, I beseech yoo: I did 
After the last enchantinent you did here, jsena, 
A ring in chese of you; so did I abuse 
Mysclf, my servant, and, I fear me, you: 
Under your hard construction must I sit, 
To force that on you, in a shameful conning, 
Which you knew uone of yours: What might 
you think? 
Have yon not set mine honoar at the ttake, 
And baited it with all the unmurziled thonghi- 
That tyrannous heart can think? To one ut 
our receiving ji 
Fnongh is shown: a cyprus, not a bosom, 
Hides my poor heart: So let me hear you 
Vto. I pity you. {speak. 
Ol. That's a degree to love. 
Vio. No, not a grise& ; for tis a vulgar proof, 
That very oft we pity enemies. [again : 
Ci, Why, then, methinks, ’tis time to smile 
O world, how apt the poor are to be proud! 
If one should be a prey, how much the better 
To fall before the lion, than the wolf? 
[Clock strikcs. 
The clock upbraids me with the waste oftime.-- 
Be'not afraid, good youth, 1 will not have you: 
And yet, when witand youth is cometo harvest, 
Your wife is lke to reap a proper man : 
There lies your way, due west. 


+ Bound, \imnit. 
© Step. 
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Then w 
and good disposition “teng your lady 
Yonruohiggsmadatto my ond by aes 
OW, Stay 
I pr'ythee, tell me, what thon think’st of me. 
‘That you dothink,you arenot what yon 
OU. TET thine 40,1 think the same of you. (ares 
Fio. Then think you right; I am not what 
Tam. (you bes 
Oli. L would, you were as I would have 
Vio. Would It be better, madam, than Lam, 
1 Wish it might ; for now T am your fool. 
Old. O, what a deal of scorn looks beastiFul 
In the contempt and anger of his lip! 
A mard'rons guilt shows vot itself more soon 
Than love that woold sent hid: love's night 
Gesario, by the roses of the spring, . (is noo 
By maidhood, honons nad every thin, 
Liove thee #0, that, maugre® all thy, pride, 
Nor wit, nor reason, can my passion hide, 
Do not extort thy reasons from this clansey 
For, that I woo, thon therefore hast mo ca 
But, rather, reason thus with reason fetter s{ter. 
Love sought is good, but given unsought, isbet- 
Vio. By innocence Lawear, and by my youth, 
Thave one heart, one bosom, and one truth, 
And that no woman has; nor never none 
hall mistress be of it, save I alove, 
And so adien, good madam ; never more 
Will T my master’s tenrs to you deplore. 
‘Ol. Yet come again: for thon, perhaps, 
may'st move 
That heart, which now abhors, to Ike bis love. 
(Beennt: 





time wash off,and you are now sailed intod 
north of my fady's opinions where you = 
hang like an icicle om a Dutchman's best 
unless you do redeern it by some landable 
tempt, either of valour, or policy. 
‘Sir'And. And'tbe apy way, itimast bes 
valour; for policy I hate: J ‘had as lief) 
Brawnist, as a politician. : 
‘Sir To, Why then, build: me thy forts) 
upon the basis of valour. Challenge med 
count’s youth to ght with his; hurt him 
eleven places; my niece shall take note of 
and assure thyself, there is no lovesbroket 
the world can more prevail in aman?s.ed 
mendation with wooran, than report af wall 
‘Fab. There is no way bovthis, sir-Andn 
Sir And. Will either of you beae mq 
challenge to himt 
‘Sir To. Go, write ttn a martiat hand) 
curst{ and: brief it ie no matter how 
‘0 it be eloquent, and full of invention: ta 
iim with the licence of ink : if-thow Fhe 
Ihim some thrice, it shall mot be aunissy any 
many lies as will ie in thy sheet of pay 
though the sheet were big enough for: 
‘of Wares in England, sét om down? go, 
it. Let there be gall enough in thy tule; Uhg 
thou write with »goose-pen nomatter: Abo! 
‘Sir And. Where shall I find you? 
‘Sir To. We'll eall thee xt the ewblew 
6 (cit Sir Axba) 
Fab, Thisisa dear manakin to you,sie Fy 
‘Sir To. Lhave been dear to him,iadse 
two thousand strong, oF #0. 
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Moan vents tte 
wwe piven as 
‘Rave since been Am repaylng 

‘roan theta which, for retbeks 


beeper: 


‘De wot then walk to0 open. 
ot nik Gt ta. Hold here's my 


at 
{to lodge: T will besperk aut biet, 


ie yon Regie the time, snd feed yur 
w 


the tows wliere shall you 


y | low stocking 


SCENE TV. Olivia's Garden. 
Enter Oitvavand Manta. 
Oli. U have vent afier him: He says, h 


all Feast him € what bestow om hit 
zouth | ih hav fy be 

is Matvailot—bé ts aad, and clell 

Ad wait well for servant with ‘ay 1 
Where is [twos 
ene 


Mar. ies 

‘Bat A 
Hl Whyte maior sige 
Mar. 


net in: Please one, and please al 

Ou. Why, bow dost theo, man ‘Whatis) 
wa Ew ne toe 

jot my , x 

thing lege: idld conse Yo hls Kanes aed 
mands sbail be executed. I think, wedo ko 
the sweet Roman hand. 

‘Oli. Wilt thou go 10 bed, Malvoliot 
Ma fo bed ay, eweet-heart; and I'l co 


‘fo thee. 
(04. God comfort thee! Why dost théu sn 
20, and kiss thy hand go oft 
‘Mar. How to you, Malvotio? 
‘Mat, Ac your request? Yes; Nighiiog 
wer. Why With tas Fen 
far. Why appear you With his Files 
boldices Before ty Tal)? 
Mal He nat dyrala'of greatness 
vt, 
‘Old. Wioat mentiest thou by that, Meo! 
Na. Some are bor gredt,— 
Ol. Hat 
‘Sowie achieve gredtness,— 


‘Ol, What say's thout 
Mal, And some have gredttess thrust 


them. 
Olt, Heaven restore thee! 
‘Mal. Remember, who commended thy 


6 
te Thy seliow stockiagat 
And wisheu tose: theeerilegartes 





CLEC osi-garteredt 
Mal. Go to: thow d¥t mide, if Chow 
sirest to be 
O44, Am Lmade t 
Mal, 1/ not, lot me see theb 0 servant § 
thisis very midsummer mad0 





° Weak PEiaglt! - SOrtve Wed delet, $ Grave. Vie, weather mado 
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Enter Servant. 

Ser. Madam, the young gentleman of the 
ount Orsino’s isretarned ; I cold hardly en- 
treat him back; he attends your ladysbip's 





pleastite 
(Ob). Vil come tobim, [Brit Servant] Good 
Maria, let this fellow be looked to, Wher 
cousin Toby Letsome of sny people hav 
ale of him T-wonld at have bun 
for the half of my dowry 
(Excunt Ouivia and Manta. 
{do you come uiear me nowt 
no worse tan th Toby to look to met 
‘This concurs dircetly with the letter: she sends 
him on parpose, that 1 m: 
tohim ; for she incites me to that ia the letter. 
Cast thy humble slough, says she; be oppo- 
site with a kinsman, surty with servants, 
det thy tongue tang with arguments of state, 
~put thyself into the trick of singularity : 
«1, consequently, sets down the manner 
s, asad fice, afeverend carriage, a slow 
in the habit of some sir of note, aod 
Thave limed her ®;, but it is Jove's 
‘and Jove m thankful!” And, 
the went away now, Let this fetlow be 
Looked £0. Fellow 1! not'Malyolio, nor after 
my degree, but fellow. Why,every tig ad 
heres together 0 


how 
0 forth 


iace,—What canbe 
g, that ean be, cau come between 
prospect of my hopes.» Well, 

not I is the doer of this, and he is 





‘appear stubbern | of 








fot the way: Do yon not see, you moves 
let me alone Wwith him. 
Fab. No way bat gentleness; geutly, gent 
the fiend is rongh,and will not be roughly use 
‘Sir-To. Why; how now, my ‘bawoock 
how. dost thou, chuck t 
iu 


Sin 7b, Ay, Biddy, come with'me., Wi 
ina ist for gravy fo play atebarey, 
with Saigas Hang him, foul collet 
Mar. Get bn to say‘his prayeres good. 
Toby, get him to pray. 
Mak. My. prayers, miox!t 
‘Mar. No, 1 warrant you, he. will mot hg 
odtiness. 
Stat. Go, hang Sourselves all) youare lt 
hallow, things: 1 am. not) of yar-eloana 
sem all ku more creates {USE 
‘Sir Th Te't possible? 
Fab, If this were played apoo 4 stagend 
1 contd condemn jt as an improbable Sotiay 
‘Sir To. His, very, genius, hath takeasd 
infection of the deviee, man. 
Mar. Nay, porsuelia now lest the dey 
take air, and taiut, 4 


hoase will be the quistere 

ir Tp. Come, well have hign ina darkexoa 
and bound. Aly niece 1s already tu the bel 
that he is mad; we may carry it thas) (org 
pledsare, and. his penance, sil our wergeg 

¢, rel oat of breath, prompt us toh 
mercy on him: at which time, we. wilh 
the device to the bar. and crown th 





B Nay, bat me aloae for sweari 
‘Way, Mt me ite 


Now mill not I dettver his letter: for 
var of the young gentleman gives him | 
Tesod copeats aot breed 
at between his lord and my 
vo lesa; therefore this letter, being 
itty Ignorant, will breed a0’ terror 
mth, he will find it comes from « 
‘sir, I will deliver bis chal- 
word of ‘mouth ; set upon 
maple of valour; and drive 
(at, Txnow, bs youth, will 
‘© most bideous opiaion 
1, skill, fery, and impetoosity. This 
ight them Both, thet they will kill 
iF by the look, like cockatrices. 
Sefer Ortvia end Vi01 
exe he comes with your plece: give 
1 UD he take leave, and presently 


1 will eneditate the while spon some 
for a ebal 


se dir Tost, Pantax,and Mania, 
lave sald too mach unto a beart of 
see nononrtog nnchary *oMt: (sone, 
‘me, that reproves 
TRentnfoog pottat eal, [hal 














mocks reproof. ars, 
fStte sams Rxvlonr tht your pasion 
rmaster’s 3 


te, wear this Jewel for me, "is my 
sot, i hath no toogue ty vex you: 





yes, 
{a knight, dubbed with enbacked 
ler, and om carpet consideration : bat be is 
a devil io private brawl: souls and bodies hath 
he divorced three fecensement at this 
morment 1s 50 im tat vatisfuction ean 
bbe none bat by pangs of death and oe; H 
hob, nob, is his word; give, or tak 

Veo, L will retara again into the boase, and 
desire some conduct of the Indy. I am no 
fighter. [have heard of some kind of men, 
that put quarrels purposely on others, to taste 









‘Ague-| their valour: belike, this is a man of that 


quirkg, 

‘Sir Ty, Sir, 00; his Indiguation derives it- 
self out of a very competent Injury ; therefore, 
get you on, and give him hip desire. Back 
‘You! sball not to the houte, unless you under- 
take that with me, which with as mach safety 
you might answer hla: therefore, 00, oF strip 
‘your sword stark naked; for meddle you mast, 
that's certain, oF forswear to wear lron about 


you. 
neivil ns strange. I beseech 





Vio, This ts 
you, do me this courteous office, a8 to know 
of the knight what my offence to him is; itl» 
sometbing of my negligence, nothing of my 








9 | Pdr 7b, 1 will do 40. Stgaior Fabian, stay 


oa by this gentleman till my retarn. 
yoo by iit Sir Tosy. 
Vio. Pray yoo, slr, do you know of this 
matter 
Fab, Veaow, the knight is incensed against 
You, even to x mortal arbltrement j; bat D0- 








seech you, come agein to-morrow, 


‘hing of the elrcomstance more. 
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Tave not cen sacha virago. I hada pass 
with him, rapier, scabbard, and all, and he 
ives me the stuckin®, with auch) a) mortal 
tnotion, that itis inevitable; and on the an 
awer, he pays yout as surely ax your feet bit 
{he ground they step on: They say, he bas 
been fencer to, the Soph 

Slr And. Pox ont 

‘Sir To. Ay, bat he will not now be pacified 
Fabian can searce hold bin youder. 

‘Sir And, Plague.on't;, wn. thought he had 
deen valiant,and so conning in fenee, I'd haye 
acen him damned ere I'd bavechallenged him. 
Let him let the matter slip, and I'l give him 
my horse, grey Capile 

‘Sir To. Vil make th 
make a good show on’ts. thi 
ut the perdition of souls: Marry, il ride 
yoor horse as well asTride you. .' (Aside. 

Re-enter Pamiax'and Vrouss 
1 have his horse (46 Fa-] to take up the quar: 
have persuaded him, the yont 
He 

















iil not meddle -with 








motion: Stand here, 
hall ed. with 








‘Sir To. Thére’s no remedy, sé {tie 
with you for bis oath sake? 
Detter bethought him of his quarrel, and he 
finds that now écaree to be worth talking of 
erefore draw, for the supportance of his 
he protests he will not bart you, 


Bir And, Marry, will Ty air;—and, fork 
I promised yyo, Tl be. as good. as mye wo 
He will bear you castly, ad reins ‘wells 

1, Of. This is the mans do thy othe. 

2 Off. Antonio,.1 arrest thee 3 the sult 
Of count Oraino. 

Amt, ¥ i ip peta 1] 

1 Off. No, sir, n0,jots Liknow yor 

Tra ‘heat 

‘Though, wow yon haye.no seacap on ¥ 
Take him away; he knows I know him 

Ant, Imi “This comes with 























1 shall apawer ite 
What will you do? , Now my secessity: «| 
Makes me to-ask you for my purses It get 
Much more, for, what] eannotdo tor yo 
Than what befalls myself. You stand maj 
But be of comfort. 

207. Come, sit, away. 

‘Ant. I most entreat of yon some of | 
money, 

Vio. What money, srt 


|.| Bor the fair kinduess you have show?d meh) 


And, part, belug prompted. by. your 

i Sos low aby a 
Pljend you something: my baying iswotia 
Pil make division of tay. present with You 
Hold, there is half my colfer. 

‘Ant, ‘Will you sleny me Bq 
1st possible, that my deserts t0.you 
Can lack persuasion? Do nottempt any. 
Treat that it make te:#0 nsound & 208Mg: 
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*Sunastian end Clown, 
rene me believe, that Iam 


» Ge to, the thou art a foolish fellow; 

ear 

held ont, faith! No, I do not 

vor I am not sent to you by my 

you come speak w wit her; nor |If thou dar'et tempt me farther, draw thy 

(mgt master C ; Bor this is aword. Drews. 
wei Nothing th that is 60, Is so. Sir To. What, whatt Nay, then I must 

thea, vent t thy folly somewhere | have an ounce or two of this malzpert blood 

now’st not me. from you. {Draws 

ny folly! He has heard that word Eater Oxtvia. 

at man, and now applies it tou aj Ol. Hold, Toby; on thy life, I charge thee, 

ny folly! I am afraid this great hold. 

rerid, will prove a cockney.—I] Sir To. Madam? 

|, wngird thy strangeness, and tell} O4.Willit be ever thas? Ungracious wreteh, 

thell vent to my ledy; Shell [| Fit for the mountains, and the barbarous caves 





that thoa art coming? Where mauners ne’er were preach’d1 ont of 
thee, foolish Greek, depart from my sight! 
ie Be leaby ba owe see perythen, gentle fend 
fer thee; if you tarry | Radesby {, de —e 
worse pay ment. wy toneer, Kreunt ‘Sir Tos rosy, § Sh Award Pace Pasian. 
rtroth, thoo hast an open hand :— | Let thy fair wisdom, sot thy passion, sway 


aon, that give fools money, get re this ancivil and cnjust extent 5 

good re after fourteen years’ st thy peace. Gu me to house : 
Post y And hear thee there how mas frattless ; 

sparw, SirToat,and Fasran. | This rafian hath boteh’d apf, that thou 

Now, sir, have I met you again! | May’st anfle at this: thou shalt not choose bat 

. [Striking Suxastrian.| Do not deny: Beshrew 7 his soul for me, nes Leo; 

» there’s for thee, and there, and | He started one poor heart of mine in thee. 

all the people madt Sed. What relish le in thist how rune the 
[Beating Sir AnpRrew. streamf 

Sanaa ceed Or I am mad, or else this is a dream :— \ 

Let fancy: still my sense in Lethe steep ; 
wal 1 tell my lady straight: I} I¢ it be thus to dream, still let me slee 1 da | 
sia come of your coats for tro. OU, Nay, come, I proythee :’ Would 


(&rét Clown. be ruf‘d by me! 

wae on, sir; hold. Seb. Madam, f will. 
( Holding Susastian.| Odi. O, say eo, and so be! 
day, let hisn alone, I'll go another (Sreuat. 


seiisetion of my own Agure, t Let ont | ¢ Rade fellow. © ‘4 Violence. 
§ Made up. me ql 


betide. 
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SCENE U:, A) Hovis tn Olivia's Howse |, Wh Tuan Oiteg ot Oar notin ay 
ante Clo, What thinkest thon of his oplntoat 
Mar. Nay, I pr'ythee, pat on this gown,| Afat. T think nobly of the soul, aud HUW] 
Thake hint believe, thow art| approve his opinion. 
doit quickly? Pt call| "eyo, Pare thee well 
(elit Maura.| qarknes 
1, FL patit oo, and T will dissem-| thagoras, ere {will allow of thy W 
cit in’t; and I would I were the firat| to Ein  woolleock, Jest thou Mispoesene! 
bled in such a gows. Tam] son} of thy grandam. Pare white welle 
igh tor become the function well;|" Mal. Sic'Topas, sir Topas |” 
bor lean enough to:be thoughta good sludent:| Sir Zp. My most exqoleite sir Toplist 
but to be said, an honest man,and a yood| Cie: Nay, Yam forall watersf 
housekeeper, goes asfalrly, asto'say,a.carterul| fay, Thow mighese have done tile ft 
mau, and a preat scholar,’ The competitorat| thy beard and gown; be sees thee not. 
tet ‘Sir To. To him in thine own voles, a 
Znter Sir Tour Beton and Mania. | bring me word how thou findest ‘im 
Sir To. Jove bless thes, master par ‘would we were well rid of this knavery. 
Homos dies, six Toby : for i bbe conveniently delivered, L would} 
of Prague, that never saw pe for T am now #0 far in offence with 
ry wittily tiece of king Gorbodae,| niece, that T cannot pursue with any salt 
That, that is, is: 20 1, being master parson | this sport to the apahot. Come by ast by) 
am muster parson; For what is that, bat that?) iy chamber. [Aeeunt StrTouy and MAR} 
and is, bat ist Clos Hey Robin, Jolly Robin, 
‘Sir To. To him, sir Tope 7 time how thy Lady does. {Simply 
Glo. What hos, ay,—Pesee in this priton!} fel. Bool — 
Sir To. The knave counterfeits well; a good] Clo. My daily ts unkind, perdy. 
knay Mat. Fool ar 


‘Mal. [nan inner chamber.) Who calls} Clo, Alas, why de she-so? 


there ‘Mat. Foo, Laayi— 
‘Clo. Sir Topas, the crate, who comes to| Clo. She loves another—Who eal 

visit Halvolio the Inoatie. ‘Mat. Good tool, ax ever thow wilt 
‘Mal. Sie Topas, sir Topas, good sir Topas,| well at my hand, letp me to a eandley 








me J1.3 
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fei. By this band, I am: Good fonl, some 
» Paper, aad light, and convey what | will 
down to my lady ; it shall advantage thee 
re thaa ever the of letter did. 

¥e. | will heip yun tor. Bot tell me true, 
you not mad indeed? or do you but cuun- 


tele f 
Mai. Helieve me, lam not; I tell thee (rae. 
Be. Nay, I'l! me’er believe a madman, till 
we his brains, [ will fetch you light, and 
ger, and ink. 
Msi. Fool, 11 requite it im the highest de- 
we: I pri thee. be gone. 
Ge. Jam gone, str, 
Aad anon, sir, 
PU be with yuu again, 
in @ trice ; 
Like tu the old vice ®, 
Your aced f0 sustains 


Whe xith degger of lath, 
in Ais rage and his wrath, 
Cries, ah, ha! to the devts: 
Lite « mad lad, 
Pare thy nails, dad. 
Adieu, goodman driret. 


SCENE ILI. Olivia's Carden. 


Enter SuaeasTian. 
Seb. This ts the air; that is the clorions san; 
pearl she pave me, I do feel’t aud see’t: 
hed thoegh ‘ths wonder that enwraps mc thus, 
Ta" not madness. Where's Antonio then? 
lenid aot find bim at the Elephant: 
Yetthere he was sand there I found this credit, 
be did range the tuwn to sevk uc vot. 


(Exit. 


His counee) now might do me golden service: 

For thuagh my soul disputes well with my 
sense, 

That this may be some error, bat no madness, 

Yet doth this accident and flood of furtune 

So far exceed all instancc, all diseunrse 4, 

That f am ready to distrust nine eyes, (me 

Am! wrangle with my reasun, that persaudes 

To any other trust 5, bat that tam mat, 

Or clee the lady’s mad ; yet, if twere so, 

She coald not sway her house, command her 
followers, 

Take, and give back, affairs, and theirdespatch, 

With snc a smooth, discreet, and stable bear- 
ng, 

As, I perceive, she docs: there’s something in’t, 

That is decelvable. Bat here comes the lady. 


Enter Ouivia and a Pricst. 
Oli. Blame not this haste of mine: If you 
mean well, 

Now go with me, and with this hely man, 
Into the chantry by: there, before him, 
And underneath that consecrated roof, 
Plight me the fall assurance of your faith; 
That my most jealuas and too duubtful soul 
May live at peace: He shal! conceal it, 
Whiles¢*¢ you are willing it shall come to note; 
What time we will var celebration keep 
According to my birth.—What do you say? 

Seb. Vi folluw this good man, and gu with 


you; 
And, having sworn truth, cver will be true. 
Ol. Then Ivad the way, good father j;—— 
And heavens so shine, 
That they may fairly note this act of mine! 
[frcuns. 





ACT V. 


SCENE I. 
The Street before Olivia's House. 


Eater Clown and Fastan. 
Kow, as thou luvest me, let me see 


Tob. 
leaner, 
Qs. Goud masier Fablin, grant me another 


eb. Any thing. 

G, Dv nut desire to see this letter. 

Feb. That is, to give a dog, ad, in recom- 
Mm, aire my dog again. 

Rater Digg, Vivia, and Attendants. 

Dake. Belong you to the lady Olivia,friends? 

Ay,sir; we are sume of her trappings. 

Bete. | know thee weil; How dost divu, 
§ peed t lwww f 

(le. Truly, sir, the better for my foes, aud 

Site fur my friends. 
othe. Just the cuutrary ; the better for thy 
'Prig, 


¢ A bafinon charactér fa the old plays, 


Ar -panr, 7 Heasou. > Bellef. 


4 Servants, 


Clo. No, sir, the worse. 

Dake. How cau that bet 

Clo. Marry, sir, they praise me, and make 
un ass of me; now my foes tell me plainly | 
am an ass: sy that by my foes, rir, I profit io 
the knowledge of inyself; und by my fricuds 
I am abused: so that, conclusions to be a3 
kisses, if your foar negatives make your two 
afirmatives, why, then the worse fur my 
friends, and the better for my foes. 

Duke. Why, this is excellent. 

Clo. By my troth, sir, no; thoagh it please 
you to be one of ny frieuds. 

Duke. Thou shalt not be the worse for me; 
there’s gold. 

Clo. But that it would be doubleslealing, 
sir, | would you could make it another. 

Dake. O, you give me ill counsel. 

Clo. Put your graee in your pocket, air, for 
this once, and let your flesh and blood obey ft. 

Duke. Well, 1 will be so mach a sinner to 
be a duuble dealer; there’s another. 


and father of the modern herleyniv. \ 
4 Little chapel. ee Until. 
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Clo. Primo, secundo, tertia, 1s a good ) 


play ; and the ‘old saying. i 
for all: the friplez, sir, is a good tripping 
measure; of the bells of St. Bennet, sir, msay 
put,yoa in inind ; Oue, two, three. 
juke. Yon can fool no'more money ont 

fof _me at this throw: if yon will let "your 
lady know, Lam here to speak with her, ail 
bring her along with you, it may awake my 
bouuty farther 

Clo. Marry, sir, Iailaby to your boanty, till 
T come again. 1 go, sit; but 1 wonld not 
have you to think, that my desire of baving 
is the sin. 0¢ coveton a you say, 

let your bounty take a nap, i will awake 
itanoa. [airie Clown. 
‘Enter Antonio amt Officers. 

Pio. Here comes the man, sit, that did ress 

Duke. Thatface oF his Ido remember well j 
‘Yet, when I saw it las, it was besmear’d 
‘As black as Vulean, in the smoke of war s 
‘A bawbling ves ptain of, 
For shallow dradght, and bulk, unprizable; 
With which such scathful * grapple did be make 
With the most noble bottom of our fleet, 
‘That very envy, and the tongue of J 
Gry’ faine and honour on him—What’s the 

1Of Orsiao, thisis that Antonio, (matter? 
‘That took the Phornix, and her éranght t, from 
Ad his ise, that dd the Tiger board (Candy 
‘When your young nephew Titus lost his ke 
Here in the streets, desperate of shan 
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7 ta 


Ant. To-day, my lord ; and for three 


the third pays | No interim, not x mainnte’s vacancy), ie 


Both day and night did we keep compat 
Bncer Outvia and Attendant 
Duke. Herecomes the countess; now he 
walks ont earths —— ‘aa 
But for thes, faow, fellow thy 
‘Three mouths thie yonitchath tended 
Bat more of that anon.——Take hist 
‘Oli. What would my lord, batthatbe: 
Wherein Olivia may seem serviceablet. 
Ceraria, you do, not keep promise with # 
io. Madam t 
Duke. Graciovs Olivia, — [oy 
it hat do you sayy Garlic 
Fio.My lord would opeskcoydaty baie 
OU, Ii it be anght to the old taney sy 
It is as fat and fulsome to mine ears 
As howling after mmsiele. 
Duke. Still so crgel 
(4. ‘Still s0 constant, lord. i] 
Duke. What) to pecverseness? you tt 
To whose inge inauspicious altars 
My soul the fthull' olfering hath 
That e'er devotion tender’d! What shall] 
‘Oli. “Even what it please my lord, that 
beeume hi i 
Duke. Why should I not, had Tthe fet 
ike to ine gyn tlt flat of 
il what 1 love's a savage Jealousy, 
That eouilone sarcars osbot— 
Since yon to non-regardance cast my 
And that I partly know the instrument 
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= that thou fear's.—O, welcome,| ir And. Vil hep you, sir Toby, because 
wv! we'll be dressed together. 

ater Attendent end Priest. Sir Jo. Will you help anass-head, and 8 cox- 
harge thee, by thy reverence, comb, and a knave f a thin-faced knave,a gull f 


fokd (though lately we intended [| Ul. Get him to bed, and jet his hurt be 
darkness, what occasiva now lvok’d to. 
lore “tis ripe,) what thon dost know, | | Kreunt Clown, Sic Tony, end Sir AnDEKW. 


y past between this youth and me. Enter SEBASTIAN. 
A evntract of eternal bond of love, Seb. 1 am sorry, madam, I have burt your 
by mutual joinder of your hands, kinsman ; 


' the holy close of lips, {rings; ! But, had it been the brother of my blood, 

'd by imterchangement of yvor | 1 mast havedone no less, with wit, and safety. 

toeremouy of this compact You throw a strange regard upon me, and 

ay fanction, by my testimony : By that Ido ve it hath offended you; 

4, watch hath told me, toward | Pirdou me, sweet one, even for the vows 

reid bat two hours. [my grave, | We made each other but 6o late ago. [persone ; 

), thou dissembiing cub! what wilt| ke. Onc face,one voice, one habit, and two 
be, | A natural perspective, that is, and is not. 

¢ hath sow'd a grizzle on thy case®!! 8:4. Antonio, O my dear Antonio! 

¢ else thy craft so quickly grow, | How have the hoars rack’d and tortur’d me, 
own trip shall be thinc overthrow! | Since | have lost thee. 

ind take her; bat direct thy fect, Ant. Sebastian are you! 

nand | henceforth may never meet.| Seh. Fear’st thon that, Antonio t 

‘ lord, 1 do protest, Ant. How have you made division of your- 

O, do not swear; | An apple, cleftintwo, is not more twin [selff— 
faith though thou hast too much fear. | Than these two creatures. Which is Sebastian? 


; Oli. Most wonderfal! brother : 
Axoriw AGUE-CHKEK, with his) yy, Do I stand theret I never had a 











head broke. Nor ean there be that deit 
’ ; y in my nature 
Ie For the lowe of Ged, : surgeons Or here aud every where. Ihad a sister, 
One presently tu sir Loby, 1: Whom the blind waves and surges have 


hate the matter f 


f. He has broke my bead ICO, | Of chahy eeyhikin are youtome {TeV I0LA 
ven sir Toby a bloody coxcomb ° y? y . 


love of God, your help: Thad! What countryman? what naine? what p.- 


rentage? 
n forty pound, I were at home. | 5; v. OF Messaline : Sebastian was my father : 
bo has doue this, sir Andrew | Such a Sebastian was my brother too, 


@ The cunnt’s gentleinan, one Co- | So went he suited tu his watery tomb: 
work him for a cowaid, bat he’s i¢ spirits cin assume both form and suit 
My seileman: Cesario ! Yor come to fright us. A spirit I 
4. O's lifelings, here he is:—Yon | Bat an in that dimension Prosely clan 
‘bead for nothing ; and that that I Which froin the womb I did participate. 
Smt on to do’t ps ae t Lae [you > Were you a woman, as the rest goes even, 
‘by do yun speak Cu me r hhowt ca mart I should tiny tears let tall upon your cheek, 
your sword a pou hott Causes, And say—Tbrice welcome, drowned Viola! 
a“ yon fan ean’ dat ‘S be noe Vio. My father had a mole upon his brow. 
bert eet thick von act wothing | ‘%e& And vo had mine. . (birth 
aime; I think, you sct nothing | do. Aud died that day when Viola from her 
dy coxcomb. ‘ Had namber’d thirteen years. 
ie Tony Betca, drunk, led by the Seb. O, that record is lively in my soal ! 
Clown. ° : He tinkshed, indeed, his mortal act, 
us sir Toby halting, you shail hear | That day that made my sister thirteen years. 
tif ke had not been in drink, he would | Vie. If nothing lets‘: to make us happy both, 
led yun cahergatest than he «id. Rot this ng masculine usarp’d attire, 
Hoe now, gentleman? how ist with Do not embrace me, ul aahere, and jue 
f place, time, fortane,do cobere, and jump, 
. That's all one; he has hart me, Tht Lam Viola: which tu confirm, 
fs the end on’t.—Sut, did’st sev Dick | I'll bring you to a captalu in this town, (help 
tot f Where lie my maiden wees; by pruose geutle 
he’s drunk, sir Toby, an hoor agone; | | was preserv'd, to serve this nuble count: 
Weve set at eight ithe morning. All the occurrence of my fortune since 
. Them he’s a rogue. After a paesy- | Hath been between this lady, and this lord. 
orapaving, | hate adranken rogue. | Seb. So coines it, lay, you have been 
: : To Ouivia. 
way whh him: Who hath made this | mistook : 
ite them ? , But nature to her bias drew in that. 





In, * Orberways. 5 Seriousdances. § Out of charity tell me. |; Hindets. 
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‘You would bave been contracted to a maid; 
Nor are you therein, iby my tifo, deceiv’d, 
‘You are betroth'd both to a maid and man: 

Duke. Be not amar'd; right noble is: his 
Iéthis be s0,aayetthe glass seems true {lood.— 

all have sbare in this most happy wreeke: 
Boy thou bast said tome a thousand times, 
[To Viowa. 

Thou never shovld’st love woman like to me, 

Vio. And alithosesayings will L overaweat 
And/all those swearings keep.as trae in soul, 
‘As doth that orbed continent the fire 
‘That severs day from night. 

Dukes ‘Give me thy hand; 
And let me sce thee in thy woman's weed: 

Fio, The captain, that did bring me first on 

‘shore, [aetion, 
Hath my said’s garments; he, upon some 
{s now fn durance ; at Malvolio’s suit, 

‘A gentleman, and follower of my lady's. 

Sti. He shail colarge him :—Fetch Malvolio 
And yet,alas, now Irememberme, [hither :— 
They say, poor gentleman, he's mich distract. 

leenter Clown, with a Letter. 
A. most extracting frenay of mine own 
From my remembrance clearly banish'd bis.— 
How does be, sirrah ? 

‘Clo. Truly, madam, he holds Belzebud at 
the stave’s end, as well as a man in his cnse 
may do: he has bere writ a letter to you, T 
should have given it you today morning { 
bat asa madman’s eplaties areno gospels, to it 
skills: not much, when they are delivered. 

‘Oléc Open it, and read it. 

Clo. Look then to be well edified, when the 
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One Gay ahall crown he alllance 
Please yon, 
Here dung Won, amd at my prope 
uke. adam,’ Ia mow Apt te 
we poar efter 2-'. (fesesertaetd 
Your master quite yous {7w.¥rouad 
So much against the mettle? of Four 
So far beneath your sofewad text] 
And since you caltd me master fof = 
Herelismy hand ; you shall from thi 
Yor mance’ mivarees 
Ot ‘A iater t—yon 
Hicenter Pantan, with Mauve 
Duke, Ie this te madman? 
ou “Ay any lord, th 
How now, Malvoliot 
‘Mal.’ Madam, you have done m 
Notorious wrong. 
ou Have I, Matvoliot 
Mot. Lady, youbave, Pray you 
Youmust not now deuyitie yoorbend 
Write from it, if yon can, in handy 
Or aay ls nol your seai,nor your ina 
You ean eay none of tie: Welly grat 
And tell mein themodesty of honor, 
‘Why you have piven ie woch clea 
Bade me come amiling, and. cross 
To ptt on yellow stocktogy and toe 
Upon sir Toby, aud the fighters peo 
Aka, acting wis iu aa obedient hope, 
Why 


thade the most notoriourgeck |, 
‘That ¢’er invention play’d on tell 
Oli, Asp, Malvolio, this is not shy 





r he 
By 
the rain ler 
But when I came unto my 
Meh tnstoreaide 


For the rain it reins, ee) eat 
A ie ni sey he Ene tein ie 
Piel the 
Thee omtene 
. ive to pl vou 
ue fat 








By . 
reat propriety, bet ae 

i avant idee SLE arr ga 
be ge aod ; 











MEASURE FOR MEASURE.: | (3: 





Persons represented. 


Vincestio, duke of Vienna. Adestici 

Anceto, lord deputy tn the duki’s abscace. 

Escaucs, an ancient lord, joined with 
‘Angelo tn the deputation, 

CLavvio, a young gentleman. 








Locto, a fantastic. BARwARoine, a dissolute pristadrs: 
‘Tico other Uke gentlemen. Tansee, slater f0 Claudio, w 
Vanntus,a gentleman, servant to theduke. oa 
Provosr. Jouiee, Uetored by Claus 

woma naNcTeCA, @ WM. . 
Pavan, } Wo srlers. Misranss Ovae-pone, 6 bomd. 








Lords, Gentlemen, Guards, Officers, and other Attendant: 
‘Scene,—Fienna. 





ACT I. 
SCENE I, An Apartment in the Duke’s| There is a kind of character in hy tifey 
Pataci ‘That, to the observer, doth thy hisfory 






oe ee Folly unfold: Thyself and thy belongings 
mer Dune, Bscarv {Are bot thine own so proper}, as €0 wall 
. Tyyseit spon thy virtue, how on theee 
Duke. Escalos,— Heaven doth with us, as we with 





Lords, and At 





Some of 





fone 1} 


Yet, give leave, my lord, 
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9 
1 Geant. And thou the velvet: thuu a 


og. 
pus we may bring you something on the way. | good velvet; thea aft a three-pil’d piece, 
Duke. € 


haste may wot admit it; 
yon, on mine konoer, have to do 
Wis scrapie : yoor rcope * is as mine 
t enforce, or qualify the laws, [own ; 
your soul sevins good. Give me your 
privity away: I love the people, (hand; 
do aot like to stage me to their eyes: 
Thoesh it do well, 1 do not relish well 
Thir ood applause, and avest vehement; 
Ker do 1 think the man of safe discretion, 
dees affect it. Once more, fare you well. 
day. The heavens give ntety to your 
H ess, 
Belt. Lead forth, and bring you back in 
Duke. I thank you: Fare yoo well. { Erit. 
Escal, 1 shall desire you, sir, tu give inc 


fexve me 
Polavefree speech with you; and it concerns 
Te bok into the bottom of my place : (nature 
A peer I have; but of what strength and 
lan sot yet instrocted. (together, 
Avg. Tis so with me :-—Let us withdraw 

, dud we may soon our satisfaction have 

: Texiing that point. 

Excal. I'lt wait upon yosr honour. 


j Exveunt. 
SCENE II. 4 Strect. 
Eater Lucio and tro Gentlemen. 
Lacic. If the duke, with the other dukes, 
| ae Rx to composition with the king of 
hagary, why, then all the dukes fall upon 
te king. 
i Gent. Heaven grant as its peace, bat not 
te king of Hungary's! 
Gent. Amen. 
Lecle. Thoa concludest like the sanctimo- 
, thes pirate, that went to sea with the ten 
amen, but scraped one out of the 


oe et 


2 Geet. Thon shalt not steal f 
. Ay, that he razed. 
1Sent. Why, “twas a commandment to 
veamani the captain and all the rest froin 
her fanctions; they pnt forth to steal; 
snot a eoldicr of as all, that, in the 
vinz before meat, doth relish the 
petition well that prays for peace. 
2Gent. I never heard any soldier dislike it. 
Lucie. 1 believe thee; fur, 1 think, thou 
aeter wast where grace was said. 
2Geat. of a dozen times at least. 
1Gent. What? in metre? 


warrant thee: I had as lief be a list of ; 
English kersey, as be pil’d, as thou art pil’ 
for a French velvet. Do I speak feeling 
now f 

Lucio. TI think thon dost; and, indeed, wi 
most painfal feeling of thy speech: 1 wi 
out of thine own confession, learn to begi 
thy health ; but, whilst I live, forget tu drin 
after thee. 

1 Gent. L think, I have done myself wrong 
have I not? 

2 Gent. Yes, that thoa hast; whether tho 
art tainted, or free. 

Lucio. Behold, behold, where madam M 
tigation comes! I have parchased as man 
dievases ander her roof, as come to— 

2rent. To what, 1 pray t 

1 Gent. Jadge. 

2Gent, To three thousand dollars a-year. 

1 Gent. Ay, and more. 

Lucio. A crown @ inore. 

1 Gent. Thou art always Ggaring disease 
in me; bnt thou art fall oferror; I am sounc 
Lucio, Nay, not as one would say, health 
but so sound, as things that are hollow : thr 
bones are hollow ; inipiety has made a fea: 


of thee. 
Entcr Bawd. 


1 Gent. How now? Which of your hip 
has the moat profound sciatica 1 

Bawd. Well, well; there’s one yonder a1 
rested, and carried tu prison, was worth fiv 
thousand of you all. 

I Geant. \Cho’s that, I pray thee? 

Bawd. Marry, sir, that’s Ciaudio, signio 
Claudio. 

1 Gent. Claudio to prison! "tis not se. 

Bawd. Nay, bat I koow, 'tisao: | sav 
him arrested; saw him carried away ; ane 
which is more, withln these three days hi 
head’s ty be chopped off. 

Lucto. But, atter all this fooling, I woul 
not have it so: Art thou sure of this? 

Batd. 1 am too sure of it: and ft is fo 
getting madam Julictta with child. 

Lucio. Believe me, this may be: he pre 
inis:-A to mect me two hours since; and h 
was ever precise in promise-kveping. 

2 Gent. Besides, you know, it draws some 
thing near to the speech we had to such | 


purpose. . 
1 Gent. Bat most of all, agreeing with th 


Leriy. In apy proportion f, or in any | proclamation. 


Ts , 
Gent. 1 think, or in any religion, 
Lecis, Ay! why notf Grace js grace, de- 


Lacio. Away ; \et’s go learn the trnth of it 
(Eccunt Lucioand Gentlemen 
Baewd. Thus, what with the war, what witl 


of all controversy: Asfor example ; | the sweat ®*, what with the gallows, and wha 


thyself art a wicked villain, despite of | with poverty, I am = custom-¢hrunk, 


tl erace. 
lGent. Weil, there went but a pair of 
<tr bo tween us f. 
Lucio, TL grant; as there may between the 
“sand (he velvet: Thou art the dist. 


®* Extent of power ¢ Hatlings. 


t Measure. 
. A Jest on the foss of hair by the Frenoh disease, 


Hav 
now?! what's the news with yout 
Enter Clown. 
Clo. Yonder mao is carried to prison. 
Bawd. Well; what has he done? 
Clo. A woman. 


¢ A ent of the same cloth. 
q Corona Vernris. 


oe The aweating sickness. 


| 


» 


Ka 
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Bat what's his offetice t 
Clo, Gropiug for trovts in a pecaliar ri 
Baw. What, is there x maid. with child 

by 
Clo.. No 

by him 


tut chere’s a, woman with maid 
You have not heard of the procia- 

yout 
Baar. Wirt proclamation. man. 

Glo. ‘Ail ‘housés inthe: suburbs of Vieo 
ast be pluck’d down. 

“Rowd: And what shall become of those in. 
the city t 

‘Clo They’ shall stand for seed: they hadi 
gone down too, bat that a wise burgher pat 
fn'for them 

‘Bawid.. But shall all our hoases of resortia 
the suburbs be pnll'd down T 

‘Clo. To tie ground, mistress 

Bawd. Why, here’s a change, indeed, iv the 
commonwealth What shall beeore of met 

Clo, Come; ferr not you; goot éoun 
scliors lack ‘np clients: tough Yon change | 

ar place, you need: not ehange your trade : 

il be your tapster stills Courage s uhere wil 
be pity taken on yon? yon, that, baye worn 
your eyes almost out in the service, you will 
ie'contidered. 

ated, Whit'sto do here, Thomas Tapster t 
Let’s withdraw 

Clo. Here. comes: siguior Chandi 
the, provont Jo prison: and there's 


led by 
aadatn 
[Breunt, 


SCENE Il. The sume. 


SHAKSPEARE. 


ys 
Tred faye et 
Is lechery 40|lookL afer ¢ 
Glad: Tas stavels ik swith: ewe t=Lipal 
tre contrdoty ‘ 
{got postion of Suet be 
‘You know the lady'y ahe 4a fast mye wifey. 
Save that we do the denvaclation Inde 
Of outwaed order: thie we came BOk fy) 
Only.for propagation of » dower: 
Rennaiotag in the coffer of her frend [le 
From whom we thought it ng te, 
‘Tilltime had:anade thean for use, Batt elias 
The stealth nf our most imutaal entertain 
‘With character. too qressi is writ on Jule 
Lencio. With child; perhapal 
Gland. Unhappily, even 50 
And the new depnty now for the dyke 
Whether it be the Fault ani glivapse of a 
Or whether that.the:boy pablic’be» fey 
A horse whereoa the governor doth ridley: 
| Who, newly in the scat, that it say: kwou 
| He cin: command, lets it straight feel the spt 
Whether the tyraany: bein his place, | 
Or in his eminence that fillet 
Lotageer in:—Hur this new governor 
Awakes me all the enrolled penalties, 
Which have, Ile anscobird armor hag, 
the wall (ro 
So long, that nineteen zodiace t hawe g 
And noncof them been worn; and, foe a i 
nts the drowsy and weglected act, 


1 











Sone IF.) 


Aeve not that the dribbling dart of love 
im pleree a cégupicte bosom ©: why I desire 


% give me secret harboer, hath 2 


purpose 
Mere aed wrinkled than the aims and 
Orvarting youth. " fends 


May your grace speak of it! 
Duke. My boly sir, none better Toows than 


,uree 


Where P rsh and cost, and witless bravery 
| i vered to lord Angelo {keeps}. 
dues of strictare{, and firm abstinenee,) 

absobute power and place here in Vienna, 
dul be seppoees me travell’d to Poland ; 
Verso I have atrew’d it in the common ear, 
isd so 2 is receiv’d: Now, pions sir, 
will demand of me, why I do this? 
Gladiy, my lord. (biting laws, 
- We have strict statutes, and most 
aeedfel bits and curbs fur head-strong 
steeds,) 
for theve fourteen years we have 
Eke an o’er-grown liun in a cave 
Tht goes not out fo prey: Now, as fond’fathers 
: Haviag bound ap the threat’nlng twigs of birch, 
to etick it in their children’s sight, 
: Ber terror, not to nse; in tlme the rod [crees, 
«<j beormes mere mock’d, than fear’d: so our de- 
a] Dead to infliction, to themselves are deat); 
» det berty placks justice by the nose; 
i The baby beats the nurse, and quite ath wart 


(ees ali decurum. 
s* It rested in your grace 
; Te eloose this ticd-np justice, when you 


Fz 


£ 


r pieasist : 
| ladk lo you more dreadful would have seem’d, 
1 Dean in Angelo. 


. I du fear, too dreadfal : 

Sabi ‘twas my fanit to give the people scope, 

Twould be my tyranny to strike, and gall them 

Por what 1 bid them do: For we bid this be 

.. dom, 

evid deeds have their permissive pass, 
the paniehment. Therefore, indeed, 

. my father, 

[have on Angelv impos'd the office; 

Who may, io the ambush of my name, strike 

~ bome 

dedaget my natare never in the sight, 

Fe agi vlander: And to behold his sway, 

I will, as “¢were a brother of your urder, (thee, 

Visi both prince and people : therefore, 1 pr’y- 

Sapply me with the habit, and instract me 

How t may formally in person bear me 

Like a tree friar. More reasons for this actiun, 

A! cer more leisure shall ] render you; 

Oaly, this one :— Lord Angelo is precise ; 

Stamis at a guard with euvy; scarceconfesses 


That bis blood fiows, or that his appetite ‘see, 

le more to bread than stone: Heuce shall we : 

If puwer change parpose, what vor scemers | By vain though apt affection. 
be. Exeunt. Sh 


*Completely armed. —t Retired. 
£ On his defeace. 


MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 


+ Showy dress resides. 
¢¢ Do not make a jest of me, 
$f Breeding plenty. 


1 





SCENE V. A Nunnery. 
Enter Isapacca and Francisca. 
Asad. And have you ons no gasther pri 


eges 
Fran. Are not tlése large enough? (mo 
Isab. Yes, truly: 3 speak not as desir! 
But rather wishing a more strict restraint 
Upon ene sisterhood, the votartts of sa 
are. 
Luceto. Ho! Peace bein this Placer (11 teh 
Isab,. ho’sthat which cal 
Pran. It is a man’s voice: Gentle Isate 
Turn youthe key, and know his business of hi 
You may, I may not; you are yet unsworn 
When youhave vow'd, you must not speak w 
Bat in the presence of the prioress: {m 
Then, if you speak, you must not show your fa 
Or, if you show your face, you must not spe: 
He calls again; I pray you, answer him. 
Exit Francise 
Isab. Peace and prosperity! Who is’t t 
calls? 


Enter Lecio. 
Lucto. Hail, virgin, if you be; ae th 
cheek-roses 

Proclaim you are no less! Can you £0 stead n 

As bring me to the sight of Isabella, 

A novice of this place, and the fair sister 

To her anhappy brother Clandiot 
fsab, Why herunhappy brother f let me ae 

The rather, for I now must make you knov 

I am that Isabella, and his sister. 

Lucio, Gentle and fair, your brother kine 
grects you: 

Not to be weary with you, he’s in prizon. 
Isab, Woe me! For whatf (his jud 
Lucio. For that, which, if myself might 

He should receive his punishment In thank 


He hath get his friend with child. 
Jsab Sir, make me not your story 0, 
Lucio. t is tr 


I would not—thongh ‘tis my familiar sin 
With maids to seam the lapwing, and to j 
Tongue far from heart,—play with all vir 
Thold you as a thing ensky’d, and sainted ; [ 
By your renouncement, an immortal epiril 
And to be talk’d with in sincerity, 
As with a saint. 
Jsab. You dy blaspheme the good, in mo 
ing me. [‘tis th 
Lucio. Do not believe it. Fewneseand trut 
Your brotber and his luver have embrac’d 
Asthose that feed grow (ull, as blossoming tit 
That frown the seedness the bare fallow bri: 
To teeming foisen]7; even so ber plente 
womb 
Expresseth his fall tilth {§ and husbandry. 
sab, Some one with child by himi—_ 
Lucto. Is she your consin? (cousin Jul 
Jsab. Adoptedly; as schoul-maids cha 
(ter pat 
e 


Lucie. tis. 


§ Strietners. = t Qi 
4¢ Io few and truce words 


$ § Tilling. 


SHAKSPEARE, 


Toa. O, tet hm marry be 

Toco. This is the point. 
The dake ts very strangely gone from hence; 
Bore many-genilemen, myself being one, 
fu hand, and bope of action : but we do fearn 
By thoae that know the vary nervcs of atte, 
His glvings ont were of an (nfinlte distance 
‘rom bis trac meant design. | Upon his place, 
‘And with full line® of his authortt 
Governs lord Angelo; a man, whose blood 
Is very snow broth; one who never foels, 
‘The wanton stings and motions of the sense; 
Bot doth rebate and blaut bis nataral edge 
‘With profits of the mind, stady aud fast. 
He (to give fear to ase ani Ubesty, 
‘Which have, for long, ran by the biceous lew, 
As mice by itons,) bath plck’d out an nct, 
‘Under whose heavy sense yoar brothers life 
Falls into forfeit: he arresis him on it 
And follows close the rigour of the statate, 
‘To make him an example: all hope Is gone, 
Unless you havedhe gracet by your fair prayer 
To sonen A Ad that’s my pith 
(Of business “wiat you and yoar poor brother. 


Teabe s 1 
sab. My 
And mh vie tin oh might w 
ind make us love. we 
By fearlug to attempt: Go to lord Angela, 
Abate eure to Koo Rp 
fen give like goda; bat wi 4 
[Al ultr poiivns are a freely chekes (eat 
As they themselves would owes them. 
Tsab, Vilvee what I can do, : 
Incio. 
Tsab. 1 will aboat it straight: 
‘No longer staying but to.give the 
‘Notlce of my affair. I bavebly thaak yan! 


Commend me to my brother ¢ soo at igh 
Til send bim certain word of my socamt. 

Joucte. 1 take my leave af you. ar, a 
(ave 


Thad, 


ACT II. . 


SCENE I. A Haldia Angelo's House. 


Enter AXoxx0, Bscavits, a Justice, Pravost, 


You may not so extenante his offences! 
Fori I Lhave bat 


When T, that ceasnre $4 him; 4-80 offend 








MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 





they are: bat precise villains they 
wa sure of; and void of all profa- 
«@ world, that.good christians ought 


his comes off well®; here's a vise 


‘to: What voy are they oft 

your name! hy dost thou not 

er. 

tannot, air; he’s ont at elbew, 

lag are you, six? 

sir? a tapster, sir; parcel t-bawd ; 

‘wes a bad woman; whose honse, 

they oy? ptuck’d down in the sab- 

sow professes: a hot-house, 

ink, is a very ill hoase teo. 

ow kuow yon that? 

wife, sir, whom I detest§ before 
yoor honour, 

ow! thy wifet 
sir; whom, I thank heaven, is an 

aD .— . 

ost thos detest ber therefore? 

y, air, b will detest myself also, as 

that this house, if it be not a 

se, it is pity of ber life, for it is 2 


ase. 

pw dost thoa know that, constable! 

ry, sr, by my wife; who, if sho 

1 women cardinally given, tight 
accused in fornication, adultery, 

eanliness there. 

iy the woman’s means t 

sir, by snietress Overdone’s means: 

ipit in bis face, so she defied biu. 
if it pleare your bunvur, this is 


we it before thease variets here, thou 
man, prove it. 
be you bear how he misplaccs? 
(Jo ANGELO. 
abe caine in great with child; and 
ving your bonoar’s reverence.) for 
nes; sir, we had but two in the 
ch at that very distant time stood, 
ia a fruit-dish, a dish of sume three 
ac bvnvors have secn such dishes ; 
a China dislics, but very goud dishes. 
3@ to, go to: no matter fur the dish, 


»iadecd, tir, net of a piu; you are 
the mgbt: but, to tbe point; As I 
\istresa Elbow, being, as I say, With 
being yreat belly’d, and lougiug, as 
pranes; and having but two im the 
sail, master Froth here, this very 
ng eaten the rest, as I said, and, as 
ing for thein very honestly ;—for, 
ow, mastcr Froth, t could not give 
avain. 
10, indeed, 
ry well: you being then, if you be 
*4, cracking the stoucs of the fore- 


ra, 
Ay, 00 I did, indeed. 


Kell told. / Partly. 
Few of Al! Saints Alay. 


‘ Keeps a io. 
v Es Ps & bagnio 


Cle. Why, very well: [telling you then, if 
you be reujpmber’d, thal such a one, and sich 
a une, yore past cure of tke thing soe wot of, 
an ey kept very govd diet, as I told you, 

Froth. All thisistaua, J 

C¥o. Why, very weil than. 

Escal. Come, you are a tedions fool: to the 
purpose.— Whag war done to Elbow’s wife, 
that he hath cause to complain off Come me 
to what was done to her. 

Clo. Sir, your honour cannot come to that 


yet. _ 

Escai. No, sir, nor I mean it not. 

(te. Sir, but you shall come to it, by yous 
honour’s leave: And, | beseoch you, look 
master Froth bere, sir; a man of fourseore 
pound a-year; whase father died at Hallew- 
mas :— Was't not at Hallowmas, master Froth! 

Froth. All-bolland } eve. 

Clo. Why, very well; I hope here be troths: 
He, sir, sitting, as I say, in a lower chaiz, 
sir ;—’twas in the Bunch of Grapes, wherc, 
indeed, you have a delight to sit: Have you 
not? 

Froth. 1 have eo; because it is an open 
rvom, and good for winter. 

(do. Why, very weil then ;—I hope here be 
truthe. 

Ang. This will last ont a night in Rasela, 
When nights are longest there: [’lt take my 

eave, 
And leave you to the bearing of the canees 
Hoping, you'll tind goud cause to whip them 
all 


Escal. 1 think no less: Good morrow to 

your lordship. [Auit ANGa&co. 

Now, sir, come on: What was done to Elbow’s 
wife, once wore? 

Cl. Once, sir? there was nothing done to 
her once. 

Eth. I beseech you, sir, ask bim what this 
man did to my wite. 

Clo. | beseech your honour, ask me. 

&scad. Well, sir: What did this gentleman 
to her? 

Clo. I beaeech yor, sir, louk in this gentle 
man’s face:—Good master Froth, look upon 
his hononr; ’tis for a goud purposes Doth 
your hovour mark his face ? 

Fecal. Ay, sir, very weil. 

Clo, Nays I beseech you, mark it well. 

. Escal. Well, I de se. 

C/o. Doth your honuur see any harm in bb 
face t 

Escal, Why, no. 

Clo. TM be supposed** upon a book, bias face 
ia the worst thing about him: Good then; if 
his face be the worst thing abont bim, how 
coull master Froth do the cuistable’s wife any 
harm! I would know that of your honour. 

Aveal. He's iv the right: Constable, what 
say you to it! 

Elv. First, an it like you, the house is a se- 
specied house; neat, this is a reapected fcl- 
Jow; and his mistress is a respected WOMAD, 


4 For protest. 


SY. ee Depused, ewert. 





los 


SHAKS 


PEARE. let 








By thie hw 
te person thas any of 
Varies, thon Wests thou 
varlet: the time ts 
* respected with 
Bir, she was respeeted wi 
he married with ber. 
Bxeal. Which 
Iniqaity *1 Is this trae? 

















wicked Hannibalt! Trespected 
fore I was married to her? Ife 
spectedd with lier, or she with m 


worship think me the poor duke’s office 


Prove this,thoa wicked Hannibal 
mine action of battery on thee. 





might have your acti of slande 








Eb. Marry, Urban 
it: What is'i your worship's plea 
do-with this wicked eaitifr? 


‘Escut. Truly; officer, beeanse bh 
offences in him, that thou wo 
thon couldst, let him c 
till:thou knoW'st what th 
El. Marry, I thank your wor 
‘Thou acest, thou wicked yarlet 
‘come vpon thee; thon ast fo cor 
the Yarlet; tow art to continue, 
‘Escal. Where were you born, 











Froth, Here in Vienna, 


ar, his wite 











ipa more 





liest, wicked 
she was 
hid 


b him before 





the wiser here Justice, or| 


. 0 thou caititf! O thou varlet! O thou 


with her, be- 
ver 1 was re. 
let not your 








1, oF PU hawe 


If he took you a box oF ear, you 


F 100. 


‘oar good worship for 


sure I should 





hath some. 





now, what's 
ntinne now; 


friend t 
[To Porm. 






































being a bawd? What do you thlok oF 
trade, Pompey t 1s 10 a lawful trade t 
Glo. Ue Une in wont alow Mt is 
ey: nor it shall not be allowed in: Vienm 
(io. Does your worship mean to. geld 
spay all the yooth ti thie city T 
Eseal. No, Pompe 
Clo. Traly, sir, in my poor ‘opinion, t 
tort then: Tf your worship wil) take 
der for the drabs and the knaves, you 2 
no to fear the bawis. 
Eseat. There are pretty orders beginnlin 
can tell yous Tels Yor ealog and Raaglt 
0! TE you head and nang al chat ot 
that way but for ten yent together, you'l 
tint aseceth osetalstearsa ee 
if this Law hold in Vienna ten year, Ela 
the fairest house in it, after three pence ab 
you live to see this come to pass, say, 
pey told you x0. 
beat Thauk yon, good Pompey abl 
requitalof yout prophieey, hark ou 
on, let me you before me a 
7 compiiintwhatsoe ver, wo, Hot for del 
where you dos Wf Tdoy Pompey, 1 shalt 
Yon to your tent, and prove » shrewd Ca 
isin deating, Pompey, abatl 
10 for this time, Pompey, fare? 


Cfo: T thank. your worship for your g 
counsel; but I shall follow it, as the Hes | 











a 44 


TP 


hye rye, 


nile feds 


if 
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Pardon is atili the narse of second woe; 


To fied the fanits, whose fine stands In | 


Bet yet,— Poor Claudio!—There's no remedy. | And Jet go by the actor. 


Come, sir. {Breunt. 
SCENE II. dAnothcr Boom in the same. 


Eater Provon and a Servant. 


Sarc. He's hearing of a cause; he will come 
straight. 
Ki tefl bim of you. [know 
. Pray you, do. (Erit Servant.J I'll 
Hs pleasure ; may be, he will retent: Alas, 
Re bot ae offended in a dreain! 
AN sects, all ages smack of this vice; and hie 
Te die for it I— 
Enter Anctro. 
° Now, what's the matter, provost 3 
Prec. Is it your will Claudio shall die to- 


morrow 7 
Did I not tell thee, yea? harist thou 


Ang. 
Why dost thou ask again! not order! 
Pree. Neat I mi he vf too rash: 
Usder your good eorrection, I have secn, 


Whea, after execution, jJadgment hath 
o’er his dvam. 
mg. Go to; let that be mine: 
De your office, or give up your place, 
Aad you abali well be spar’d. 
Pree. I crave your honour’s pardon.— 
What shalf be done, sir, with the groanin 
She's very near her hour. (Juliet 
Ang. Dispose of her 
Tosome more fitter place; and that with specd. 
Re-enter Servant. 
Serr. Here is the sister of the man con- 
es accteas to you. {demn'd, 
. Hath he a sister? 
Prec. Ay, my good lord; a very virtuous 
Aad to be shortly of a sisterhood, {rnaid, 


If woe already. 
dng. Well, let her be admitted. 
{[£rié¢ Servant. 
See you, the fornicatress be removed; — = 
Let te have needful, but not lavish, means; 
Teere shail be order for it. 


Eater Lucio and Isasgctia. 
Prec.Save y our houoar! [é Ufcringte retire, 
Ang. Stay a little while!—(7 Isas.) You 

are welcome: What's your will! 
dab. Lain a woeful suitor tu your benonr, 
Please but yoas honour hear nie. 
Ang. Well; what's your suit! 
Tach. There is a vice, that must I dy abhor, 
Aad most desire should meet the bluw of justice; 
Por which I would not plead, bat that 1 must; 
For which [| mast not plead, but that Iam 
Al war, ‘twist will and will aot. 
Ang, Well; the matter! 
dea. I havea brother is condeinn’d to die: 
I du beseech you, let it be his fault, 
Aad not my brother. 
Prev. Heaven give thee moving graces! 
Avc. Coodemn the tault, and not the actor 
of itl 
Why, every faate'’s condemn’d, cre it be done: 
Mine were the very cipher of a fanction, 


° Pity. t Be assured. 


Isab. O Jast, but seves 
I had a brother then--——Heavep keep ys 
noor! He 

Lucio. (To 18a 8.) Give not o'er su: 

again, cotreat him; 
Kneel down before him, hang upon bis. 
You are tuo cold: if you sb need a 
You cuald not with more tame a tongue 
To hin, I say. 

Isab. Must he needs die! 

Ang. Maiden, no re 

dIsab, Yea; I do think that you mig! 

don him, e 
And neither heaven, nor man, grieve 

Ang. 1 will not do’t. 

tsab. Bot can yon, if you 1 

Ang. Look, what I will not, that I cans 

Zsub. Bat might youn do’t, and do the 

no wrong, (n 
If so yoar heart were touch’d with ¢! 
As mine is to him! 

Ang. He's sentenc’d: ‘tis to 

Lucio. You are too cold. “To [sas 

Isab. Too late? why, no; I, that dos 

word, 

May call it back agaia: Well believe t 
No ceremony that to great ones ’longs, 

Not the king's crown, nor the deputed 
The marshal’s trancheon, nor the judge’s 
Become them with one half eo good a 
As mercy does. [f he had been as you 
And you as he, you woukl have slipt lik 
But he, like you, would not have been so 

Ang. Pray you, begone. 

Isab. Lwould to heaven [ bad your 
And you were Isabel! should it then 
No; I would tell what ‘twere to be a je 
And what a prisoner. 

Lucio. Ay, tonch him: there’s the v 


Ang. Your brother is a forfeit of the 
And you but waste your words. 

Isat. Alas! 
Why, all the suns that were, were forfeit 
And He that might the vantage best have 
Found out the remedy: How wonld y« 
If he, which is the top of judgment, sh 
But judge you as you are! Q, think o: 
And mercy then will breathe within you 
Like man new maile. 

Ang. Be yon content, fair 
It is the law, not I, condemns your br 
Were he my kiusinan, brother, or my | 
It shonld be thus with hiesj;—he must 

MOFroW. (him, spare 
Isab. To-morrow! O, that’s sudden! 
He’s not prepara ter death! Even f 
hitcheus, 
We kill the fowl! of acasany; shall we 
With less respect than we do minister 
To our gross selves? Good, goud my lo 
think you: 
Who is it that hath died for this offen 
There's many have committed it. 


£ When in searou. 
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well 
Ang. The laye hath vot beew dead, though it 
rath slept 
Those many had not dard to do thitt evil, 
If the first man that did the edict infringe, 
Had answer'd for his deed: now. 'tis awak: 
note of what is dove; and, like x proph 
inva glass, that shows what futnre evi 
her now, or by reimisxness new-concely'd, 
And so in progress to be; hateh'd and born,) 
‘Are now to have no siccessive degrees, 
But, where they live, fo end. 
Toad. Yet show some pity. 
Ang. Tshow it mos of all, wher T show ju 
For then T pity those I do not know,” [te 
Which a ismiss'd offence would after gall; 
right, that, answering one fo 
ves notto act another. "Be satisbed ; [wron, 
be content, 
Zvad. So you thnst be the first, that gives his 
fentence 
LAnd he, that sniffers!’ O, it is exeetTent 
To have a giant's strength ; bat Its tyrantiows 
‘To ose it like a ginnt. 
Lieto, ‘That's well sxid, 
Fea, Could great nen thander 
AsJovehimsel(does, Jove won{d ne"ér'be quiet, 
For every pelting *; petty officer, 
Would ae his heaven fot thander; ‘nothing 
vat thander.— 
Merciful berven ! 
‘Thor rather. with thy sharp ahd snipharons bolt 








Teab. Gentle my lord, torn back. 
‘Ang. L will bethink ines Come-ag 
‘morrow. {lord tort 
Joab. Hark, bow T'll bribe you: G« 
Ang. Wow! tribe ine! 
Zsab, Ay, with such gifts, that heave 
share. with you. 
Tueio. You had mated a elad, 
Trad. Not with fond shekely of thi | 
OF stones, whose rates are either rich ¢ 
fauiey values them: but with-true ff 
That shall be np at heaven, ald enter | 
Ere sun rise; prayers from preserved 
Prom fating malas, whose minds area 
Po nothing temporal. 
Ang 
Th.morrow: 
‘Lucio. Go to; it ie well Riedy. 
‘Aride £0X 
Téa. Heaven ktep your houour vate 
‘Ang, ‘Amen 
Arm that Way going to temptation, | 
‘Where prayers cfost. 
Ioab. ‘At What hone tay 
Shall T attend your lordshipt 
Ang, ‘Atany time ‘fore 
Trab. Save your honour! 
JE seunt Lucio, Ueaveita, aid P 
ing. From thee ; even from thy. vi 
What's this! what's this! Ts this ber f 
mine 
‘The tempter, or the tempted. who sins 





‘Well: come to 





ap OF 


IS i 


i) 


r 


eet = 


Te thems according) y- 
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Sone JIT; 


leome to visit the afflicted spirits 

Here in the prison : do me the common right 

To let me see them, and to make me w 

The atere of their crimes, that I may minister 

{were needful. 
Prov. I would do more than that, if more 

Enter Juuint. 

Leck, here comes one; 4 gentlewoman of mine, 

Who falling in the fames of her own youth, 

Hah biister’d her report: She is with child; 

Aud he tbat got it, sentenc’d: a young man 

More &t to do another such ufenxe, 

Tham die 


for this. 
Duse. When must he die? 
Prez. As I do think, to-morruw.— 


Ihave provided for you ; stay a while. 
[Vo Jouinxt. 
Abd you shall be conducted. {carry 1? 


ase. Repent you, fair one, of the sin you 


MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 


W hich the air beats fur vain. O place! 
How often dost thou with thy case {, thy 
Wrench awe from fools, and tie the wis 
To thy false seeming? Blood thou still art 
Lat’s write good angel un the devil's h 
"Tis not the devil's crest. 


Enter Servant. 
How now, who’a there ? 
Sere. One Isabel, a al. 


Desires access to you. 
ag Teach her the way. [Exif 
O heavens! 


Why does my blood thus muster to my 
Making both it unable for itseif, 

And dispossessing all the other parts 

OF nece filness ! [sw 

So play the foolieh throngs with on 
yome all to help him, and so stop the a 

By which he should revive: and even | 


Juliet. 1 do; and bear the shame most | The general ;, subject to a well-wish’d k 


Dee en: [your conscience, 
iJ - Il teach yva how you shall arraign 
our penitence, if it be sound 
Or batho , , 
Juliet 


ely put on. 
. Pil gladly learn. 
Duke. Love you the man that wrone'd yout 
Judie?. Yes, as I love the woman that 
d@ him. (fui act 
Duke. So then, it seems, your most offence- 
Was matoally cummitted ? 


Juliet. Mutually. 


Duke. Then was your sia of heavier kind | 


than his. 
Jalict. Ido confess it and repent it, father. 


Quit their own part, and in obsequious 


ness 
Crowd to his presence, where their on 
Must needs appear offence. 
inter [saBELLA. 
How now, fair maid? 
fsab. _ | amcoimeto know yuar ple 
Ang. That you might know it, would 
better please me, 


Than to demand what ’tis. Your brother c 


live. 
Isab. Evensv !—Heaven kecp your ho 
(Met. 
Aag. Yet may he live a while ; and, i 


Duke. "Tis meet so,danghicr : But iest you ! As long as you, or I: Yet he must die. 


Ho repent, 
Asthat the ain hath bronght you tothis shaine,— 
icky sovrow is alwaystuward ourselves, not 
heaven ; 


dsab. Under your sentence? 
Ang. Yes. {rep 
sab. When, I beseech you? that | 


[love it,| Longer, ur shorter, he may be so fitted, 


ihowlng, we'd) wot spare ¢ heaven, as we| That bis soul sicken not. 


az we stand in fear,— 
- Ido repent me, as it is am evil; 
Aad take the shame with joy. 
There reat. 


: Your partner, as I hear, most die to-morrow, | 
* Aad Lam going with inetraction to him.— 


Grace gu with you! Be xedicite ! 


retpesmea life, whose very comfort{ve, 
b ahd a dying horror! 
Pree. Tis pity of him. [Ereunt. 
SCENE [V. A Room tn Angelu’s House. 
Enter ANGELO. 


as 
Ang. Ha! Fye, these filthy vices! Tt 


To pardon him, that hath trom nature s1 
A inan already muade, as to remit 
Their saucy sweetness, that do coin bea 
In stamps that are forbid: ’tis allas easy 
Faleely to take away a life true made, 
(Arét.| As to put mettle in restrained means, 
Judict. Mast die to-morrow! O, injurious | To make a false one. i 


ij 
ih 


{in 

dvab. Tis set duwn so in heaven, br 

Ang. Say you sof then [ shall pose 
quickly. 


Which had you rather, That the most ju: 
Now took your brother’s lite ; ur, to re 


him, 


4ag. When I would pray and think, I{ Give up your body to such sweet unclea 


think aod pray 
To several asbjects : heaven hath my empty 
Whils my inventiun, hearing pot my tungue, 
Anchors on Isazbe!: Heaven in my mouth, 
As if f did bat only chew his name ; 
Api io my heart, the strung and awelliag evil 
'~ my cusception: The state, whereon I 
lb ike a guod thing, being often read, (studied, 
Grown fear’d tedious; yea, my gravity, 
Wherein (Jet po man bear me) | take pride, 


Against the tbing I say. 
J, now the voice of the recorded law, 


(words ;| As sbe that he hath stain’d 2 


Isab. Sir, believe this 


I had rather give my body than my sou 


Ang. I talk not of your seul: Our com 


Stand more fur number than accumpt. 


fsab. How say 
Ang. Nay, I’li not warraut that ; for 
speak 


Anuswer to thi 


Could I, with boot t, change for an Idle plome,! Pronounce a seutence on your brovber’ 


© Spare to offtad heaven. 


4 Profit, 


¢ Ouuide. § People 
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Might There dot be weharlty fu stn, 
To save this brotjer' ite 

‘sab, Pleave yout a 
Til take 1 44 w peril to my onl, 

Ie is no sin at all, bt charity. [vonl, 

Ang. Pleas'd you" to do't, at peril of your 
were cqual polsé-of sla mid charity. 

Teab. That L do beg bis Ite, if tbe’ sin, 
Heaven, let mebear itt you granting of my suit, 
Ir that be sin, Pit make {t my morn prayer 
To fave Ie adited co the fuatts of mine, 

‘And nothing of your, ansyrer, 

‘An. Nay, bie Wear mie: 

‘Your sense prestiés nde thle 1 either you are 
ignorant, 
Or seem v0, crafily ; and’ that's'n6t goods 

‘Dab. Let te be ignorant, and in nothing 
But graciously to know I sm fo better. [goot, 

‘Ang. Thus ‘wisdom wishes to appear most 

brig 
When i dot tax tel: ai thene’blacle meskes 
Protiaim an enshicld ® beauty ten times londer 
‘Than beaoty could displayed.—Bat mark me, 
To be received plain, Vil speak tore gros 
Your brother isto die, 

Tsad. So, 

Ang. Avi his offerte te 40, x4 {t appears 
Aceouiitant to the Inw pon that pail 

Zeab. True. 

ding! Atimit Wo other way'to’save bY 1 
‘As Lsubseribez not that, nor any other, 
Fit ine lors or question) f, tiaty 
Finding yoursel{ desic’d of such a person, 
Whose eredit with the judge orown great place, 


Trad. 


Else let my brother d 
It tot 


feodary’S, but ouly-be, 
Ome se, and wiceeed by: wealenent: 
‘Ang: Nay, wowed are tral’ 
dbs Ayy ma the gests where Bey Ay 
themselves ; 
Which are as enty troke'aé they make fort 
Women |Help heaven! men ‘their ereat 
nar {fra 
In profiting by'them: | Nay, oil ue'teit uit 
For we are soft as or complexions are, 
And eredulone vo false prints tt. 
Ang. T think ite 
And fron this testimony 6f your own: 
Since, Feuppose, we are madeto be aos 
 rony shake onr frames,) Het oe 


I do-arrest your words; Be that you 
Tiatin,awonnan Ht yoube more, you're nad 
Ir you be one,(as Jou are well expreayde! 
By all exteraal warrants, show T€ NOW 
By patting on the deatned livery. SQ) 
“sat Thave wo tongae but one? gentle 
Let me entreat you speak the foriner gna) 
‘Ang. Plainly: conceive, I love yoo) 
eu My brother did toe Sait ana} 
‘That be shi die tor it feet 
‘Ang. He shall not, Isabely\f yon give 
ove. 
Load. 1 kenow,, your virtwe tatty 
Which seenis'« fitle fonler than it is) 
To pluck on others. 
Ang. Believe me, on mise tong 





My ‘worils exprest may purpose. 





g:. 

Basse ook Sees ta esay tn 
Binh bn tech Side hy ompeere 
cacy 





to tender down 
ete ylebd them wp, 


_ ACT 
SCENE I. A Room in the Prison, 
Beter Dex, Cua 010, end Provost, 
| Deke. S0, then you hope of pardon trom| 
Jon salina 
Clend. The miserable have ro other medi-| 


Thre bape te five, aod amt prepar'a to dle. 





-absolate * for death ; either death, 





‘iilict : merely, thon art death's foot ; 

thow Inbonr'st by thy fight to shun, 
are: foward him still: Thoa art not | 
De ait the necotminoddations that thon bear'st, 
|v munya by waseness: Thow art by no! 

‘mat vatiant ; 

Gee dost fetr the toft and tender fork 

‘worms : Thy best of rest Is sleep, 
Mbec now ote prewok’st; yet gromly fen 
Seah, which is no more. Thou art not 


$7 








hast not, stil thoa striv'stto get; 
Peis thon hast, forget: Thow art not 
tertalee by 
Tmmpleaion shite to strange effects 
thom artrich,thou art pose 

hea an, won bck wlth ingot bo 
paced heavy ches bet nhourncy, 
fenboats thee :Prieadbael thon nos 
wilco al tee ey 





















lhtomer ap aged, and doth beg the alms 
€lds Land when thou art old and rich, 
alter testy emtetan, find nar 


Wt] Weouye thee gout, serpigo t, and 

Wher no sooner: Thow ht nor 
a BOF 
re hevas it weve, ain after dinner's sleep, 
"| bennting cn both : for all thy blessed youth 
. 


ts What's yet im 
‘name of life! Yet im this life 
thousand deaths; yet death we 
maker these odds all even. (fear, 
T humbly thank you 


MEASURR"FOR ‘MEASURE. 





ae 





peiseece, [Biatinmceyee 





uL 

To wee to ive, T ill) Teele uitiey * 

And eektog en, Ht ile: Tat t come on. 

. er 5 

deeb, What, io! Pose ites erage dm 
teed comp A 

Broke WhorNiiet come: jhe ik 

Dake, Dewi, re cng fl va Soups 

eed, Mevt yt Uh yo 

Jon 





ness ia’ a Word br two wit 


your a 
Duke. Provort, awed with you. 
Prov. i 
‘Dae Bring thers to spk, where mn 
be conceard, 

Yet hear them. (Arewnt Dox and Provos. 
Claud. Now, sister, what's the comfort! 
dsab. Why, forts are 5 moot! Fee 

feet 


ethene Samet 
mie 
iodo eritrenr cate 


‘Where you shal be an everiatingleigert: 
Therefore your best appointment make wit 
you vet on. [speed 


. Is there no remedy | 
Asad. None, bat sch remedy, as to save 
To cleave a heart In twain. [hen 
Claud. ‘But fe there any 
‘Yes, brother, you may live; 

"There is a devilish mercy in the Jadge, 

If you'll implore ft, that will free your life, 
Ba fetter you ut 


red. 
Teab yj per 





Perpetual durance 


petual Garance; a ri 





To 


Clad. Pe Bot in what natore 
Jead. In sacha ove a5 (you consenting to’t) 


| Woald bark your honour from that trank y< 
Aad leave you naked, [oer 
Chand. ‘Let me know the poin 
ds audio ; and I qoak 
Lest thou & feverons life showid’st entertain, 
‘Aad alx or seven winters more res 





), Ido fear thee, 











Tuan a perpetual honour. Dar'st thou diet 
The sense of death is most in apprehensl 
| And the poor beetle, that we tread spon, 
[Ln corporal snfferance finds a pang as great 
As when a giant dies, 

‘Cland. “Why give you me this sham 
Teink you 1 can feed 

,| From Bowery tenderness? If | mest éle, 


1 will encounter darkness us 2 bride, 
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hog icin mine arms. (father’s grave 
Tsab, There spake my brother; there my 
Did utter forth 1 Yes, thou 


ed visage and d 
Nips youth Pthe head, and follies doth en 
Asvaicon doth the fow—is yet xdevil; 
His sith witha being east, he would appear 
A pon as deep as belle 
Frauds? he princely Angelo? 
Tsab. 0, us the ennning Uvery of hell 
The damned'st body to invest and cover 
Tn princely guards it Daat thou tstak, Claudio, 
IFT would yield hm my virglulty, 
Thon mighist be freed t 
Claud. 0, heaven 
Tsab. Yes, be would giv 
Tank Offence, 
So to offend blu stil: Thin nights the & 
ThaeT shobld do what Labhor to name, 
Or else thoa dies to-morrow. 
Claud, "Thou shalt not da't 
Trad. 0, were it but my lie, 
Te throw fe damn for your deliverance 
frankly a8 a pin. 
‘Claud. e Thani 
sab. Be ready, Clandio, 
morrow. 
Clad, Yes-—Has he alfections tn bim, 
‘That thus can’ make him bite the law by the 


t cannot be. 
thee, from this 


, dear Trabel. 
for your death to- 


Sure it Ie no sin; 


From thine own sister's shame? “What 
T think t 

Heaven abield 

For such aw 







Die; perish ! might bat my bending d 
Reprieve thee from thy fate, it shonld pt 


Tit pray a thousand prayers for thy Ge 
No word to save thee. 

‘Claud, ‘Nay, hear me, Taabel 

Tab. 0; tye, 
Thy thats aot accidental, bat x trade H 
Mercy to.thee would prove itself ba 
‘Tis Veet that thou dieat quietly, | 

Claud. ‘0 hear me, 1 

Reenter Doxte 
Dike, Voucisate a word, young tia 
one word 

‘Lend. What ie your will? 

Duke, Mightyon dispense with your 
L would’ by and by hmwve some spect 
yon : the emisfaction I would requis, 
‘wine your own benefit. 

Zsab._ T have no eaperfoous Aelan) 
stay must be ‘of other affairs 
will attend yo 

Duke. (ty aside.) Son, 
overheard what bath past between 3 

sister,” Angelo hail never the por 
rapt her; only ne hath made ane 
hie Judgment 

the, having th 















‘When he would force 





" 


yon speak further; I 
thing that eppears not 
of my spirit. 

Vistee is bold, aud goodness never 
Have you not heard speak of Ma 
of Prederick, the great soldier, 
decarried at seat 


FE 


Hj 


w. Her shoeld this Angelo bave mar- 
was afganced to her by oath, and the 
appointed: between which time of 
wWract, and limit of the solemnity, her 
r Frederick was wrecked at sea, having 
periah’d vessel the dowry of his sister. 
wk, how heavily this befel to the poor 
: there she lust a nubile and re- 
d brother, in his love toward her ever 
and mataral; with him the portion 
ew of hes fortune, her marriage-dowry ; 
her combinate © husband, this weli- 
le. 
b. Cam this be sof DiclAngelo so leave her! 
Left ber in ber tears, and dry’d not 
with his comfort; swallowed bis 
. pretending, in her, discoveries 
: in few, bestowedt her on her 
, which she yet wears four his 
be, a marble to ber tears, is washe«! 
bet relents not. 
hat n merit were it in death, to 
poor maid from the world! What 


rE; 


ral 





the corrupt deputy scaled§. The maid will J 
frame, and make &t for attempt. If yuu 
think well to carry this as you may, the dovble- 
ness of the benefit defends the decell from 
reprouf. What think you of itf 

4sab. The image of it gives me content al. 
ready ; and, I trust, it will grow to a most 
prosperous perfectiva. 

Duke. Xt Iles much in yonr bolding up: 
Haste you speedily to Angelo; {if for this 
night he entreat you to his bed, give him pro- 
mise of satisfaction. 1 will presently to St. 
Luke's ; there, at the moated grange}, resides 
this dejected Mariana: At that place call ap 
on me; and despatch with Angelo, that it may 
be quickly 

dsab. I thank you for this comfort: Farce 
you well, good father. ([A&reunt severally. 


SCENE II. The Street before the Prison. 
Enter Dugas, as a Friar; to him Evsow, 
Clown, and Officers. 

Elb. Nay, if there be no remedy for it, 
but that you will needs bay aud sell men and 
women like beasts, we shall have all the world 
drink brown and white bastard €. 

Duke. O, heavens! what stuff {s here? 

Clo. "Twas never merry world, since, of 
two usuries, the merriest was put down, and 
the worser allow'’d by order of law a farr'd 
gown to keep hin warm; and farr'd with fox 
and lamb-skins too, to signify, that craft, being 
richer than lunocency, stands for the facing. 

&:b. Come your way, sir :—Bless you, good 
father friar. 

Duke. Aud you, good brother father: What 
offence hath this man made yon, sir? 

Léb. Marry, sir, he hath offended the law; 
and, sir, we take him to be a thief too, sir; 
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Correction and instraction inust both work, 
Ere this rade beast will profit. 

lh, He mast before the depaty, sir; he 
has given him warning: the depaty cannot 
abide a whoremaster : if he be x whoremon- 
ger, and comes before him, he were as good 
go a mile on his errand, {seem to be, 

Duke. That we were all, as some would 
Free from our faults, 2s faults from seeming, | be 

free! 








Enter Lucio. 
Ft, Wil neck will come to your walst, a 
Clo. Lapy comfort; I ery, ball: Here's a 

lemany tnd a fiend of Taine. 

Lucio. How now, noble Pompey? What 
attheheels of Cesar Art thouled intriamph 
‘What, is there none of Pygmalion’s images, 
newly made woman, (0 be had now, for pat- 
tiug the bat in the pocket and extracting i 
elnteb'a? What reply t Hut What say'st 
thou to this tune, matter, and method f 
not drowo'd i the last raint Hat What 
ray'st thog, trot! Is the world as it, was, 
mmf Which in the wayT Is it avd, and 
few wordst Or howt fhe trick of itt 

Duke. Sill thus, and thus! still worse! 
Luci, How doth my dear_morsch, 

east Procares she stilt Hat 

Clo. Troth, sit, abe bath edten up all her 

beef, and she is herself In the tub. 

Lucho. Wry, "tis good; 1C is the right of 
+ it must be so: Ever your fresh. whore, 


‘thy 


it 














Duke, Uknow woot: Can youtel ne 

Tauclo, Somme say, be ts wh 
ot fasta; emer sete, be tea Bost 
where Is he, thiuk yout 

Duce. 1 enow not where: Bat wt 
‘ever, I wish bim well. 

Lucelo. It was a rand fentestical ty 
him, to seal from the tate, end egat 

cgay he was never born to. Lord 4 
dakes ft well in his absence ; he pate 
gression to't. 

Duke. He does well tn't. 

Lucle, A little more lealty tot 
Jwould do no harm tn -bim : sometht 
crabbed that way, friar. 

‘Duke. It is too general a vice and ot 
mast care it. 
great Kindred: it fo well alld: 
possible to extirp it quite, friar, cil ath 
drinking be pnt down. They say, this J 
was not mate by man and wooan, af 
downright way of creation Init tree 
7 "Duke. How should be be made thet 

Lucio. Some report, « sea-meld 9 
im :—Some, that be was begot betwe 
stock-ahes:—Bat itis eertaln, that 
makes water, his urine Is congéald jee 
know to be trae: and he is a motion| 
noradive, that's infallible, 

‘Duke-¥ou are ple want, sir; andspeat 





Lucio. Why, what a ruthless thy 





‘build in his house eaves, be- 
are lecherous. The duke yet would 
deeds darkly auswer'd; he woold 

hem to light: would he were re- 

St eer 

"i 3 Lpe'ythee, 

mea) The duke, I say to hee agaiw, 

al motton ton Fridays. He's now 
por: t, and I say to.thee, be would 

‘with & begenrsthovgh she smelt brown 

+ say, that Leaid so. Fare- 
al 

nor miortal 
ust-erocncling calomay 

Yirtae strikes: What king so strong, 

tie the gall up in the slanderous tongue 

comes heret 

aivaslrevost Raw, ded Oficers, 

bagsedtomes gone 
fe aceertcdin compete aan goal ax. 


‘Double and treble admonition, and 
same kind! This would 


No.might 
"sea 


Spf] 17 
int 


i 
4 
z 


F 


| 
i 


cf 
rE 





and goodness 
Src aea ela itd 
seonnaseramer ta wtie? 
‘Of gracious order, Inte come from the see, 


In special business from his holiness. 
iat news abroad’ the world? 


Duke, None, but that there is 40 grea 
fever on gooduessy that the dissolution oj 
‘must core itz novelty is only In request; & 
it is as dangerous to be aged in any kind 
coarse, as it is virtuous to be constant ipa 
indertaking. There is scarce trath enon 
alive, to make socicties secure; but secari 
feongh, onaake fellovahips sccurv'd mu 
pon this riddle rans the wisdom of tbe wor 
this news ivold enough, yet its every dx: 
news. Lpray you, si, of what dlsposltl 
tris te dake 
Excat. Que, that, above all other strif 
contended especially to know hlinselt, 
‘Duke. What pleasure was he given to 
‘Escad, Rather rejoicing to see anott 
merry, ihan merry at any thing which pi 
feavd \o make him rejoice: a gentleman 
all temperance. "But leave. gre hima to? 
‘events, with a prayer they may prove prot 
Fou; avd letmie desire to know hovy you 
{Claudio prepared, 1am made to andertal, 
‘that you have lent hig visitation. 
‘Diuke. He professes to haye received no 
‘pister measure from his judge, but most wi 
ingly humbles himself to the determination 
[justices yet had he framed to bimself, by t 
‘instruction of big frailty, Saige 
mises of life; which 1, by my good felsa 
fave discredited to himantt now ise resol 
ed i to die. 
Exeut. You baye the heavens yo 
fonction, and the ner the very debt 
your calling. I have laboard for the po 
itleman, to the extremest shore of my m 
Mesty; bat my brother jusfice have I found 








revere, that hath forced se to tel ty 
jnstice. 
‘Doskee Tis oven ie aawér the strike 


— ‘Salles ‘of bis proceeding, it shall become bin We! 
5 
— OE 5 aenge y ayigih am 8 ee 
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wiberein if be chance to fal, be ath seatene- 

Excat. 1 am going to visit the prisoner : 
Pare you well. 

‘Duke. Peace be with yoat 

[irewal Escatos and Provost. 

He, who the sword of beaven will bear, 

ould be ns holy as sever 
Pattern in bimself to know, 
Grace to stand, and virtue ¢o 
More nor less to others paying, 
Than by self-ofences weghing: 
Shame to bim, whose cruel striking 
Killsfor faults of his owa liking ! 

















Twice treble shame on Angelo, ‘ 
To weed my vice, andiet Ba rowt | 
©, what may man withis kim 

h angel om the ontward side! 
How may likeness®, randet tm crimes, ”"! 
Mklag prction on hp Gres, 

raw with idle 

Most pond’rous cod enbetanthal thiagst 
eat agaiat vee UL mest apply: . 
‘With Angelo to-alght shall 
His old betrothed, but despls'd 
So disgaise shall, by thei 
Pay with falsehood false execting, 
‘And perform an old contracting. 








ACT Iv. 


SCENE T. 
A Room in Mariana's House, 
Mantawa discovered sitting: a Boy singing. 
son 

Take, oh take those lips away, 
‘That so sweetly were forsworn ; 
And those eyes the break of day, 
‘Lights that da mislead the morn : 
But iny kisses bring agin, 
bring agati, 
Seals of lore, but seaba in’ vain, 
scala in vain. 
4. Break off thy song, and haste the 
ick awa 





Mo 


pon the heavy middle of the nights | 
Duke. Bat shall you on: your 
find this way ik 
Isab. Thave ted" dae and war 
With whispering and most guilty diti 
In action all of precept, he id show me 
The way twice o'er. 
Duke. Are there no other 
Between you ‘greed, concerning her 
ancet ta 
Trad, No, wore; Wit oaly a repaie My 
And that Thave possess’ | him, ray most 
Can be but brief: for I bave made hia 
Thave a servant comes with tne aloo, 
‘That stays $ upon rae; whose persutslonl) 


nt miu nyc 
rn ti mise 
+, | Thon must be made immortal. 


a 
with an onpitied whij 5 for, 
eens notorious bade Tee 


ater. Do you call,airt 
‘Pros, Sirrah, here's a fellow will help you 
in your execution : If you think it 
compound with him by the year, ant 
je here with you ; if not, use him 
forthe present, and dismiss him: He cannot’ 


yt estimation with you; he bath been 
@ dither. & bawd, sirt Pye upon bim, be 

wihdereit our yey a 
Pre. te, you we equal a 
fescber will turn weal (Brit. 
j air, by your good favour, (for, 
favour © you have, but that 
imging look,) do you call, sir, 

‘2 mystery ? 


‘mystery. 
L bave’ heard aay, is a 
ores, sir, belug mem 

jpation, using painting, do 

aystery ;, bat what 
in hanging, if I should 


P 
7 


it 


i 


F 


i 


fl 


FF 


4 mas’expparel Se your 
litle Yor your thief, Your 


Seri orer | 47th, 


fro 
tomo 
’s Ba 
(lands ha fst loek’d wp i sleeps as gil 
aud. a8 
When it ies starkly yin the traveller's bones 


He will not wake, 
walt Jour er hase 
, £0) prepare yourself. ack 
tanith (noe ith 
feayen give your spirits comfort 
Bee or ie re Cuavon 
By and by >— 


I hope its some pardon or reprieve, 

Por the most gentle Claudio—W elcome,fathe 
Eater Dorn 

Duke, The best and wholesomest. 


the night 
Eayelop 50%, 
Prov. None, slace the curfew rang, 
‘Not Taabe 
os 
‘They will then, ere’t be long, 
Prov. What comfort is for Claadiot 
Dike. ‘There's some In hop 
Prov, Iie a bitter dey 
Duke. Not s0, not so; bie ite is parallel’d 
Even with the stroke and line of his gre 
Hecdoth with boly abstinence subdue [justio 
Piat in bims-tf, which he spurs on his powe 
To quality In others: were he mend ut 
With that which he corrects, thea were, 1 
tyrannoas ; {comes 
Bat this Delay 0,, he’s Just.—Now are th 
(Knocking’within.—Provost goes ou 
This is x gentle provost: Seldom, whea 
The stecled gaoler is the friend of wen.— 
How nowt What uolse? That spirits 
sess'd with haste, stro 
‘That wounds the unseating postern with the 
Provost returns, speaking to one at thedoa 
Prov, There he must stay, until the office 
Arise to tet him inj he is calt'd ape 


spirits 
[bere of Late 
good Provost! Who call 





£ Tilth, land prepared tor sowing. § Peters, VT 
att Beadgs. 3 Btldys 1. coal Wy Delt 
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Duke. Have you no countermand tor 
Cinndio yet, 
Bot he must die to-morrow? 
Pro None, sir, nove. 
Duke. Asvear the dawning, Provost, asit 
‘Yoo shail hear more ere morhing. 
Pro Happily, 
You something know; yet, I believe, there 
comes 
No countermand ; no seh ex 
Besides, upon the very siege r of Jastive, 
Lord Angelo bath to the pablic ear 
Protess’d the 





And here comes Claudio's pardon. 
. My lord hath sent you this note; | 
and by me this further charge, that you swervs 
not from the smallest article of it, nelther 
time, matter, or other cireumstaneé. Good 
morrow ; for, a I takeit, it is almost day. 
Prov. I shall obey hint. (Arlt Messenger 
Duke, This ts his pardon; porehne'd by 
For which the pardoner himself is inz 
Hence hath offence his quick celerity, 
‘When it ls borne in high authority : 
When vice makesmercy, mercy's so extended, 
That for the fault’s love, is the offender 
Now, sir, what news? [friendert,— 
Prov,’ | told you: Lord Angelo, belike, 
thinking me remiss in mine office, awakens 





{, oF to come; imensible of mortait, 
ud desperately mortal 
"Duke: He wants advice, 





pres 





Prve. le wil hes nom he: bathers 
mma ad the ert of he pisos eR 
iceve i excape, hota, be ould not amet 
roany times a day, if vol many days entird 
Urunk. We have very often awaked hint) 
it cay hf cuseaony ant stow' 
* soning warrast (OFM! haba 

Duke. More of tim anon. There bs welt 
in your brow, Provost, honesty and coi 
stancy: if I read it pot truly, my aneie 
‘Ti Bates rey bat a Belge oh 
cunning, Iwill lay myselfin hazard. Clandh 


jon andes 


tach 
this fo 2 manifested effect, E crave it 

days’ respite; for the which you a 
todo. me both a ‘present and) a — 

” Pray, sir, in what 

Duke, In the delaying death. 

Prov. Alxck! how may 1 do itt havin 
the tour limited; and an express cou 
bmi poqaly 19 iver" eed 
view of Angelo I may. make my eased 
Ciaudio’s, 10 cross this i the anmalleste 


Duke.’ By the vow of sine order, I wa} 
rant you, if my toatructions may Be YO 





me with this anwonted putting ont: methinks, 





guide. Let this Barnardine be this tmorgia 


and wild Half-can that 
iE think, forty more; all 
rade, and are now for the 


Enter Asnonson. 
ierah, bring Barnardine bither. 
you unust rise and 
‘master Barnardine! 


are yout 
Bee Seer 

2 : tto death 
"Bersar’ {Within }-Away, you rogue, 


; Lam sleepy. 
"“Bidor. Tei ts, bo must awake, and that 


‘Go im {9 biion, and feteh bim out. 
Glo. He be coming, sir, he ts coming; I hear 
da straw rastle- 


‘Adtor. Praly, sie, L would desire you to 
‘tap: into your prayers ; for, look you, the 


Barnar. Y T have been driakin 
rh ave jal 
2 aut hited for. 3 


é 


| Abhor. Look 

aoa 
‘hearing how, hastily: you ace ve te 
come to advise you, canifort 
with you. 


day, 
Dake. O, sit, you mast: and therefore 


Barnar. Laviear, 
“Duke. Bot bear you— 
Barnar. Nov a word; if you have a 
thing to say. me, come toi : 
once wil woe Podge "Ye 
Enter Provost, 


ing him to the bloek 
[Bxeune Asnorson and Clow 

Prov. Now sir,how do you tind the prisoue 
Duke.  ereature uaprepar'd, onmect 1 
‘Anu, fo teansport im in theurind his, (deat 


Were duraable. 
‘Here in the prison, father 


ie 
Look forward on the: whalt 
areas 


Prov. 
‘There died this morning of a ernel fever 
One Ragozine, a most notorious pirate, 
A.iman of Clandio’s years ; is beard, xm het 
Jast of his colour: What if we do omit 
This reprobate, till be were well Luclined j 
‘And satisfy the deputy with the visage 
OF Ragorine, more ike to Claudio! [vidi 
Duke. O, itis xn accident that heaven pi 
Despatei it'preseatly ; Uke hour draws on 
Prefix'd by Angelo: See, this be done, 
‘And sent tecording to command ; whites T 
Persaade this rude wretch willingly to dle 
Prov. This shall be done, yood fath 
presently. 
Bat Barnardiue mast dic this afternoon: 
Aud how sball we continue Claudi 
To save me froin the danger that might con 
Ihe were known allve {hol 
Duke. Let this be done;—Put ther in sec 
Both Baroardive and Claudio: Bre twee 
‘The sun hath nade his journal greeting to 
‘The ander generation, you thall find 
‘Yone safety manifested. 
ross Lm sear tre dependant 
ha 
‘Anil aend the Weadto Angelo. (Exit Prov: 
Now will L write letters to An 
The provost be shall bens thet 
Shall witness to him, I am near at home j 
And that, by great injunctions, 1 am boust 





‘To-enter publicly : hima It desice 
‘Torsucet ine abthe consecrated fount, 
‘A Jeagae below the city ; and trom thenc 





. Pheantipades, 





118 SHAKSPE. 





ARE. 








By cold gradation and weal-balauced form, a 
‘We shaliproceed with Angelo. mi 


cat be patient: T am fal 
ith water aod bean; Td 


Reenter Provost. Ail my belly ; one fruitful 









Prov. Here is the head; Pitearry it myself, | to't But they say the 
Duke, Convenientisit: Make aswitt return ; | morrow. 
For Lwould conmune with you of such things, | brothe 


‘That want no ear but or 
Prov. [Bxit. 
Toad. (Withi hho, be here ! (know, 


rh 





By my troth, 
if the old fantas 
d been at home, 











ners 





Duke. Sir, the duke i 


Duke. The tongue of lsabel:-—She’s come to | bebolden tw Your reports ; 
If yet her brother's pardon be come hither: | liver not In them. 


Bat I will keep her ignorant of her good, 
To make her heavenly comforts of despait, | so 


‘Laeio. Friar, thou kno 
‘well as Ido! he's a be 


‘When it is least expected. thou takest hin for. 


‘Enter [saweuta. 


Duke. Well, you'll an 


Isab. Ho, by your leave. (cious daughter. | Pare ye well. 


Duke. Good morning to you, fair and gra- 


Lucio. Nay, tarry 


Zsab. The better, given me by so holy aman, | I can tell thee pretiy tales 


Hath yet the deputy sent my brother's pardon t 





‘Duke. Hehath releas’d hin, Isabel,trom the | already, air, if they be true 
His head is off, ond sentto Angelo. (world; | were enon 


Asab. Nay, bot it is not $0. 


Duke. It is no other: wench with child. 


Show your wisdom, danghter, in your close 
patience. leye 
4ead, O, L will to him, and pluck out his| fo 
Duke. You shall not be admitted to his sight. | to 
Zsab. Unhappy Claudio! Wretched Isabe! 


Duke, You have told wi 


melo. Las once befor 





Duke. Did you such at 

Lucio. Yes, 

rawear It; they woald ek 
fe rotten medlare 

Duke. Sit, your comp 


Injarious world! Most daroned Angelo! {jot: | honest: Rest you well. 


Duke, This nor hurts him, nor profits you a 
Forbearit therefore; give your cause to heaven. 
‘Mark what I say; which you shall find 

By every ayllable, a faithful verity : a 








By my troth, P 

If bawdy 

ery little of it 

‘kind of burr, K shall atic 





i 
I. 
fa 


t 


ner 
it 
f 


Sj 


, Enter Vannes. beent 

Will greet us here qeatie Verviers” 
anon 

omy [ Zeewnt 


SCENE VI. Street. near the Oty Gate: 
Hunter leavenua end Manrawa. - 


Jead. Teo so ladirectly, I am loath ; 
I weald say treth; but to sceme him so, 
is your party Pm advie’d to do it; 


‘ators NS Brera by him. 
Jsab. Besides, be telio use, thar’ peredven 
Isbenta not chink Wotrange fe ; for "ts a phy le, 
to sw es 


BTER. 
F. Peter. Come, 1 have found you out a 


Wh nave ouch ntage ag 

ere you va on 

He shall wot puss yous Twice hats the tren. 
pets sounded ; 

The { and gravest citizens 


Have hent ©® the gates, and near upen 
The dake is ent’ring ; theretore henes away. 





ACT V. 


SCENE L 
Mie Place near the City Gate. 


a, (vetld,) Isaze.ua, end Paren, 
Itence. Eater at opposite doors, 
» Vanarcos, Lords; Ancs.0, Esca- 
woro, Provost, Officers, ¢ Cittsens, 
My wary worthy cousin, fairly met :— 

tnithfai friend, we are giad to seg 
Ss (royal grace! 
umd Eecad. Happy return be to your 
. Minny and hearty thankings to you 


. 
s made inquiry of you; and we hear 
edness of your justice, chat our soul 
ma yield you forth to poblic thanks, 
more requital. 
ou make my bonds still greater. 
» O, year desert speaks loud ; and I 
weld wrong it, 
ia$a the wards of covert bosom, 
{ denerwes with characters of brass 
| sunidence, ’ the tooth of time, 
are of obdil : Give me your hand 
the eubject see, fo make them know 
weed coertesies would fain cin 
that within.—Come, as; 
welk by es ow our other bend ;— 


supporters are yeu. 
a ona Iss asta come forward. 

‘eo ow r C2mNe; speak toad 
kneel before him. , , 


* CMidvackage. . . Mon 


af 2 oor 
si 


*Otterer. ' 
polle, . 4 


sab. Jostice, O, royal duke! Vailtt yoor 


reg 
Upon a wrong’d, I°d fain have said, a maid! 
O worthy prince, dishonoar not your eye 
By throwing it on any other ob 
Till you have heard me io my true complaine, 
AM ete. Relete your eroup’ In wet By 
é. ela w : Ww 
whom? Be brief: y 
Here is lord Angelo shall give you justice ; 


Reveal yoarelf to him. 

fsab. O, worthy dake 
You bid me seek redemption of the devil: 
Hear me yourself; for that which I must s 
Manat either panish me, not being bellev’d, 
Or wring redress from you: hear me, O 


me, here. 3 
Ang. My lord, her wits, I fear me, are not 
She hath ‘been a suitor to me for her brother, 
Cut off by course of justice. 
Isab. By course of justice! 
Ang. And she will speak most bitterly, and 
strange. (I speak : 
Tsad. Must strange, bat yet moet truly, will 
That Angelo’s forsworn ; is it not t 
That Angelo’s a murderer; {st not strange? 
That Angelo is an adulterous thief, 
An hypocrite, a virgin-violator ; 
Ie it not strange, strange? 
Duke. Nay, ten times etrange. 
Zsab. It ts not troer he bs Angelo, 
Than this is all as trne on it bs ctrange: 


-» J Beart of. § Avditel. 
‘ tt Lower. 
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Nay, it is ten times trne; 

To the eud of reckobing. 
Duke Away 

She speaks this in the 





for truth is truth 


soul, 


Asab, O prince, T cénjure thee, as thou 


heliev'st 
‘There is another comfort than th 


world, 


That thon neglect me not, with that apinion 
That I am tonch'd with madness: make not 


[sible, 


That which but seems unlike: ‘tis not impos. 
Bat one, the wieked’st caltiff on. the ground, 


May scem as ahy,aa grave, as just, as absolate, 


As Angelo; even so may ‘Angel 


Tn all bis dressings * characts, til 


, forms, 


Be an arch-villain : believe it, royal prince, 
If he be less, be's nothing; but hea more, 


Had 1 more name for badness. 


Duke. By mine honesty, 


Ir'she be mad, 
Her madnc 
Such a dep 
As cer I heard in madness. 


Tsab. , graci 


Harp not on that; nor do not b 
For inequality : but let your re 


To make the truth appearwhere it seems hid; 


And lide the false, seems trne, 


Duke Many that are not mad, 


Have, sure, more lack of reason.—What 


‘would you say? 


Jsab, Lam the sister of one Claudio, 


Consenmn'd upon the act of foru 


(Por this fae of teh Teeth) the ile’ 
I now begin with grief and shame to itter 
He would not, bot by gift of my chaste be 
To bis eoncupiscibte intemperate Ine, (unt 
Release my brother ; and, after much debs 
My sitery remorse confutes mine Kona 
‘a1 did yield to hirm: But the next sy 
betimes 
His porpose warfeiting, he eends & wartant 
For my'poor brother's head. 
‘Duke: ‘This Lsimose the 
Tsab. 0, that it. were ax like, as iC is Oem 
Duke. By Weaven, fond§ wretch, 
Koow’st not what thon speak’sts 
Or else thou art subora’d against his hood 
In hateful practice); First, his integrity, 
Stands without blemish >—next, ft linportt 
reason, 
‘That with such vehemeney he shonld 
# proper to hi 





ghd by 

And not have cat him off: Some one hat 
you on 

Contes the truth, and say by whose advled 

Thon cam’s here to complain, 

heb. And is ti 

Then, ob, you blessed ministers above, 

,| Keep me in patience and, with ripentad 

Untold the evil which is here wrap-up 

Tn countenance |—Heaven shield. your g) 
‘trom woe, 

Av, thus wrong’d, bence unbelieved go 








a | 


Peter. I kaow him fora man divine and 
icarvy, por a temporary meddler, (holy ; 
Ys reperied by this gentleman ; 
on my (rust, a man that never yet 
ae be vouches, misreport your grace. 
che. My lord, most villanously; believe 
it. {clear himself ; 
Peter. Well. he in time may come to 
4 this inetaut he is sick, my lord, 
strange fever: Upon his mere © request, 
ag come to knowledge that there was 
com piszint 
aded "zainst lord Angelo,) came | hither, 
peak. 29 from his month, what hedoth know 
we, and falec : and what he with his oath, 
all probation, will make ap full elear, 
wacever he’s convented t. First, for this 
justify this worthy nobleman, {woman 
nigarly = wit) personally aceus’d, 
shail you hear «lisproved to her eyes, 
the herseif confese it. 
ube. Good friar, let’s hear it. 
(Ixaeenca is carried of, guarded ; 
and MantaNa comes forscard. 
foe uot suniic at this lord Angelou !— 
aves! ihe vanity of wretched fnols!— 
:a pome seats. —Come, cousin Angelo; 
tis Jl be isnpartial; be you judge 
crown caure.—Is this the witneas, friar? 
» fet her show her face; ani, after, spuak. 
ri. Parden, my Jord; I will aot show 
my hasband bit me. [my face, 


tke. What, are you maried | 
tri. No, my Jord. 

tid. Are you a maid? 

ri. No, my lord. 


ske. A widow then? 

rvi. Neither, my lord. 

the. Why, you 

eethiag then :— Neither mail, widow, 
aur wile / 

acte. Diy lord, she may be a pnnk; for 

y of them are neither maid, widow, nor 

. [some cause 

the. Silence that fellow: I would, he had 

rattle fer himself. 

tcio. Well, my lord. {married ; 

pri. My turd, I do confess I ne’er was 

TF eoutess, besidcs, Dam no maid; 

ve kovwo my buaband; vet my huaband 
eter he knew me. (knows not, 

reie, He was drunk then, my bord; it can 

u better. 

nuke. For the benefit of silence, ’would 
Regt ta (oo. 

aciy. Well, my lord. 

ake. This ip no witness for jord Angelo. 

ert, Kow I come tot, my jord: 

that accuses him of fornication, 

rifeame manner doth accuse my hnsbaud; 

lchar.es him, my Jord, with puch a time, 

em Pi depose I had bir in mine arins, 

halithe effect of love. 

lag Charges she more than me? 
] kau We . 


°§ imple. } Convened, 
kK Her fortene fell short. 


Neri. Not that 


> ww 


MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 


T Crazy. 


12] 


Duke. Nof you say, your husband. 
Mari.Why, just, my lord, and that is Angelo, 
Who thinks, he knows, that he ne’er knew my 


y. 
Bat knowa, he thinke, that he knows Isabel's. 
Ang. This is 2 strange abuse j:—Let’s see thy 
face. (unmask. (Uneciling. 
Mari. My hnsband bida we; now I will 
Thiv is that face, thon cruel Angelo, [ing on: 
Which, once thou awor’at, was worth the looh- 
This is the hand, which, with a vow'd contréct, 
Was fast belock'd in thine: thie js the body 
That took away the match from leabel, 
And did supply thee at thy garden-house, 
in her imagined person. 
Duke. Kaow you this woman ? 
Lucio, Carnally, she says. 
Duke. Sirrab, no more, 
Lucio. Enongh, my lord. {woman ; 
Ang. My Jord, ] must confers, 1 know this 
And, five years since, these was some speech 
of marringe . 
Betwixt myself and her; which was broke of 
Parity, for that her promised proportions 
Came short of compositiony: but, ia chief, 
For that her repptation was disvaiued 
In bevity: #ince which time of five ycars, 
} never spake with her, saw her, nor heard 
Upon my faith aud bononr. [from ber, 
Mari. Noble prince, 
As there comes light from heaven, and words 
from breath, 
As there is sense in truth, and troth in virtue, 
I asm affiane’d this man’s wife, as strongly 
As words conld make up vows: and, my good 
lord, {house, 
But Tuceday night last gone, in his garden- 
He knew me ar a wife: As this is (rie 
Let me in safety raise ine from my knees; 
Or else tor ever be confixed here, 
A marble monument! 
dng. I did but smile till now: 
Now, good my Jord, give me the scope of 
justice ; 
My patience here is tuncl’d: I do perceive, 
These poor informal © women are no more 
But instruments of some more mightier men- 


ber, 
That sets them on: Let me have way, my lord, 
To find this practice **® ont. ° 
Duke. Ay, with my heart; 
And punish them nnto your height of pleasie.— 
Thou foolish triar; and thou pernicious woman, 
Compact with her that’s gone! think’st thon, 
thy oaths, (saint, 
Though they would awear dow neach particular 
Were testimonies against his worth and credit, 
That’s seal’d in approbation?—You, lord Es- 
calua, 
Sit with my cansin; lend him your kind pains 
To find out this abuse, whence 'tis deriv’d.— 
There is another friar that eet them on; 
Let him be sent for. [lie, indeed, 
F. Peter. Would he were here, my ford; for 
Hath set the women on to this complaint: 
t Pablicly. Deception. 
2° Conspiracy. 
M 
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provost knows the piace where he abides, 
And be may fetel bie, 

tly. —{ Exit Provost. 
ell warranted eousin, | 


it concerns to hear this watter forth, | T 


ns you beat, 
awille {well 
: ot gout, til you have 

nied upon these alanderers. 

Bxent. My lord, well do it thoroughly. 
mit Dv x e)}—Signior Latcio, did ot you & 
Yoni khew thar frlar Lodowik to be a dis 

Honest person 
Licis, Cnoudlus non fuctt- monachum 
lionest in nothing, bat im hie clothes; nd one 
that ist spoke most willanods speeches of 
the duke 
sca. We shall entreat you to abide here 
fhe come, and enforee them against bla 
hall fil this friar 2 botable fellow, 
Taicio. As ang tn Vieuna, on my words 
feat, Call th 


ul 


y lord, give me leave 
ace how Tlhandie her. 
Lucio. Now'velter than he, by her own 
port 
Beal: Say yout 
Lucio. Marry, sir, 1 thiok, if you handled 
privately, she would sooner confess per 
, pabliely she'll be ashamed, 





Ivt not enough, thou hast, guborn'd th 
wotnen 
To accuse this worthy man but,4n foul way 
nd in the whines his prope ea 
“0 call his villain 
And then to. glance: from him to. the di 
To tax him with injustice t—Take him bes 
To the rack with bim:—W el Youze you It 
by joint, Ue 
But we will know this prurpose:—Whatl) 
‘Duke. Be not a9 hot +-the dole | 
Dare no wore stretch this Ginger OF sohey 
Dare atk is subject anu I moh 
Nor here provineinidt My Dusness (a thsi 
Made me a looker ou beve in Vieni 
Where d have seen corruption boilaud fat) 
Till it o'eraran the stew: Jaws, for al fall 
Dat faults so conutenanc’d, tat the stFoug A 
tutes 
Stand like the furveite, in. & barbes?s hepa 
As mach in mock as Marke 
‘Bacal. Standex tu tie staie! Away withlel 
iopri 
Ang: What can 
ior Lucio , 
that you did telt ws off 
my’ lord. Come dott 
goodman bald-pate: Do you, know wel 
Duke, Ureiember ¥ou, sit, by the = 
of your voice: I met you at the prison 
absence of the duke. 


you vouch agaiust him, 





Re-enter Oticers, with Isawkutajthe Dox e, 
int the Friar's habit, and Provost. 





Lucio. 0, did yousot And do youreaam 
ber what you aaid of the dukeT 










fenk not away, sir; (7e Lucio.) for the 
friar and you 
Hx have a word anon :—lay hold on him. 
may prove worve then hanging. 
Dake. What Jou bave spoke, I pa on ; 
st you down.—— (7b Escatus. 
Wee borrow place of him:—Sir, by your 


| ene 7.) MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 12:3 


Haste still pays haste, and leisure answers 
leisure ; [Alecsare. 
Like doth quit Hike, and Afcaswre still sor 
Then Angelo, thy faait’s thas manifested ; 
Which thongh thoa woulkdst deny, denics ther 
vantage: 
We do condemn thee to the very block 
Where Clandio stoop’d to death, and with 
Away with him. (like haste ;— 
Mart. O, my most gracious tort, 
















| tpon it dil my tale be heard, I bope you will not mock me with a husband ' 
beld ne longer ont. Duke. 3 is your husband mock’d yoa with 
1s, O, my dread ford, a husband: 

be guiltier than my guikiness Consenting to the rafeguard of your honour, 


Totes | eu be undiscernible, _{dlivine, 
Meh lool spon’ cy paeert ‘Then’ pood 


my passest: Then, 
. Jolenperseuie bold spon my shame, fartnce, 
mine fession ; 


I thought yoer marriage fit ; else imputation, 
Forthathe kaew you, might reproach your lite, 
And choke your goo! te come: for bis pus- 


ns, 
Althongh by confiscation they are our, 


ventence then, and sequent t death, | We do inatate and widow you withal, 
bal he grace | “ed ; To bay you a better husband. 
Date, , hither, Mariana:—| Mari. QO, my dear hurd, 
Hey, want thea er eoatracted to this woman?| I crave no other, nor no better man. 
» I was, my lord. instantly. —{ Dwke. Never crave hin; we are definitive. 
he Getake her hence, and marry her| Afuri. Gentle, my Itege— { Kneeling. 
2 a fice, frier; which comnmmate,{ Dwtke. You do bnt tose yoor labour ; 
hie bere azzin;—Gu with him, Provost.| Away with him to deatbh—Now, sir, [Zo 
>. [Zeewet Avcero, MARmiaNa, Peres, Lecso.] to yon. {take my part; 
- ead Provost Mari. O, my good lord!—Sweet Isabel, 


Lend me your knees, and all my life to come 
‘tt lend yon, all my life to do yon service. 

Duke. Againstall sense you do impértune ber: 
Should she kneel down, in mercy of this fact, 
Her brother’s ghost his paved bed wonldbseuk, 
And take ber bence in horror. 

Mari. Isabel, 

Sweet Isabel, do yet but knecl by me; 

Hold ap your hands, say nothing, 1’ti speak all. 
They say, best men are tmnonided out of faults ; 
Aad, for the most, become mach more the better 
For being a little bad ; so may my busbaid. 
O, Isabel! will vou pot lend a knee? 

Duke. He dies for Clandio’s death. 

Isab. Most bonnteons sir, | Anecting. 
Look, if it pleare you, on this man condcemn'd, 
Asif my brother liv’d; 1 partly think, 

A due sincerity govern’d his deeds, 

Tilt he did Jook on me; since it is so, 

Let him not die: My brother had bot justice, 
In that he did the thing for which he died: 
For Angelo, 

His act did not o’ertake his bad intent; 

And murt be buried but as anintent [jects ; 
That perish’d by the way: thoughts are no sub- 
Intents bat merely thoughts. 

Mari. Merely, my lord. [say.— 

Duke. Your anit'’s anprofitable; stand up, I 
I have bethonght me of another fault :— 
Provost, how came it, Claadio was bebcaded 
At an anusual hour? 

Prove. It was commanded so. 

Duke. Had you-a special warrant for the 

deed ? (message. 

Prov. No, my god lord; it was by private 

Deke. For which 1 do discharge you ol 
Give op yonr keys. {yoar ofice 


meet My lord, Tam more amar’d at bis 
. Dee ttrangeness of it. {@ishononr, 
Your Come hither, Isabel : 

ew frar is pow your prince: As I was then 
{,and holy to your business, 
beart with habit, I am still 
a your service. 

O, give me pardon, 
|, yow vasenl, have employ’d and pxin’d 
sovereignty. 

You are pardon’d, Isabel: 
Wald, be you as free to us. 
death, I know, sits at your heart; 
may marvel, why I obscor’d myself, 
save his life ; and would wot rather 
remonstrance of my hidden power, 
him s0 be host : O, most kind inaid, 
IWR celerity of his death, 

J Gd think with slower font came on, 


wy parpose: But, peace be witl 
met heer fire, pam fearing death [him ; 


- Be lives to fear: make it your 
b 
Fit your brother. [comfort, 
er Ancaco, Mintana, Parer, 
Daly I do, my lord. 
ig tls anew. married man, approach- 
a 
Mew ut imagination yet hath wrong’d 
vi he Wel-defeaded honvor, you mast pardon 
Mariana’s take: bnt as be adjodg’d your 
Ghieg crnninal, in double violation (brother, 
chastity, and of promise breach, 
ndast, for your brother's life,) 
Yery mercy of the law cries bent 
, eves from h oper|| tos 
for. landio, deat for death. * 
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Prov Pardon me, woWe lord ¢ 
L thougist it was a fault, b 
Yet did repent me, after 
For testimony whereof, one in 
That should by private order eine have ded, 
have reserv’d alive. 
Duke. What's het 
Prov. Hig name is Barnardiae. 
Duke. L would thouladstdoneso by Claudio, 
fetch hinnhither; Jet me look upow him, 
(Brie Provost. 
Escal, Lam sorey,oneso learned andso. wise, 
As you, lord Angelo, have still appear'd, 
Should'stipso grossly, both in the heat of blood, 
‘And lack of temper'd judgmeut afterward. 
‘Ang. Lam sorry, thatsuel soreow I procur: 
And s0 deep sticks itin my penitent beart, 
‘That Lerave death more w' 
my deserving, aad 1 
Re-enter Provost, BAnwaRDine, OLA8DI0, 
and SUL 
Duke. Which is that Barnardine t. 
Pro ‘This, my lords 
Duke/Toere wns friar told meafthis man:— 
Sirah d \d:to’have a stubbora soul, 
That apprehends no further than this work, 
Abd squar'st thy life accordinge! Thow'rt cob- 
demn’d ; 
But, for those earthly faults, T quit therm all ; 
‘And pray thee, take this merey to provide 
For better times to-con iar,advise Bim ; 
[leave him: to your: hand——What mufte 
fellows that. 





apt vemnisa 
here's nne id placed eanno 
ifeah; (To, Luce.) that key 
fool, & comardy 
One all of Juxisry % an ass, a mad 
Wherein have 1 10 deserved. of y 
That you ¢xtol-me:thus t 
Znicia. 'Baith, my lori, T spoke 
‘cording tw tha wick): Lf you, w) 
forty yom sway, bat 1 had ratly 
please you, J might be. whipp'd. 
Duke. Whipp fests, nba 
Proclainvit, provost,;ronnd abo 
If any woman's wroug’d: by this 
him sveege himsel 
‘Whom he begat with-chitd,) 4et-t 
And he shall marry hers: the mug 
Let bins be whipp'd and hang’ 
Luclo. Ubercech yourhighiiess, 
ry-me to.a. whore! Yave-highve 
now, Lraade you a’ doles gpa 
‘nob recompense me, in making rm 
‘Duke. pow mine honor; thon 
Thy slanders I forgives 
Retuit thy other forfeits 
And see oar 
Laucio, Marrying x punk, my lé 
ing to deatby whipping, and bangi 
‘Duke. Stand'ring « prinee des 
‘She, Cinudio, that you wrong’d 
store.— 
Joy to you, Mariana! —love her, 
Limave eonfess'd her and I kuow t 
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Persons represented. 
Prono, Prince of Arragon. Do 
on Joun, bis hectare brother, Veaons, '} two foolish oficers. 
LoeBI0, @ lord of Florence, fa-| A Sexton. 
famice. a " tora of Padua, favou-| A Faran. 
tieliewise of Don Pedro. A Bor. . 
mate, gererner of AMessina. Heno, daughter to Leonato. 
agen ls brother. to Don P Bxatrics, niece to Leonato. 
lesagnio, » Servant edre. Ce ReT gentlewumen attending « 
omune, } followers of Den John. Uasuxa. Hero. 


Messengers, Watch, and Attendants. 
‘ Scene ,—Messina. 





ACT 1. 


ENE 1. Before Leonato’s House. 


Ber Laoxaro, Hero, Beatrice, and 
hers, rith a hiessenger. 


dom, I leara iv this letter that Don Pedro 
Aangoe comes this oight to Messina. 
Was. He is very near by this; be was not 
wave leagues off when I left him. 
i action | 
Men, Bet few of any sort®, and none of 


A victory is twice itself, when the 

home full nuinbers. I find 
Don Pedro hath bestowed anuch 
&young Florentine, called Claadio. 

deserved on bis part, and 
M@embered by Dun Pedro: He hath 
beyond the protise of his age ; 
figure of a lamb, the feats of a 
indeed, better bettered expec. 
you must expect of me to tell 


Many gentlemen have you lost 


yi 


rift 


peter 
rE 


Hehath an uncle here in Messina 

mach glad of it. 

ve already delivered him letters, 
mach joy in bim ; even so 

could not show itself modest 

vat a badge of bitterness. 

Did he break out into tears f 

lun In great measure t. 

A kind overfiow of kindness : There 

poefacesirner than those that arc so washed. 

, peas Beiter in it to weep at joy, than 
« 1 pray you, is signior Montanto 

from the wars, or me} , 


a 
i 


s 
F 


® 


rE 
ga 


gf 


° Kind, ft Abandasce. 


+ Atlong lengths.  § Even 


Mess. 1 know none of that name, lay 
there was none snch in the army of any sort. 

Leon. What is he that you ask for, niece 1 

Hero. My cousin means signior Benedic! 
of Padoa. 

Afess. O, he is returned ; and as pleasan 
as ever he was. 

Beat. He sct up his billa here in Messin: 
and challenge! Cupid at the flights: and my 
ancle’s fool, readiug the challenge, subscribes 
for Cupid, and challenged him at the bird 
boit.—1 pray you, how many hath he kille: 
and catea in these wats? Eat how many hat! 
he killed { for, indeed, I promised to eat al 
of his killing. 

Leon. Faith, nicce, you tax siznior Bene 
dick too much; but he'll be meet; with you 
I doubt it not. 

Mess. He hath done good service, lady, ir 
these wars. 

Beat. Youhad musty victoal, and he hath 
holp to eat it: he is a very valiant trencher. 
wan, be hath an excelicut stomach. 

Mess. And a guod soldicr too, lady. 

Beat. And a good soldier to a lady ;—Be 
what is he to a lord? 

Mess. A lord toa lord, a manto a man: 
stoffed with all honourable virtues. 

Beat, It is so, indeed ; he is nu less than 2 
staffed man jj: but for the atoffing, —Well, w. 
are all mortal. 

Leon. You mast vot, sir, mistake my 
niece : there is a kind of merry war betwint 
signior Benedick-and ber: they never meet 
but there is a skirmish of wit between them. 

Bat. Alas, he gets nothing by that. Ir 
our last conflict, four of bis five Wie We 


pA enckoil, 
3 
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fe whole man 
‘so that if he have wit 


0 keeps HLnswl wariys Joe WNT year by 


adiiference bétween himself and his 
horse: for it is all the wealth that he hath 
left, to be known a reasonable creature—| 

compenion now? He bath every 
month a new sworn brother. 

Mess. 1s it possible t 

Beat. Very easily possible: he sears bis 
faith buts asthe ‘tashion of bis hat, it ever 
changes with the next block 

Mess. I see, lady, the geatlerhati fs fiotta 
your books. 

Beet. No: an he were, 1 wold ibura 
my study. But, I pray. youy who Ie bis.com 
pinion Ts there ng young square + naw, 
{hat will make voyage with hiinto thedevit 

Mess. He is most li) the compauy of the 
right noble Claudio. | 

Beat. 0 Lord! he will hang upon b 
Like a disease : he is soomer: eamght Abiamthe f 
pestileuee, and the taker runs presently: usd. | 
God hetp the noble Claudia! it he have 
canght the Benedick, it will cost high a| 
thousand poand ere he’ be cated 

fess. 1 will bold friends with you, ladys 

Beat. Do, good friend. benlee 

Leon. You will never run mad, n 

Beat.’ No, not tilt x hot January. 

Mets. Dow Pedro is approaches: 
Enter Don Prono, uttenied ly Bacar 

Zin, and “others, Don Jour, CLAvwio, 


Bene. Then is courtesy a torn-c 
certain, Lam loved of all la 
xcepted: nd kwould [cout 

imy-bedre that/T-bad uo a hard | 

traly, Hove none. 

eat. A dcar happiness to wor 
‘would else have been troubled wit 
cious suitor. Tethank God, and 
biood; Fin of your humour for th 
rather hear my slog, bark: at a cro’ 
man sweii_ Dé loved me, 

‘Bene. God keep, your taaigehip 4 
nin | 40 some gentleman Or otters 
A predestinate scratched Yuce. 

‘Beat. Seritching eoald not mali 
aan ‘cwere ayeh a Tod a8 yOurd) Wert 

Bene. Well, yoo ave a rare 

Beaty Avbird of my tongue, 1s BE 
beast of Yours. 

Bene. Vwoud, any worse: that th 
your tongue ; and s0 good a cbuti 
hreop your: way o’God’s ame; Tha 

‘Beat. You always end with a jai 
Tiknow you of ol 

D. Pedro. Thisis the sun of al 2} 
tignior Claudio, and signior Bene 
lear friend Leonato bath invited y 
{elt him, we shall stay bere at t 
month ;,and he heartily. prays, som 
pray dan wb longer are wet 
hypocrite, bat prays from bis beart 

Tom. ft you sytear, my ford, 99 
be forsworn.—Let me bid yon we 





tue comtrary, H Here woud se 
come to this, i'faith fe' lath not 
mam, bat he witl wear bis.cap 
“Staal ‘I wever see a bachelor 
; 1: Go to, faith; an thou 
thy neck Into a yoke, wear 
fi, and sigh away Stindays. Leok, 
118 reterned to seek you, 

Re-enter Don Prvio. 


if | 


ro. What secret hath hell you, 


oa fottowed not to Leunato’s! 
would, your grace wvald constrain 


i. FEEPO. WEL, ITSVEr (hoe GOS tall from: 


this faith, thou wik prove a nutable argument. 


. Bene. if I do, haog me in a sottle like a 
ent, and shuct at me; and he that hits me, 


let hiin be clapped on the shoulder, asd called 


AGaia i . 
D. Pedro. Well, as time shall try: . 
In time the savage bulé doth ear the yoke. 
Bene. The savage bull may ; bat if ever 
the sensible Benedick bear it, plack of the 
bull's horns, aad act them .in my forehead : 
and jet ine be vilely painted; amd! in such 


| reat letters as they write, Here is good horse 
1éo Aire, \et them signify auder my sign, 
vo. 1 eharge thee on thy altegianee. | //cre yuu may sce 


enedick the married 


‘oe hear, Count Claudio: | cau bes man. 


idumb man, | would have yon | 


Cland. I¢ this should ever happen, thon 


vat on my allegiance,—imark vou | wonkdst be horn.mad. 


ce:—He isinflove. With 
rt.— Mark, 
‘ith Hero, 


w that is your grace’s 

. bis answer ia: — 

short daughter. 

If this were 20, 50 were it uttered. 

dine the old tale, my lord : it ts not 

ag mot 30; but, indeed, Guid forbid 

e 230. . 

Ig wey passion change not shortly, 

b te kd be otherwise. 

ro. Amen, it you love her; for the 
weil worthy. 

You speak thisto fetch me in, my 

re. By my troth, Pwpeak ing thought. 

ind, to faith, my lord, [spoke wine, 

ind, by my two faiths and trutlis, 

{spoke miue. 

That I love her, I feel. 

re. That she ts worthy, I know. 

Meat I neither feel how sie shoald 


). Pedro. Nay, if Capid have not «pent 
all his quiver in Venice, thou wilt quake for 
this shortly. . 

Rene. look for an earthquake too then. 

D. Pedro. Well, you will temporize with 
the honra. In the mean time, good signior 
Benelick, repair to Leonato’s; commend 
me to him, and tell bim, I will not fail-him 
al supper; for, indeed, he bath made great 
preparation. 

Bene. Thave alinost matter enough in me 
for such an enbassage; aml eo I commit you— 

Claud. To.the tuition of God: Prom ‘my 
house, (if I had it,)— 

D. Pedro, The sixth of Jaty : Your loving 
friend, : Benecdick. 

Bene. Nay, mock not, moek not: The 
body of your «discourse js sometime guarded i 
with fragments, and the guards are but sliginly 
vasted ‘on neither: ere you flout old ends any 
further, examine your conscience ; and ao [ 
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Bot now] am reterad, and at warthoughee 

Have let dheir places ‘vacant, i thelr roots 

Come tbronging sof aad delicate desires, 

All prompting me bow fair young Hero f 

Saylug, £ ik her ere L want to wares 
'D. Pedrs.Thou wilt belikea lover presently, 

‘And tire the hearer arith a book of ard 

Te tio dost love fair Mero, cherish Its 

Anil will breaks with her, ad with hee father, 

‘And thoushatt havelier: Wart uot tothis end, 

‘That thow bogau’st to twist s0 fne-a story t 
Claw. How sweety do you minioterto love, 

Tuat know love's grief bj hin complexion 

Bat lest my liking might foo suddew seem, 

T would have salva it with a lohger treaie. 
‘D.'Pedro. ‘What need the, bridge wich 

Dvadée dan the flood t 

‘The fairest graot ts the neceatity + [lovat; 

Look, wht will serve, i ht: "te once, thou 

‘Anil { will at thee with the remedy 

Thnov, we shall have reveling tonight; 

aésuine thy part ia some disgeise, 

And tel fair Hero'l am Clandio; 

‘tnd in ber bosom il onelnsp ny hearty 

‘Amd take her bearing prisoner: with the foree 

‘And stromg encowutr of my amorous tale 

Then, after; tober father Wil T break 

‘And, the couclanion 14, she shal be thie : 

{a practice le uy pot ie presently. [Eeunt, 


SCENE LL. A Room in Leonate’s House, 
Enter Leonsto and Axronio, 



































SCENE Ut, Another Ro 
House. 

Enter Don Joun and 

Gon. What the goajere s,m 


























thas out of ineasure sad { 
Di doha. There iso mea 
sion that breeds it, therefore 
without lint. 

Con. You should hear reas 

D. John. Aod when Thay 
blessing bringeth it? 

Con, I not a present reme 
sofferance. 

D. Soha. 1 wonder, that 
‘thou say’st thou art) born and 
about to apply a moral medi 
fying miselief, I cannot hic 
must be sad @vhen L have ca 

josts ; eat when Lbs 
leisure 
drowsy, an 
when I'am merry, and claw 

Con. Yea, bat you must nc 
show of this tll yon may dc 
tvolment.. You baye of lates 
your brother, and. he, bath t 
Jingo his grace; where it is 
shonld.take:true root, bat by 
that. yon) make yourself: it 
you frame the season. of yout 
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yr on Hero, the daughter, and soaa, weave food fas Aeneas 








‘a pertamer, ns] 
ote canon 
whip mie eas 


sar 


le.mere anexceljent man, that were 
lia the wnid-way between Jim and 
[the one is too. like an image, and 
‘and the other,, too like any, li 


concen sees: 
halt signivr Benedick'r.toogne 
oer ‘aud half coupt Joba's 
signior hs facey— 
srreaonstt hs pulse, sc 
aay she world, ~i 
thy froth, ulece, thoa Wilf never 
AE thon be so, sheers OF 


abeis 100 curst. ‘ 
‘more.than eoret: T shall 
sending that way ; for.itis sai 
pet oan shoes harns 5/00 
tends none. 
yes, Goa wil 


‘by. cig, 
‘if hegend. me no hosbaud j for 
h Ta at isn, poo) my 
ig and. evening : Lord ! 

f 

















‘so liorns. 


‘@ Busband with » beard on 
















tha tbe lary ot 
cad tro hn say ny bles mye 

+ You are both sure, - 
sist met 


‘Can. To the death, miy lor 
Doin. Letanto tye 


t 

ae the greater, a 

cui ieeonkewereak any 

Bovprove to be done? 
tora. We'll 





supper. 














tere wa 


the devit meet'ine, like an old ld, yvith 
poprteeee pea 


| deat rice, get you to "Phe 
sie or hou maka 40 alive Opty 
Apes, and away to Salat Peter for the hea- 

vens he shows't “tho bachelors sit, 

tind there live we the day is Tong. 

‘Ant, Well, sec, 00.) Ttrst, You 


Fei eno (he a 











‘Heat, Yes, faith; itie ny eousln’s duty to 
make coortesy’, tnd say, Father, as i please 
tat. yee for all tht, cousid, tet hii. be 
(handsome fellow; or else mike another 
courtery, andsay, Father, as tt please mes 
‘Léon. Well; nlece,'1 Hope to'#ee you One 
day fitted with a hasbaud. ; 
yeat. Not till God. make met! of same 
‘ther ibtHT than enrth. ” Wodld It not grieve 
‘woman te be over-mastered with a ples of 
Yaliaut dust ? {0 Make ani necount of her lire 
{Gn clod of wayward marl? No, nucle, 101 
‘sone: Adath’s' song ‘are my" Brethren ¢ 
ar HOLA iC, ate Ty, le 
‘Leod. Manighter, remeraber, what TY tol 
you! Wthe prinee’ do solicit yod in that Tid, 
peaks ike fault lt be: He thie ant pi 
peat, "Th fait in c; 
asa ybd be aot woord hs goo tne Ifthe 
Bein be og eipartantf fall ey here 
(éastré Ww'eVéry Wing, And! so dance out the 
answer. For heir me, Hero; Wooing, wed- 
ing, apd repenting, eas x Scotch Jig, a'mea- 
Sure nit" A‘etnqiespace the first'salt ts hor 











| 














Fer eet car (ane fuaty, ike’ x Seotek fig, ant falls, fate 
‘tabtteat thie wedding’ mannerly-totest; as a 
ight spon a husband ANA reasare ofstte su snc: i then 
1 ‘ess |comes repentance, and, with tip tail Legs, 
Bt nit da mh of tom il With pct ter an ate i 
Meee te ne hatha deardsis moore | De NK tote ble graye, 
feats td he, that tatliono, beards | fom Cansts, Yon “nppteliend: “padping 
| a) ao rare ian |. eae, Lunes » gobd eyey enttes Tesi eee 
Vemcnat for hime: Therefore witt |= esiareh by, day Hight ‘ 
Se vba pra, | edt. The revellers are enterios's NON» 
Serre ake foo ro 


tags 





‘oh pppertunae, 
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Enter Don Provo, Guavoro, BaNevion, 
Birritszan; Don Joun, Boxacuto, 
Manoaner,” Unsvia, and 
masked. 

D. Pedro. Lady, will you walk abont 

with your friend T 
‘Hero. So you walk softly, md look sweet 

Jy, and say nothing, Lam yours for the Wall 

and eapectilly, when T walk away. 

B. Pedro. With'me in youreompany T 
Hero. Vmiy say's0, when T please. 
D. Peciro, Anil when please you {o say so? 
Hero. When I like your favour ; for God 
defend e should be like the easel 
D. Pedro. My visor is Philemon's Foot; 
within the house ts Jove 
Hero. Why, then your visor # 
thatelrd. 
‘D. Pedro. Speak low, it yon apeak love. 
(Take: her aside. 
Bene. Wall 1 wontd yob did ike me 
‘Marg. So would not f, for your own sake ; 
for Uhave many ill qualities 
Bene, Which i ober 
larg: L say my prayers alond. 
Bene. Love you the better 
say cry, Amen 
‘Atarg: God watch me witha good dancer! 
Balth. Ames 
Marg. And God keep bin ont of my sight, 
—Answer, clerk. 


onl "be 


the hearers 


when thedance is done 
Balch. No more words; the clerk is an- 








light in liiin + and the comitmendatGon ji 
his wit, bat in his willany ; for the bat 


others, | eth men, and angers them, abd then th 


at him, and beat him : Fam sare, bel 
fleet; T would be had bonrded § tne. 
Bene. When 1 kiow the gentler 
tell him what yon wy. 
Beat. Do, do: helt vat break a eon 
which, peradvettt 
marked, or not laughed at, strikes i 
melancholy; asd then there's parttidh 
saved, for ‘the fool ' will. eat ‘ho snp} 
[Music within.) We xoust fol 


‘Bene. Tn every good thing, 
Beat. Nay, if they lead to any itl 
leave them at'the next turnin 
[Dance, ‘Then esewntalt but 
Bonaciyo, and Cual 
D. John. "Bare, wy brother ag 
Hero, and hath withdrawn her father 
with hiow about it The ladies otlow} 
wut one vitor renvalns. 
‘Bora. Andthatis Ci 
his bearing I. 
D. John. Ase not you signior Benet 
Claud. You know me welt; T aim 
D. John, Signior, you are very B 
brother intils love: he ts enamoured 
1 pray you, dissuade him from her, 
equal forhisbirth: you may do the pat 
honest man in i 
Claud. How know you'he loves be 


wudios Tkaow 


‘to 4 willow 
a being 
Tto bind-bim op a rod, as being 


whij 
To be whipped! What's his 
\e, Sat jon of a school- 


being overjoy’d with finding a 
shows it his companion, and he 


Wilt thon make atrast a trans. 


their singing answer your saying, 
uyousay honestly. 
The lady Beairice hath a quar- 
‘the geuticwan, that duced with 
tyahe is mach wronged by you. 
| the misnecd me past the enda- 
htoek ; am oak, bat with one green 
have uumwered her ; my very 
aseurme life, and scold with 
me, not thinking 1 had been 
Twas ihe prince's Jesters that 1 
thaw; bodditog. 
anes, 


while she Is here, 


ine |&. man may live te qoiet it hell, -in ayeanes 


tary 5 people sin upon becanse 
i ines er eS 
Re-enter Cusvbio and Buataice, 


"Gee Wheto ee 


| command 
| epassaeteakon etter 


lightest errand now to the 
you ean devise to sendime bmp ywill- fetch 


yous Bow from the. 
siaaeee cece ea 
foot ; fetch. youn hair ofthe great Chan's 


eo] beard ; de yous ae 


rather than hold * conference swith 
le, harpy >on haves no. employment for 
me a! pier 
sD. Pedro: None, val to desire your. good 
company. t a 

Bene, O.God, sig, here’sa disb I iove 204 ; 
T cannot endure ‘my lady Tongue, [Eeits 

D. Pedro. Come, lly, come; you have 
lost the heart. of signior Henedick. 

Beat. Indeed, ‘my lord, be lent it me 
awhile ; and. I gave him use’; for it,a doable 
heart for his singl: one: marry, once before, 
he won it of me with false dice, therefore 
‘your grace may well say, I have lost it, 

Pedro. You beve put bim down, lady, 
‘ve pot him down, 
1. would pot he should dome, 
my ‘lord, leat T sboald prove the mother of 
Thave brought count Claudio, whom 
you sent me te saek,. 
Pedro. Why, iow wow, count? where- 
fore are you saat st 
Claud. Not sad, my lord. 
). Pedro. How tien? Sick? 

Claud, Neither, my lord. 

Beat. The count is neither sx, nor sick, 
‘nor merry, nor-well: bat eivit, coont ; civil 
an an orange, and something of that. jealous 
conplexion. 

'D. Pedro. Vsith, Indy, L think your bla- 
zon fo be tre; though, Pil be sworn, if he 
be 40, his conceit in talses Here, Claudio, 
have ‘wooed in thy name, and fair Hero'is 
|won; I hawe broke with ber father, and his 
| good’ will obtained : name the. day of mar- 





\Fiage, amd’ God give thew joy! 
Jat rng, ire thew joy: 


| mm. -Ouent, take of tne ay danghier,end 
with ber my. fortancet bis grace hath made 
and all gracesay Amen to.ltl 
coum ib your ewe 
e parfectent of 
" Lewrére bot dietle happy, if 1. eonld: east 
innehoeLacy, a9 you are maine, Lm 
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t 
yours: T give away myself for you, and dote labonre; which ta, to bring elgnlor Be 
Spon ine Exchaage, [fate lay Teste fata 8 mowatat 

‘Beat. Speak, cousin; or, if yon cannot, tection, the one with the other. 
stop ils mouth with a kiss, and let hiin noi{ tain have tt a mateh; and T doabt 
speak, neit {fashion it, {f you three will but mints 

1. Pedro. tn Gath, iy, you bave x mer-|m 

eat. Yer, my lord; 1 thank it, poor fool, | cost me ten 
he windy side of care My con-' Clawd. And I, my ford. 

inhlsear, that he is In her heart. | ‘And yon too, gentle He 

Hero. will dvany mertest atice, 

cen! to help my coasin toa pond hasband. 

«world but I, and 1am win-} J). Pedro. And Benediek ta pot 

inacorner, and ery, belgh-, hopefallest hueband that 1 kn 

ani {cam 1 pratee hii; he is of a noble 

D. Pedro. Lady Reatrice, 1 will get yon! of approved valvur; and eontrmed 1 
one. UL will teach you how to bemaoor 

‘Beat. 1 would rather have one of yonr fa- that she shall fall in love wit 
ther's getting: Hath your grace never @ bro- and 1, with your two belps, will 90 
ther Ike yout Your father got excellent hus-.on Beuedick, that, In despite of ble 
bands, if a maid contd come by them. ‘and bis qnenty ¢ stomach, he shalt fal 

2D. Pedro, Will yon have me, lady t with Beatrice. If we ean do this, C 

Beat. No. my lord, unless I might have! no longer an archer; his glory shalt | 
another for working-days : your grace Is too for we-are the amly love-gods. Go 
cently to wear every day -—Hnt, I beseech me, and I will tell you my det, [1 

grace, pardon mie: [ was born to speak SCENE Il. 


Another Room in Leousto’s Hey 

erry best becomes you: for, out! —-Buter Don Joun and Boasce 

of question, yon were born in a inerry hour. | D. Johan. Itis v0; the count Cland 
Beat. No, sure, my lord, my mother | marry the daughter of Leenatoe 

yids but then there was 4 star-danced, mud | Bora. Yea, my lord; bat T-cam ere 

ider that was 1 bora.—Conslas, God ‘give John. Any bat, any cross, any 





nuén aneamous NOTHING. 
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‘one man, seeing ow 

Ina fool when he cledicates 

e, will, after he hath, 

shallow follies in others, be 

‘own scora, by’fall- 

man is Claudio, 1 
30 
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iil 


‘wont to spenk plain, 
bonest man, 


| 










0, Lronato, & Ceavnn 
BD. Pedro.’ Come, shall we bear this mosidt 
Claud. Y« good lord >—How'still the 


Cland.0,very well my lerd:tbe music ended, 
‘Weill it the kid-fox * with a penny-worth. 
Enter Barruxtan, with music. 
D. Pedro, Cote, Balthasar, we'll bear 
at en my voice 
Balth. O good my lord, tax not ro bad x 
To slanderinmsle any more than once. 
D.Pedro. itis the witness sill of execliency, 
To pat a strange face on bis own perfeetion :— 
pray thee, sing, and let me"woone more. 
‘Because you talk of wooing, twill sha 
Since many a wooer doth commence Wis fit 
To ber beithinks not worthy ; yet be wooes 
‘Yet, will be wear, he loves. 
D. Pedree Noy, pray thee, come : 
Or, if thon wit hold longer argument, 
Do it in notes. 
Balth. —" Note this before my notes, 
Theres Sot mote of mine that's mer the 
noting. at he speaks; 
D. Pedro. Winy these are very crotchets 
Note, notes, forrooth, and noting! (Music. 
Bene. Now, Ditine air! now is his soni 
ravished |—Is it not strange, that sheep's guts 
rhonld bale souls out of men's bodies t—W ell, 
a horn for my meney, when all's done. 
Bacrmanan sings, 
Balth. Sigh no more, ladies, sigh no more, 
Men were decelvers ere 
One foot im sea, ond one om shore ; 
To one thing constant never 
‘Then sigh not 10, 
But tet them £0, 
And be you ilithe ‘and bonny ; 
Com erting alt your sounds of toe 
Into, Hey nonny, nonny. 
Sing no more ditties, sing no mot 
Of dumps s0 dull end heary 5 
The frawd of men was crer s 
Since summcr first was bearye 
Then sigh mst s0, ke. 
D. Pedro. By my trotb, a good song. 
Baith, Aud aw ill singer, my lord. 
D. Pedro. Mat no; wo, faith ; thou sing- 
eat well enough for a shift 
Bene. (Aside.) And he had been a dog, that 
should have howled thes, they would have 
hanged him : and, I pray God, hie bad voice 
bode no mischief 1 had as lief have heard 
the nightraven, come wliat plague could have 


D. Pedro, Yea, marry ; (Tv CLavpi0.}— 
Dost thou bear, Balthazar i I pray thee, get 
sie; for tomorrow night 
We would have it at the lady Hero’s chamber- 
window. 
Batth, The best 1 can, my lord. 
D. Pedro. Do #0 : farewell, (Exeunt Bate 


. t Looger. 
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TH4z4u and music.) Come hither, Leounto 
‘What was it you told me of to-tay t v 
niece Beatrice was ia love with signior 
dick t 
Clawd. 0, ay :—Stalkc om, stalk om; the 
fowl sits. [Adie fo Prono.) Ldid never think 
(have loved any man. 
or T neither ; Dut_most won. 
hould 40 dote on signior Be- 
whe hath in. all outward beba 
med ever to. abh 
st possible t Sits the wind in that 
(Aria. 
ay troth, my lord, T eannot tell 
what to thine of it; but that she loves. bi 
‘ith an enraged affection,—it is past the int. 
nite of thought *. 
May be, she doth but counterfeit. 
‘sith, like enough. 
Leon. © God't counterfeit There: nevér 
felt of passion came #0 ‘bear: the 
auslon, as. the discovers it. 
2 Betiro. Why, what effects of pasa 
shows shet 
Claud. Bait the hook well; this fae will 
bite, (Asta. 
Leon. What effects, my lord! She will sit 
daughter te! you bow. 
How, ho 
would have 
invineible agai 
Leon. E would have swo 





it had, my lord 
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4 
‘weeps, sobs, Deata her heart, tears be 


prays, cusses;—O steret Benedick| 
give me patience! 
com She doth indeed ; my daaght 





ili Wo n desperate outrage to bersel 
very trve. 
D.Pedro. It were good, that Beedle 
of it by some other, iF she will not diseoy 
Claud. To what end t He would bat 
sport of i, and torment he poor tay 
D. Peiro. Nw be should Ww 
to hing him Sie’ wt excellent see 
id, out of all suspicion, whe ty Wirth 
Cloud. Ac she it exceeding wise, 
D. Pedro. In every thing, bot ti 
Benediek. 
Leon. © my lord wislom and blot 
Dating im so tender a borly, we lieve ket 
to one, that blood hath the victory. 
sorry for her, as I have Just exuse, 
uncie and bet goardian, 
D. Pedro. 
dotage on me; Tw 
respects, and made her balf mysel(: Ipt 
tell Benedickeof it, and hear what he w 
Leon. Were it goo, think yout 
ud.’ Hero thinks sarely, she will 
ithe (ove her ‘th 

she willdie kes her lowe kn 
she will die if he woo her, rather thaa 


id have dat" a 





"bate one breath of her acenstonied er 
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ow spairat marriage Der doth silica 2o tens 
se s . 7 cam not t 
edselilzon wal Sawer trendy ert A men loves in his youth, 
nat my aapectalon TA , that ae : qui 
pane expectation. side. sentences, and these: bullets of 
Latthere be the same net apréad brain, awe a wah from Karecr of bis he. 
Saat monet your dangheor snd her moar? No: the -worit must be peopled. 
carry. sport will be; when | When I said, I woald die a tachelor, ‘I did 
ee eplaies of another's net telek I should live tt I were married 
1 | Here comes Beatrice: By this day, she’s a fair 
teh will be merel, o Come ner: lady: I do spy verme marks of love in her 


er Buaraice. 
ePaoso,Ciaupio4Lgonato.| eat. 


from fhe arbour. come in to diaper. 

€mm be no trick! The enc. Fair Beatrice, I thask you for your 
Gérne?*.— bave treth pelos. . ov 

faero. They seem tu Beat. 1 teekud ot for those thanks 
a, her: a@ections hace felt | than .you tate pales to thank me if 1 bad 
nel why, & onan be requited. been peinfal, I wéuid not bave come. 

am censured: they say, I -will You take pleastre in the message ? 
weedly, if I perceive the love Beat. Yea, just s9'mach’s you may take 
w 3 they cay, too, that she will | a a enife’s polat, and choke a daw withal ; 
m give any sign of affection. | You have td stomach, ; Save you well, 
ink to marry :-—~-I mest not seem [Mriz. 
py are they that bear their de | Bene. Hal Against my wilt J om sent 


i 
3 
' 
3 
y 

ts 
i 
= 
F 

2 
2 
i 
3 
=§ 


:+~ | me—that’s a much as to say, Any pains that 
, it is no addition to her wit ;— | 1 take for you le as easy as thanks:—If I de 
argument of her folly, for I witt pot take pity of her, 1 am « villain; if I o 
» leve with ber.—I may chance | sot love her, | am a Jew: I will go get her 
id quirks and . remnants of wit | picture. &. 


BL Leomae Garden. | partook She Reston Hee ploy 
or | w ea lapwing, rons 
e, Manoanst, end Unsvta. | Close by the groend, te bear our confertuce. 
| Margaret, runtheeinto the par; _ Urs. Tne pleasum’st angling is to see the fieh 
cousin Beatrice (loar; Cnt with her gelden oars the silver. stream, 
| And greedily. devour the treacherous bait : 
So angle we for Beatrice; who even now 
erebard, acd our whole discourse | Is couched in the wnodbine covertare : 
; say, that thou everheard’st us; Fenr you not my part of thedialogue. (nothing 
steal into the pleached bower, Hero. Thea go we near ber, that ber ear lore 
peackies, ripen’d by the sun, Of the faine sweet bait that we lay for it.— 
@ to enter :—likedfuvourites, They advance to the bower. 
1y princes,that advance their pride | No, truly, Ursala, she is too disdainful ; 
power that bred it :—there will she | 1 know her spirits are as coy and wild 





w, As haggards of the rock 

r propose: This Is thy office, Urs. t are you sure, 

ell ka it, and leave as alone. That Benedick loves Beatrice so entirely ? 
‘make ber eome, lL warrant you,| Here. So says the prince, and my new- 
dy. [ Brit. trothed jurd. madam f 
Ureela, when Beatrice doth come, Urs. And did they bid you tel) her of it, 
we this alley up and down, Here. They did entreat me to acqaaint her 
@esly be of Benedick : ; of its , 

name him, let it be thy part | Bat I persuaded them, if they low’'d Benedick, 
B more than ever man did merit: To wish him wrestle with affection, 

hee mast be, how Benedick —_| Aud mever to let Beatrice know of it. [nen 


ve with Beatrice: Uf this matter Urs. Why did you eof Doth not the gentle- 
id"s crafty arrow mate, | Deserve as fall, as fortapate a bed, 
wunde by hearsay. Now begin; As ever Beatrice shall coach vpout 


ready carried on. ¢ Discouralug. $A species of hawks. 
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Wd of Fovel I kuow, be doth de- 


















y be yielded toa man: [serve 
ever trauma a. woman's heart 


ng ® what they 
Valnes itselé $0 higliy, that to hee 
ter else seetns Weak: abe cannot love, 
ke Du shape mor project of affection, 
She is 60 self-endeared. 
Urs Sure, I think s0 
Aunt therefore, certainly, it were 
She knew his love, lest she make sport at it 
Hero. Why you speak truth: I never yet 
suw man, (ears 
How wise, how noble, young, bow rarely fe 
Bat she wouldspell him dack ward: if fair-laced, 
She'd swear the gentleman should be her sister, 
Ir black, wily, nature, drawing of an antic, 
Maite a foul blot: if tl, a lance itheaded ; 
1f low, an agate very vilely cut : 
Tespeaklog, why, a vane blown with all winds 
why ablock 
So turus she every m 
And never giv 
Which si 
re, such carping 1s nut com- 
inendsble. eee Ctaablon 
Hero. No: not to be +0 odd, and from all 
As Beatvice is, cannot be commendable: 
at-who dare tell her #9! If I'should speak, 
She'd mock mei 
‘Out of myself, press me to death with wit, 


Bartuion advances. 

Beat, What Sre is in mine ears 

be trae? 
Stand T condemn'd foe pride 
Coutewpt, farewell! and tuniien pr 

No giory lives behind the back 
Aut, Hevedick, love oo, U will re 

“Taming sy wild heart to thy lot 
Irthon dost ove, my kindoess shall 

To bind our loves up ina boly | 
For others say, thon dust deserve; 
Believe it better than reportingly 
SOENE Il, A Room in Leduit 
Enter Don Papo, Craupio, 1 

nd Leonaro. 

D. Pedro. Udo bat stay tlt you 
beeonsumunate,and then f gotownr 
Chiud. Vit being you thither, 

you'll vouchaafe me, 

D. Pedro, Nay, that would be 
soil lu.the new loxs of your mart 
show a child bis new cost, and fot 

oaly be bold wilt 
ny 5 for, trom the e 
he 
‘or thrice eat Cupid 
de hangman dare not aly 
hhe hath a heart as sound ns be 
tongue is the clapper: for what 
‘hie, hs tongue spenks. 

Bene. Gailanis, Lava wot a Lt 

Leon. So say 13, methinks, you 


oI 
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ladeed, he looks younger than he 
ve loss of a beard. 

fre. Nay, be rubs hinseelf with civet: 
emeil hirn vat by that? 

. That’s as mach as to say, The sweet 
n love. 

dre. The greatest note of ig is his 
rly. 

- Aged when was he wont to wash his 





dro. Yea, or to paint himself? for the 
hear what they say of him. 
+ Nay, but bis jesting spirit; which 
crept into a lute-striug, and now go- 
»y sto 
rdro. Todeed, that tells a heavy tale 
: Conclude, conclude, he is in love. 
. Nay, but I know who lovcs him. 
‘re. That woak! I know too; I war- 
t that knows him not. 
. Yes, and bia ill conditions; and, in 
Mall, dies for bim. 
dre. She shail be beried with her 
wards. 
. Yet is this no charm for the tooth- 
ii siznior, walk aside with me: I 
died eight or nine wise words to speak 
hich tt.ese hubhy-horses must not hear. 
{[Exennt Bunivick and Leonatu. 
tdre. For my life, to break with him 
estrice. 
i. ‘Tie even so: Hero and Margaret 
this played their parts with Beatrice ; 
a the two bears will not bite one ano- 
ee they incet. 

kuter Doa Jou. 
Mam. My lord and brother, God save 


‘edro. Good den, brother. 


sha. If your leisure served, I wonld | 


vith yon. 
‘edrv. In private? 
faba. If it please you ;—yet couut 
> may hear; for what I would speak 
ctsns him. 
dro. What's the matter? 

a. Means yvar lordsbi 
‘morrow ? 
Pedrv. Yuu know, he docs. 
loka. Tknow nut that, when he knows 

Ww. 

td. If there be any impediment, I pray 
isenver it. 
foun. You may think, I love you not; 
pera hereafter, and aius better at me 
CT gow will an tnifeat: For my brother, 
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to be mar- | . } 
(Ze Cravupio. i Seacoal; tor they can write and read. 
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2D. John. The word is too good to paint out 
her wickedness; I could say, she were worse ; 
think yon of a worse title, and J will ft ber 
to it. Wonder not till farther warrant: go 
but with me to-oight, you shall sec her cham- 
ber-winduw cutered; cven the nicht before 
her weddiugrlay: if you love her then, to 
morrow wed her; bnt it would better ft your 
honvor to change your mind. 

Clumd. May this be eo ? 

D. Pedro. | will not think it. 

D. John. If you dare not trust that you 
see, confess not that you know: {if yon will 
follow ine, I will show you enough; and when 
you have scen inore, and heard more, procced 
a cep 

Claud. If I see any thing to-night why I 
should not marry her to-morrow; in the con- 
gregation, where 1 should wed, there will I 
shame her, 

DD. Pedro, And, as 1 wooed for thee to ob- 
tain her, 1 will join with thee to disgrace her. 

D. Joha. | will dispwage her no farther, 
till you are my witnesses: bear it coldly but 
till midnight, and let the isane show itself. 

ND). Pedro. O day untowardly turned | 

Cliud. Q mischief str ingely thwarting! 

D. John. O plagee right well prevented ! 
Su will you say, when you have scen the 





sequel. [Aucunt. 
Entcr Docawerry and Verces, with the 


Watch. 


Dogh, Are you guod men and true? 

Verg. Yea, or elye it were pity but they 
ehonld suffer salvation, body and soul. 

Dogh. Nay, that were a punish nent too 
good for them, ff they. shonld have any able 
giance iu them, being chosen for the prince’s 
watch, 

Ferg. Well, vive them their charge, neigh- 
bour Dogbeiry. 

Pogh. Pirst, who think you the most de. 
saiticss man to be constable { 

Latch. Wugh Oatcake, sir, or George 


Dogd, Come hither, neighbour Seacoal.— 


God hath blesscd you with a good name: to 


be a well-favoured man is the gitt of fortune ; 
but to write and read comes by natare. 
2 Watch. Both which, master constable,— 
Dogh, You have; I knew it would be your 
answer. Well, for your favoor, sir, why, give 
- God thanka, and make no boaat of it; and for 


¢, he holds you well; and in dearness your writing and reading, let that appear when 
hath holp to effect yorr ensuing mar- there is’ no need of such vanity. You are 
Serely, suit il speat, and labour iil thought bere to be the most scuseless and fit 
‘ed! ,inau for the constable of the watch ; tne See 
Petro, Why, what's the matter? , bear you the lantern: This is your chatge ; 
wba. T caine hither to tell yoo; and, You shall comprehend all vagrom men; yon 
apres shortened, (fur she hath beep . are to bid agy wan stand, in the prince's name. 
a salbing of,) the lady is disloyal. 2 Watch. How it he will not stand f 
4. Whol Here?. ' Dough. Why then, take no note of him, bat 
fehn. Eveu sie; Leonato’s Here, your let him go; and presently call the rest of the 
etery naa’ Hero. : watch tayether, and thank God you arc v\ 
©. Dishsyal £ j of & knave, N32 














Ferg. If he will not stam when he is bid. 
den, be it none of the prince’s subjects. 

Dogo. Tene, and they are to medic with 
none bat the’ prince's subjects:—You shall 
also make no noise in the streots; for, for t 
watch to babble and talk, is most tolerable 

be endared. 
ich, We will rather sleep than talle; 
we know what belongs to a wateh. 

‘Dog’. Why, you speak like an ancient ant 
most quiet waichman ; for I cannot see how 
sleeping should offend: ouly, have a care that 
your bills* be mot stolen :—Well, you are to 
call at all the ale-bouses, and bid those that 
are drunk get them to bed. 

2 Watch. How if they will not? 

Dozb. Why then, let them alone till they are: 
sober; if they make you not then the better 
answer, you may say, they are not the men 
you took them for, 

aM atch, 

Dogh. Mf you meet 4 thief, yon may suspect 
him, by virtue of your office, to. be no true} 

want and, for such kiud of men, the lean you 

neddle or make with them, why, the more Is 
for your honesty. 

2 Wotch. If we know him to be » thief, 
shall we not lay hands on hie t 

Dogb. Truly, by your office, you say 
L think, they that touch piteh ‘will be detiled 
the most peaceable way for you, if you du taki 
a thief, Is, to let him show himself what he is, 


Dog. Ove word more, honest 
[ pray you, watch aboot sigold 
done; for the wedding being thera 
there is a great coll to-night : Adl 
fant, you. 
[Btewnt Docasney as 
Enter Bonscuro and COM 
Fora. What! Concade— 
Witch. Peace, sir not 
Bora. Courade, f say! 


thought, there would a seab follo 
Con. will owe thee an anew 

and now forward with thy tale. 
Bora. Stand thee close then 


tive dronkand, utter all to thee. 
Watch. [Aside.) Some trea» 
id close. 
Bora. Therefore kudw; Thay 
Dan Johy a thousand ducts 
Ta It ponsible that any y 
besodeart Pe 7, 
ara. Toon shouldat rater at 
Me any villany should be 
rhea rich villainy bave Mee « 
Poor ones may make what price 
Gon. 1 wonder at it. 
Gera. That shows, thou art ut 





and steal out of your company. 


Thou ksowest, that the frshion 
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Maso, Mancanry, end Unsois. 
Good Ursels, wake my comin Bes 
| desire her to rise. ” 





'goun’s a most rare fashion, V'falth. 
ie dachese of Milan's gown, that they 


5 
: 
3 


« 









Bors. God five me 
 beart ie 
‘Alergy. "Foil es ben Tar 200m, by the weight 
‘Here ‘heel art not dshammed ¢ 
ay to marttag? boneteants fe ter 
“fi recs 
Is not lord homosrable withoat 
Soriage! I link, you would keve me sey, 
lathad do net rex oda fu eased 
se tere any bart lethe hee 
* T Nese, Tabak, an be the 
Blige sed oot ewes hak ty lay ec 
Enter Baspaycs. 
Here. Good morrow, cou. 
Here. Wag, bow now! de hee peak 
the sick taal” you. speak x 


Marg. 
that with ray heela. 

Beat. "Tie almont tive o'clock, consin; "is 
time ready. By mytroth I am ox- 





. 1, a horse, or a husband # 

‘Beat, Por the letter that begins them all, Hi 

‘Marg. Well, an_you be wot tarued Terk, 

there’s no more salling by the 
‘Beat. What 





me. 
“Beets Lam nego! coca, I cannot smell 


Marg. A and staffed! there's 
ae fae ti 
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dick was sneh another, and now is he b 
‘aman he swore he would never macry 
yet now, in despite of is heart, he ents, bis 
meat without grndging: and how yon may be 
converted, 1 know. not;, but» metlinks, you 
look with your eyes as other women do, 

Beat. What pace is this that thy tongue 
keeps? 

Marg, Not.» false gallop. 

Re-enter Uns0 

Urs. Madam, withdraw ; the prince, the 
connt, signior Benediek, Don Joho, and all 
the gallants of the town, are come to fetch 
you to. church, 

Here. Help to, dress me, good cox, good 
Meg, good Ursula, [Breunt, 


SCENE Y. 
Another Room in Leonato's House. 


with Doasennt 
Vanco. 














Enter Leoxsto, 





Leow, What would you with mo, honest 
nelghbour? 
Dog. Marry, sir, T would have some conti 
ence with you, that decerns you nearly. 
‘on. Brief, I pray: you ; for you see, ‘tis 
a busy 


Verg. Yes, 
Leon, W 
Dagh. Goodman Verges, sir, 

of the atten a 


truth it Ia, sir. 
tis it, my good friends? 
aks 2 little 





and | 

























‘nore than ‘is: for I hear as good exe 
on your worship, aaof any ma ny 
aud thongh 1 be ‘bat ® poor min, 1 
{0 hear it. 

Verg. Andto am 1. 

Leon. Lwwoult fain know what | 
to say. 

Verge Marry, sit, omr-watch ton 
cepting your worahip's presenee, hay 
couple of a6 arrant Kaaves as ay in} 

Dozb. A good old man, sir ; he wil 

a8 they say, When the age is fa 

is out; God help us! it is world te 
‘id, Piaith, neighbour Verge 
‘good man; an-two men 1 

one must ride bebind:—An ho 
faith, sie: by my troth he is, as ex 
bread: bat, God is to be worshipped: 
are not alike: alas, good neighbour! 

Zcon. Vaile, ‘eighboor, he ec 
short of y 

Dag. Gites, that God gives. 

Leon. 1 must leave you. 

Dogh. One word,sir: ovr watch 
indeed, comprehended two aspicionus 
and we would have them t 
amined before your wornki 

Zeon. ‘Take their -examioation 
and being jt me ; Lam now in great 

appear anto you. 
- He aball be suffigances 

Leon, Drink some wine: ere you 








Leow well, 





Sexe 1.) 


—eae 


Leon. 1 dare make his auswer, nvune. 

Gaud. O, what men daredo! what mea 
my du! what men daily do! sot knowing 
wint they do! 

Beac. How sow! Interjections! Why, 
tee some be of laughing, as, ha! ha! he! 

laud. Stand thee by, friar :—Father, by 

yoar leave! 

Wit you with free and unconstrained suul 
Give me this maid, yuar daaghter? 

Leon. As freely, sun, as God ¢lid give her 

me. (whose worth 
Gaud. And what have I togive you back, 
couater poise this rich aod piecicus gift. 
, . MR Pedre. Nothing, unless you reuder her 
Cenk: Sweet prince, you learn me noble 
' sweet prince, you learn me nubile 
- There, Leowato, take her back again ; 
¢ Give aot this routen orange to your friend; 
Shes but the sigu and semblance of her ho- 
Soar :— 

Rebold, bow like a maid she blushes here: 


O, what and show of truth 
Con sin cover itself withal! 
Comes not blood, as modest evidence, 


To niness simple virtue? Would you not 
] swear, 
| AB you that see her, that she were a maid, 
these exterior shows! But she is none: 
e knows the heat uf alaxarious * bed: 
Mer biash is guiltiness, not modesty. 
Leen. What do you mean, my lord ? 
Not to be married. 
Sot kaut my soul to an approved wanton. 
on. Dear my lord, if you, in your own 


proof 
‘Y Have vamqauish’d the resistance of her yonth, 
And made defeat of her virginity,— 
Qesd. I know what you would say; If] 
, have known her, 
Yow say, abe did embrace me as a husband, 
8, dadee extennate the forehand sin: 


to, 
leever tempted her with word tuo large 4; 
; Ba, aa brother te his sister, show’d 
$3; Dubfal sincerity, ancl comely love. 
tt Bere. Aad secw'd | ever otherwise to yout 
tt Gead. Out on thy seeming! I wiil write 
© againet it : 
© Yeuscem to me as Dian iu her orb; 
Aschaste as is the bud ere it be bluwn; 
joe are more intemperate in your bluod 
Thea Venna, or thuse pamper’d animals 
rage in savage sensuality. (so widett 
Rere. Is my lord well, that he doth speak 
Leon. Succet prince, why speak not yoa? 
4 D. Pedro. What should I speak ? 
“T hiaes dishonoor’d, that have gone about 
bakmy dear fricud to acommon stile. 
S Lesa, Are these things spokent or do I 
bat dreain! {things are trae. 
D. Joka. Sir, they are spoken, and these 
* Bene. This louks vot like a nuptial. 
it Here. Trae, O God! 
‘taud. Leonato, stand [ bere? 
® Lascivivns. + Liceations. 
J Tov free of tongae. 
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Is thisthe prince? Is this the prince’s brothe 

Ietbie face Hero’s? Are oureyes our own t 
Leon. All this is so; Bat what of this, n 
lord ? {your danghte: 

Cleud. Let me bat move one question 
And, by that fatherly and kindly power 
That you bave in her, bid her answer truly. 

Leun. | charge thee do so, as thou art 1 

child. Fae !- 

Here © Gud defend me! how am I b 
What kind of catechizing call yuu this? 

Claud. Tu make you answer traly to yo 

naine. [nan 

Hero. Is it not Herot Who can blvt th 
With any just reproach f 

Claud. Marry, that can Herc 
Hero itself can blot out Hero’s virtue. 
What man was he talk’d with yon yeste 

night (unre 
Ont at your window, betwixt tweive ar 
Now, if you area maid, answer to this. 

Hero. Ltalk’d with no man at that her 

may lord. nat 

D. Pedro. Why, then are you no maiden.- 
I am sorry you musthear; Upon mine h 

hour, 
Myacif, my brother, and this giieved count, 
Dideee her, hear her, at that hour last night 
Talk witha roffian at her chainber-window | 
Who hath, indeed, mostlike a liberals villai 
Confcss'd the vile encuoanters they have hac 
A thoueand times in secret. 

D. John, Frye, fyel they a 
Notto be u.0n’d, my lord, not to be spoke o 
There is net chastity enough in language. 
Withont offence, to uiter them: Thus, pret 

lady, 
I am sorry for thy much misgovernment. 

Claud, O Hero! what a Hero hadst the 

bcn, 
If half thy outward graces Lad been placc 
About thy thoughts, and counsels of thy hear 
But, tare thee well, must foal, mest fair! far 
well, 
Thou pure impiety, and impious parity f 
For thee Pil lock up all the eates of love, 
Aad on wy cye-lids shall conjecture hang, 
To turn all beauty into thoughts of barm, 
Aod never shall it more be gracious ||. 

Leon. Hath no man’s dugger here a pol 

for ine? (HERO struon 

Beat. Why, bow now, cousin? wherefo 

sink you duwn? 

D. John, Coie, let as go; these thing 

come thnsa to light, 
Smother ber spirits up 
(Exveunt Jon Pepro, Don Jou: 
and CLAUDIO. 

Bene. How doth the lady f 

Beat. Dead, I think ;—help, uncle;- 
Hero! why, Hero! —Uncle!—Signior Ben 

dick !~frias ! 

Leon. Q fate, tnke not away thy heav 

hand! 
Death is the faircst cover for ber shame, 





J Remote from the Duelnese \o hand. 
, Altractive. 
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How now, cousin Hero? 
Friar. Have comfort, lady. 
Dost thou look opt 


‘Leon. Whereforet Why, doth not every 

‘earthly thing 

Gry shame upun her? Conld she here deny 

The story that is printed ia her blood ?— 

Do not live, Hera: do not ope thive eye 

For did Ethink thon wouldst 

Thought I thy epirits were strong 
shames, 

Myself would, omthe rearward of reproaches, 

Strike at thy life, Griev'd I, I had but one? 

Chid I for that abfeagal nature's fratme*t 

©, one too-roeh by thee! Why had Lone t 

Why ever wastthow lovely in my eyes ? 

Why had I not, with charitable band, 

Took up a beggar's issue at my gates; 

‘Who smnirched t thos, and mired with Infamy, 

L might have said, Nu purt of i ik mine, 

This shame derives itself from wwk 
Loins? 

But mine, and mine I tov'd 
‘And mine that T 
much, 

‘That [ myself was torn 
Valuing of her; why, she—~O; she ia fallen 

Into a pitof ink! that the wide wea 

Hath drops too few to wash her cleat again 
And salt (oo little, which may season give 
‘To her foul tainted flesh 


thn thy 


and 
was prod on; mine #0 


jeelf not mine, 





‘Thon seca, that: all the grice that we 
ent 


Js, that ah will not wid to her aust 
A’kin of perjury ; she aot denies it 
Why scek’st thon then to cover with eet 
That which appears in proper nikednen 

Friar. Lady, what maa is be you ™ 

ened off [knows 

Hero, They know, that Wo acense i 

IFT know more of any man allve, 
‘Than that whieh maiden mioilesiy doth 
Letall my sins lack merey !—O cay fxth 
Prove youthat any mim with me coovel 
Athos unmueet, or that TL yesternight 
Maintain’ the changeot words with ai 
Refuse me, hate me, torture me tod 

Friar. there ts some stranige ming 

‘in the prinees. 

Bene, Two of them have the very B 
And tuber radon be mice eg 
‘The practice of it lives ip John the 
‘Whoee spice tll i frame of villa 

Leon. Tknow not; It they 9 

Er tall | 
These hands shall tear her; {they wrat 
‘The proudest of them shall well hekr of 
‘Time hath not yet s0 dried this blood a} 
Nor age sovent up ty invention, 

Nor fortune mavie snch havock omy 
Nor my bad life ‘rett me so much of frig 
Bot they slall find, awa’ tn such a Kit 
Both streugth of litnb, and policy of mils 
Ability in menns, and choice of iriendi 
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hed every lovely organ of her life Bene. What offence, sweet Beatrice? 
Stall come apparell’d ia more precious habit,| Beat. You have staid me ina happy hoor; 


mov icate, and fall of life, Iwas about to protest, I loved you. 
le the eye and pruspeet of hie seal, Bene. And do it with all thy heart. 
Tian when she liv’d t—theo shalihe| Beat. I love you with 90 much of my 
moern, ' heurt, that none is left to protest. 
ever love had iuterest in his liver,) : Bene. Coine, bid me do any thing for thee. 
wish be had not so accused her; Beat. Kill Claadio. 
thoagh he thought his accusation true. Bene. Ha! not for the wide world. 
“Kat this be a0, and doubt wot bat success Beat. You kill me to deny it: Farewell. 
Wil fashion the event in better sha _ Bene. Tarry, sweet Beatrice. 
Tem J can lay it down io Iikelihood. __ Beat. | am gone, though I am here;— 
Rat all aics but this be leveli’d false, ! There is no love ia yon:—Nay, I pray yoo, 
The supposition of the iady’s death let me go. 
WE qeench the woasder of ber infamy: Bene. Beatrice,— 
And, if it sort not well, yor may conceal her | Brat. in faith, I will go. ~ 
best beGits her wuunded repatatioa,) Bene. We'll be friends Grst. 
fome reclusive and religions life, Beat. You dare ensier be friends with me, 
all eyes, tongues, ninds,andinjaries. |than Gght with mine enemy. 


Bene. Signior Leunato, let the friar advise | Bene. Is Claudio thine enemy f 
you: {love| Beat. Is he not approved in the height a 
bed though, you know, my inwardness® and | villain, that hath slandered, scorned, disho- 
bvery mech unto the prince and Clandio, nuured my kinswoman (—O, that I were 


Ye, by mine hoaoor, I will deal in this a man !—What! bear her in handt antil 
serratly, and justly, as your soul they come to take hands; and then with 
Sheed with your body. public accusation, nncovered slander, anini- 
Lea. Being that I flow in grief, | tigated rancour,—O God, that 1 were a inan ! 
muallest twine may lead me. I woold eat his heart in the snerket-place. 
- Tis well consented; presently | Bene. Hear mie, Beatrice ;— 
away; {cure.— | Beat. Talk with a man ont at a window t— 
Fer we Mrange sorce strangely they strain the |a proper saying! 
lady, die to live: this wedding day, Bene. Nay but, Beatrice ;— 
Pohaps, is bat prolung’d; have patience, and| Beet. Sweet Hero!—she ts wronged, she 
emlare. is slandered, she is undone. 


{[Zreuné Friar, Hero, and Lronato. Beane. Beat— 
Bene. Lady Beatrice, have you wept all Beat. Princes, and connties{! Surely, a 


this while f ‘ princely teatiinony, a goodly count-confect }: 
Yea, and I will weepa whilelonger, ,2 #weet gallant, surely! O that ] were a mar 
Bene. 1 ajil not denre that. ‘for his sake ! or that I had any friend weald 


. You have no reazon, I doitfreely, [be a man for my sake! But mauhood i: 

. Surely, Ido believe your fair cunsin Meked into courtesics|, valour into compli 

is wrong’. ment, and meu are only turned into tongue, 

. Ab, how mach might the man deserve | and trim: ones (vo: he is now as valiant as 
ne, that wonid right her ! : Hercales, that outy tells a lic, and swears it :— 
. Is there any way to show such‘! cannot be a man with wishing, therefore ] 


e Menten ? will dic a woman with grieving. 
a} eet. A very even way, but no such friend. Bene. Tarry, good Beatrice; By this hand, 
= » May a aman do it! I love thee. 
a Reef. fh it a man’s ullice, bot not yours. ' Beat, Use it for my love some other way 
. Ido love oothing in the world so than swearing by it. 
Vel ae yea: Te not that strange? | Bene. Think you in’ your soul the count 


Beat, Aa strange as the thing | know not: ‘ Clamlio hath wronged Hero? 
| Were as pusnitle fur me tu say, 1 loved no- . Beat. Yea, as sure as I have a thought, or 
to weil as you: but believe me not; . 4 soul. 
S yee I lie not; I confess nothing, nor I Bene. Enongh, I am engaged, T will chal 
” nothing :-—Il am sorry for my consin. lenge him ; T will kiss your hand, and so leave 
wt “hee By my sword, Beatrice,thon lovest me. © yOu: By this hand, Claudio shall render me 


Brat, Lio wot swear by St, and eat it. a dear account: As you hear of me, so think 
» Bene. E will swear by it, that yon love me; of ne. Go, comfort your cousin; I must say 
w Twill make him cat it, that says, I love She fe dead ; and so, tarewell. (Aveunt 
:. Mlyae. | SCENE II. A Prison. 
6; feet. Will you not eat your word? | Enter Doc BERRY, Verces, and Sexton J 
v . With no sance thatcan be devised to ' gowns; and the Watch, with Conrad] 
TL protect, | tove thee. and Boraculo. 
Bat. Why then, God forgive me! Mogd. Is oar whole dissembly appeared t 


. "Indwacy. £ Delade ber with hopes. Cote blemen. § A nobleman made out of wy 
/ ony. 
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Ferg. 0, astool and nenshion for thesextou! 
‘Seaton.’ Which be the malefnetors? 

‘Dogh. Marry, that. ain ¥ and my partner. 
Vorg, Nay, that’s certain; we have the 


ut which are the offenders that 


marry, let them comeibefore 
‘What is| your name, frietd? 

‘Bora. Borachiow 

Dogh. Pray wilte down—Porachio.— 
Yours, sirraht F 

Con. T'am a geatleman, sir, and my name 
is Conrade 

Dog. Write down—master zentleman Con- 
rade. Masters, do yon serve God ? 

Con. Boras Y ‘we hope. 

Dog. Write down—that they hope they 
serve God :—and write God frst ; for God de- 
feud bat God should go before such villoins!— 
Masters, it is proved already that you. are 
little better thaw false -knawes} audit will go 
near (0 be thonglt so shortly. How answer 
yon for yourselves ? y 

Cou. Marry, sit, we say we are non 

Dog. A toarvelious witty fellow, Dissure 
you; bot L will go about with him.—Come 
‘you ‘hither, sirrah # word 
Tsay to you, it is thought y 

fora. Sir, 1 say to you, we are none. 

Dogh. Welt, stand axide—'Fore God,they 

are both inva tile: Have you writ down— 








“Seaton. What heard you hur say elie 
2 Watch. Marry, thit he had retell 
thousand duggts of Don John, for acenslt 

fady Hi retVNy 
ng. Flat burglary, no ever wns cout 

Ferg. Yea, by the mass, that Ht la 

‘Seston. What else, fellowt 

1 Wotch. Aud that connt Chanda 
mean, npon hie words, to disgrace Here ¥ 
the whole assembly, and wot raarry Bets 

Dogh. 0 vitiaia! thor wilt be conde 
into everlasting redemption for thins 

‘Seaton. What elset 

2 arch. This is all. 

Seatim. And. this is'more, roaster, 
you ean deny. Pricce John ia thie i 
Secretly stolen away; Hero was ba thi 
rer accused, iu this very manner Fe 
pon the Eelet of thts, sndfevly 
Master corstrble, tet these men be 
and brought to Leonatu’s; 1 will gob 
and show hien their examination. 

‘Dog. Come, tet them be opiniones 

Ferg. Let them be in band. 

Cons Off, eoxcamnb | 

life! where's the se} 
Jet him werite downh—the prince's offcet 
comb,—Come, bind them! >——Theu il 
variet! 

‘Gon. Away! you are an x08, youre 

ines thow not spect amy | 
Dost thoo not suspect my years = 
were here to write me dowo—aw asl 
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Which they themecives nct feel; but, tasting it, | Pil preve iton his body, if he dare ; 
Beir counsel tarns to paseion, which before, Despite hie nice fence, and his active practice4, 
Vesld give preceptial medicine tg rage, Hh May of youth, and bloom of luatihood. 
strong madness In a silken d, Ctewd. Away, ] will not have to du with you, 
Geom sche with air, and agony with words:| Leon. Canst thon so daff met Thou bast 
BO; “tie all men's office to epeak patience] © &ill”€ my child; 
those that wring under the load of sorrow ;| If thou kilPst me, boy, thou shalt kill a man. 
no man’s virtne, nor efficiency, Ant, He shall Lilltwo ofor, and men indced ; 
be ve reoral, when be shall endure Rot that’s no matter ; let him Kill one first ;-— 
Khe bimerif: therefore give meno counsel: | Win me and wear mne,—lJet him anzwer nie,— 
qriefs ery louder than advertisement ®. Come, follow me, boy ; come, bey, follow nic: 
Aut. Therein do men from children nothing! Sir boy, Vil wk!p you from your folning { fence; 
iffer. {and blood ; Rwy, as ] am a gentleman, I will. 
1 pray thee, peace: J will be flesh on, Brother,— | 
Was mever yet philosopher, Ant. Content yoursclf : Cod knows, I luv'd 
f eadore the towth-ach patiently ; my niece ; 
However they have writ the style of gods, | And she is dead, slander’d to death by villains ; 
Bed made a pish at chance and sufferance. | That dare as well answer a man, indeed 
iat. et bend not all the barm upon yourself; | As I dare take a serpent by the tongue : 
Make shove, that de offend you, toffer too. Boys, apes, braggarts, Jacks, milkeops!— 
: Leon There then speab'st reason :nay, I will Con. Brother Antony,— 
My seul doth tell me, Hero fs belied; [doro:| Ant. Hold you content; What, man! J 
dnd Ga shall Claudio know, #0 shall the know them, yca, [scruple; 
Prince, And what they weigh, even to the otmost 
Aad all of them, that thos dishonour her. Scambling, out-facing, fashion-mong’ ing boys, 
Eater Don Pepxo and Cat dio. That lic,and cog,and flont,deprave and slancer, 
‘dst. Here comes the prince, and Clandio,| Go anticly, and show outward hideousnete, 
BD. Pidro. Good ¢en, good den. {hastily.] And speak off half a dozen dangerous worde, 
Claud. Guod day to both of you. | How they might hort their epemies, If they 
Leen. Hear you, my jords,— 






















ify 


And this is all. {durst, 
B.Pedrs. We have some haste, Leonato.| con. But, brother Antony,— 
- Rome haste, my lord l—well, fare| Ant. Come, ’tls no matter ; 


. yee well, my lord :— 
br 508 20 Lasty now ?—well, all is one. 
Pedro. Nay, do pot quarrel with us, 
od old man. {relling, 
Aad. If be contd right himself with quar- 
Same of an would lie low. 
i Who wrongs him ? 


Do not you merdle, let me deal in this. 
D. Pedro. Gentlemen both, we will not 
wake your patience. 
My heart je eorry for your daughter's death ; 
Bot, op my hohonr, the was charg’d with 
nothing 
Bat what was true, and very full of proof. 





Marry,| Jen. My lord, my lord,— 
A ton dest wrong me; thou dizecmbler, y Pidro. I will not hear you. 
. — ORs 07? 
Hey, never lay thy band upon thy sword, Brother, away :—I will be heard ;— 
Iter thee not. Ant. And shall, 


Or some of us will smart for it. 
(Ereunt Leoxato and ANTONIO. 
Enter BENFDICK. 
- D. Pedro. See, see; here comes the man 
we went to scck. 
Claud. New, ignior! what pews! 
Rene. Good day, my lord. 


Plaied Masry, beshrew my hand, 
rie thoald give your age such caese of fear: 
*) Sith, my hand meant nothing to my sword. 
8. Tush, tush, man, never fleer and jest 
| tak aot like a dotard, nor a fool; [at me: 
Me coder frivilcge cf age, to brag [do, 
Wir I have done being young, or what woald 


Were | net old : Know, Claudio, to thy head,| D. Pedro. Welcome, signicr: You are 
, a Tove hast 20 wrong’d inine innocent child and | almoet come to part almost a fray. 
a Ratlam fosc'd to lay my reverenceby; [me,| Cluwd. We had like to have had our twe 
? het, gray t-aire, and bruise of many days,| nores enapped off with two old men without 
x } be thee to trial of a man. teeth. 
+ ley, thea hast belled mine innocent child ; D. Pedro, V.conato and his brother: What 
ml &y r hath gone throagh and throngh|think’et thon? Had we fonght, I doubt, we 


should have been too young for them. 
Bene. Ina false qnarrel there is no truc 
valcar. J] came to seek you both. 
Claud. We have been up and down to 
‘| end. My villany! seck thee ; for we are high-pioof melancholy, 
. ten, Thine, Claudio; thine I say. | and would fain have it beaten away» Wilt 
4. Pedro. You say not right, old man. — / thou ase thy wit? - 
Lien, Aly lord, my lord,! ene. It iain my scabbard ; Shall 1 draw W 


a 
| 
/ ¢ Admouition.  { Skillia fencing. t Thrusting. 
oO 


4 


eart 
bahe hice haried with her ancestors: 
M2 lumb where never scandal sicpt, 
thie of here, fram’d by thy villany. 


a 


a 


—_ a 
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Twill bid 
raw, to 


many have been, beside thelr wit. 
thee dyay, a4, we dg. the minstrel 
WD Pedtro. ‘AS za, am honest ma 
looks paleg--Art thew sick, oF apgry:t 
Claud, What! courage, aban | What though 
care killed 4 eat, thon hast anettle enongh in 
1 aha wees Your, wit im. the 
dv. charge It agalnst me -—1 pray 
Jott» choose auother subject. 
Claud. Nay, then give bin 
this last weas, broke. cross. 
D. Pedro. By this light, be changes more 
i think he be angry indeed. 
id. Uf he he, he knows how, to tare hip 
le *. 
Bene, Shall I speak a sword, ia your ear t 
Cloud. God tiless me from a challenge | 
Bene, Ypu pre a, villain j—1 jest; not —T 
will hake it good ‘how you, dare, with what 
Jou dare, and. when, you dare:—Do sme 
Tight, or U will protest, your, cowardice, Yoo 
have’ killed a sivect lady, ander death shall 
fall heavy, on you: Let me hetr from, you. 
Claud. Well, 1 will meet yoo, 49,1. may 
aye good cheer. 
'D, Pedro. Wiint, a Teast? feast 
Claud. Wath, 1 tank, hita ; he bath bid 
me to a cali's-tiehd and a eapon'; the whieh 
T to not carve most curiously, say, sny kulfe's 


he 


nother andl 





D. Pedro, Dostthou wear thy witby thy sidet | mind 1 wil leave, gon wows 
Clana," Never, aty did, 30, though very | \ike, buon 





‘on break. jeats ns 
their blades, which, God be tha 
not.—My/ ot, for "yonr, many’ + 
:uqnk you 2.1 mist dieeontinue your 
one brother, the bmetardy ie 

saa: yon hive, amovg yon, kil 
and inoogent lady = Hor my lord 1 
there, hevand A. shall amet and 
peace be with, bim. (éxied 

‘D., Pedro, Hels inoarpests 

Gand, In smo9tpeofvand ear 
Ti warrant you, for the love of E 

D: Pedro., Aud hath chaliengec 

‘Gaud. Most sincerely. 

D, Pedro. What. a preity. Abit 
whied be gory. in thie doublet end 
leaves aft his wit! 

Enter, Doonenn, Venons, and 
with Coxmadacand Rotag 

Gland, He is they a giayt toa 
then. an ape a doctor ro atch ap 

Di Pedia. But, soft you, let 
‘ip, my heart, and'be sad zt Did. 
my brother, as fled 


“Dagh. Come, yor, sin 3H jus! 


hypoerita once, you maat be looks 
D. Pedro. How nowstwo.0t 

men bottud! Horachia, one! 
Claud, Hoaruen atte theiroffen 





D. Pedro. Officers, what offenc: 
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Bpon mine and aty master's false I do embrace your aller ; and dispose 

ind, briefly, I desire nothing but For henceforth of pour Clandio. (coming 

f a villain. i, Leon. To-morrow then I will expect your 
Rons not this speech like lron, To-night 1 take my leave.—This naughty man 

& your blood? | Shall face to face be bronght to Margaret, 

bave drunk poison, whiles he, Whe,I believe, was pack’d { in all this wrong, 


Hir'd to it by your brother. 
But did my brother set thee on 


Bora. No, by my soal, she was nut . 
a, and pald me richly for the 













Nor kaew not what she did, when she spoke ts 
But always bath been just aud virtuugs, ‘me: 
In avy thing that I do know by her. 

Dogb. Moreover, sir,(which, indeed, is nut 
ander white and biack,) this plaintiff here. 
the offender, did call me ass: rd beseech you, 
let it be remembered in his punishment : 
And alsa, the watch beard them taik of onc 
Deformed : they say, he wears a key in hi« 
ear, and a Jock hauging by it; and borruwe 
money ia God's name; the which he hath 
used so lung, and never paid, that vow men 
frow lard-hearted, aod will jend nothing fur 

od’s sake: Pray you, examine him upon 
that point. 

Leon, I thank thee for thy care and hancst 


. He is compos'd and fram’d of 
‘opon this villany. [treachery :— 
veet Hero! now thy image doth 


r 
emblaace that I loved it first. 
‘me, bring away the plaintiffs; 
oar sextou hath reformed siguior 
‘the matter’: Aud masters, do not 
ecify, when Ume and placc shall 
aM An ass. 

re, here comes niaster signior 
ithe Sexton tvo. 

tosatTu and ANTONIO, with the 


exton. 
hich is the villain? Let me see 
cs, 
: Bote another man like him, 
| him: Which of these is he? 
you woold know yonr wronger, 
uh me. [breath haat kill’d 
te thou the slave, that with thy 
-ut child f 
Yea, even! alone. 

mot so, villain ; thou bellest thyself; 
apa of honoarabie men, 

s 


ns. 

Dogh. Your worship speaks like a imost 
thankful and reverend yonth; and [ praia: 
God for you. 

Zeon. There’sfor thy pains. 

Dogb. God save the foundation ! 

Leon, Go, I discharge thee of thy prisoner, 
and I thank thee. 

Dogh. lieave an arraot knave with yunr 
worship ; which, I beseech your worship, to 
correct yourself, for the example of others, 
God keep your worship ; [ wish your worship 
well; God restore youn to health: | bumbly 
give you leave to depart ; and if a meriy 
meeting may be wished, God prohibit it.— 
Coine, beighboar. 

(Arcunt Docaerny, Vaexcas, and Watch. 

Leon. Unti} to-morrow morning, lords, 

farewell. {to-morrow. 

Ant. Farewell, my lords; we look for you 

D. Pedro. We will not fail. 

Claud. To-night I’ swourn with Hero. 

[Ereunt Don Pevpwv aad Ciaupio. 

Leon. Bring you these fellows on; we'll 


that had a hand in it :-— 
princes, fur my danghter’s death ; 
bh yoar hich aud worthy deeds ; 
y dune, if yon betbink you of it. 
knuw pot huw to pray your 
ace, [yourself ; 
@ speak : Choose yoor revenge 
i to what penance your invention 
om my ein: yet sinn’d I not, 
aking. 
@, By my soul, vor 1; 
'gatisfy this good old man, 


r 
4 
| 


ed ander any heavy weight talk with Margaret, {fellow. 
njola me to. [live,| How ber acquaintance grew with this lewd 5 
capeot bil you bid my daavhter [A2reunt. 


imposible; but, 1 pray you both, 
te peuple in Mussina here 

em she died: and, if your love 

‘ gught in sad invention, 

on epitaph upon her tumb, 

(to her bones; sing it to-night :— 
morning come you to my house ; 
you could not be my son-in law, 
rephew: suy Brother bath a daughter, 
eopy of my child that’s dead, 
ove le heir fo both of us ; 

we right you sliguid have given her 


SCENE EH. Leonato's Garden. 
Enter BENEDICK and Manoarert, mecting. 


Rene. Pray thee, sweet mistress Margaret. 
deserve well at iny hands, by helping me tc 
the speech of Beatrice. 

Marg. Will you then write me a sonnet in 
praise of my beaaty tf 

Bene. In so high a stylo, Margaret, that nc 
man living shall come over it; for, in inort 
comely trath, thou deservest it. 

Marg. To have uo man come over me! 
6 my revence. (cousin,| why, shall I always keep below staire ! 

. V, noble sir, Bene. Thy wit is as quick as the acy- 
kindness duth wring tears from me ! | hound’s mouth, it catchea. 


© Commaid. t Acquaint. t Combined. $ Ignorant. 
O02 





148 SHAKSPEARE 


Marg. And yours as blunt as the’Tencees 
bat hurt mot 
at munity wit, Margret, TE will 
not hurl a woman; and to," 1 pray thee, "eal 
Beatrice : F yive tee the buckler 
Marg. Give us the swords, we have backlérs 
Tf you se ther; Margaret, yiia'mmust 
te pikes with x" vice; all they ate 
dangerous weapons for mada. 
Marg. Well, L will call Béatrice to" yd, 
who, L think, hath legs. [Bvt Mb noaiter, 
Bene, Awd therefore will come, 
The god of love, {Siniging.] 
That sits aboce, 
And knows me, and knows me, 
Hove pitifut I deserve, 
I mean, in singing; bat in lovi 
the good swwimmier, Troilus the first e:nployer 
of panders, ahd a whole book full of these 
‘quondats <arpet-mongers,. whose Warties Yet 
Tun “smoothly “ia the even road of 4 blank 
rec, why, they were never so truly tarded 
‘Over av'my poor self,"in Lov 
not show it La rhy! 
ine t0 Cardy but buby, an 
jor scorn, “horn, a Wir 
fool, a babbling Fhy ies 
gk: NO, Twas not bor 
ing planet; tor T eangot woo ia 


Enter Beatnion. 
Beatrice, wouldat thou cote whea 1 


Bene, Tha and 1 ave 
peacenbiy. 

‘Beat, it appears wot | 
there's not one wite man 
will praiae hlinselt 

Bene. Aa old, an’ old 
that lived in the ‘tie. of g 

Wo hot erect ia this 
te shall dive 
tlle bell Hing 

weaps: 

‘eat. Avid’ Now tong te 

René. Question t—Why 
moar, aif’ « quarter 
in most expedient for 
| bis eoniclence, sno I 
| comtrary,) to be the trang 
| tues, woain to myself! St 
| myselt, (who, Ttnyselt y 
| praise-worthy,) ai wow 

Jour consin f 

Boot. V 

Bene. And bow de yon. 

Beat? Very in'o, 

Bene. Serve Gar, lov 
tigre will Tleave you too, 
inhaste, 

Biter Wis 

Urs. Madain, you, jt 
let gander’ of eof fat | 
iny thay Hero hath, beeu.¢ 
Prince nd Claudio might 





Jolin ig the author of all, w 
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Midnight, assist sur moan ; 
ws fo sigh and grous, 


es , Aca 
Grares, pawa, and gicid your dead 
Tull death be uitered, , 


In which, good friar, I shajl desire your help, 
saon. My heart is with your liking. 

. Prter.. Ana my help. 

Here comes the prince, and Claud 


Enter Don Prpno and Craunio, tecith 
























p Acasily, heavity. Attendants. 
(ewd. Now, unto thy bones good night! D, Pedro. Goud morrow to this fair as- 
Yearly will! I duthis rite. sembly. [row, Claudio; 


, BD. Pedro. Good morrow, masters; pat 
your torches out: {tle day, 
Whewslves have prey’d; and look, the gen- 
Neere the wheels of Phebus, roand about 
, Dagples the drowry east « ith spots of gray : 
| as te you all, and Jeave ns; fare you 
7 


Leon. Good morrow, prince; pood imor- 
We here attend yon ; are you yet determin’: 
To-day to murry with my brother's dangbte: ! 

Clawd. {it hotd my mind, were she an 

Ethiope. ; (friar ready. 

Leon. Cali her forth, brother, here’s the 

{frit ANTONIO. 

D. Pedro. Good morrow, Benedick: Why, 

what's the matter, 

That yon have soch a Pebruary face, 

80 full of frost, of storm, and cloadiness ¢ 
Claud. I think, he thinks upon the savage 

ball :— (gold, 

Tush, fear not, man, we'll tip thy horns with 

And all Europa shalt rejoice at thee ; 

As once Eorupa did at lusty Jove, 

When he would play the nubile beast la love. 
Bene. Bull Jove, sir, had an amiable low ; 

And some such strange bail feap’d your fa- 

ther’s cow, 

And got a calf in that same noble frat, 

Much like to you, for yon have jast his bleat. 

Re-entcr ANtoN to, with the Ladies masked, 
Claud. For this I owe you: here come 

other reckonings. 

Which Ja the lady J must seize upon? — (her. 
Ant. This same ts she, and I do give you 
Claud. Why, then she’s mine: Sweet, let 

me see your face. (her hand 

Leon. No, that you shall not, till you take 
Before this friar, and swear to marry her. 

Claud. Give me your hand before this hvig 

friar; od 

I am your husband, if you like of me. 

Hero. And when I lived, I was your other 


° {veveral way. 

lend. Goo morrow, masters; each his 

“D. Pedre. Come, ict us henee, and pat on 
ether weeds ; 

Bed then to Leonato’s we will go. 

Gerd. And, Hymen, now with tuckier ts- 

wee eprecds, 

Than this, for whom we render’d °Pintcunt. 


Ereunt. 
SCENE Iv. 
} A Reem in Leonatu’s House. 
(Ate Laoxitu, ANTONIO, Bexgvice, 
> Beatanz, Uasuca, Friar, and Hero. 
: Fruer. Did I not tell you she was inno- 


Leos. So are the prince and Claudio, who 
aceus’d her, 
Ton the error that you heard debated: 
Ba Mergaret was in some fault for this ; 
Meer scainst her will, as it appears 
lathe ue cuarse of all the question, 
dot. Weil, J am glad that all things sort 
» 8 well, {enfore'd 
@. And eo am I, being clse by faith 
Treat sooug Clendio to a reckoning for it. 
Leox, Well, daughter, and you gentlewo- 
| 





arn all, 
Webdrae inte a chamber by yourselves; 


Wien ] seadtur you, come hither mask’d : wife: (Cnmasking. 
, Priace and Claudio promis’d by this hour | And when you loved, you were my other 
*¥et me :—You know yvur office, brother ; husbamd. 


Claud. Another Hero? 
Hero. Nothing certalner : 

One Hero dicd defil’d; bre Fido live, 

And, surely as I live, Lani amaid. = (dead! 
D. Pedro. The former Hero! Hero that i- 
Leon, She died, my lord, but whlles le: 

slander lived. 
Friar. All this amazement can Y qualify ; 

When, after that the holy rites ave ended, 

I'll tell you largely of fulr }lero’s death ; 

Mean time, let wonder seem fainilfar, 

And to the chapel Ict us presently. 

Bene. Soft and falr, friar.—Which is Be. 


You runes be father to your brother's daughter, 
Sve her toyoung Cando. 
{Eccunt Ladies. 
def, Weich I will do with confirm’d coun. 
tenance. (think. 
Brus, Friar, I must entreat your pains, I 
. Ty do what, signior f (them.— 
ne. To bind me, or aumlo me, one of 
ee Leonato, truth iis, good signior, 
Reece regards me with an eye of favour. 
Lea. That eye my daughter Jent her; Tis 
:' ) Met trac. (quite her. 
' Bewe, And I do with an cye of love re- 


e, 


leon. The sight whereof, I think, yuo bad trice? 
| from ine, Beat. 1 dnawer to that name; [(Camask- 
Poms Claodio, and the prince; Bat what’s What Is your will? (fag. 
your will? Bene. Do nut you love me t 
ne. Your auswer, sir, is enigmatical : Beat, No, no more than reason, 


for my will, my wl) is, your good will 
Stand with oars, this day tv be coujolu’d 
ber estzte of hooourable marriage ;— 


Bene. Why, then your uncle, and (Wn 
Prince, and Claudio, 
Have been deceived; for they swore you 
03 
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‘Beat. Do not you tove met 
Be ‘No, go mory than reaso: 


‘reala, 
Are mach deceiv'd; for they did swear. yor 
‘Bene. They swore that you were alinust 
sick for me. ‘ \: 
Beat, They swore that you were well-nigh 
dead for me. t love met 
Bene. ‘Tis no sach matter you do 
jeat. No, traly, but in friendly recompense. 
Leon. Comey consla, 1am sare you lve 
the gentleman. 
Claud. And 11 be sworn upow’t, that be 
Loves hes 
For here'sapaper, written in his handy 
A lalting sonnet of his own pore Beal 
Fashion'd to Beatrice. 
Hero, “And here's andthac, 
Writ in'my cousin’ "hand, stolen trom her 
pocket, 
Contaiting her ateotion wate Bepedicn. 
Bene. A miracle! bere’s out own hands 
gainst onr hearts !—Comigy L will hays thee j 
but, by Ualslight, {take thee for pity 
Beat. 1 would not den: 
day, I yigld apon gceatp 
partly, to save your life, for 
were in a consumption, 
Bene. Peace, 1 will stop your mouth 
[Kissing her.) 
D. Pedro. How dost thon, "Beuelick the 


By this 
suasion ; and, 
was told you 


an ¢ ft No: if 
‘wih? atom, he tall wens 


saarey, I wil la 
[that the world can.eay 

fore never. float at we far w 
againat it; for mon, js, a giddy 

is my cobclaslon.— For thy. 

did Ubink (6 have beaten thee; 
‘thoa art like tobe my kinsman, ipa 
‘tad Lave my conan. , 

Chand. I bad, seb oped the 
have, dente) Beatrice, sat 
cndgelled thee out of thy single life 
thee a slonble dealers, which, ont ot 
thow wilt be, if, my couaim, dos 
ceeding narrowly to thee. 

Bene. Come, conse, we are frie 
bave a dance ‘ere, we ae marriet 
tay lighten our own hearts, and .0 
heels, 

‘Leon. We'lt have danclug afters 

Bene. First, of say yeord there! 
Prince, thon’ art sad ; get thee wwite 
a wife there ie novstall move reve 
one tipped. with born. 

Enter « Messenger, 

‘Mess. My lord, your brother Job 

in.hight, 
And brought with armed men bagk to 
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Persons represented. 
¥usszcs, Duke of Athens. ; Heruis, Daughtcr to Egeus, in love wi! 


zou 5, Father to Hermia. H Lysander. ith Demetri 
T1aS DER, RLENA, 4m love & trius. 
Bunsraivs,} ' fore with Hermie. Oacnon, King of the Fuirics, 
vaats, Mester of the Revels to} Titania, guren of the Fairies. 
. PccK, or Rasin-couprsLyow, @ Fairy. 
ince, the Carpentcr. P£As-BLOssON, 
the Jeiner. Cuzwesp, . Phtries 
u, the Weaver. Moth, , . . 
tru, the Bellows-mender. . MUsTARQb-SBED, ; 

‘Gaoct, the Tinker. Pyraxus, 

Pusreixc, the Tailor. THisau, . Characters tn the In 
ipPoLYTs, Queen of the Amazons, be-|Wat., terlude performed 6 
lzthed (vy Theseus. Moons HINER, the Cltcas. 

ION, ; 


Other Fairies attending their King and Queen. 
Altendants on THestus und HiPPuLrra. 


Scene,—Athens, and a }¥ 00d not fur from it. 





ACT I, 


Ege. Fall of vexation come I,with compialao 
Against my child, my daughter Hegmia.— 
Staud furth, Demetrias ;—My uuble lord, 
This man hath my consent to marry ber :— 
Stund forth, Lysander ;—aud, my gracions duke 
This hath bewitch’d the busom uf my child: 
Thou, thou, Lysander, thou bast given he 

rhymes, 

And interchang'd love-tukeas with my child : 
Thou hast by moowlight at her wismlow sung 
With feigning voice, veraes of feigning love; 
Aad etol’u the impression yt her (autasy 

With bracelets of thy hair, rings, gawdaf 
; conceits, feenger 
Knacks, tritles, nosegays, sweet-meats ; mes 
Of stroug prevailment in anbarden’d youth: 


SCENE I, 


itheas. 4 Room tn the Palace of Theseus, 


: fer Theskcs, Hirruryia, Pxio- 
; areats, and Attendants. 
: The. Now, fair Hippolyta, our nuptial bear 
va apace; four happy days bring in 
Wer mova: but, ob, methinks, how sluw 
Dis val moun wanes! she lingers iny deaires, 
ike w a tep-dame, or a dowager, 
las withing out 4 young mau’s revenne. 
- Four days will quickly steep thein- 
selves in nights; 
ss, will goickly dream away the times 
then the ww00n, like tu a silver bow 
best in heaven, shall bebuld the night 















rr 


a 


. Wevwlemnities. . With conning bast theu Blch’d my daughter’ 
«gilts Go, Philostrate, heart ; 
itr vp the Athenian youth to mesriments ; | Turn’d her obedience, which ls due to me, 
as Amthe the pest and nimble spirit of mirth; | To stubborn harshness :-And, my gracivusduke 
r, Ten melancholy forth tu funerals, Be it ov she will nut bere before your grace 


Consent to marry with Demetrias, 

I beg the ancient privilege of Atheus ; 

As she is mine, 1 may dispose of ber : 

Which abail be cither to this geatleman, 

Or to her death; according to oar law, 

Iuinediately provided indhat case. (maid 
The. Whatsay you, Hermia i bead vis'd, fail 

To you your father should be as a god; 

One that compos'd yoar beaatics; yea, and one 

Tv whom yuu are but as a form iv wax, 

By him imprinted, aud within Wis powet 


| 
ad 
4 
wht 
pale canpanivnu is nut for our pomp.— 
z (4ui¢ Puicosreate. 
yta, I woo’ thee with my sword, . 
wun thy love, dulug thee injuries ; 
aly I will wed thee ia another key, 
it pump, wits triainph ®, wuld wighrevelling- 
"a Ser Eoavs, Heruia, Lysanvgy, end 
Dx st aics. , 
Fee. Happy be Theseus, our renpwneil duke! 
fae. Thanks, goud Egeas: What's the acws 
With thee J 


1& 
is 


/ + ® Shows, + Baabice. 
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To leave the figare, or disfigare it. 
Demetrius Is a worthy geutlem: 
Her. Sols Lysamien 
The. To hisnael? he bs 
Dot, inthis kind, wanting your father’s voice, 
The’other matt be held the worthler. [ory eyes, 
Hers woatdy my tater iook'd bat ick 
The. Rather jour eyes mus jag 
‘ment look. 
Her. 1s eutreat your gence to pardon mie. 
L know not by what power I aut made bold; 
Nor how-te thay eohcern uy todety. 
Tuauch a presence here, 10 plead vay thoughts’ 
T beseech your grave that Ujay kiuw 
‘The worst unat may defal-tve ti this ease, 
It Lrefase to wed Deme 
Bither to, ie she death, or 1@°aNjure 
er the society of med, 
mia quenton Youridesires, 
Know of your youth,examine well your blood, 
Whettiers i you yield "abt to your father’s 
You cau eudere the livery of a nuns. (éholed, 
For aye® to be In shady cloister ieW', 
To live a barren sister all Your life, [siodt, 
nt hysims to the cold fruitless 
‘Thrice blessed they, that gudter so thelr blood, 
To undergo such maiden pilgrimage 
But earthlier bappy ts the rove disti'd, 
‘Than that, which, vitheriogontle singin thor} 
(Grows, tives, and dies, i 
Her. So will | grow, vo live,so.die,my lord, 
Bre I will yield my virgin patent up 





‘And with Demetrios tho 
Bot, being over-fall of selt 
My ying did igen Bu 
‘Amd come, Exo; yout 
Thave some 

Por yoa, fair Hermia, look 
‘To fit your fanckes to you 
(Or else he law of Ativens 
(Which by bo means wes 


py 30 
Against oor uptial ; a 


ice the roves the 
Jike, for want 
‘ont well 
Beyeem them from thete 
pys. Aline! for 

Could ever heat by tale 0 

Hrhe course uf trae love 
Bat, lier dt. wos different 
Her. 0 cross! too high 
Lays. Oe else isgratied 
Her, O spite toosld to 
fiyrOrelve stood upon 


Her. 0 bell! wo choose 
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by that Gre which barn’d the Carthage! But what of that? Demectrias thinks not so; 
queen, ( He will not know what all bat he-do know. 
the false Trojan ender sail was scen; { An¢ as he errs, doting on Flermia’s cyes, 
all the vows that ever men have broke, | So I, admiring of his qualities. 
menber more than ever women spolte ;— | Things base anid vile, holding no qnantity, 
tat same place thou hast appointed me, {| Love can tranapose tu form and dignity. 
truly qill I meet with thee. | Love looks not with the eyes, bat with the mind. 
Lys. Keep promise, love: Look, here comes | And therefore is wing’d Capid palnted blind: 
Helena. Nor hath love's mind of any Judgment taste ; 
Enter Hevens. Wings, and no eyes, fgure nuhcedy haste: 
Nev. God speed, fair Helena! Whither away?) And therefure ts love said to be a child, 
Hd. Call you me fair { that fatr agato ansay.| Because in choice he is so oft begull’t. 
ries loves your fair: O happy fair! As waggish: boysin game f themselves furswear, 
eyes are lode-stars®; and your tongue’s| So the boy luve is perjard every where: 
sweet air For ere [Jemetrius jook’d on Hermia’s cyne §, 
tmeable than lark to shepherd's car, =| He hail’d down oaths, that he was only mine; 
wheat is green, whea hawthorn beds) And when this hail some heat from Hermia felt, 
re ' So he dissulv’«d, and showers of vaths did melt, 
catching; O, were favours so! | 1 will go tell him of fair Hermia’s flight: 
woali [ catch, fair Hermia, ere I gv ;| Then to the wood will he, to-morrow night, 
sheald catch your voice, niy eye your) Parsue hers and for this intelligence 
eye, (melody.| If I have thanks, it is a dear expense: . 
shoald catch your tongie’s sweet] But herein mean I to enrich my pain, 
e 




























world mine, Demetrius being bated,) To have his sight thither, and baek again. 
fer I give to be to yor teanafaterd. (Erie. 
wath me bow you look; andl with what art SCENE II. 
the motion of Demetrias’ heart. ss The same. AR in at Cot tag e. 


» I frown apon bim, yet heloves ore stili.| 5, . ‘ 
EL U, that yoar frowus would teach ny| Zafer Sxuc, Botrox, Fucts, SNovt, 


suiies such skill! QuINCR, and STARVELIKG. 
Ber. I give him curses, yet he gives me love. én. Ia all our company here? 
O, that my prayers cuald sach affection of. You were best tu call them generally, 
Move! {me.{ man by man, according to the scrip. 


Her. The mure I hate, the more he follows| Qsin. Here is the scrofl of every man’s 

Bd. The more I love, the mureé he hatcth me. | name, which is thought ft, throng: all Athens, 

Ber, His folly, Helena, is no fanit of miae. | to play in onr interlude before the duke and 
None bat your beaaty; "Would that; duchess, on his wedding-day at night.: 


. tort were mine ! {my face;, Bot. First, good Peter Quince, say what 
u: | Mer. Take comfort ; he nu more shall sve| the play treats on; then read the names of 
= acd myself will Ay this place.— the acturs; antl so grow to a point. 
the thine t did Lysander see, - Quin. Marry, var play is—The inost lainent- 
dee Athens as a paradise to me: able comedy, and must cruel death uf Pyra- 
ne wha zracea ia my love do dwell, mus and Thisby. 


be hath turn’d a heaven anto hell! (fold:} of. A very good piece of work, I assure 

Helen, to you onr minds we wilt nn-{ you, and a merry.—Now, good Peter Quince, 
fight, when Phoebe duth behuld | call forth your actors by the scroll: Masters, 

= Kertitver isage in the wat’ry gluss, spread yourselves. . 

- at Retking with liquid pearl the bladed grasa, Quin. Auswer, as I call you.—-Nick Bot- 

+... Gme thet lovers’ fights duth still conceil,)| tom, the weaver. 

-w! Athens’ gates have we devis’ to steal. But. Realy: Name what part I am for, 

= ied im the wood, where often yun and fj and procecd. 

id 


ir 


“a 


hiat primrose-beds were wont tu lie, Quin. You, Nick Bottom, are set down for 
oor binvins of their counsel sweet :! Pyramus. 
Lysander anc} mynelf shall meet: Bot, What is Pyramust a lover, or a tyrant? 
, from Athens, turn away our eves,| Quin. A lover, that kills hisasetf most gal- 
sew friends aud stranger coinpanies. lautly for love. 
swect playfellow; pray thon for us; Bot. That will ask some tears tn the trne 
i lack grant thee thy Demetrius! | performing of it: Uf I do it, let the sudience 
ws |e) werd, Lysander : we muststarve gur sight! look to theie eyes; E will move storms, [ will 
be lover's food, till morrow deep inidnight. | condole in some measure. To the rest :—Yet 
{cit Henw.' my chief homonr is for a tyrant: E could play 
uf I will, my Herota.—Helena, adien: | Evcles sarely, or a part to tear a cat in, to 





f 





Lit 


&. 


on him, Demetrius dote on you. pinake all split. 
ton (&cié Lys.| “The caging rocks, 
Il. How happy some, or Other sume can be! | “ With shivering shocks, 
Tragt Athens | aun thought as fair as she. | “ Shatl break the locks 


| 
c’ . 
bo, * Pole-stars. t Coantenance. 2 Sport. | § Byes. 
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Shall abine trom far, 
And make aud ma 
+ The foulish tates 
This yas. Jofty Now. name the rest of. the 
players—‘This is Breles yoia, a tyrants vein 
4 lgver ia more courdolings 
win, Francis Flute, the bellows-mender. 
lu. ‘Here, Peer Qi 

Quit, You must take Thisby ons ou. 

Fl. What is Thishy La wanderivg knight? 

Qudia Ut fm the lady that Pycauins roust love. 

Flu. Nay, faith, ips, me not play a woman; 
T haye & beard coming. 

Quin. Thats all one ;-y.00 gall play it im a 
mask, and. you may speak as anual as you 

Bot. Au may hide wy thee, let me play 
Thishy too; T'll speak. faa. monstrons line 

ce —Thisnes, Thisnee—Ahe Pyramid, $y 
lover tear ; thy Thishy deur land dusty dewes 

Quins, No, uo§., you mee nay, Ryramus,| 
and, Flate, you Thisby., 

‘ot. Well, proceed: 

Quin. Roblu Starveling, the tailo 

Star. Here, Peter Quince. 

Quins Robin Starveling, you mest play 
Thisby's mother-—Tom Spont, the tibker. 

‘Snouts Mere, Peter Quince. 

Quin,” You, Pyramone’s father; myself, This- 
by’s father; Soug, the joiner, you, the lign 
part:—and, T hope, bere isa play silted, 

Sug Have vou the lion's part wellton 


they would alicia 
hang ua all. 

‘That wookl hag « 
toy 


Bot, 1 grant you, friends, 
fright the adios out of Uhele 
have no more di ‘but 
Twill aggravate my yoice % 
you as gently as any sucking 
You an "twere any. mighting 

‘Quin. Yoo.can play, 20 p 
for Pyramvs isa aw 


‘ioat lovely, geutlemarrlike 
you must neede play, Py ran 
‘Bot, Welly 1 will onderta 
were i best 10 play itint 
‘Qu iat yon wi 
Bote) will divcbarge in 
coloured ‘beard 
youn purplein 
Ssomsecolour bears, your Be 
‘Quins Some of your Frene 
dai aball, and then yu. 
— Bat, wasters, bere are y 
am to-entrem you, roquest y¢ 
to. con. thom, by lomorraw 
the in. the palace wood, A 
town, by\-moonrlight } these 
for if me meet inthe 





with company, aod our de 
toe wean time J will draw 
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7 never smeet in grove, or green, | 
star-lightshecn®, 
paaret; thatall their elves,for fear, | 


, OF spangled 


torn cups, and hide them there. 
r I mistake your shape and mak- 


te, 
e that ehrewd anil knaviab sprite, 
Good-fellow : are you not he, 
 maideus of the villagery ; 
and eometimes labour in the 
, (churn; 
make the breathicss housewitr: 
ve make the drink to bear no 
: (harm? 
st-wanderera, laughing at their 
ibgoblia call you, and sweet Puck, 
work, aud they shall bave good 
he f {inek ; 
Thoa speak’st aright; 
try wauderer of the aight. 
‘om, and make hiin snile, 
and bean-fed horse beguile, 
ikeness of a filly foal: 
elark I in a gossip’s bowl, 
ens of a runsted crab i; 
e@ drinks, against ber lips I bob, 
vither’d dew-lap pour tie ale. 
nt, telling the saddest tale, 
r three fuot stuol mistaketh me; 
rom her bum, down topples slie, 
ries, and falls into a cough; 
whole quire hold their hips, and 


itheir mirth, ar.d neeze, and swear 
mar was never wasted there. 
tery, here comes Obcrun, 

here my mistress :—’ W ould that 
e gonc: 


SCENE Il. 
ox, at une door, with his train, 
Kia, at another, with hers. 
4 by moun-light, prond Titania. 
M, jealous Obcron! Fairy, skip 


wn his bed and company. 

erash wanton; Asn uot I thy lord? 
iUmuet be thy lady: Bue | know 
ast stol’n away from fairy land, 
rape of Corin sat all day, 

ipea of cosn, aud vereing love 
Phillida. Why art thou here, 

he farthest steep of Andiat? 

woth, the beuucing Amazon, 

d msistveas, and your Warsior love, 
rast be wedded; and you come 
bed Juy aid prosperity. 

tame thon thas, for shame,Titania, 
| eredis with Hippolyta, 

sow thy love tu ‘Iliescus? 

tiead him theough the gimmering 
sia, whem he ravished? = (night 
m with fair Adgie break his faith, 
e, and Aatiopa ! 


g- > Quarrel. Lf Mill. 
°° Ranke which conmtaio then, 


‘wan prodacing Huwe1s umsvasonably, 


J Yeast. 
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Tita. These age the forgeries of jealousy: 
Aud neves, since the middle summer’s spring, 
Mat we on hil, in dale, forest, os mend, 

By paved fonntaip, or by mmshy brook, 


Or on the beached margent of the sea, 


To dance onr ringlets to the whistling wind 
But with thy brawls thoa. bast dinerba our 


- Sport. 

Therefore the winds,. pipieg to us in.vain, 
As in revenge, have snck’d ap from the sea 
Contagious fogs; which, falling in the lead, 
Have every pelting ¥ river. made so proud, 
That they have overborne their continents®® : 
The ox hath therefore atretch’d his yoke ia 


vain, . . ; (corn 
The ploughman lost his sweat; and the green 
Hath routed, ere his youth atiain’d a beard: 
The fold stands cuspty. in the drowned field, 
And crows age faited with the murrain flock ; 
The nive men’s morristt la 6ll’d up with mad; 
And the quaint mazes in the wanton green, 
For lack of tread, are uadistinguishable : 
The hamau mortals want their winter here; 
No night is now with hymn or caro} biest:— 
Therefore the moon, the governess of foods, 
Pale in ber anger, washes all the air, 
That rheumatic disewes do abound: 
Aud thoroagh this distempergtare, we see 
The seasons alter: hoary d frosts 
Fall iu the fresh lap of the erimson rose ; 
Ard on oid Hyeme’ chin, and icy crown, 
An odorvus chaplet of sweet summer buds 
Is, as in mockery,set: The spring, thesummer, 
The childing ¢ autumn, angry winter, change 
Their wouted liveries; and the ’mazed world 
By their increase 3, now knows not which is 
And this same progeny of evils comes (which : 
From our debate, from our dissension ; 
We arc thelr parents and original. 
Obc. Do you amend iC then; it lies in you: 
Why sbould Titania cross her Oberon} 
I do but beg a little changcling boy, 
To be my benchinan jy 
Tita. Set your heart at reat, 
The fairy land buys not the child of me. 
His mother was » vot’ress of my order: 
And, in the spiced Indian air, by night, 
Full often hath ehe gossip’d by my sic; 
And set with me on Neptane’s yellow sands, ' 
Marking the ennbarked tradera on the flood ; 
W hen we have laugh’dl to see the sails conceive, 
And grow big-bellied, with the wanton wind : 
Which she, with pretty and with swimming 
wait, (Vaquire,) 
{ Following her womb, then rich with my yonng 
Woold lmitate; and sail upon the land, 
To fetch me criées, and return again, 
As from a voyage, rich with merchandine. 
Bate she, being mortal, of that boy did die; 
And, for her sake, I do rei up her boy : 
And, for ber sake, I wili uot part with him. 
Obe. How long within this wood intend 
you stay { {day. 
Tita. Perchance, till after Theseus’ wedding, 


{ Wild Apple. q Petty. 


game played by boys..- 
) ft uce. \; Page. 


tA 
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Jf you will patieutly danée tn ovr round, 
And ‘sec our moou-figbt revels, go with ts; 
If not, shan me, and Lwill apare your haute. 
Ube. Give me that boy, and Twill go with 
‘thee. 
Tita. Not for thy Kingdom.—Palvies;uway? 
We shill chide down-right, ff T longer stay. 
[Exeunt Tranta, and’her trein, 
Ode: Well, goothy ‘way’ (ou shalt’ not 
‘from this grove, 
Till T forment thee for this injury.— [beret 
My gentle Pack, come hither: Thou remem: 
Since once I sat upon a promontor 
And heard & mermaid, on a dolphin's back, 
Urtering such duleet and barmonions breath, 
‘That the’ rade seu grew civil at her song 
Aud ‘certain stars shot ‘madly from. thelr 
To hear the rea-mnid’s mnsie. [epheres, 
Puck, remember. : (not,5 
Obe. That very time Taw, (but thou eouldat 
Flying between the cold moon and the earth, 
Cupid all arm'd: a eertaln int be took 
Ata fair vestal, throned ty the west ; 
‘And loow'd his love-shaft smartly trom his bow, 
‘Ae it shold pierce a hundred thonsand heart 
But 1 might see young Cupid's fiery shaft 
Queneli'd in the chaste: bears ‘of the wat'ty 
And the imperial vot'ress passed on” (moot; 
In maiden ricditation, tuncy-free*. 
‘Yet mark'd'T where the bolt of Cepia fell 
It fell upon x little western tower — 
Before, mitk-white; now purple with love's 








Taacaratee 
And T dhall have no powét 
‘Dewi. Do T entice yout 1 
Or; rarer; do I not in plal 
Telt you—1 do not, nor 1 
‘Het. Ava even for 
Dim your spaniel; and, 0 
‘The niore you beat me, 14 
Use mie bat as your epande 
Neglect me, love mes only 
Vaworthy ts 1 am, to follo 
What worver pinee can 11 


‘as you use 
/ Tetupt not £00 It 
Por am sickjwhen I do 


Into the thands of one that 
To trust the opportunity of 
‘And the iM comsel of a de 
With the rich warth of you 
2 Voor vietwe is ny 
fs not night, when 1'do 1 
Thereroreif think 1am not 
Nor doth this wood liek w 
For you, in my vespeet 
‘Then how cam it be said, T 
‘When alt the world is here 
Daw VI run’ front 
the brakes, 
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" ormsty do ne wrong ; 
sear our folry queen: 
Salama with meSay, 
in oner sveect tullaby ; 
Syhudlaby ; Iutla, butla, fullady: 
ter harm, nor spell, nor charm, 
Ae car lopely Lady nigh 
geod night, with lullaby. 
ag spiders, come not here, 
fomg-legg'd spinners, hence: 
‘mot Near; 
ner snail, do no offence. 
Yablomes, sith melody, & 
teen, away; now all is well: 
sentinel, 


Seer Fare. 7. sleeps. 
vramta sleeps, 
Enter Ovrnon. 
t thon seest, when thou dost wake, 
the flower onTitanta'seye-tids. 
ke 
‘4, or cat, or bear, 
ae with bristled bale, 
beat shall ay u 
wak’st, it ts thy dear; 
Neome vile thing fe near. § Evit. 
EES a 
“tove, jt with wa 
= a 
troth, I have forgot oor ways 
Herae, if you think it good, 
Nee men of the day. 
tu, find you oat a bed, 
‘i beak will rest iny head. 


ind ofdence. 1 Bats. 
‘0 Phovaal! digo, 

















00? Sports. 





Amen, that 
And then eat'ite, when f ood oyu? 
"Soe aoa at Sis Gata at 
be prew'd! heey. 


Kater Pucs. iney 
Puck. Lave 1 gone, 


Boe Atbeaite te * 


one a Sopad iy none, 
ma whose eyes I might approve 
‘This flower’s force eae love. 
Night and silence! who is here? 
Weeds Atbens he doth wear: 
‘This Is fe, my master sald, 
‘Despised the Atheuian maid ; 
And here the maiden, sleeping sound, 
‘On the dank and dirty groand. 
Pretty soei! she darst not le 
Near this lack- dil-coartesy. 
Chnrl, apon thy eyes I throw _ 
Allthe power this charm doth owe #*: 
‘When thon wak’st, let love forbid 
Bleep bis seat on thy eyelid. 
80 awake, when I am gone; 
For I must now to Oberon. | [Exit. 
Enter Daweraius and Havana, ruvning, 
‘Hel, Biay, though thon kill me, sweet _De- 
metring, {haunt me thu. 
Dem. charge thee, hence, and do not 
Hel. O, wilt thon darkling tt'leave met do 
oto. 
Dem. Stay, on thy peril; T alone will go. 
be [Eri Dawernics 
Het, O, 1am ont of breath in this fond chase! 
‘The more my prayer, the lesser is ce. 
Happy is Hermia, wheresoe’er she 
For she bath ble attractive eyes. tema 
How came her eyes so bright? Not with salt 
If 40, my eyes are oftener wash’d than hers. 
No, no, am as ugly asa bear; 
For beasts that meet me, ran away for fear: 
Te ho marvel, though Demetri 
0, a 8 monster, Dy’my c 
beaacer heaters 
‘Mademe compare withHerm\nsspeery 
1 Slow-worma, 


§ Ets. 
ff Hythe Gort 
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But who is beret—I ton the Ly 
Bada ting! tiated ees 
Lysander, if you live, good sir, awake. 
“Lys. And ran through fire 1 will, for thy 
‘sweet sake, ‘Waking. 


te Jiacoat Natare here hore art, 
uyprn nea! Nate bere Maro 
‘pity Seepage 


Is that vile name, to periah on my sword | 
‘Hel. Do mot tay eo, Lysander? say not 40: 
‘What ‘though he love your Hermiat Lord, 
what thonght 
‘Yet Hermla ailll'loves you: then be cénteat. 
‘Lys, Content with Hermiat No: L dorepent 
‘The tedious minates I with ber bave epant. 
Not Hermla, but Helens I love: 
‘Who will not cbange « raven for a dove t 
‘The will of man is by his reason sway'd ; 
‘And reason says you are the worthier maid, 
‘Things growing are not ripe until thelr sewoa: 
[, belng young, tll now ripe not to reasom; 
yw the point of haman skill, 
Reason becomes the marshal to my will, 
‘And leads me to your eyes; where I o'erlook 
Love's stories written in love's richest book. 














Hel, Wherefore was Ito ths keen mockery | Ly 


‘borat 
‘When, at yoor hands, did I deserve this scorat 
Is't not enough, is"t not enough, young man, 
‘That I did never, no, nor never’ca 

Deserve a sweet look from Demetrias’ eye, 





‘And never mayet thea come Lguan 
or gu etl of ts roe t 
to 


i 


ij 
i 
ae 
Pr 
Hit 
ai 


E 
i 
i 


aE 
i 
E, 
fi 





i! 


out of hearing? 
Asc, wbere are poet opealy am 
ofall loves ®; Tswoon almoat 


io1—then I well perceive you are 
Eitherdeathor you, ind medial 





ACT IL. 








‘} find oat moon-shine, find out moon- 


Yes, it doth shine that night. 

Vhy, then you may leave a casement 
‘Mt chamber wiadow, where we play, 
J the moon may shine in at the 


Ay; or else one must come in with 
’ thorns and a lantern, and say. he 
disfigure. or to nt, the perzon 
shine. Then, there is another thing : 
bave a wall in the great chamber; 
mus and Thisby, says the story, did 
agh the chink of a wall. 
fou never can bring in a wall.— 
‘you, Bottum tf 
ope Mn or other must present wall : 
im have some plaster, or some lume, 
ough-cast abont him, to signify wall; 
a beld his Gngers thus, and through 
ae Pyramas and Thishy whisper. 
that may be, then all is well. 
(down, every mother’s ton, and re- 
ur parts. Pyramas, you begin: when 
:spoken younr speech, enter into that 
#0 every ove according to his cue. 
Enter Pec behind. 
What hempen home-spuns have we 
aggerinys here, 
the crasile of the fairy qneen ? 
play toward? I]t be an anditor; 
too, perhaps, if I sce cause. 
ipeak, Ps ramne:—Thisby stand forth. 
hisby, (xe flutcers of odious savours 
QOdours, odours. (steet,— 
odours sarours sweet: 
hy breath my dearest Thisby dcear,— 
karoice' staythuou but hcreawhi'e, 
ind by I will to thee appear. (Frit. 
A stranger Pyramaus than e’er play’d 
re! [Aside.— Exit. 





Mut I speak now ? 
¥, Marry, must you: for yon must 
id, be cocs but to see a noise that he 
14 is to come again. 
Must raciant Pyramus, most lily. 
Ute of huc, {6ricr, 
owrdike the red rosc on triumphant 
skly jurcnalt, and cke most lovely 
t, (never lire, 
t¢ as tracat horse, that yet trould 
‘thee, Pyrumus, at Niany's tomb. 
Ninos’ toinb, man: Why you must 
ttlart yet; that you answer to Pyra- 
Depeak all vour part at once, cues$, 
-Pyramus cuter; your cue is past; 
tr tire. 
*Pcck,and Borton with an ass's 
head. 
J—As true as truest horse, that 
fwronld nerer tire. [thine :— 
fiwere fatr, Thishy, I were only 
hmonstrous! Ostrange! we are haunted, 
sters! fly, masters! help! 


[Axcunt Clowns. | Peas-blossow | Cobweb | 


cet. * Young man. 


oa 


+ The last words of the preceding apeec 
u who is to speak nett. g Afraid. }f The cackou with his unifeo 
, > 
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Pack. Vit foltow you, Vil lead you about 

a round, {through brier ; 

Throngh bog, through bush, through brake, 

Sometime a horse Pil be, sometime a hoand, 
A hog, a headless bear, sometime a fire; 

And neigh, and bark, and grunt, and roar, and 


Exit. 

Bot. Why do-they run away? this is a 

knavery of them, to make mc afeard §. 
Re-enter SNovurT. 

Snout. O Bottom, thou art changed! what 
do I sec on thee? 

Bot. What do yon see? you ree an ass’s 
bead of your own; Do you? 

Re-enter Quince. 

Quin. Bless thee, Bottom ! bicas thee! thon 
art translated. [ Exit. 

Bot. 1 sce their knavery : this is to make 
an ass of me; to fright me, if they could. But 
I will not stir from this place, do what they 
can: I will walk up and down here, and I will 
sing,that they shall hear I am not afraid.| Sings. 

The ousel-cock, so black o hue, 
With orange-tatcney bill, 
The throstle with his note so true, 
The wren with little quill ;— 


Tita. What angel wakes me from my 
flowery bed! [SF aking. 
Bot. The finch, the sparrow, and the lark, 
The plain-vong cuckoo!l gray, 
Whose note full manya man dothmark, 
And dares not answer, nay ;— 
for, indeed, who would sct his wit to so foolish 
a bird? who would give a bird the lic, though 
he cry, CUCAvY, never sat 

Tita. I pray thee, gentle mortal, sing again: 
Mine car is much enamour’d of thy note, 

So la mine eye inthralled to thy shape; [me, 
And thy fair virtue’s force perforce doth move 
On the first view, to say, to swear, I love thee. 

Bot. Methinks, mistress, you should have 
little reasun for that: And yet, to say the 
trnth, reason and love keep little company to- 
ecther now-a-days: The more the pity, that 
some honest neighbours will not make them 
friends. Nay, I can gleck® upon occasion. 

Tita. Thou art as wise as thon art beautiful. 

Bot. Not so, neither: but if [ had wit 
enough to get out of this wood, I have enough 
to serve mine own turn. 

Tita. Out of this wood do not desire to go , 
Thou shalt remain here, whether thoa wilt or no. 
I am a spirit, of no common rate ; 

The suinmer still doth tend upon my state, 

And I do love thee: therefore, go with me ; 

Vil give thee fairies tu attend on thee 5 

And they thall fetch thee jewels from the deep: 

And sing, while thoa on pressed flowers dust 
sleep: 

And I will porge thy mortal groseners Fv, 


That thou shalt Hke an M pit it gu, | {eee 
oth a ° 


barn, 
Like horse, hound, bog, bear, fire, at every tarn. 


hb, which serve as 4 


Pp2 


rm note. S Jeke. 
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Enter four Fairies 
1 Fai. Ready 
2 Fai. And. 
3 Fai. ‘And I. 
4 Fai, Where shall we go? 
Tita. Be kind and courteousto this gentleman; 
Hop Ia bis walks, and gas 
with apricocks and 4 
le grapes, er and mulberries 5 
hags eteal from the hu 


ery glow-wor 


‘Aud pluck the wings (ron 
‘To fan the moon-beams from bis sleeping eyes 
Nod to him, elves, and do him courtesies, 
1 Fai. Mail, mortal! 
vai. Mail’! 
Hail | 
. Halk! 
Bot. 1 cry your worship's mercy, heartily. 
, Your worship's name. 

‘Cob, Cobweb. 

Bot. 1 shall desire yoo of more acquaiut- 
ance, good master Cobweb: 1€ I cat my fin- 
er, I shall make bold with you.—Your dame, 
honest gentleman { 

Peas. Pear blossom. 

Bot. 1 pray you, commend me to mistress 
‘Squash, your mother, and to master Peascod, 
your father. Good taster Peas-blossom, f 

‘you of more acquaintance too. 


| Forsook his scone, and enter’d ina brake 

‘When f did him at thie advantage tae 

An ase's now} I fixed on his: head 

‘Avon, his Thishe most be answered 

‘Aud forth my mimic comes: When} 

‘As wild geese that the creeping fowler ef 

Or russet-pated chonghs, many In softy 

Rising and cawing at the gi 

Sever themselves, and madly syreep 

So, at his aight, away his fellows ty: 
here o'er and o'er: 


Some, sleeves ; some, hats; from 
‘things catch. 
Jed them on in this distracted fear, 
‘And left eweet Pyranias translated 
When in that moment (o it eume tg 
Titania wak'd, and stralghtway lov'd 
‘Obe. This alls out better thaa I could 
Bt hast thou yet lntch’d ** the Ath 
With the love-joice, as I did bid thee 
Puck. 1took itn sleeping —that Is 
the Athenian woman by hiesld 
‘That, when he wak'd, of foree she am 
Enter Deweravvs and Himatiae 
Obe. Staud close ; this is the same, 
Puck-Thisisthe woman,but not this 
Dem. 0, why rebuke you hit that 
Lay breath so bitter ou your bitter foes 
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4 It; for with doubler tongae When truth killstroth, © devilish holy fray! 
hoa ot, never adder stung. | These vows are Hormia’s; Will you give her 
ca spend yoer passion on a mis- over? jweigh: 
4° mood: Weigh oath with oath, and yon will nothing 
paitey of Lysender’s blood; Your vows, to her and me, pat in two scales, 
lead, for aught thet [ can tell. Will even weigh, ani both as ligtt as tales. 
way thee, tell me Uhen that he js/ Lys. I had no judgment, when to her | 
(therefore f swore, (her o’er. 


od if I couid, what shoald I get} ict. Nor none, in my mind, now yuu give 
privilege, never tu sce me more—j| Lys. Demetrics loves her, and he loves not 
thy ba:ed presence part I so: you. (perfect, divine! 
sore, whether he bedeadorno. Ar.| Dem. (awaking.) O Helen, goddess, nyinph, 
ere is no futlowing her in thia fierce! To what, my love, shall I conipare thine cyne ! 
ore,fur a while I willremain. ‘vein; | Crystal is maddy. O, huw ripe in show 
) heaviness doth hravier crow Thy tips, those kissing cherries, tempting grow ! 
at bankrapt sleep doth surrow owe; ' That pure congealed white, high Taarus’ snow, 
v,in some slight measare it will: Fann’d with the eastern wind turns to a crow, 
ader here I make some stay. [pay,| Whenthoa hold’st up thy hand: O let mekiss 

{ Ltes dewn, | This princess of pure white, this seal of bliss! 
tag hast thoa done? thow hast mis.|  /icé. O apite! O hell! Isee you allare bent 
5 quite, {sight ;} To set against me, for your merrlinent. 
be love jaice on some trnelove’s| If yon were civil, and knew coartcsy, 
priion innst perforce ensne (trae. | You would not do me thas much injury. 
lewe torn’, and oot a false (orn’d | Can you not hate me, as I know you co, 
ben fate v’cr-rales; that, onc man | Bat you must join, in soals§, to mock me too? 
ing troth, If you were men, as men you are in show, 
al, confennding oath on oath. You would not use a gentle lady so; 
zat the Wood go awifter than the | To vow, and swear, and superpraise my parts, 
tof Athcus luok thou finds (wind, | When, Lain sare, you hate me with your hearts. 
ek ? she is, aud pale of cheer? You both are rivals, and Jove Hermia; 
of ince, that coat the fresh blood | And now both rivals, to mock Helena: 
ioasec thoa bringherhere; {dear:| A trim exploit, a manly enterprise, 


kin eves, against she do appear. To conjure tears up in a poor maid's eyes, 
29, Lea; look, how I go; With your derision! none, of noble surtt, 
garrow from theTartar’sbow.( Frit. Wonld so offend a virgin; and extort 
F.ower of this purple dic, A poor soul’s patience, all to make you spout, 
te Cupid's archery, Lys. You are unkind, Demetrius; benutso; 
aapple of his eye ! For yon love Hermia! this, you know, I know: 
his leve he doth eapy, And here, with all pond will, with all my heart, 
Pabine an gloriously In Hermia’s love [ yield vou np my part; 
Veawa of the sky.— And yvors of Helena to me beqneath, 
hou wak'st, if she be by, Whom] do love, and will do to my death. 
‘her for remedy. Hel. Never did mockers waste more idie 
Reenicr Puck. breath. {uone : 
%&. Captain of cur fairy band, Dem, Lysander, keep thy Hermia; U will 
bis here at hand; If e'cr I lov’d her, all that love is gone, 
@ yonth, mistook by me, My heart with her but, as guest-wise, svjourn’d; 
@g for a lover's fee ; And now to Helen is it home return’, 
we their tuned pageant see? There to remain. ; 
Bhat furls these mortals be! Lys, Helen, it is not so. 
» Bland aside: the nolse they make, Dem. Disparage not the faith thon dost not 
axe Demetrius to awake. Leat, to thy peril, thoaaby itdear£. (know, 
‘é. Then will two at once, woo one ;| Luok,whercthy love comes; yonder isthy deat. 
mH needs be aport alone; Enter Hens. [tion takes, 
love things do best please nic, Her. Dark night, that from the eye hia fanc- 
efal prepusteronsly. The ear more quick of apprehension mikes; 
f Lysexvnr and HELENA. Wherein it doth impair the seeing sense. 
hy should you think, that I should | le pays the hearing double recompense :— 
A scorn ? » Thon art not by mine cye, Lysander, found ; 


@ derision never come in tears: | Mine ear, I thank it, brought me to thy sound. 
alvow, lucep; and vows so born,| Bat why unkindly didst thou leave ime auf 
eativity all (uth appears. Lys. Why should be stay, whom love doth 
eee things in me scem scorn to you, press to go? (my side! 
barge of faith,to prove them troe!|  ZZer. What love could press Lysander from 
ado advance your cunning more/ Lys. Lysanier’s love, that would not erhim 
more. bide, 


» * Lovesick, {Connteaznce. § Heartily, H Degree. @ Pay dearly tur .t. 
P 3 


ash, 
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Fair Helena; whoiore engildsthenight 
a Gery oes * and eyes of light. 
thon met could not this make thee 





ate J bear thee made me leave thee 40 
‘Her. You speak not ax you thiuk; it eannot 
Het. Lo, abe is one of this confederacy ! (be. 

Now I perceive they have conjoin'd, all three, 

jon this false sport in apite of me 
mia! most wogratefal maid! 
e you with these eo 
foul derision? — [trivid 
all the counsel that we two have shar'd, 

The sisters’ vows, the hours that we have spent, 

‘When wo have chid the hasty-footed time 

For parting n8—O , and is all forgot t 

All school-taye’ ffiendship, childhood inno- 

‘ence! 

‘We, Hormia, like two artificial? god 

\Have with our neclds { created both owe flower, 

| Both on one sampler, sitting ou one cushion, 

‘Hoth warbling of one song, both in one key 

‘As if our hands, our sites, voices, and sninds, 

Had been incorporate, SO we grew together, 

Like to a double cherry, seeming parted ; 

Bat yet a union im pari 

“Two lovely berries monided on one stem : 

So, with two seeming bodies, but ane heart ; 

‘Two of the Bret, I ‘heraldry, 

with ode erent. 

And will you rent our ancient love asaader, 

‘o join with men in scorning your poor friend? 








‘Lys. Thou canst compel 
‘entreat 
‘Thy threats haye no more 1 
Helen, L love thee; by my 
1 swear by that whic L veil 
‘To prove him false, that sty 
Dem. 1 say, Love thee m 
Zs. If thou say 60, with 
Dem. Quick, comer— 
Her.” Lysander, where 
ZLys. Away, you Ethiop! 
Dem No, 0 
Seem to break loose; take 
follow. 
Bat yet come not: You are 
Lys. Hang off, thou eat, 
iting let Loose 5 
Or I will shake thee from a 
Her. Why are you grow 
Sweet love! 
dyn. Thy love? ont, t 
Ont, loathed mesticine! hate 
Her. Do you nor jest? 
Het. Yes, ‘sooth 
Jays. Demetrius, I will ke 
ihe. 
Dem. 1 would, T bad you 
‘A-weak bond holds you; 1 
Lys. What should I bar 
Aluhongh T hate her, J not 
Her. What, ean You do 
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Demetri 
not harm thee, 


W 
& afraid: she shall 
b {take her part. 
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sir; she shall not, though you | And then I wi 


hen she’s angry, she is keen and 


xen, when she went to school; 
she be bat little, she is fierce. 
nothing bot low and lite? — 
m seffer ber to Gout me thus? 
> to her. 
Get you gone, you dwarf; 
t, Of hind’ring knot-grasst made; 
38 acorn. 
Yon are too officious, 
"that scorme your services. 
Qs k not of Helena ; 
ge: for if thou dost intend; 
show of love to her, 
$2. 


Now she holds me not; 
Mf thou dar’st, to try whose right, 
nize, is most in Helena. 
low f nay, I'll go with thee, cheek 
8 Ereunt Lys. and Daa. 
pistress, all this coil is "long of you : 


I will not trast you, I; 
tay fm your curst company. 
than mine, are quicker fur a fray ; 
aeger though, to ranaway. [ Erit, 
amaz’d, and know not what tosay. 
Exit, pursuing Hecgna. 
s is thy negligence: stili thou 


miti'st thy knaveries wilfally. 
me, king of shadows, I 


me, I should know the man 
ts he had on? 4 
ves my enterprise 

ob Athenisu’s eyes: ° 


¢ Aactently, kaot-grase 
§ Heppea. 


I FErk 


0° Cephatas, the parlamat of Aurora. 


i 
ut 
j 
I 


From monster's view, 


ce. 

Puck. My fairy lord, this must be done with 
Por night’s swift dragous cat the 
And yonder shines Aurora’s harbinger ; 
MMi 


t 

Troop home to chareh-yards: 
That in cross-ways and have berial, (all, 
Already to their wormy beds are gone; 

For fear lest day should look their shames npoa, 
They wilfally themselves exile from light, 
And mast for aye consort with .black-brow’d 

p 


t. 
Obe. But we are spirits of another sort : 
I with the Morning’s Love ** have oft made 


sport; 
And, like a forester, the groves may tread, 
Even till the eastern gate, all fiery red, 
Opening on Neptune with fair biessed beams, 
Turns into yellow gold bis salt-green streams. 
But, notwithstanding, haste; make po delay ; 
We may effect this business yet ere day. 
Eri Oszaon. 
Puck, Up and down, ep and down; 
I will lead them up and down : 
I am fear’d in deid and town; 
Goblin, lead them up and down. 
Here comes one. 


Enter Lrsanpee. 
proud Demetrius f 
{Where art thoe f 
Puck. Here, villain; drawn and ready. 
Lys. | will be with thee straight. 
F me then 


P 
To plainer 
[ Lys. a2 following the vice. 


was believed to vent the aA caddrona. 
Medicinal es aa 





164 


Enter Demernius. 
Dem Lysander! speak again. 
Thow,ravawayy then cownnl, art thow Oed t 
Speak. In some bash? Wheredoat thou hide 
thy, heat {the tars; 
Puck. Tuou coward, art then bragging 10 
Telling the bashesthat thou look’st far wars, 
And wilt not comet Gome, recreant oF 
thon child; 
Til whip dive with a rods He is desi'd, 
That draws a/sword on thee. 
Detie Yeas art.thou there t 
Puck. Followmy voice; welll try no 
mankiood here, [ecunt. 
Kesentor Lxsax Dene 
Z.ys. Hogoesbefore wne,and still dares me on j 
Whea I come where he calls, hen he: is 
gone. 
The villain is mueh lighter heel’d than I: 
I follaw'd fast, but faster he did dy ; 
That fallen: aun Lin dark 
And here will.restane., Come, 
[Lies doen. 
For ir bat once thow showitne thy gray light, 
"Ul find Demetrine, aid revenge tis apite. 
. (Sleeps. 
Re-enter Puck and Duwernivs. 
Puck. Ho, ho! ho, ho! Coward, why com'st 
thou not f 
Dem, Abide me, if thou d 
Lwot, 
Thow runn’st befare 


5 for well 


1, shifting every place 
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Enter Heiaxa. 
‘Hel-O weary night,O longamd’ 
Abate thy hoors shine, con 
the east 5 
Thiat I may back to Athens, hyd) 
From thesethat my peor co 
And, sleep, that sometimes huts 


Yet but threet Come ou 
‘Two af both kiods make 
Here she cou 
Cupid ina kt 
‘Thus to make poor fens 
inter Hunan 
Her. Never $0 weary, wever 30 
Bedawbled with the dew, ani 
anther eral, n0 firth 
Here will rest me, til the break 
Heavens shield Lysander, they ¢ 


Puck, On the groand 
Sleep sound : 
LN apply 
To yoar eye, 

Gentle iover, remedy 

(Squeezing the juiceon Lysa 
‘When thoa wak'st, 
Thom tak’st 
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. Hip. 1 was with | Lar perp 
Stain the pretty fow’ret’s eyes, Whesta T wood of Crete’ bay’d the bear 
that did their own diezrace bewail. | With hoands of Sparta: waver ab I 





A cry more tuneable 
Wu never bolted to, wor eheer'd with 

in Crete, in Sparta, nor ta Thessaly 
Fudge, when you’ how—Bet, soft; whet 






Fieanla ; wake you, my sweet queen, 
yOberon! what visions bavel seen! 
71 was enamnour'd of an ass. 
ire les your love. 

‘How came these things to passt 
tee eyes do loath bia visage now! 
= \while.—Robin, take off this 


uke call ; and strike more dead 

‘bon sleep, of all these five the sense. " 

‘wale, bo!” roa charineth | and start wp. 
fermtacts eyes peep. | The. Good-morrow, trends. faint Vslen- 

Now, when thon waist; with thine ‘tine Is pasts 

wed, masic. [Stild music.] Come, my | Begin these wood-birds bet to couple nowt 

ma, take hands with me, ‘foe. r. Perdoa, my lord. 

he ground hereon these sleepers [le ond the rest bnosk to TRIAROY. 


Swope, Bonnd. _—£ The fous arate large chape of u beens. 
= 
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The. 






1 know, you are (wo rival en 
How comes this gentle e 
‘That hatred js so far-from jealonsy, 
To sleep by hate, and fear no eumily 1 
Lys. My lord, 1 sbiail reply amazedly, 
Half ‘sleep, halt waking :, But, as yet, L swear, 
T cannot truly say how L here: 
Baty as Lthink,.(for truly would Tspeak, 
And bow Lado bethlnk ine, #0,itis ;) 
1 came with Hermia hither: our intent 
‘Was, to be gone from Athens, where we might 
Without te peril of the Athenian law. [be 
Lge. Enongh, enough, any lord; you haye 
‘enongh : 
I beg the law, the law, apon his head. 
‘They would. have stolen away, they would, 
Demetrins,. 
Thereby to have defeated you and me: 
‘You, of your wifeg.and se,-of'my eousent ; 
Of my consent that ahe should be your wite. 
Dem. My lord, fair Helen told ine of their 


OF this their purpose hither, to this wood; 
And I inary hither fallaw’d th 

Fair Helena in fancy * following me. 

Bot my good lord, L wot not by what power, 
(But by ‘some power ivis,) my love to Her: 


mia, 
Meltod as tloth the smow; Seems to me now 
As the remembrance of an idle gawd ty 
Which in my chilthood Ldid dotempon 
‘And all the faith, the virtue of my heart, 





Dem. Why then, we) 
Tow hin; 
And, by the way, let sr 


Ax they g0 out, Bo 
When my eve eo} 
will answei 


ling! God's my life! stole 
asleep! Thave had amor 
dx eoamy-—past the 
what dreamt it was: Man 
go aboot to expound this 
T'was—there is no man 
thonight Twas, and: met 
man is but a patched foc 
say what methought L ha 
hot heard, the ear of 
man’s hand is not able ts 
conceive, nor, his heart 
dream was. L will got P 
vd of this dream: it 

Tom's Dream, becance it } 
L will sing it inthe latter 
the doke: Peradventure, 
gracious, I shall sing it af 





Enter Quince, Fiv! 
STARYEL 
Quin, Have you sent ti 





fell ent. 
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ACT V. ty 
The . An A . 8 
rong = Apartment in The. Bay, what 


t 


the Palace 


Fazszvs, Hirro.rra, Patro- 
ATR, Lerds, and Atcendants 


ts strange, my Theseus, that these 
ws apeak of. (believe 
we strange than trae. I never may 
fables, nor these fairy toys. 

madmen, have seach aug brains, 
ing fantasies, that appreh 
| Gee! reason ever comprekends. 
& the lover, and the 

all compact ® ; 

sore devils than vast hell can hold ; 
e madman : the lover, all as frantic, 
v's beauty in a brow of Egypt: 
eye, in a fine frenzy rolling, 
ve from heaven to earth, from earth 
agization bodies forth [to heaven; 
of things unknown, the poet’s pen 
a toshapes, and gives (to airy nothing 
hitation, and a name. 
s hath strong imagination ; 
weald bat apprehend some joy, 
tends some bringer of that joy ; 
sight, imagining some fear, 

fle a bush suppos’d a bear? (over, 
mt all the story of the night told 
tie minds transfigur'd so together, 
esmeth than fancy’s images, 
§ te something of great constancy ft; 
sever, stranze, and admirable. 
teanper, Daxetaius, Hiamia, 

end HaLENa. 

risa come the lovers, full of joy and 


‘friends! joy,and fresh days of love, 
y your hearts! 


More than to us 
ew royal walks, your board, your 
t y {shall we Rave, 
ee pow, what masks, what dances 
way this long age of three hours, 
wr after-sopper, and bed-time? 
ter sual manager of mirth? 
ie are ln hand? Is there no play, 

2 angaish of a torturing hour? 
trate. 


By an Athenton euniich to the he 
y an ennucn.te ery. 
We'll none of that: -that ft ye told m2 love, 
In glory of my kinsman Hereales. . 
Ti ving t Th acian singer t hie rage. 
varing r singer tn é 
That is an old device ; and it was play’d 
When I from Thebes came last a conqneror. 
The thrice three Muses mourning for the 
ea, 
Of learning, late deceas’d tn ary.’ 
That is some satire, keen, and meet 
Not sorting with a nuptial ceremony. 
A tedious brief scene of young P - 
And his love Thisbe ; very tra mirth. 
Merry and tragical? Tedioas.and _ 
That is, hot lee, and wonderous strange snow. 
How ahall we find the concert of this discord? 
Phitost. A play there is, my lord, séme'ten 


werds long; 

Which is as beief as I have known a 5° 
be ten words, my lord, it is too long; 
Which makes it tedioas: for fn all the play 
There is not one. word apt, one player Stted. 
And tragical, my noble jord, it is; 
For Pyramas therein doth-kill himself, 
Which, when I saw rebearsd, I must confess, 
Made mine eyes water ; but.more merry tears 
The passion of loud laughter never ahed. 

The. What are they, that do play it? 

Philost. Hard-banded men, that work in 

Athens here, 
Which never laboar’d in their minds till now ; 
And now have toifd their unbreath’d] me- 
With this tame play, peal pela 
th this same play, against your nu 

The. And we wiil bear it. 

Phiios. No, my noble lord, 
It is not for you: I have heard it over, 
And it is nothing, nothing in the world; 


; Here, mighty Theseus. | Uniess you can fad sport in their intents, 
© Are made of mere imagination. t Stability. + Pastime. 
§ Short accguat. i Unexercised. 
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Extremely atretel’d, and conn’d with cruel 
To do you service, (pa 
The. will hear that play 
For never any thing can be ai, 
‘When simpleness and duty teader it. 
nd take your places, 
(Brit Patvostear 
Hip. 1 love not to see wretchedness o'et 
‘And duty in his service perishing. — (charg'd 
‘The. Why, gentle sweet, you shall rec no 
‘uch thing. {kind 
Hip. He says, they can do nothing in this 
‘The. The kinder we, to give them thanks 
for nothi 
Our sport shall be, to tale what they mistak: 
And what poor duty cannot do, 
Noble respect takes it in tolgbt, not merit, 
‘Where I havecome, great clerks have parposed 
To greet me with premeditated welcomes: 
Where I bave seu them ehiver and Sook pale, 
Make periods in the midst of sentences, 
‘Throttle their practie’d aceent in their fears, 
And, in conclusion, dumbly have broke off, 
Not paying me a welcome: Trust me, sweet, 
Ont of this silence, yet, I pick’d a weleome; 
And in the modesty of fearful daty. 
T read as much, as from the rattling tongue 
Of saucy and audaclons eloquence. 
Love, therefore, and tongue-tied simplicity, 
Tn least, speak most, to my capacity. 
Enter Paiwostnate, 
Philost, So pleae your grace, the prologve 
is add [pets. 





© This man, with Hie” any 
present 
ee Wally that vile wall 
“ And-theoogh wall’s chiak 
Teen 
“To whisper: at the s 
* This man, with lantern, 
thorn, 
 Preaenteth moon shine 
‘id. thes 
meet at Ninns! tou 
grisly beast, which b 
“The trusty Thisty, comin 
# Did ea wor rather 
nd, a8 she fed her tay 
*'Whiel tion vile wlth 
stain: 
Anon comes Pyramos, 
And finds bis trusty 
sinta 
“ Wherent with blade, wit 
“He bravely broach’ 
breast 
Kod, Thishy tarrying to 
"ile dagger drew, aud 
reat, 
t lion, moon-shine, 
e ‘discourse, wh 


he. L-wonder, if the lio: 
Dem. No wonder, my lo 








And I lke Helen, tif the fates me 
im" {trae.” 
= Not Shafales to Procrus was 80 
= As Sbafalas to Procras I to you.” 
r= Q, Kise me through the bole of this 
‘lle watt.” 


i i <1 kos the walPs hole, wot yortips 
Sal Sein thoe st ‘Ninny’s tomb meet me 


=) tide death, Tome without 


‘Thos have I, wall, my part dis- 
105 0." 
‘dowe, thes wall away doth 
‘all, Prmamvs ‘TH 
New is the maral down between 


remedy, ray Tord, when walls 
fs bear wheat wang “ 
This we che siltlat stom that ever I 


The Dest in this kind are bat she 
aod the worst ure no wore, ifimagin- 















Dem He showld have worn the horas'en 
The. He ts 20 cretoent, and bis h 

Invisible within the clrenmnference, 
Moon. “ This lantern doth the horned 


‘moon present; 
] Myself the man ? the moon do seem to be.” 

The. Tis in (est error of al the 
eat: the man should be pat into the lantern: 
How Init else the man ithe moon? 

‘Dem. He dares not come there for the can- 
dle : for, you see, it already in mall 

Hip. Yam aweary of this moon: Would, 
he would change! 

‘The. It appenrs, by his amall light of dis. 
Jeretion, that be is in the wane: bet yet, in 

yYgin all reason, we mast stay the time. 

Broceed, moos. 


Moen. Ai that T have to say, ts, to tell 
oa, that the lantern is the moon; 1; theman 
fa the moon ; this thorn-besh, my thorn bush ; 


and this dog, my dog. 

‘Dem. ‘Why, ai these should be to the ian 
term; forthey are in the moon. “Bat,silence; 
hhere'comes 

















‘Enter Tarans. 
old Ninny’s tomb: Where 







The. Well ran, Toi 
ZEB Mel shone, mooa.— Truly, the moon 
shines with a good grace. 
The. Well mouse, tion. 
[The Lion tears Tutsun's mantle, and exit. 
Dem. And 20 comes Pyrames. 
‘Lys. And then the moon vanishes. 
‘Buter Prmanvs. 
Pyr. “ Sweet moon, I thank thee for thy 
nny beats; 
"1 Hank thee, moon, for shiny, now 40 
bright, 
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Persons represented. 


Fesvixano, King of Navarre Dou, « Constant | 

Binox, Costa ad, a Clown, 

Lonaavinus, booed, attending om the | storie, Page £0 Arwididde 

Domain, tS Kings A Forester, j 

Bover, | y Lords attending on the Prin. 

Maxcioa,} cess of Franc x 1 Brncens of Wane, 

Dow ADRiano DE AnMADO, @ fantastical] Rossui3ey Leven abl 
Spaniard. Manta, orien 

Sin Nevwanret, @ Ourate. Kurudunnsy 

Hovovuenes, a Schoolmaster Jquenarra, a country Wench | 








Officers and others, Attendants on the ‘King and Princess, 
‘Scene,—Navarre, 





ACT I. 


SCENE TI. | As,mot to seen wonan i that tera 
javarre, A Park, with @ Palace in it, | Which, Phope welt, is notental 
plat Peale ‘And, one day in a week to toncheuo 
Eater the Kino, Binox, LONGAvst.Lx, and | And’ put one meal on every day. bedlen 
Domain. | The which, L hope, is not enrolled 
King. Let fame, that all hunt afler in their | Aud then, fo aleep but three hours in the 
tive ‘And not he seen to wink of all the 
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‘recs the 22 and otil lew, 

‘pear, when green 

vw Ralows thatt [are # brecdlog. 
Fit fo bis place and time. 

reason aothing. 
‘Something then in 





Tok eny Tam; why shoald prood 


birds lave any cacse to sing? 
joy in an abortive birth t 

‘mo more desire a rose . 
‘2 snow in May's new-fangled 


i, 
tach thing, that ln season grows, 
‘aw it Is too late, 
to walock the litte gate, 
‘od, sit you ont : go bome, Biron; 
: {to atay with you 
my geod lord;.1 have sworn 
‘have for barbarism spoke more, 
‘Laowledge you can aay, 
9 what I have swore, 
‘of each three years'day. 


paper, let me read the tame; 
therm decresal'll write my name. 


Ht 
Heads.) lem, That no women 
within a mile of my court— 
tis been proclalm'd ? 
Fone days ago. 
Febdersl the penalty 
Be pain of lasing her tongue. 


Tho devia'd thie’? 
weet 





Ror ermy man wtthheatioee born 
Not by might master’, 

TT oak lth tle word seal Spee foro, 
[am foreworn on mere novessity 

So to he laws at large E write my imme: 


7. 
And be, that breaks them in the least degree, 

Stands in’ attalnder of etermal sharne 
‘Sogzestions | are to others, ae to mes 





Bat, T believe, althoogh I seem 00 loth, 
J am the last that will last Keep his oath. 
bat le there wo quick t recrecton granted? 





King. Ay, that there is: our cont, yo@? 
"Eaow, te bamated 

‘With a refined traveller of Spain ; 

A. man ta ald tbe world’s pew fasion. 5 

‘That hath & mint of io his brain: 

whom the masic of bis-own vain tongue 

oth ravish, Hike enchanting harmony ; 

A man of complemeuts, whom rightand wrong, 
Haye chose as umpire-of thelr motiey ¢ 

‘This child of famey, that Aranado hight ©,” 
For Intertin to oer stedies, sball relate, 

In highborn words, the worth of any a ktght 
From Rost in the world’s deBate. 

How you dellght, my tords, 1 know wot, Ty 

Bot, L love to bear ‘him tle, 

And [ Will ase blo for my minstrel 
Biron, Arreado 1s a most iilastrions wight, 

A man of fre-new words, fasblon’s own katght. 
Long. Conard, the swain, and he, shall be 

‘Our sports 

And, 20 to stndy; three years ts bet short. 

Enter Durn, with a letter, and Costann. 
‘Dull, Which isthe duie's own person t 
Biron. Tie fiom; What wonltst? 

tayeelf reprebend bis own 
for 1 am blo grace tharboroogn sts int 
‘wonld see bis own péron In @esh and blood. 

















thas did I. 
lord, and why [penalty. 
(fright thera hence with that dread 
i dieeeneen aw spi een, 
s wom ite [de ores f tree! 
Retprowesiy 


Bi This te be. 

‘Dulk, Sigaice Arme— Arme—corsreents 
you. There's villany abrond; this Weer wii 
‘el yom more 


ay {tang 
Lite Pern ees nate rer 


ore 
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Cost, Sir, the comtempts thereof areas touch-| King. that wnletter'd 
(ng me. = 
“King. Metieetdomthe magniGeent Armadox| "City Me. “ 
Biron. How low socver thematter, Chope| King. —that shallow vassal, 
(iy God for high words. Coit Still me. 


Long. A high hope for a fow baying: God 
rant us patienee { 

Biron. ‘To heart or forbear hwaring? 

Long. To hear meekly, sity and to lawgh 
moderately ; oF to forbear both. 

‘Biron...Well, sity Welt, a tse stgle shall 
tive os cause to elimnb in the mereiuess. 

Cost. "The matter is to me, eoncern- 
ing Jaquenetta, The snanuer of it is, Twas 
taken. with the manner. 

‘Biron. (hn what manner? 

Cost. In manner and. form. following, le ; 
all those three: Iwas seen with her in the 
manor house, sitting, with her apoa the fu 
nd taken following her intothe park ; which, 
‘pat together, is, 4m manner and. form follow: 
ing. Now, 'sit, for the manner,~it is the 
manier of 2 minty speak to a womans for 
Ue form,—in some form 

‘Biron. For the follow 

Gost. ‘As it shall follow 
And God defend the right! 

‘King. Will you hear thisletter with attention 

Biron. As we would hear nn oracle. 

Goat, “Snel is: the simplicity, of mi 
tvearkem after the flea. 























sir 
‘my correction; 





to 
















King. —sorted 
to thy. established: 
continent canon, 
with this I passion to say 

Coxe. With a weaeh. 

King. —aeith @ shila of our 
Boe, a femate ; or, for thy mare 
derstanding, a woman. 
exteemed duly pricks me on) 
thee, to receive the meed of 
thy sweet grace’s apficer, 
mar 





ood repute, carriages 

“a it please yoo 
at n 

Aatoay Dall. a 


King. Fur Jaqueneten, (x0 Uy 
vessel catled, which app) 
the aforesaid swain,) E keep her. 
of thy Laws fury, ak ot 
f thy sweit -nottecy bring 
Maine, in alt compliment 
duty, 
Dow Apmiawo 








King. (Reads.) Great deputy, the wetkin's 


heart-burning heat 
Biron. This is uot 99 well ae T 








5 eat hae ‘Welcome the 
‘ilo, and Ul then, St thee dow, 

SCENE I. i 
tof thesaine. “Armatto's House, 


ter Anses20 and Mor) 
¥, what sign is it, when a man of 
Brews. iy ' 








tough rentor. 


ep tends fovea by 


senior 7 
tender 





tou pretty, because little. 
Uitle pretty, because little: Where- 


fdtherefore apt, because quick. 
(geak yon thie iny praise, roaster t 
ity Zondign praise. 

[aril praise’ am eel with the same 


that t that an cet is ingenious 1 

Shat an cel is quick. 

{do say, thon art quick ia answers : 

tt my blood. 

‘am answered, str 

love notto be’crossed, 

He speaks the mere contrary, 
‘nat hisn. (sie 








fou may do itin.an hoor, sir. 


possible. 
Yow many is one thrice told? 
ims lat reckoning, it fitteth the 


tepster. 
Ton are a geatlemna, and a gume- 


confess both; they are both the 





i cousplete man, 
hen, Tam sare, you know show 
froaeau of devceace amounts to. 





[doth amonnt to one mare than tw: 
Which the base vnlgardo call, ahi 








Arua. 1 


lowes anda. le Line dor 9 so) 


so am Tin Jove with a base! 

thoaght 1 take desire 

tn Fumo fim tony French code 

new slevised courtesy. I think scorn to. 

meftlata, should uotswenr Cupid Some, 
te eta 

"a eee 


Arm. Most sweet Herenles !— More autho- 
rity, dear boy, name more; and, sweet my 
shit, let thet be anea of good 'repate and 
arr 


ool carriage, great earringe; for he carried 
the town-gates on his back, llie a porter and 
“pm. O well kat 8 1 Jointed 
(rm. O well-kait Sampson ! stron; 
Sampron {1 do excel tee tu.my rapier, as 
‘much as thow didst mein earrying gates. 1 
am in love: too—Who was Sampson's love, 
my lear Moth? 

Moth. A woman, master. 

Arm. Of what complexion t 

‘Moth. OF ail the fonr, or the three, of the 
toro or one of the four 

am. Tell me precisely of what coniplexion t 

‘Hoch, (tule sca-wnter greeny afte 

Ara. Is that one of the four complexions 

Moti. As 1 wave read, sie ; and the best oF 
them too. 

‘Arm. Green, indeed isthe color of lovers : 
thot to have « iove of that colour, methinks, 
Sampsou had awallretson for it. ‘He, surely, 
affected her for her wit. 

Mote, [twas s0, sit for she had a green wit. 

‘Ara. My love is most immaculate white 
and resi. 

‘Moth. Most maculate thoughts, master, are 
marked nnder such colours. 

‘Arm. Define define, well educated Infant. 

Math. My father’s ‘wit, and my mother's 
Tongue, assist mie t 

Arm, Sweet inyocation of a child; most 
‘pretty, and pathetical! 

‘Moth. Ashe be made of white and red, 

Her faults will ne'er he known ; 
For blushing cheeks by fauite are bred, 
‘And fears by pale-wwhite shown 
‘Then, if she fear, oF be to blan 
plz tit you stall not now 
“Por still her-cheeks porsess the same, 
Which native she doth owe, 
A daugerons rhyme, master, agniuattlee reason 
(of whiteand red. 
Arm. Ix Mere Bot a ballad, boy, of the 




















roe. 
Why, tir, tx this such a piece of 
low Rereve tliree stadied, ere you'll 
and baw easy I is (0 put years 








King aad the Beggar? 
eee 


Moth, The 
4 ballad some three ages since: but, Lxbink, 


now ’tis not to be found or, MW were, ¥ 


"Teeme~va cot -aepaurope {Of which she ta naturally youew 
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[land oeliher seeve forthe w 
‘Arm. I will have the aubject newly writ 
er, that Tanay example my digression * by 

mighty precedent. Boy, I do love that 

country girl, that I took in the park with the 
rational hind Comtard ; she deserves welt. 

Moths To be whipped ; and yet a better 
love than my mast. [Aside 

drm. Sing, boy y my epiit grows heavy 

‘Moth. Aud that’s great marvel, 
fight wench. 

‘Arm. Lay, sion. 

‘Moth. Forbear til this company be pait. 

Enter Dove, Coxcand, and JaQuennrva 
Dult..Sir, the dake’s pleasure 

keep Costard anfe: and you must let 

take no delight, nor n0 penance 
wt three days a-week! For thix’ dam 

most keep her at the park ; she is allowed for 
theday-womant. Fare you well. 
‘Arm. L do betray myself wit 

Maid. 

Jugs 3 

“Aran. 1 will v 
That's hereby. 

“Arm. I kuow where itis shiaate, 

Jag. Lor, how wise you are! 

‘Arm. L wilt tell thee wonders. 

Jag, With tit facet 

‘Arnis Love thee. 


%, nor the 


loving a 


Dblushing— 


it thee at the lodge, 


that you 


| yet was Solomon 20 seduced; 


‘Arm. Thon dal be heavy poh 
Cost. [ am more bound to: you, 
fellows for they are at lightly po | 
Arm, Take away this vil at hy 
“Moti. Come, soa trausgeeasing slave 
Gost. Tat we bot be pent up, sit 
ast being Loose: 
Moth. No, siry that were’ fast’ and 
thon Matt (o'prisom, 
Cost. Well, ifever'I a6 see the 
of dewolition that T have seen, some 
“Mork, What shall some see? 
it Nay, othng mater Math i 
they look apon. ICs not for prisument 
‘too silent in thelr wor ind, there 
wil say nothing: T thane Gad, 1 Ut 
Hite patience as anoner man; and thet 
can be quiet 
se Becunt Morm and Com 
Arm. Udo atiet Ue very road, 
is base, whiete her shoe, which ie basen) 
by her” foot, which tw Baaret, doth tay 
shall be forswora, (which Ie 4 prest Reg 
of Falsehood.) it L love: And how ef 
be true lovey. which In falsely. atten 
Love ts « tuniiinrs love fea. dedla G 
no evil angel but love. Yet Saiupuaa} 
tempted Snd he had anvexcellene stn 
aad be 
it's Durtohiadt § 
and theref@ 


very good wit. . Cu; 








smocklag lord, blite 
‘10 most, that most his 


iereuva wie eke ns 
= 





Fest t [plish’d youth, 
bey Damain, a weil- 1 
tthe love for virtee ova fils 
[yhito mate anil shape goods = 
to win wc had'ao wit. 
caek once’ 

wo Bile of that good I saw, 





&, 


students at that Ume_ 
im : 1 I have heard a trath, 
3 bat a merrier map 


Hae 





ie 





{gets occasion for his wit ; 

‘Weject that the one doth catch, 

tare to a mirth-moving jest; 

fads wogee (concelt’s expositor,) 

mich apt and gracious words, 
truant at bis tales, 


Wy bearlogs are ite ravished; 
Jed bless 


is hla discourse. 
Tadies! are they all ia 
eae her own hath garnished [lo 
Iedecking ornaments of praise ? 
lare comes Boyet. 
Re-enter Borst. 

‘Now, what admittance, lord 

Neverre bad notice of your fair 


4 Ms competitors® in oath, 








if 








a7 


(Like one chat comes here to besiege hia cont) 
Ee scoce 


"| Hare comes Navarre. The lackes naib. 


Bater Ki 





keep that oath, my lord, 
9 break Kr ~_ 
Bat-pardon me, I am too sudden-bold ; 
a 
‘Avd seddealy resolve ime vay zi 


ves @ paper. 

Xing, Medam, I will, if suddenly Cony. 

‘Prin. You will the sooner, that I wee 
away 5 

Por you'll prove perjar’d, Ifyou make me stay. 

phoon: Bidet dance wih ous Brabaai 
‘once? [oneet 





h qa tt 
Biron. Your wit’s too hott speeds too fast, 
‘Ros. "Not til It leave the rider In the mire. 
Biron, What time o? day? 
Ros. The hoar that fools should ask. 
Biron, Now fair befal your mak! 
‘Hos. Pale fall the face ft covers 
Biron, Avd vend you many lovers! 
‘Ros. Amen, so you-be sane. . 
Biron. Nay, Wien wilh be pone, 
‘King. Madaim, your father here doth 
The payment of a hundred thousand crowns ; 
‘Being but the one half of an entire sam, 
Disbursed by my fatber fi bis wars. 
Bat say, that he, or (as neither haye,) 
Recelv’d that sata ; yet there remalos 
Ahundred thousand more; in surety, 

















MGreafdt to meet you, gentle lady, 
te Mary, thee mach ibeyelacon 
py “rou Ia the beld, 


Contederstes, * 





1 Prepared, 


‘One part of Aquitain Is bound to ua, (whien, 
Aithoagh wot valued tothe menay't Wor 
Arthen the king your father will restore. 


2 Wheres 
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Bat that oné half which fy wnantistied, 
















We will giveup our right in Aquitaln, 

Aud hold fair fPleadship with his majesty, 

But that, it seems, he little purposeth, 

For here be doth demand to have repald 

‘An hundred thousand crowns; and not de- 
mands, 

On payment of a hundred thousand crowns, 

To bave his title live in Aqultat 

Which we much rather had depart witha, 

‘And have the money by bor father lent, 

‘Than Aquitain vo gelded as it is. 


Dus. A gallnt Ind 
well 
Long. Vbeseech yo 
ithe whitet 
Boyet. A woman #0 
ong. Perehanee 
Boyet. Shebath but 
Long. Pray You, si 
Boyet. Ker wother 
‘Long. God's blessin 
Boyet. Good sirabe 











Dear princess, were not his reqnests so far | Stie is an heir of Fale 







From reaion's yielding, your fair self should 
make 
A yielding, ’gainst some reason, In'my breast, 
‘And go weil satisGed to France again. [wrong, 
Prin. You do the king my father too anuch 
‘And wrong the repatation of your name, 
In so unseesning to confess receipt 
‘Of that which bith so faithfully been paid. 
King. 1 do protest, T never heard of it; 
And, if you prove it, T'l repay it back, 
yield op Aquitain. 
rin. ‘We arrest yout word -— 
Boyet, you can produce acquittances, 
For a special officers 
(Of Charles his faiher. 
King. Satisfy me so, fesme, 
Boyet. So please your grace, the packet is not 
Where that and other specialties are bound ; 
Tomorrow you sball have a sight of them, 





She 


Long. Nay, my che 
‘a most pweet Ia 
Not unlike, 





What's her 
Katharine, | 
Is she wedd 
To her will, 
Biron. You are we 
Boyrt. Parewell to 
toyon. [Erlt I 
Mar. That last is Bi 
Not a word with him 
Boyer. And 
Prin. Tt was well é 
at bis word. 
‘Boyet. Lwas as will 
Mar. Two bot shee 
Boyt. Ai 
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re 
{ thely own worth, from where | I only have made a mouth of his eye, 


eye, 
‘@ glese’d, pese’d. | B 8 tongue which I knew 
t teibey them, a. "gon. Toon att an old leven 
margent did quote sach amazes, speak’st skilfuily. (mews of bigs, 
saw his eyes enchanted with| Mar. He is Cupid's grandfather, and leatus 
Res. Then was Venas like her mother; Se ' 
and all that is bis, her father is bet grim. 
for my sake bet one loving Boyet. Do yuu hear, my mad wenches? :: 
er. Oe . 
, to cer pavillion: Boyett isdis| Boyet. What then, de see? 
Bes. Ay, oor wa to be gone. von 


° that is hich his too hard 
opesk th words,wh vhs Beye oar are | ee 





ACT III. 


Ancther part of the same. Arm. What wilt thou provet 
Anmavo and Morn. | Afoth. A man, if I live; end this, by, in, 
. and without, upon the iastant:: By heart you 
e, chiki; raake pamionate my | love her, because your heast cannot come by 
her: ia heart you love her, because 
heart is in love with ber: and out of 
you love her, being oat of beart that you oun- 
not enjoy her. 
Arm. | am all these three. . 
Moth. And three times as much more, and 
yet nothing at all. 
Arm. Fetch hither the ewain; he must ear- 
ry me a letter. 
Moth. A message well sympathized; a 
horse to be ambassador for an ass! 
Arm. Ha, ba! what sayest thot 
Moth. Marry, sir, you mast send the ass 
epon the horse, for he is very slow-gaited : 
at OQ. 
‘Arm The way is but short ; away. 
froth awift “ lead, sir. loos ? 
Arm. Thy meaning, pretty ingenious 
Is not jead a metal heavy, dali, and slow f 
Moth. Alinimé, honest master; or rather, 
master, no. 
Arm. 1 say, lead ia slow. 
Moth. Yuu are too swift§, sir, to say so: 
Is that lead slow which is fir’d from a gun? 
Arm. Sweet smoke of rhetoric! 
He reputes me acannon; and the ballet, that’s 
I shoot thee at the swain. -_ 
Moth. Thump then, and I fee. (Ariz. 
Arm. A most acute juvenal; voluble and 
free of grace! (thy face: 
By thy favoor, sweet welkis, I must sigh in 
ost rude melancholy, valour gives thee place. 
My herald is retern’d. 
Re-enter Mote and Cosrarp. 
Moth. A wonder, master; here’s a Cose- 
tard broken in a shia. 
Arm. Some enigma, some riddle: come,— 
thy (’envoy € 5—begin. 
Cost. No egma, no riddle, po d’entoy ; no 
oy. salve in the mail, sir: O, sir, plantain, a plain 
mt of heart, master: all those | plantain; no d’errey, no b’envoy, no salve, 
vet sir, but a plantain! 


'e A kind of dance. + Canary was the name of a sprightly dance- 
oa ' pAbead. An old Freach term for concluding biol which sereed 
fo couvey the moral, vr tv address the poem to some perso®- 
















Piseel—— [Singing 

air [—Go, tenderness of yvars ; 

five enlargement to the swain, 

wtely © hither ; I must employ 

te my love. 

r, will yoa win your love with 
t 


¢ 
mean’st thouf brawling in 


wy complete master; but to 
the topyoe’s end, canary z to 
et, homour it with torning ap 
tigh a note, and sing a note ; 
b the thrvat, as if you swal- 
hb singing love; sometime 
e, a8 if you snafted up love by 
with your hat penthouse-like, 
your eyes; with your arms 
sabia belly-doablet, ike a rab- 
r yoar hands in your pocket, 
w the old painting ; and keep 
ome tone, but a snip and away: 
plesnents, these are hamours ; 
e wenches—that would be be- 
these ; and make them men of 
ote, men?) that most are af- 


ast thou purchased this expe- 


y penny of observation. 
—bat 0,— 

hobby-horse is forgot. 

thon 21y love, hobby-horse? 
master; the hobby-borse is but 
ar love, perhaps, a hackuey. 


acer your love! 
ib had 


ant student ! learn ber by heart. 
wt, and in heart, b 
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‘Arm. By. virta 
thy silly thonghy ny epeen; the ewving of 
my lunge provokes te to ridiculous smiling: 
Oy pardon me, my stare! Doth the Inconsi- 
deeate take malve for U'envoy, and the word, 
envoy, for a salve? 
Moth. Do the wis 
not Uenvoy a salvet 
‘Arm. No, page: it is an epilogue or dis- 
contse, to nuke plain 
Some obscure precedence that hath tofore 
T yrill exaraple it [been 
‘The fox, the ape, and the bumble-bee, 
‘Were atl at odde, being hut thre 
There's the moral : ‘Now the envoy. 
‘Moth. 1 will add the envoy: Say the 
moral again. 
‘drm. The fox, the ape, and the himble-bee, 
‘Were still at odds, being but three: 
Moth. Until he goose caine oot of door, 
‘ud stay the odds by adding foar. 
Now will 1 begin your moral, and do you 
follow with my L'enroy. 
‘The fox, the ape, aud the hunble-bee, 
Wer sl at ads, 
Arm. Until 
aying the ode by adding four, 
Moth. good d'envay, ending in the goose ;| 











think them other? is 


























Would you desire more? 
Cost. The boy bath sold him a bargain, a’ 

goote, that’s at (be tat. — 

your peunyworth is good, an your goose 

To sell a bargain well, is as conning a fast 





and lane? 


of mine honour, ts, sewarding my: 
Moth, follow. 
"eh, a se eq, 














No, 1'U glee you eae es gegeneratae 
carries it Sr 
fairer Dame thé French crown, 
‘buy and sell out of this word. 
‘Enter Brew. 
Biron. ©, my good kuave Costardt 
Angly well met. 
Cast. Pray you, sir, how such 
ribbon ea man buy for « 
fice. hat le a yenuneration 
Cost, Marry, sir, haltpenny 
‘Biron, Oy why teny th 
of alk. 
Cost. Thank your worship: 
Biron. O, vixy; save, } mnt 
As thou wit wit my fnvour, good 
Doane thing fr me tat Shel 
Cort, When would you eed 
Biron. 0, thu 
Cosi. Wall, Kill do 
Btron, ©, thou knowent not what 
Gort. 1 shall Kuvow, ar, whet have’ 
Biron, Why, villain, (hou mast 


Cast 1 will Coen te vane 
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;| Some men mast love my lady, and some Joan. 


kel 
Ay, and, by heaven, one that will de the deed, 
er eunuch and. ber | 
Sui tos shal Ga: to watch for her 
To To pray ‘or her to; itis a 
val will impose for my Rises i © 
of or his Ighty dreadful little might. (groan: 
Well, Iwill love, write, sigh, pray, see, and 





SCEXEL 
ther part of the same. 


RosaLisg, sawn, As, for 


Princess, 
ug, Borzt, Lords, Attendants, 
resier. ; 
as that the that spurr’d bis 
le king, sp 


fe 
tterp upsi of the hillf, 
teow not; t, I think, it was 


[ing 
hee’er he was, he show'd 4 mount- 
» to-day we shall have our des- 


; we will return to France.— 
ler, ny friend, where js the bush, 
St stand and play the murderer in? 
e by, upon the edge of yonder 
lee; (shoot. 
there you may make the fairest 
bank my beauty, I am fair that 
(shoot. 
ipoo thou speak’st, the fairest 
réen me, madam, for I ‘meant 


tat what? first praise mec, and 


Syelae! Not fair? alack for woe! 
, madam, fair. 
Nay, never paint me now; 
a met, praise cannot mend the 
troe ; 
: glass, take this for tellin 
my [Giving him mone Br 
mt for foul words is-more than 
finkerlt. 
thine bat fair is that which you 
ee, eee, my beanty will be sav’d 


‘tale, St for these d 
bend, | though tool ball me fae 
“whe bow :—Now merry goes to 
mg well is then accounted ill. 
ay aty credit in the ehoot: 
would not let mc do ’t; 
was to shew iny skill, 


pink than purpose, meant to 


7 question, 90 it is sometimes ; 
a guilty of detested crimes ; 


Ged give yco good even. 


? Open this letier. 
| R 


When, for fame’s sake, for pealse, an outward 


rt, 

We ‘pend to that tbe working of the heart : 
aldne, now seek to spill 

The ‘pou deers bood, that my beart means 


o Boyet. Ro not curst ben th Ai that thet it 
nly for sake, wl m they strive t 
Lords o’et their lords 7 aeive ive 
Pris. Only fot praise: aad praise we may 
To any lady that subdoeg a lo 
Eater Costanv. . 
Prin. Here comes a member of the com- 
cute 
ost. G ou-den® all! Pra on 
which js the head fay y 5M 
Prin. Thon shalt ow her, fellow, by the 
rest that have po heads. 
Cost. Which is the greatest lady, the high- 
Prin. The thickest, and the tallest. [est? 
Cost. The thickest, and the tallest! it fs 
- £0; troth fs truth. 
An your walst, mistress, were as slender as 


my wit, [should he &t. 
One of these maids’ pirdles for your w 
Are not you the chief woman? yon are 


thickest here. 
Prin. uae your will, sir? what's yoor 
{to ane lady Rosaliue. 
Cast. 1 have a letter-from monsicar Biron, 
‘Prin. O, thy letter, thy letter; he’s a good. 
on eae of mine; carve 
aglde, good bearer-— Boyet, you can 
Brat gt is capon ¢ 1 
I sm bound to serye— 
Thi Meier is mistook, it importeth none 
It fs prritto Jaquenetta. 
We will read it, I swear: 
Break the neck of the wax, and every one 
give car. ¢ 
Boyct.. (Reads,]. By heaven, that thou 
art fair, ts most infallible ; trite, that thou 
att beaufeous ; srith itself, that thou art 
bovely:. Afore ‘fairer than fair, beaut 
than beautcous ; truer than truth ttself, 
have commiseration on thy heroical r'as- 
sal! The magnanimous and most iius- 
trate t. king Cophetua set cye a she 
nicions gna indu A ot ight ig r ; cal 
and wasthat w rightly v 
vidi, viel; which to anat ise 
{ INostrious. 
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Ear, (O base and obscure vulgar!) vide 
licet, he came, sate, and overcame he come, 
one; suw, two; ‘overcame, three. Wie 
Came? the king ; Why did he come? to sec ; 
Why did he see? to overcome: To whom 
come he? to the beggar: What saw he? 
the beggar ; Whoovercome he ? the beggar: 
The conclusion is victory ; On whose side? 
the King’s: the captive ‘is enrich’d; On 
whose side? the beggar's ; The catastrophe, 
tsa nuptial ; On whose side? the king's !— 
¥0, on both in one, or one in both. Lam the 
King ; for so stands the comparison : thou 
the bigger; for so witnesseth thy Lowts 
ness. Shalt I command thy love? I may: 
shalt Tenforce thy love ? I could: Shall T 
enteeat thy love? Twill. What shalt thou 
exchange for regs? robes; For tittles, #1. 
tes; Por thysitf, me, Thus, expecting 
thy reply, 1 profene my lips on thy foot, 
my eyes on thy picture, and my heart on 
thy every part. 

Thine, in the dearest design of industry, 
Don Apaiaxo pe Anwapo. 


Ths dost thon hear the Nemeas tom roar 
Gaingt thee, thow lamb, that standest as 
Manpeey 
Snbwiaaive fal his prinecly feet before, 
"And be from forage will Teline to play : 
ati thon strive, poor soal, whatart thou 
ment 
Food for his rage, repastare for his den. 

























Finely put on 
Ros. Well then, Tain the 
. ‘And w 
it we choose by the 
come near. 
Finely pot on, indeed 1— 
Bar! You ‘silt wrangle 9 
‘and she strikes at the b 
Boyet. But she b 
Mit her uow t 
Ros. Shall T come upou 4 
taying, that was aman whe 
France was little boy, xs tot 
Biron. So L may answer | 
old, that was a wowan weben 























‘of Britain was a little wench, 
bivit. 
Ros. Thow canst not hit 









‘Thou const not hit it 
Boyet. An Icannot, conn 
An Teannot; anct, 
[Excunt B 
Cost, By my roth, most 
both did ft it! 
Mar. A mark suarvellows 
they both did hit it. 
Boyet. A mark! O, mark 
A'mark, says my lady 
Let the mark lave a prick ip 
it may b 
Mor. Wide o the bow ha 





Cost. Indeed, a? must shoo) 
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eer was, as you know, ia san- 
. Sipe as a pomewater *, who 
like a jewel in the ear of calo, 
: welkia, the heaven; and anon 
crab, on the face of ferra,—the 


y, master Holofernes, the epi- 
uy waried, like a scholar at the 
r, l assare ye, it was a back of 


‘athaniel, heud credo. 
as mot a hand credo, "twas a 


: darbarons joti:nation! yet a 
tation, as it were, ia via, in way, 
13 facere, as it were, replication, 
steatere, to shaw, as it were, 
®,—after his undressed, unpo- 
cated, wnpraned, ontrained, or 
wed, or, ratherest, anconfirmed 
meert again my fund credo for 


d, the deer was not a Aaud cre- 
wicket. 

2 god simplicity, bis coctus /— 
mter iznorance, how defurmed 


x! 

, he bath uever fed of the dain- 

bred in a book; he hath not ent 

vere; he hath not drank ink: 

5 wot replenished; he is only an 

sensible in the duller parts ; 

ren plants are set before us, that 

nkful should be 

ftaste and feeling are) for those 

wat do fractify ta us more than he. 

ld il] become me to be vain, in- 

*, or a fool, 

ere a patch ¢ set on Icarninog, to 

2 ina schvol: 

bene, say 1; being of an old fa- 

mind, (the eind. 

reok the weather, that lore not 

1 two are book-men: Can you 

your wit, 

month old at Cain's birth, that’s 

e weeks old as yet? 

yuna, good man Dall; Dictynna, 

naD Dall. 

latis Dictynna f 

ude to Phebe, to Luna, to the 
{Adam was no more; 

moon was a dnouth old, when 

aot to five weeks, when he came 


score. 
hokis inthe exchange. 
s tree iadeed; the cuilusion holds 


Bge. . 

eamfort thy capacity! I say, the 
ls inthe exchange. 

I say the pollation holds in the 
othe muonis never but a month 
say beside, that twas a pricket 
ese kill’d. 

Nathaniel, will you hear sn ex- 
Haph on the death of the deer? 


° A species of apple, 


t A low fellow. 


and, to hamoar the ignorafit, I have call’d the 
deer the princess kill’d, a pricket. 

Nath. Perge, 1 master Holofernes, 
peree : ao it shall please you to abrogate 
ecu 


ty. 

Hot. 4 will something affect the letter; for 

it argues facility. 
The praiseful princess plerc’d and prick'd 
apretty pleasing pricket ; 
Say, a sore; but not a sore, titi note 
sore with shooting. 
The dogs did yell ; put L to sore, then sorci 
me from thicket ; 

Or pricket, sore, or cise soret; the people 

Sali a hooting. 

If sere be sore, then L to sore makes Afty 
sores; O sore L! 

Of one sore Lan hundred make, by addiny 
but one mere L. 

Nath. A rare talent! 

Dull. If a talent be a claw, look how he 
claws him with a talent. 

Hol. This isa gift that I have, simple, sim- 
ple; a foolish extravagant spirit, full of forms, 
figures, shapes, objects, kleas, apprebensions, 
motions, revolations: these are begot in the 
ventricle of me , nourished in the womb 
of pia mater; and deliver’d upon the mel- 
owing of occasion: But the gift is goo in 
those whom it is acate, and I am thankful 
for it. 

Nath. Sir, I praise the Lord for you; and 
60 may my Honers; for their sons are 
well tutor'd by you, and their daughters pro- 
fit very greatly under you: you are a good 
member of the commonwealth. 

Hol. Mehercle, if their sons be ingenious, 
they shall want noinstruction: if their dawgh- 
ters becapable, I will put it tuthem: Bot, rir 
sapit, qui pauca logeitur: a soul feminine 
sajuteth us. 

Enter Jaquenetra and Cosrarp. 

Jaq. God give you good morrow, master 

on. 

Hol. Master person,—quasi pers-on. And 
if one should be’ plerced, which is the one? 

Cost. Marry, manstcr schoolmaster, he thit 
is likest toa hogshead. 

Hol. Of piercing a hogshead! a good lustre 
of conceit ina turf ofearth ; fire evough fora 
flint, pearl enough for a swine: “tis preity; it 
is well. 

Jaq- Good master parson, be so guoid as 
read me this letter; it was given me by Cos 
tard, and sent me from Don Armatho: | be 
secch you, read it. 

Hol. Fauste, precor gclida quando pecus 

omne sub umbra 
Rumivat,—and 0 forth. Ah, good oli) Man- 
taan [ nice: 
I may speak of thee as the traveller dutb of Ve- 
Vinegia, Vinegia, 
Chi non te rede, ei non te pregia. 
Old Mantuan! old Mantuant Who onder. 
standeth thee not, loves thee not.—U¢, re, sol, 
ta, mt, fa-—Under pardon, sir, what ate the 


3 Reached e 
2 
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contents t or, rather, aa Hornce says ia his— 
What, my nom, verses t 

Wath. Ay, sit, aud very learnett. 

Hol. Levine vear a staif, a stanmaya verses, 
Lege, domines 

‘Natl. If love make me forwortty how 

shall Lswear to lovet 

Ab, never faith could bold, if wot to beauty 

owed | Iproves 
Though to enyself forsworn, to thee IU raithful 
Those thonghte to me were vaksy to thee 

Tike oalers bowed. 
Study his bias leaves, and. wakes: hls book 
thine eyes ¢ [would comprelyend : 

Where all those pleasnres dives that art 
In knosledge be the niark, to know thee shall 

‘ulfice ; (thee eoran 

‘Well learned is that tongue; that well-can 
AIL ignorant that soal, that wees thee without 

wonder 5 (parts admire ;) 

(Which is to me some pratse, Ghat 4 thy 
Thy eye Jove’s lightning bears; thy voles 

his dreadful thander, 

Which, sot to anger bent, is music, and 

sweet fre. (oerong, 

Celestial, ax thou art, ob pardon, Jove, this 

‘That sings heaven's’ praise with such wi 

earthly tongue! 

Hot. You fist not the apostrophes, and s0 
miss the accents. etme supervise the eaneo: 
nel. Here are only nuwnbers ratified ; ‘bat, 
for the elegancy, facillty, aud golden exdence 
Of poesy, caret. Ovidiis Naso wanthe mam: 
































Noth. Marveltour-wall forthe 
Hol. bdo dine today. 






















ccertaln popit or ming). wi 
it stall please you ts the 
tece, wllrom oy phiege Dav 


parents of tie foresaid ébild OF 
Fike ‘yout bem eunnio;. Whn 
thone: verses to. be very’ 
xvourlng of paviry, wit, nee 
Deveech Your sovletfy 
Nath. Abd than) to too: 
(ath he tot, le Oe happneds 
Hol, Nod, eetvos ty the tes 
eonctnden it—Siry [i 


SOENE Il. Another part 
Enter Bynox, with @ pap 
Miron. The king he ts 








a pl 
defiel 4 foul word, 
sorrow! foe sy, 
my L, and I the fool elt 
the lord, thie tove rod 
tia 
wala on my 
me; Ufa 
—by this Hight, 
love 
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penn dor tongue @ morte 


ene thmaviry, Sc 
= plicity. 
! love's Ty burn that aie. 
I fear, these stabborn | lack 


ver Serie, move : 
of my love! 
awe, tear, and write in prose, 

[Aside.) O, rhymes are guards on 
ee] Capid’s *s hose : 
wet his slop. 

This same shall go.— 

[He reads the sonnet. 
the rhetoric of thine eye 
Centon fhe world cannot hold ar- 


? tmp heart te this false perju 
hrbhee thee broke, deserve not pu he 
forewore ; but, Iwill prove, 
ag a goddess, I forsewore not thee: 
mas earthiy, thou a heavenly love ; 
bn being gate’d, cures all dis. 


bes breach, ‘and breath a vapour ts: 
hes, fair sun, which on my earth 
lest shine, 
this repour vow ; in thee it is: 
em then, if is no fault of mine ; 
What foot ts not so wise, 
7 x cath This win a paradise? 

This is the liver vein, which | O 
pe on a deity; 


we, dod wend we 


roa DeMatn, with a peper. 

| whem shall I send thist—Com- 
[se epping aside. 

“eee Al hid, all d,an old infant 


in the shy, 


4 


, pare idolatry. 
are mach ont 


ged here tJ 
heedtollg o'er-eye. | You chide at hiss, 
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More sachs te the mill! O beavens, I have 
: wal: (deh! 


have writ. 
Biren. Once more Ill mark how love can 


vary w (Aséde. 
Dam. On a , (atack the f 
Love, whose acy mn ase ver’ Mey ‘ 


whose mor 
Spied ing faars 
ba og in Gone suaton 


Through the veivet leaves the wind, 
Ald unseen, gan passage find ; 
That the lover, sick to death 
Wish'd himself the heaven's breath. 
Air, quoth, he, thy cheeks may blow; 
Air, would I might triumph so! 
But alack, my hand is 
Neer to te pluck thee from the thy thorn: 
Vou, alack, for youth usmeet 3 
Youth so c fe ack a sweet. 
Do not ca fs me, 
That je am ornworn Sor thee: 
even Jove would swear 

une Sue an Ethiop were ; 
And deny himsetf for Jove, 
Tu mortal for thy leve.— 

This will I send ; and something else more plain, 


That shall ex my true love's fasting paiu. 
would the Kine, Biron, and Lonpacil, 
Were lovers too! i, to example il 


Woakd from my forehead wipe a perjur'd note; 
For none offend, wittre all alike dio dote. 
Long. Damain, (advancing) thy love is far 
from charity, 
Tiiat in love's grief deai:'st soelety : 
You may look pate, but I should biash, I know, 
To be o’erheard, and taken napping 80 
_ ing. Come, air, adveneing.| you Whaat 5 
ne hig your case ie such; 
eficading twice us mach + 


Ri 
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do tot love Maria; Lomcarille 
Did never sonnet for ber sake compile ; 
Nor noves lay his wreathed arms athwart 
cep down bis beat 
wrontdet jt Ui baat, 
I you both, aud for you bot dict 
r (fashibow 5 
I heard your guilty rhymes, observ'd your 
Saw sight reek from you, noted well your 
passion: 
Alt me! saysone; O Jove! the other ofles ; 
‘One, her haire were gold, crystal the other's 















eyes = 
‘You would for paradise break falth and froth 5 
i (iekona. 
And Jove, for your love, would infringe an 
6 (Zo Dustar 
What will Birda say, when that he shall hear 
A faith ifriug't, whitch uel 2 xeal did swear t 
How will be scorn? how will be spend his 
witt 
How will he triumph, teap, and tavgh at itt 
For all the wealth that ever L-did ser 
I would got have him 'kpow so much by: ie. 
Biran, Now step | ont wo hip by posiag — 
Ais, good my liege, I pray thee pardon we: 
Sood mop VCs Rocenae fron the tree, 
Good heart, what grace hast thor, shns to re- 
prove 
‘These Worms for loving, that art moat is Lovet 
Your eyes do imake no coaches; In your tears, 
eso That a9 
Pula a hatehal thine = 





















Cost. 
Kung. How cow! whet lock 
at chon tae et (nent 
Longe itaid-anee kee 
pusittsfove it’ bear 
an. rons writing, aa 
waune {Picks wp 
Biron. Als, you wheresoo 
Cox.) you were bora to 
Gaiity, wy lord, guilty ¢ 1 
‘Ainge What -f 
ice, Dost 70m three fla 
fe, he, nant yon, my liege and Ty 
‘Are pick- parses tu ten, ad re 
O, lang this andiacey aud & sal 


ieee Www shee meannnte sae 












ol 

The simble spirits ia 
kc isthe badge of hell, | As motion, and long. 
ud the scowl of night | The sinewy vi 
becomes the heavens well. | Now, for aot looking on a woinan's face, 
soonest tempt, reacinbling | You have in that forsworn the nse of eyeas, 
ht And study too, the causer of your vow: 
tek my Lidy’s brows bedeckt, | For where ls any a 

















f hor in the world, 
tm, that painting, and usurping hair,| Teaches such beauly as a woman 
Tok dover wth a false ape Learning is but an adjanct to 





‘efore lnshe born to make black fair.| And where we are, onr learning tf 
Farms the fashion uf the days; | Then, when ourselves we sce in lailies’ eyes, 
Yablood is counted painting now; | Do we uot likewise see our learning there? 
‘re red, that woald avoid diapraise,; O, we have male a vow to study, lords ; 
velf blick, to imitate ber brow. | And ia that vow we have foraworn oar books. 
® louk like ber,are chimoey-sweep-| For when would you,my llege,or you, oF yo 
Mack. fe! bright.| In leaden contemglation, have found oat 
‘ad, slace her time, re collieraconnt-| Such fiery numbers, as the prompting eyes 
ad Ethiops of their sweet com-| OF beauteous tntora have enrich’ you with f 
jom crack. {is ght. | Other slow arts entirely keep the brains 
ark needs no candies now, for dark Aut therefore fining Barren pracilsrs, 
‘our mistresses dare never come in| Scarce show a harvest of thelr beavy toll: 
, {away.| But love, first learned in a lady's eyes, 
1 thelr coloars should be wash'd | Lives aut alone immured in the bralnj 
‘were good, yours did; for, sir, to| Iiut with the motion of all elements, 
Conrses ns swift as thought In every power ; 
And gives to-every power a double power, 
‘UI prove her falr, of talk tii! dovins-| Above their fanetions and thelr off 
bere. {much as abe, | It adds n precions seeing to the eye 
‘© devil will fright thee A lover’s eyes will gazo aa engle bl 
never knew mau Lold vile staff so| A lover's ear will hear the lowest 
«leg face eee. (Suuteing his shuc;| When the sanpiclous head of the 
ook, bere’s thy love: my Love's feeling ia more soft, and sensible, 
Dy if the otreels were pav Thau are the tentler horns of cockled saails; 
reyes, Love's tongue proves dainty Bacchus gross in 
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Orkeeplng what ls sworn, you will prove fools. = tox amr te cigs 


For wistom’s sake, a word that all mee love; 
Or for tove's sake, & word that loves all men 5 
(Or for mes’ssakce, the authors of these women 
Or women’s sake, by whom we men are men: 
Let a once love onr oaths, to find ourselves, 
Or else we lose onrvelves to keep our oaths 
Tels religion to be thas forswora : 
For charity iteetf futéla the law ; 
‘And who can sever love from charity t 
‘King, Saint Cupid, thea! and, soldiers, to 
the field ! (teem, lors, 
Biron, Advance your standards, and a) 
Pell-medi, down with thesa! bat be first advie'd, 
+ Song. Now t plas enliogs ay tse oon 
low to plain-dealing 
Shall we resolve fo won then gira of Francet 
‘King, Aod win them too: therefore let ws 
le 


SCENE I. Another part of the same. 


Enter Wouorsaxns, Sir Naveaniee, and 
Dou. 


Satis quod sufficit, 


Nath. Upraise God for yoa, sirt your rer- 
sous® at dinner have beeni sharp and senten- 
tious: pleasant without seurrility, witty with- 
out affection‘, andacious without impadency, 


jen of peace, well encounter 

Hot. Mont milkary tr, saltation: 
‘Moth. They have been xt a great eas 
nthe scraps, [7¥ Cost 
have lived tong in th 
T marvel, thy mtast 
not eaten thee for a word ; fot thon ar 
long by the head as honorificabititud 








of diseretiun. O, an the heavens: 
essed, that thon wert but my bus- 
ata jJoyfal father woaldst thou make 
ito; thon hast it ad duxghll/, at the 
nds, as they say. 
), 1 ameti false Latin; dunzhill for 


Arts-man, praeambuls ; we will be 
‘om the barbarous. Do you not edu- 
th at the charge-house® on the top 
ountain f 

yy, mons, the hill. 

At your sweet pleasure, for the moun- 


‘do, sans question. 

Bir, it is the king’s most swect plea- 
affection, to congratulate the princess 
willon, in the posteriors of this day; 
e rede multitade call, the afternoon. 
ke posterior of the day, moat gene- 
is table, congruent, and measurable 
Wernocon: the word {is well eull’d, 
weet and apt, I «do assure you, sir, 


re. 
Sir, the king is a noble gentleman; 
fmiliar, 1 do assure you, very good 
For what is inwardt between as, 
s:—I do bescech thee, remember thy 
i—I beseech thee, apparel thy head ; 
tong other importunate and most se- 
tigos,—and of great import indeed, 
Chet that pass:—for [ must tell thee, 
eme his grace (by the world) some- 
lean apon my poor shoulder; and 
royal fioger, thus, dally with my ex- 
with my mustachio: but sweet 
tthat pass. By the world, [ recount 
;fome certain special hononrs it pleas- 
peatness Co impart to Armado, a sol- 
an of travel, that hath seen the world: 
tat pasa. —The very all of all is,—bnt, 
art, I do implore secrecy ,—that the 
aid have me present the princess, 
acki, with some delightfal ostenta- 
, or pageant, or antic, or fire. 

Now, understanding that the curate 
‘Sweet self, are good at such crup- 
d@ sadden breaking out of mirth, as 
Chase acquainted yuu withal, to the 
‘ave your assistance. 
8, you aslratl present before her the 

jes.—Sir Nathaniel, as concerning 
ertainment of time, some show in the 
‘of this day, to be rendered by our 
?,~—the king’s command, and this most 
llastrate, and Jearned gentieman,— 
¢ prinecss; [ say, vone so fit as to 
he nine worthics. 

Where will you find men worthy 
9 present thein ¢ 
Oshaa, yourself; myself, or this gal- 
eman, Judas Maccabsue; this awain, 
W his great limb or joint, shall pass 
the creat; the page, Hercules. 
Pardon 
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tity enough for that worthy’s thamb: he is 
not so big as the end of his club. 

Hol. Shati I have andiencet he shall pre- 
sent Hercules in minority: his cater and exit 
shall be strangling a suake; and [ will hive 
an apology for that purpose. 

Moth. An excellent device! so, If any of 
the audience hiss, you may ery: meld dune, 
Hereutes ! wow thou crushest the snake ! 
that is the way to make an offence gracious ; 
though few have the grace to do It. 

Arm. For the rest of the wotthies f— 

Hfot. 1 will play three myself. 

Moth. Thrice worthy gentleman ! 

Arm. Shalt I tell you a thing ? 

Hot, We attend. 

Arm. We will have, tf this fadgey not, an 
antic. I beseech yoa, follow. ; 

Hol. Via %, goodman Dull ! thou hast spoken 
no word all this while. 

Datt. Nor understood nonce neither, sir. 

Hol. Adlons! we will employ thee. 

Dull. Vil make one in a dance, or 20; or 
[ will play on the tabor to the wortbies, and 
fet them dance the hay. 

Hol. Most dull, honest Dall, to our sport, 
away, [Areunt. 


SCENE II. Another part of the same. 
Before the Princess’s Pavilion. 


Enter the Princess, KATHARINE, Rosa- 
LINK, and Mania. 

Prin. Swect hearts, we shall be rich ere we 
If fairings come thas pientifully in: (depart, 
A lady wall’d about with diamonds !— 
Look you, what | have from the loving king. 

Ros. Madam, came nothing clse along wit 

that ? in rhyme, 

Prin. Nothing but this? yes, as mach love 
As would be cramm’d op in a sheet of paper, 
Writ on both sides the leaf, margeat and all ; 
That he was fain to seal on Cupid's namce 

Hus, That was the way to make his god- 

head wax #*; 
For he hath been five thousand years a boy. 

Kath. Ay, and a shrewd unhappy gallows 

tuo. kill’ your siater. 

Ros. You'll ne’er be friends with him; he 

Kath. He made her melancholy, sad, and 

heavy; 
And so she died : had she been light, like you, 
Of such a merry, nimble, stirring spirit, 
She might have been a grandam ere she died : 
And so inay you; for a light heart lives long. 

Ros. What’s your dark meaning, mouse tf, 

of this light word ? 

Kath. A light condition in a beauty dark. 

Ros. We need more fight to find your 

meaning oat. {in snatft; 

Kath. Youll mar the light, by taking it 
Therefore, I'l! darkly end the argument. ' 

Ros. Look, what you do, you do it stil 

i’ the dark. 


Kath. So do not you; for you arc 3 Hight 


, sir, error: he is nut quin- weach. 
whool  ¢ Condeutial. { Beard. § Chick. | Suit. | Courare. 
ee Grow. tt Formerly a tern of endearment. tt In anger. 
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‘Kos. Indeed, 1 weigh not you; and there- 
‘ore Jight. Ceare wot for me. 

Kath, You weigh me n0.—0, 

‘Ros. Great reason; for, Past 


i care. 
Prin. Well bandied, both 





[well 
4 set of wit 
Bot, Kosallue, you liave a favour too : 

Who sent itt and what is itt 


play’. 





feos. I would, you knew : 

An if my face wore bat ae fair ns yours, 

My favour were aa great; be witiess this. 

Nay, 1 have verse ov, Thank, Bic: ftoo, 

The numbers teve; and, were the numbering 

1 were the fairest goddess on the ground t 

1 am compar 4 tweDty thovrand tales 

©, hve hath drawn my pletare jm his letter? 
‘Prin, Ang Vlog like? Ipraise. 
Ros. Much, ia the teiters; nothing in the 
Prin. Benateousas ink sa good conclusion. 
Kath, Pair as a text Bin a copy-books 
Ros. Ware pencils! How t let, me not 

die your debtor, 

My red dominical, my golden letter ; 

©, that your face were not s0 fall. of O'8t 
‘Kath. ‘8 pox of that jst {and beahrew all 
Prin, But what was sent (6 you trom thir 

rom 

Kath, Maitam; this glove. 
Prin. iid he not send you twain? 
Kath. Yes, madam ; and moreover, 

Some thonsand verses of a faithful lover : 

A huge transtation of hypocrisy 
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Armed in argaments 
‘Muster your wits ; sta 
Or hide your heads Nike cowar 
Prin. Saint Dennis to saint 
are os, 
‘That charge thie bred 
Boyets Upier the evo 
ee ree 
oy ; 
Tetiae en ye 1 ght 
1¢ king and bis companions 
J stole Jato « neighvour thicket by 
And overheard 
‘That, by and by. 
‘Thelr herald ts @ pret 
‘That well by benrt he 
Action, ond accent, did they teach 
Thus must Chow speak, and tase 
And evor and anou they made a 
Preset ib would 








“A 
tama 


sais’ memory from hie part. 


we Ido it; and, I make no) 


teomel, tthe be out. [doubr, 
aport, as sport by sport o'er. 
fown: 





socking intended gure; 
mock'd, depart away with 
[Trampets sound withi 
rmpet sounds ; be mask, the 
vme. [The ladies mask, 
Bison, Loxoavitiy, and 
tussian habits, and masked ; 
ins and Attendants. 
H, the richest beauties on 











‘percel oft fetrast dem 

atrest de 
Giex tara thelr bret to ht 
"d their—backs—to mortal 


4, villain, their eyes. 

fret Yared thelr tye t0 

ews! Oxt— 

Plo care, havent 
your farours, heaven 

mchsafe Lf 






2 behold, rogue, 
‘o behold with your sun- 
ves, 

wn-beomed eyes— 


Bot mark me, and that bi 
{you rogu 
your perfectaess? be gone, 
ould these strangers? know 
s 
Ser Laagange, "sont wil 
man recoant their parpores: 
sronid yon with the princess 
with the princess 
at pence, and gente visi 
‘they, aay they T  {tatic 
fg bet peice, and gentle 
(G0 be gon 
at they have ; and bid them 
», you have tt, and you may 













“King. Bay to ber, we have measeia 
"ees mead 


To tread 2 measere with her on this grass. 
‘Boyes, They say, that they have mensa't 


o ater. [sate one change: 
rsXzng Thee, ta one metre do tat ronct- 
hou bidet me beg; this begging isnot strange. 
For, Play, medi, then ony ou seat do 


it soon. sie play. 
Not yet j—no dance :—4hus change I 1 
1a you not dancet Ge aeane St 
cing. dunce? How come you 
Fess You took the moon at fal; bat wow 
she's R (aman. 
‘Yet nll she ts the moon, and I the 
‘The miste plays ; vouchsafe some motion to it. 
Tos, Oar ears youcbsafe tt, 
‘But your legs shoukd do it. 
Since you are strangers, and come 
here by chance, [danee. 
We'll not be mice : take bands ;—we will not 
King. Why take we bands then | 
Ror. Only to part friends s— 
Courriy, sweet hearts; and #0 the metsure 
ends. lee. 













‘We can afford no more at auch a price. 
Prize yon yourselves; What bays 
Your absence only, [year company t 
‘That can never be. 
‘Hos. Then cannot we be bought: and 40 
len 5 

‘Twice to your visor, and balf once to you! 
‘Kings Ue you deny tance tet hold more 
Ros. In private then, (chat. 
King. Tam best pleas’d with that. 
(They converse pert. 
Biron, White-handed mistress, one sweet 
‘word with thee. Us three. 
Prin, Honey, and ali, ad suger; tbery 

Biron. Nag then, two treys, (an Mt you 


Motne9 He) 
fetheglia, wort, an maisedly y—Well ran, 
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‘There's half a dozen, awe 


Prin. Seventh sweet, 
Since you can cog, 1H play no more with yun. 
Biron, Oue worl in secret 
Prin. Let it wut be sweet, 
Biron. Thon grigy’stmny gall. 
Prin. Gall, biter. 
Biron. re meet. 
[They'c 


part, 
Dum. Will you ‘one me te 
Mar. Names. [change a word t 
Dum. Fair Indy, — 
Mar, Say you to! Fair lord— 
Take that for your fale Jauy, 
Dum. Please it you, 
As minch to private, and I'l bia adiew. 
(They converse apart. 
Kath. What, was your visor made without 
(wk. 
Long, 1 know the Featon, Indy, why you 
Kath. O, for your keason { quickly, si 1 
Tong. (your mask, 
Long, You have # double ton 
And won 1 my speech 
Kath, Veal, quoth the Dutch 
veal a calf? 
6 fair Jady # 
N 


No, I 
ap St; it may prove AD ox. 
3k, how you batt yourself in these 
morkit ; 
ive horns, chaste lady t do not so. 








Zor. Ot they. werenll in lamentable 
‘The king seas weeping-ripe for x goed 
‘Prins Diedn did swear Diesel on.of 

Mar. Diamaia wan at ny ervey 

‘sword 
No plat s, quth 13 myseuynmt stro 

‘Kath, Lord: Longavitiesaidy 1 
‘Aud trow, you, What he ea 

Prine 

‘athe Yea, In, good falthe 
Prine 0 sickens as dh 
Rox. Wall, better wits “have, wort 
‘tauiteton 
Bat will you 
worn. 

Prin. And qnick Bicés Wat plight 

tomer 

Kath, ‘And Longaville waaifor any 

‘Mer. Damais ts mine, as pure.as} 

tie. 

Boyct. Mastam, and, petty, mistrest 
Immediagely they'will again be here 
Ja ther own shapes: fr ican never 
‘They will digest this harsh iadignilye 

in. Will they feturad 

Boyet, They wil, they will, Goa 
And feap for Joy, Wuough they ave laa 

blow 
Therefore, change fivonrs{; and, why 
Blow like sweet roses ig this sumgner 

Prin, How blawt how blow apea 

understood. Tube 

Boyet. Fair ladies, ma9k'd, et 
Diamask’d, thelr damask swedl com! 


veart the, king ke 





le is wits’ pediar ; and retails his wares 
§ wakes, and wasecis®, meetings, markets, 
fairs ; Ww, 
nG we that sell by , the doth 
pot the to grace it with such show. 
—— the wenches on his sleeve ; 
been Adam, he had tempted Eve : 
carve too,and lisp: Why, this is he, 
bet kissd away bis hand in coortesy ; 
abe ape of form, monsicur the nice, 
when he plays at tables, chides the dice 
b honcerable terms ; nay, he can sip 
twas ft most meanly ; and, in oshering, 
hin who can : the ladies call him, sweet ; 
gairs, as he treads on them, kiss bis feet: 
b is the Gower that smiles on every one, 
his teeth as white as whales bone {: 
cemeciences, that will not die in debt, 


him the of honcy-tongued Boyet. 
bier on his sweet tongue, with 


A 
my heert, 
put Armado’s page oat of his part! 
the Princess, wsher’'d by Bouvet; 
Bosarixns, Mania, KatTHaring, end 
. Bee where it comes '—RBebavionr, 
what wert thea, [now ? 
BR this man chow'd thee 1 and what art thon 
b King. A\l bail, sweet madam, and fair time 
_ Oday! 



















Fatr, in all bail, is fonl,as I conceive. 
4 Cunstrue my speeches better, if you 
may. leave. 
Prin. Then wish me better, I will give yon 
. We came to visit yon; and purpose 
bow 
Te lead you to oar court: vouchsafe it then. 
« This Seld shall hold me; and so held 
year vow ; 
Ker God, nor I, delight in perjar’d men. 
Zing. Rebuke me not for that which you 
Provoke ; 
.. a fhe virtue of y our eye must break my oath. 
Piva, You nick-name virtue: vice you 
thcald have apoke; 
Por sirtae’s office never breaks men’s troth. 
by my maiden honour, yct as pure 
A, the snsollied lily, I protest, 
Verld of turinents though I should endure, 
Jwoald not yicldto be your house's guest : 
Sach ] hate a breaking-cause tu be 
M heavenly oaths, vow'd with integrity. 
Kirg. 0, you bave tiv'’d In desolation here, 
tescen, unvicited, much to cur shanie. 
Prix. Not #0, my lord ; it is not su, [ swear; 
We have had pastimes here, and pieasant 
Mets of Kussiana left ux but of late. [game ; 
rw How, madain ? Russians? 
. Ay, ip truth, my lord; 
gailunts, follof courtship, and of state. 
» Madam, speak troe :—It is not #0, my 
§, (to the manner of the days4,) [lord ; 
Barte-y, gives undeserving praise. 
, udeed, confronted here with four 
Rantian Labits bere they stay'd a bows, 


* Restic merry mectin ; 
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1 The tenor in music. 
fier the fashiva of the Umes. 
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And talk’d apace; and in that by a 
They did not bless us with one ha, ¢ ‘ 


I dare not call them fvuols ; but this 
When they are thirsty, fools would fa 


drink. 

Biron. This jest is dry to me—Fair, ge 

sweet, gr 

Your wit makes wise things foolish ; when we 

With eyes best secing heaven's fiery eye, 

By light we lose light; Yuur capacity 

Is of that nature, that to your huge store 

Wise things scem foolish, and rich things but 

poor. my eve,— 

Ros. This proves you wise and Ace ; for in 

Biron. 1 am a fool, and full of poverty. 
Ros. But that you take what doth tv you 
belong, 

It were a fault to snatch words from my tongue. 
Biron, O, 1am yours, aud all that [ possess. 
Ros. All the foot mine tf 
Biron. I cannot give yon less. 
Ros.Which of the visors wasit,that yuu wore? 
Biron. Where? when? what viror? why 

demand you this? [case, 

Ros. There, then, that visor; that superfluous 
That hid the worse, and show’d the better face. 

King. We are descricd: they’il mock us 

now downright. 

Dus. Let us confess, and turn it to a jest. 

Prin. Aiaz'd, my turd? Why looks your 

highness sad!) [Why look you pale — 

Pov. Help, hold his trowel he'll eweoen! 
Sea-rick, I think, coming from Muscovy. 

Biron. Thus pour the stars down 4 lagaes 

for pesjury. 

Can any face of brass hold longer out?— 
Here stand I, lady; dart thy skill at me ; 

Bruise me with scorn, confound me with a 

fiout; [rance ; 

Thrust thy sharp wit quite through ims igne 
Cut me ty pieces with thy heen couceit ; 

And I will wish thee never more to cance, 
Nor never more in Russian habit wait. 

O! never will 1 trust to speeches penn’d, 

Nor to the motion uf a school boy’: tongue ; 
Nor never come in visor to my friend,; 

Nor wov inrhy me, like a blind harper’s song: 
Taftcta phrases, silken terms precise, 

Three-pil'd hy perbolcs, epruce afectation, 
Figarcs pedantical; these summer-flies 

fave blown me full of maggot catcutati on: 

I do furswear them: and |] here protest, 

By this white glove, (how white the hand, 

Ged knows !) 

Henec forth my wooing mind shall be express'd 
Ju rurset yeas, and honest kersey noes; 

And, to begin, wench,—so God help me, ba — ' 

My love tu thee is sound, sans crack or flaw. 

os. Sans sans, 1 pray you, 

Biron. Yet TD have a trick 
OF the old rage:—bear with ne, I aim sich ; 
PU leave it by degrees. Soft, let us see 3— 
Write, Lordhave mercy ones, cnthese three ; 
They are infected, in thelr Leats it lier 5 (eyes. 
They have the plague, aud caught it of your 


The tooth of the horee-s ale 
Mistress. 
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Thefese tordy are vlted;, You are mot free, 
5/0, the Lords tokens oni you do T see. 
Sir" Prin. No, they are free, that gave diese 
toker undo ms. 
Biron, Our states are fortelt, seek not 40 
Ros, Tt ig not 60; For bow ean this be trne, 
That son stand forfeit, being those that sue t 
Biron. Perce; for Twill not have 10 do 
‘with you. 
Ros, Nor shail not, if To as I intend, fend, 
Birin Spork for yourselves, coy wit ts at as 
King. Teach us, sweet madam, for ont rade 
Some fair excuse. [eransgression 
Prin. The fairest Is confession, 
Were you not here, but even now, disguitta? 
Kbig. Madama, 1 war. 
Prin. And were you well advistd? 
King. 1 was, fair madam, 
Prin, ‘When you then were here, 
Woot did yon whisper in your lady's ear t 
King. That more tan all the world I did 
Fespeet her. will reject her. 
Prin, When she shall! challenge this, you 
King. Upon tine honoar, no. 
Prin. Peace, peace, forbear ; 
Your oath once broke, you {Gree® sot to for- 
fot mine. 
ise me, when T break this oath 
Prin. 1 will;and therefore keep it:-Rosaline, 
What did the Russian whisper in your ear 
Ros. Madam, he swore that he did hold me 
4s precious eye-sight; and did valne me [dexr 


‘Above this world : adding there(o, moreover, 
































‘You pat 1 Go, 

Wie Sit So ele 
= 

You i do £ 

igo a Real Fees 


Waleome, 


Cost, 0 }, sir, 
wget a 
Biron, What, axe there Wat tires 
nen No, ie aa 
rier on eae 
“Birons, Ant three thoes 


hope, lets not 
You cannot beg ux, sig, 6 
‘we know What We kiiow © 
1 ope, sir, three tines three, 
Biron. 


Biron, By Jov 

Cort. 4 Loni none 

your I¥i0g By Fa 
Fiiron, How vaoch tet 

Cost, O Lord! sir, the partion 
the actors, sir, will show wherentitil 
amount : fur thy own part, Lam, 
bat to parfect one mau een one 











1 , the schoolmaster is) Cust. O, sir, (To Navn.) 

tao, too valn; too, too | thrown Allsunder the conqu 
it, ae they say, to for. | be scraped out of the painted cloth. 

‘the ‘of | your Hioa, that holds ble pollex eltthy, 

‘AzM. | close-stool, will be gives to Ajax: he . 
the ninth ‘worthy: “A conqueror, and aM 
pe to speak rm sway for shame Aland 
‘curate, |(NatH. retires.) There, an’t shall please you ; 
fereates; the | foolish mild man ; un honest mam, look y 
‘Machabesss” Tubtive, | od soon dash"d!. He is a, iaarvelows good 
bar wortkies in thelr first sbow | neighbour, imooth ; and a very goed bowler: 
1 hangs habits, znd present the | but, for Alisander, alas, you see, bow "ts p—e 


LoVE’s LABOUR'S LosT. S07. 
| re: 
r ny 


will pet 


serve. Lwtah 














7 Tittle o'erparted:— fut therenre worthies a cons- 
rele five in the first show. ing will speak their mind in souse other sort, 
‘ere decal vd, is Bot 90. rin, Stand sade, good Pompey. 

the Eater Hovowanns armed, for dedss, and 





va Quam era for Mean 
|. Great Herculés is prevented by ti 
ot 1 aded Oo 


imp, cane 
Whore club KilDd Cerberan that th 

And, when he was a dabe, a chhtd,e 
Thus did he strangle ser-peate in his wanas: 
joulam, he seemeth in minerleys 

0, 1 come weith this apoltgy— 

Keep some atate In thy exif, and vanish, 
Hol. Judas J am— {sit Morn. 
Dum. A Soins! 

‘Hot. Not Yecarlot, str. — 

Judas I am, ycleped Machabeus. 

‘Dum. Jodas Machabavus clipt ts plala Judas. 
Biron. A kissing traitor:—How art thou 
Hol. Jitas Jam— — (prov'd Judas t 
‘Dum. The more shame for you, Judas. 
‘Hol, What mean you, sir? 

Boyet. To evake Jada’ bang himself. 














‘Alot. Begin, slr ; you are ray elder. 
; Biron. Weil follow'd: Judas was bang’a 
eres before the legs of this ‘on an elder. 
lass of France. ‘Hot. 1 will not be, put out of countenance. 
would ray, Thenks, Pom-| Biron. Becavse how hast a0 face, 
done. ‘Hot. What is thist 





i taal Pompey. Boyct. A eittern head. 
sot 90 mich worth ; bet, Tope, ‘Dum. The head of a bodkin. 
suade alte fit i, great. Biron, X death’ face ina ring. (seen, 
‘ust to = halfpensy, Pom; ong. The face of an old Roman eein, scarce 
‘worthy. % PY) Hoykt. The pummel of Cusar’s falebion. 
Dum. Twe catv’d-bone face on a Maaky. 
half-cheek ina brooch §.. 
Dum. Ay, avd ih a brooch of lead, 
Biron. Ay, and worn in the cap of a tooth- 
‘drawer! countenance. 
And now, forward; for we bave pat thee in 
Hol. You bave pat me out of countenance. 
Biron, False; we lave glven thee faces. 
Hfol. But you have outfac’d them all. 
Biron, An thou wert a lion, wewould dosu. 
Boyet. Therefore, ashe is, anaas,letbimgo. 
. Andso adiea, sweet Jude! nayy why dost thou 
en tn the world I liv’d, 2was| Dum. For the latterend ofbls name. [stay t 
wilds commander ;— Biron, For the ass to the Inde ; give it 
wt trve, "tis right; you were 30, him ;—Jud-as, away. {hamble. 
mpey_ the grest,— [Allsander. || /Zol. This is not generous, not gentle, not 
Your servant, and Costérd, | Boyer. A light for monsieut Jadas: it grows 
the away the conqueror, tke dark, be may stamble. (been baited 
fer. Prin, Alas, poor Machabeas, bow bath be 


wheh dice. ? Piek oat. A toldier's powder horn. 
(" Fa ornamental buckie for fatent fen trty orm 
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Thes “nter Aww avo wrmed, for Wector~ 
sid, Biron. Hide thy heat, Achilles: here comes 
Sitfector in ar 
‘Dum. Thongh my mocks come home by me, 
I will now be merry. 
‘King. Hector was but a Trojan iu respect 
of this. 
Boyet. But is this Hector? 
Dum. Urdink, Hector was not 90. léan- 
timber‘ 
Tang. Wis leg is (oo big for Hector. 
‘Dum More calf, gertaln. 











Boyer. Nos he ts best indo in the small. 
Biron. Thie canmot be Hester. 
Dum. He's a god or 4 paliters for We 
makes fac (rhe mbin'ght 





‘Arm. The armipotent Mars, of tance 
Gave Hector gi) 
‘Dum. A gilt antiveg, 
Biron, Alem 
Long. Stack with 
Dum. No, eleven 











cloves. 


rims Benes 

Thearinipotent Marssof tances the atintahty, 
Gave Hector a gift, the heir of Hion ¢ 

A man so breath'd, thit certain he would 


Fron morn fitt night, ot of IMs pabltlan. 
Tam that flower, 





























Dum. Hector will ‘im 
Birone Ay, if he have no. 

u's bey hah wil snp a. 
Arm. B; 


nT pray yon Tet me boerow 
Cine Vit do i in my ir 
Cone, iin my birt 
Dum, Mow resolute Pompey! 
Sain eae det — tab 
tule lowsr, Do you nat ayes 
Crago eso What 
‘vil Tove your reytatiogy 
Aro: Gentlemen, and aoe 
J will not combat fu my aire. 
“Dui ‘ou may nat aeng. lef 
made the challenge, 

“rm. Bweet bloods, T boib 
irvine What reas08 have, 
Armin ake ‘wach ot Hy 

shirt tL go wool war 
Bhyete tiny and wae 
Rome for waut of linen) gage: 
sworn, he Wore abn bit & 
veneita's; aud thal ‘a wears Hex 
ora tavol. 
Enter Manono. 
Mer. Goal save You, tnadasal 
Prin, Welcome, Meroade;, 
Bat that tran lnterrupt'st our 
Mer, 1 am sorry, és 
belong, 


aetna ates 

















LOVES LABOUR'S LOST. 


ithe, 
Tyeyen, that ook intothene reals, | 
sto make: Therefor: ethos. 
es 





itself, and torns tograee. [love; 
dave recelv’d your letter, fll of 
the ambassadors of love; 
baiden coavell, rated them 








a = ia to the time: 
‘oat than this, In our respects, 
been; and therefore met your 
‘nablod, like a merriment. {loves 
madam, show'd mach more 
id oar looks. han Jet 
‘We did not quote? then #0. 
at the latest minute of the hour, 
loves. 
‘A time, methinks, too short. 
teld-without-eod bargain In: 
ved, your grace is perjar'd rauch, 
nd, therefore this — 
1 (as there 1s no such cause) 
t, this shall you do for me : 
sot trast; bat go with speed 
‘em and naked hermitage, 

‘ait the pleasures of the world ; 
stil the twelve celestial signs 
taboat their annual reckoning : 

tnsociable lire 
‘our offer made in heat of blood ; 
1 fasts, hard lodging, and thin 


A Wossoms of your love, 

ari joist nod last love; 

Seer fa 

e mae bythe dees, 
jie mt 

beter 

Map is 2 monralag house; 

















Pilmark no: mon thatsmooth-fhc'd wovers say: 

Come when doth to 1: 4 

Trees WT have mech lore, Vil ive foc rrre. 
Dw il serve thee true Taibtally it 
Kath. Yet swear not, test you be rogers 
Long. What says Maria t 
Mar. At the twelvemonth’s end, 

Tl change my black: for ithfe 

TN stay with paties 

1 {young. 


Mar. Tee Weer you; few taller ire to 
Biron, Stadies my lady t mistress look on: 
Behold the window of my beart, mine. 
‘What humble suit attends thy 
Impore some servicé on me 
os. Oftbave Thenrd of you, 
Before I saw you: and the world’s 
Proclaims you for a man replete with mocks 
Fall of cordparlgons and wounding Now 
‘Which you on all estates will execa 
hath the mercy oF your wit (oan 
Totweed ths wormwoed. fom Your fraitul 
‘And: therewith fo win me, if you plese, 
‘Withoutthe which Tam uot tobe won,) [day 
fou shall thie twelvemouth term from day 10 
Viet the speechlew tek, and sil converte 
































with if wretches; apd your task shall 
‘With all the lerces endeavoar of your wit, [be, 
To enforce the tmpotent fo smile. 


‘Biron. To move wild langhter in the throat 

It cannot be ; 1t is imposai [ot death 

Mirth cannot move a soal in agony. (spirit, 
‘Ros. Why, that's the way tochoke « giblng 

‘Whose infiuence is begot of that loose grace, 

Which shallow laughing hearers give to fools 

Aja ty Hes In the ear 

Of him ait, never in the tongue 

‘Of him that makes it: then, if sickly ears, 

Deaf'd with the elamoars of thelr own dear 


Will hear your bdle scorns, copunue then, 
(And I will bave you, and that faalt withal;, 











pad, f Regard. { Clothing. § Vehoment. 0 Immpediate, 
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But, if they will not, throw ayay that spirit, 
And I shall find yon empty of that fault, 
Right Joyfwl of your reforiaation, 
Biron, A twelvemonth t, well, Jefal. what 
will be 
TL jest a twelvemonth in an‘h 
Prin. Ay, sweet, ny, lord 
uly leave. [To,the Kings 
King. No, mailam : we will, bring you on 


these ladies? court 
ht well hawe made onr sport 3 consed 

King, Come, sir, ik wants a twelve 
And then twill end. ancl ala 

Biron. ‘That's too long for a play. 

Enler Anaxpo, 

Arm. Sorect majesty, vouchsate mie— 

Prin. Wasuot that Hector ? 

Dura. The worthy knight of Troy. 

‘Arma. I will kiss thy roy} finger, and take 
leave: Lam a votary; T have vowel to. Ja- 
quenetta to hold the plough for her sweet love 
three years. Bat, most esteemed, creatness, 
‘will you hene the dialogue that the two learn 
Cd men bave compiled, In praise of the owl 
and the cackoot it should, have followed Ia 
the end of ovr show 

‘King. Cail them forthqnickly, we will doso. 

Arm. Holla! approae! 

Enter Hovorennss, NAvHsxieL, Morn, 
Gost snd, and others. 





The cuckoo then, pm erery tree, 
Mocks married men, for Uhus sings 
Cuckoo 

Cuckoo, cuckoo—O word of fear, 
Unpleasing to 0 married eae! 
1. 
When shepherds pipe on oaten stray 
‘And merry larks are ploughmen’s ¢ 
When turtles treed,and roks, and 
And anaidens each thelr 8 
The cuckoo then, on every trees 
‘Mocks married mem fer thas Sings 
he! 
Cuckoo, cuckoo—O word of fear, 
Unpleasing to & married ear! 


ils 
Winter, When ietelér hang by the wal 
‘And Dick the shepherd blotes it 
And Tow bears togs into the hall 
And mitk comes frozen home Wt } 
When blood te mipp'a, and ways be 
Then nightly sings the staring ot, 
Towne; 
Tu-whit, to-who, a merry note, 
White greasy Joan doth keek® the} 


IV. 
When ott atoud the wind doth bt 
And coughing drowns the parson’ 
And birde sit browilng lo the snO% 
‘And Minn’ nose ooks red and 








When roasted crabs} hiss tn thebt 
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Persons represented. 


ce. 
agen, } suitors to Portia. 
e Merchant of Venice. 

fs friend. 


_ Sriends to Antenio and Bas- 
senio. ' 
lore wilh Jessica. 


Jew. 
w, his fricad. 


of Venice, Offccrs eof the Court of Justice, Jailer, Servants, and 
Attendants. 


LacncEeLor Gosso, a clown, servant to 
Shylock. 

Ovp Gosso, father fo Launcelot. 

SaLER{O, a messenger from Venice. 

VEONARDO, serrant to Bassanio. 
ALTHAZAR 

STEPHANO, ’ }servants to Portia. . 

Portia, a rich heiress. 

Neaissa, her tatting-maid. 

Jessica, daughter to Shylock. 


other 


tly at Venice, and partly at Belmont, the Scat of Portia, on the Continen!. 





ACT I. 


EI. Venice. A Street. 
810, SALARINO, and SaLanio. 


Which touchiaz but my gentle vessel’s side, 
Would scatter all her spices on the stream ; 
Enrobe the roaring waters with my silks ; 


tb, I know not why [am so sad; ! Aud, in a word, but evea now woth this, 


13 you say, it wearies you ; 
rght it, found it, or came by it, 
# made of, whereof it is born, 


9 
‘ant-wit sadners makes of me, 
nach ado to know myself. 
ar mind is tossing on the ocean; 
your argosics * with portly aail,— 
and rich burghers of the flood, 
» the pageants of the sea,— 
the petly trafic kers, 
o them, do thcin reverence, 
y them with their woven wings. 
lieve me, tir, had I seach venture 
rtof my aifections vould [forth, 
ropes abroad. . I shoald be still 
grass,to know where sits the 
{roads ; 
vaps, for ports, and piers, and 
ject, that might make me fear 
imy ventures, out of doubt, 
me sad. 
My wind, cooling my broth, 
me to an agne, when | thosght 
wind too great might do at sea. 
see the anny hour-ylass mn, . 
think of shallows and of flats; 
wealthy Andrew dock'd in sand, 
high-top lawer (ban her ribs, 
trial, Should I go to church, 
ioly edifice of stune, = (rocks? 
sink me straight of dangerous 


} 


© Ships of large burthen. 


And now worth nothing? Shall I bave the 
thonght 
To think on this; and shall I lack the thought, 
That snch a thing, bechanc’l would make me 
Bat, tell not me; I know, Antonio [oad ? 
Is sad to think upon his merchandise. [for it, 
Ant. Believe me, no: I thank my fortune 
My ventures are not ia one bottom trnsted, 
Nor to one place; nor is my whole estate 
Upon the fortune of this present year: 
Therefore, my merchandise makes me not sad. 
Salaun. Why then you are in love. 
. Fie, fie! 
Salan. Not in love neither? Then let’s say, 
you are sad, 
Becanse you are not merry : and *twere as easy 
For yon, to langh, and Icap, and say, you are 
merry, (Januve, 
Because you are not sad. Now, by two-hcaded 
Nature hath fran’d strange fellowsin her time: 
Some that will evermore peep through their 
And laugh, like parrots, at a bag piper; [eyes, 
And other of such vinegar ast-ect, [smile, 
That they'll not show their teeth lo way of 
Thongh Nestor. swear the jest be laugbable. 
Enter Baseanxio, LORENZ0,and GRATIANO. 
Saulan. Here comes Bassanio, your most 
noble kinsmau, 
Gratiano, and Lorenzo: Pare you well; 
Weleave you now with better company. 
Salar. ¥ would have staid till Lhad mate you 


merry, 
t Lowering. 
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If worthier friends had nut prevented me. 
Ant, Your worth is very dear in my regard. 
I take it, your own business calls on you, 
‘And yon embrace the oceatton to Geparts 
‘Salar. Goott-morrow, my good lords. 
Bass. Good. signiors "both, when shall we 
Taught Say, when t 


You grow exceeding strange : Must it be so? | Thu 


Salar. Well make our leisures t0 attend, 
on yours, 
Ercuint SALAniNo and SaLanto, 

Lor, My’ lord Bassanio, since you have 

‘oauit Antonio, 
We two will leave yous ‘but, at dinwer-cime, 
T pray you bave ln auind where we nital meet, 

“Hass. I'wiil wot fall you. 

Gra.’ You leok uot well, siguior Anton 5 
You have too mich respect upom the world | 
They lose It ubat do ty He wth ich ear 
Believe me, you are. marvellouily ehaiy'd, 

“Ant. I hold the world bat’ as the world, 

Gratin 
Aatage, where every man must play a part, 
‘Aad tnine asad one. 

Gra. Tet me play the foal : 
‘With nrth and langhtertet old-wmeles domes 
‘And let my liver rather heat with wit, 
Than my heart cool with moeyig Fron, 
‘Why should a inan, whose blood fs. wart 
Bit lke his grandsire cot in nlabaster? (within, 
Sleep when he wakes? aud ereep Tato the 

jaundice 
By belhg poesia X tell thee what, Antonia, 
Llove thee, and it it my love that speaks j= 
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Sit btons en mate 
eae ae 
in two bashels of chat 
ny ere you tnd 
them, are not 
Ant. Well; tell me now, what 
‘Towhom yon wwoten secret Bip 
‘you uelay prone to 
Basa. not ankpown to 
nese Wgere ‘disabled tale 
By something showing a more ¢wellin 
Thana my faint means ‘ould pte 
Nor do f gow rowke moan 


From sucha noble rate Mab say 
from the gn 
something Loe 


Is, to 
Tisrear senor 
ay See somes 
Lowe the most, in money, and, 
And from your love [have « 
To onburthen all my: ath 
aon yet clear of al 
mao phat a 
And tf iene ier ‘you y 
Witla the eye of honour, be 
Cee, 
Hs nae Pe eae 
Bass. ta my schooldays, when 
L shot his fellow of the self-same 
The self-same way, with more ad) 
To find the other ‘fort; an by 


both et vn 
Toft found’ both ¢ Tm 
‘Hecause what follows is pare lane 
F owe you much ; and, tke a 
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Se 
inoWSt, phatall my fortanesare| Ner. Then, is there the countyt Palatine. 

Por. He doth nothing bat frown ; as who 

shonld say, An if you wil not have mie, 
ya hehe wena aati mete 
ar, he will prove the weeping philosopher 
‘when he grows old, being 20 full of amman- 
nerly sudness in his’ youth, I had rather be 
inquire, apd so will T, married to a death’s head with a bowe ja. bis 
ris: and Eno question make, } mouth, than to either of these. God defend’ 
‘my trost, of for my sake.’ | me from these two! 
{Esewt.| | Ner. How sry you by the French lon 
= ,| Monsieor Le Bon 
Pee Etc ae co tere he 
pass for aman. In truth, I know itis a 
‘Portia and Nenrisa. ‘ker; But, he! why, he hath 
ay, troth, Nerissa, my little body the Neapolitan’s; a better 
his great world, bad habit of frowning than the count Pala- 
mould be, sweet madam, if your] tine: he is every, man in. no mam: if 9 
a the sime abundance’as your|throstle wing, he (lly straight» cnpeiog be 
are: And, yet, for anght T'sce,| will feace with his own shadow if Laboold 
ck, that surfeit with too mach, im, Lsbonld marry twenty husbaala 
‘starve with nothing: It is vo| If he would despise me, 1 would forgive hi 
tea therefore, to be seated in the| for if he love me to'madness, I shall never 
Asity comes sooner by white requite him. 
apetency lives longer. jer. What say you then to Fanleonbridge, 
‘sentences, and well prononneed.| the young baron uf t 
ovid be better, Ir wellfollowed.| Por. You know, L'say nothiog to him ; 
do were as easy as to know| for he nnderstands not me, nor 1 him: be 
to do, chapels had been| hath neither Latin, Prench, nor Italia 
Poor men's cotiges, princes'| you will come into the court and swear, that 
5 5 good ilivine that follows his| 1 have a poor penny-worth in the Engl 
ona: I can easier teach twenty| He is a proper’ mau's plewee 
bod to be done, than be one of| who can converse with x damb-showt) How 
to follow mine’ own teaching.| oddly he is snited! T think, he bought his 
fay devise laws for the blood; | doublet ia Ttaly, hla round hose tn 
mper leaps over a cold decree:| bis bonnet ia Germany, aud his behaviour 
madness the youth, to akip ofer | every where. ‘ 
f good counsel the cripple. But| JVer'. What think you of the Seottish lord, 
gfe not ia the fashion tv choose| his neighhour ? 
f4:—O me, the word choose! I| | Por. That he hath a neighbourly charity in 
‘choose ‘whom I. would, nor] him: for he borrowed a box of the enr of the 
Eadisiite ; s0 is the will’ of a| Englishman, and ewore he would pay him 
ex corb'd by the will of a dead | again, when be was able: Lhiak, the Freneh- 
hot bard, Nerissa, that Teannot| inan beesime his surety, and sealed under for 
or sefuse none! othe 
‘ever virtuor ‘Ner. How Uke you the young German, 
, have good iuspira-| the dake of Saxony’s nephew t 
fore, the lottery, that be hath] Por. Very vilely in the morning, when be 
tess three chet of gold slver| ls sober; aad most vilely i the sftern0an, 
tereof who chogsee his weauing,| whed he fs.druk: when he it best, be is 
‘Will, no doubt, never be chosen| little worse than a man ; and when he is 
prt ‘owe'wbayou shall sistly| wore, he le Mie beter than a eat: an the 
what warmth is there in your| worst fall that ever fell, I hope, I shall make 
fards any of these princely suitors | shift to go without him. 
dy conte? Ner. IC be should ‘offer. to eboose, and 
ty thre, over-oame them ; and as choose the right easket, you should reftse (0 
rd will describe them ; aud,| perform your father’s “will, if you should 
Pray’ description, level at my | refuse to aecept hion, 

Por.. Therefore, for fear of the worst, t 
ty there is the Neapolitan prince. | pray the, set a deep glass of Rbevish wine 
that’s a colt*, indeed, for he | on the eobtrary casket : for, if the devil be 
| Dut talk ‘of bis horse; and tie] within, and that temptation without, 1 

ppropriaion to his own |i wlll choose its Twill do aay, 
iffat he es shoe him bimselt: £ | Nevissa, ere I will be married to, a sponge 
‘ald, my lay his mother played) Ver. "You meed not fear, lady, the DAUR, 
mith. ny Of these lords; they have acquaiuted we 


+A heady, gay youngtter. —t Coant. i 
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‘with thelr determiantion ; which ta, tnteed, 
10 retura to thelr home, ‘nd to tromble yor 
with no more suit; unless you may be won 
by some other sort'than your father’s linpo- 
sition, depending on the caskets 

Por. Ii Tlive to be a9 old ar Sibytin, Fill 
die as chaste as Diana, vleas 1 be obtained 
by the manner of my fuiher’s will: Tam 
nd this puree of woners are 20 reasonable 
for there is not ope among thet but I dote on 
hs very absence, and I pray God grant them 
fair departure. 

er. Do you not remember, lady, in your 
father's time, a Venetian, a scholar, and a sol- 
diet, that came hither in compiny of the 
‘Marqris of Montferrat! 

Por. Yes, yes, twas Bassanio; as T think, 
s0 was he cailed. 

‘Ner. Troe, madam he, of all the men that 
ever my foolish eyes Iooked upon, was the 
best deserving « fie Indy. 

Por. Lremember birt well; and T remem. 
bor him worthy of thy pralse.—How now! 
‘what news 





Enter a Servant. 
Serv. The four steangers seek for you, mt. 
‘dam, to take their Ieave : and there is 1 fore. 
Fuhrer come from x Ath, the prinee of Mo-| 
roceo; who brings word, the prince, his mas-| 
ter, will be here to-night. 

‘Por. IF conld bid the Hfth welcome with 
20 pood heart as I can bid the ether four fares 
well, I should be glad of his approach: if he 


PEARE. 


men: there be Iahd-rats, and 
tcr-thieves,and taud-thleves 1 
and then, there is the peril of 
and rocks: The mat r 
ice roe ona 
ma his boot 
hese. Be assaredt 
Shy. Twill be 
may be assured, 
‘peak with Anténito 
Bass. Tit please you to, 
Shy. Yes, to ataell pork; 
bitation which your 
conjured the devil firto 
sell with yon, talk with 
and 30 fallowing 5 bat Tw 
‘ou, drink with Yo, woe 
(What news on the Riatot— 
a 
Ss | Enter Axtontd. 
Bass, This ts signlor Antoalo, 
‘Shy, (Aside) How like a fawaling | 
hhe Jooks 
Thate bie for he fx 9 ehelatian 2 
But more, for that, In lowe 
He lends oat money grt 
‘The rate of usance here with ws ti 
IFT can catch him once upon the bip, 
will feed fat the anieient grad; 
fe hates on sacred nation ; and he 
Even there where merchants most 


gate, 
On me, my targeting, andl “ty 


10 
the: 





lark you thls, Bassano, 
te for bis par 
secre 
‘with a smiling cheek ; 








Srylock, sball we be Malden 
, aball we en 
‘Antonio, many a time and oft, 
a have rated me 

es, and my usances +: 

ve lt with a patient shrog; 

1 the badge of all our tribe: 
baie He cerihront dog, 
jew ibe, 
‘Seth whlch is mine own, 









‘aldhare monics; Yousay 10; 
{id yourrlieuro upon my beard, 
yom sparaa stranger cur 
Patri 

19 you not say, 
ox t oh a le, “ 
d three thousand ducats? or 
, and in a bondman’s key, 
ath, and whispering hamble- 





2] And, for my love, 1 


OF VENICE. 





iia 
iW t itihi 


faith: 
And say, there is rauch Kindness In the Jew. 
‘Bass. "You sball not 
me, 
Tl rather dwell t in my necessity. 
‘Ant. Why, fear not, man; I will not for- 
felt it (before 
Within these two mooths, that’s x mouth 
This bond expires, I doexpect return 
Of thrice three times the value ofthis bond. 
‘Shy. O Cather Abrabam, what these Chris. 
‘dans are; 
‘Whose own hard dealings teaches them sos. 


pect ns 
The thoughts of others! Pray yon, tell me 
If he should break his day, what sboold 1 
By the exaction of the forfelturet 
‘A pound of man’s flesb, taken from a man, 
1s not so eaimable, prostable neither, 
‘As leah of mattone, beets, or goats. Laay, 
To boy his favour, I extend this friendship: 
I he will take it, 105 if not, adleas 
00, Wrong me not. 
Telli veal toto this 
-{tary’ 
Shy. Then meet ine forthwith at the 
Give him direction for this bond, 
‘And 1 will go and parse the daca strsight; 
See to my Bone, left inthe fearfl guard 
Oran entheity kiave; andpresently 


Twill be with you. 
Hie thee, gentle Jew. 


Ant, 
This Hebrew will tora Christian; be grows 


‘Ant. Yes, Bb 


bond. " 











(ness, 
spit on me on Wednesday 


we such ra dev, 3 another time 
tec 
meee ae 


See) 


t 


kind. 
Bass. 1 like not fair terms, and a villain’s 
mind, (dismay, 
Ant. Come on: in this there can be 00 
‘My ablpe come home a month before the 
y- 


[Exeunt. 
1D, 
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ACT II. 


SCENE I 


A Koom.in Portia’s House. 
Flourish of Cornets. Enter the Prince of} 
Moroceo, and his Train ; Pouvia, Ni- 
Issa, ond ether of her Attendants, 
Mor, Mislike me not for my complexion, 
The shadow'd livery of t 
To whom Lama 
Firing mie the foicest ereature nort 
Where Phorbut? fire searce thaws 
And let us make incision ® 
To prove whose blood is reddest, his, or tuln 
I tell thee Indy, thie aspéet of mine 
Hath fear tthe valiant; by my love, 1 
The be rded virgins of our clime (swear, 
Have loy'd it too: F would not change tis 
bne, . [qveen. 
xcept 10 steal your thoughts, my 
Por, In terms of choice 1 aia not 
Ry nice direction of a maideu's eyes 
ides, the lottery of my destiny 
Bars me the right of voluntary choosing’: 
But, if my father had not seanted wie, 
‘And hedg'd me by his wit, to yteld myselt 
Hie wife, who wine me by that means 1 told 
{fair 
das 


Belmont. 





ts 
ard born. 


, ‘renowned prince, then stoo 








SCENE Il Vested. “A Stree 
Enter Latixcxtor Gono, 


Zoun. Certatuly my conselence #1 
me torn hon th 

fiend Is at mine elbow ; 

ing to-1me, Gobbe,- Lawnvelet 
Launcetetyor good Gobbo, or 

ot Gobto,-use: your Lege 

run away: My conscience 

heed, honest Lawncelo ¢ ta 

Gabbe; or, ax afore 

Gobbo; “do ‘not run f-atorm 

thy heels: Well, the most cournged 
bide me pack ; tla? sayy the Mond 

ai for the heaens ; 70 

brave mind, sayeihe Bond, eau ei 

my conscience, hanglog aboat the eel 

Heart, cays very wisely to may 

friima Launcrtet, being on heen 
xon;—or -raiher aM boneet wormage 

fory Indeed, my father did somev 

something grow 10, he had kindof 
well, may’ conscience $ay 

ot? budge, saye the tcha y budge te 

iy consclence? Cousclence, #ay- 1494 

fel well; fieod, say’ I, you cousael 9 
° wee, Thole 









1B let bin father be whet he will, 
cng master Lasneciot. 
‘worhip's trided, and Lenaceiot, 


se, 1 prey gon ergo, old man, 
wehyous Jou of young maw. 


ke the dey, I koow you not, 
man: bat,’ pray you, tell me, 
(Ged rest bis soal!) alive, oF 


not know me, father? 
«air, Tam sand-biind, 1 know 


1yp indeed, i you had your eyes, 
of the knowing me: it 1s a 
hat knows bis own child. Well, 

news of your son! 





Feasnottbe tid loug, © mart 
4, im the end, trath will 

you, sir, stand up; 1 am sare, 
Uasacelot, my boy. 

ay you, lei’s bave no more fool 
bat give me your blessing; I am 
yar oy that was, your son thet 
Uthat shalt be. 

‘2ot think, yon are my son, 

ow not’ what I shall think of 
am Lasneelot, the Jew’s man; 
‘ere, Margery, your wife, is my 


uame ls Margery, indeed: I'll be 
@ be Lauvacelof, thon art mine 
id blood. Lond, worahipp’d 
‘hata beard hast thou got! thoa 
ehair op A chin, than Dobbin 
e® bas on bis tail. 
should seem then, that Dobbi: 
sckward; I am snre be had m 
i, than I have on my face, when 
= 











U"bow art thou changed! How 
thy master agree( I have 
3 How ‘gree younowt 








Eater Bassanso, wth Leowano, and 
‘ether Followers. 


Bass, You may do 10;—bat let it be 10 
hasted Uh rapper be ready atthe farthest by 
five of the + Bee these letters deliver'd ; 
pat the liveries to making; and desire Gra- 
iano to come anon to my 

U jervant. 


Gob, God bless your worship! 


Bass. Gramercy ; Woaldat thon anght with 
ime 


Gob, Here's dra 

Lenn ot a poor'bos? sey bet tha ich 
eons maa hat woul,‘ at my, father 
thal specify, — 

Gob. He hath a great Infection, alr, as one 
wonld say, to serve— 

‘Laur. indeéd, the short and the long is, T 
terve the Jew, and I have a desire, as my 
father abali specify,— 

Gob. His master avd he, (saving your wor- 
ship's reverence,) are scarce cater-coasins : 

1un. To be brief, the very troth is, that 
the Jew having done me wrong, doth cat 
me, as my father, being I bope an old man, 
shall frotity unto you-— 
job. I have bere # dish of doves, that I 
would bestow upon yoor worsbip; aud my 
att fa, — 

‘Laun. Yn very brief, the suit is impertinent 
to myself, as your worship shall know by this 
honest old iman; and, thongh I say it, though 
old man, yet, poor man, my father. 

Bass. ne speak for both ;—What woukl 
you! 

Lawn, Serve you, sir. 

Gob. Thinis te very defect of the matter, sir. 

Bass, U know thee well, thou hast obtaiu'd 

thy suit 
Shylock, thy maser, spoke with me this day, 
‘And have preferr'd thee, If it be preferment, 
To leave a rich Jew’s service, to become 
‘The follower of 40 poor a gentleman. 

Laun, Tae old proverb is very well parted 
between my master Shylock and yon, sir; 
you have the grace of God, sir, and be bath 


enough, 
‘Bass, Thou speak’st it well: Go, father 
with thy son:— 
‘Take leave of thy old master, and inquire 
My lodging out:—Give bin, 
































‘well; bat, for mine own 
‘ve set up my rest to ran away,10| 
St Gu T beve ran some groubd 


* Shatehorse, 





(Te his Followers. 

‘More guarded than his fellows’: See it done. 
Lawn. Father, in:—1 cannot get & 4rvice , 
‘n0;—I have ne'er & tongue in my bead— 


1 Orsamentei, 








T 
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ACT IL, 


SCENE I. 
Belmont. A Hoom in Portia's House, 
Flourish of Cornets. Buter the Vrinee of 





Morocco, and his Train ; Powran, Nie 
HIs6A, and other of her Attendants. 
Mor, Mislike me Hot for my complexion, 

‘The shadow'd livery of the burnish'd sun, 

To whom Lama neighbour, and near bred, 

Rely Aulrest creature northward born, 

Ww but! fire searce thaws the icteles, | 

















‘ake ineision® for your love, 
To prove whore blood is reddest, his, oF nilne. 
L tell thee, lady, thie nspéet of twine 





Hath fear'd tthe valiam 

‘The bew'-regarded virgins of our cline [ewear, 

Have lov'd it too: E would not change thin 

ne, fs {ineen 

Except 10 stent your thonghts, my. gentle 
Hor. In tera of choice Law Nol solely 
nice direetion of » maiden’s eyes! (led 

Hesides, the lottery of my destiny 

Bars me the ht of voluotary choosing? 

Bot, ity father had not seated te 

{avd budge me hy hi wit to yea 

His w 


by my love, T 























e, whe wine me by thatmeans 1 told 
you, 


{utr 
owned prince, then stood a] 











As nuy-comer T have look’d'on vet, 





















SCENE Ty Vetlee. A Street, 
biter Latinckiur Gaseo, 
aun. Ceriaaly my conneiguce wil 
ine 10 mn fron this Jew, my 
nnd iy at mine’ ebow ; aud teny 
+ Goble, Launcttt 
vor gd Gab 
Lot Gano, wae your Legs, Ta 
fun ows My coneienes tay, 
heed, hunest Lavncelot ; take 
Gobito, er, wa aforevald, howeit 
Gobo’ “do “wot Tam c-seven 
thy heels Weil, the wom 
bide wre pack ; vie? says the 
rye the Mend) sor the heneen 
nace mindy sigs the end, and 
ameing bot the 
every wiaely to he, 
Lawnertet, being on 
son—or raihyr at honvst wont 
for, Indeed, my father did 
soumethivg grow (0, he ind a kid 
Well, my cometence snyn, Lawmey lo 
tuidge, anys the Send y 
toy consclence? Coumelence say 
scl wells dnd ayy You 
be ruled by my: comeienive, 
the dew: may aanstery be, ad 
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6. No master, sir, bat a poor man’ston ; 
wher, thoogh I say it, is an bonest cx- 
ny poor map, and, God be thanked, well 


'e. 

tr. Well, let his father be what he will, 
Uk of young master Launcelot. 

® Your worship’s frieud, and Launcelot, 
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sum. Bot I pra 
o 1 deseech you; 
aancelot f 

# Of Laancelot, an’t please your master- 


you ergo, old man, 
alk you of young map- 


oun. Ergo, master Launcelot; talk not 
mater Lauucelot, father; for the young 
femen (according to fates and destinies, 
sech odd seyings, the sisters three, and 
tranches of learning,) is, indeed, deceas- 
@, as yon would say, in plain terms, 
t te heaven. 

ob. Marry, God forbid! the boy was the 
/ staff of ny age, my very prop. 

@ua. Do I look like a cudgel, or a hovel- 
nemat, ora propt—Do you know me, 


ob. Alack the day, I know you not, 
4 leman: bat, I pray you, tell me, 
7 y, (God rest his svul!) alive, or 


eer. Do you not know ine, father? 
ob. Alack, sir, I am aand-blind, | know 
Bot. 
aun. Nay, indeed, if you bad your eyes, 

t fall of the knowing me; it is a 
father, that knows his own chil. Well, 
man, | will tell yoo news of your son: 
Bme yoor bicssiug: trath will come to 
ty marder cannot be hid lung, a man’s 
may; bat, in the end, truth will out. 
6. Pray you, sir, stand up; I am sure, 
,afe wot Launcelut, my buy. 
gen. Pray you, let’s have no more fool- 
moat it, tat give ine your blessing ; I am 
Behe, soar bey that was, your son that 

child that shall be. 

I eanvot think, you are my son, 

aun, VY know not what I shall think of 
bee JT am Lanncclot, the Jew’s man; 
bt om ture, Margery, your wife, is my 


mb. Her nxme is Margery,indeed: I'll be 

wn, if thea be Launcelot, thou art mine 

B tesh and blovd. Lord, worshipp’d 

ft he be! whata beard bastthou got! thou 

mere halr on thy chin, than Dobbin 
horse ® has on his tail. 

~ It should seem then, that Dobbio’s 

se backward; I am enre he had mure 

om bis tail, than I have on my face, when 

gaw Lins. 

. Lord, how art thou changed! How 
Mthop aud thy master agree! I have 
Webt Lins a present; How ’gree younow ! 

wm. Well, well; but, for mine own 
Mou i have set up my rest to run away,to 
MErot rest ull [ have run some ground : 


* Shaft-horse, 
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my master’s a very Jew: Give him a present! 
give him a halter: I am famislv’d in bis ser- 
vice ; you may tell every finger I have with 
my ribs, Father, I am glad yon are come ; 
give mc your present to one master Bassaniy, 
who, Sudced, gives rare new liveries; if 1 
serve not him, 1 will ran as far as God hax 
any ground.—O rare fortune! here comes thc 
man ;—to him, father; for I am a Jew, if I 
rerve the Jew any longer. 

Exter Bassanio, with LRonarvo, and 

other Followers. 

Bats. You may do so;—but let it be 5. 
hasted, that supper be ready at the farthest by 
five of the clock: See these letters deliver’d ; 
pnt the liveries to making; and desire Grz- 
tiano to come anon to my lodging.» 


[42i¢ w Servant. 
LLaun. To him, father. 
Goh, God bless your worship! 
Bass. Gramercy ; Wouldst thou aught with 


ime ? 

Gob, Here’s my son, sir, a poor boy,—— 

Laun, Not a poor boy, sir, but the rich 
Jew’s man; that would, sir, as my father 
shall specify ,—— 

Gob. He hath a great Infection, sir, as one 
wonld say, to serve—— 

s.aun, Indeed, the short and the Jong is, 1 
rerve the Jew, and I have a desire, as any 
father shall specify ,—— 

Gob. His master and he, (saving your wor- 
ship’s reverence,) are scarce cater-cauains ; 

Laun. To be brief, the very truth is, that 
the Jew having done ine wrong, doth cause 
me, as any father, being T bope an old man, 
shall fruuity unto you,—— 

Gob. I have here a dish of doves, that I 
would bestow upou your worship; and my 
suit is, 

Laun. Yo very bricf, the suit isimpertinent 
to myself,as your worship shall know by this 
honest old nan; and, though I say it, though 
old man, yet, poor manu, iy father. 

Bass. One speak for beth j—W hat woukl 
yout 

Laun. Serve you, sir. 

Gob. Thisis the very defect of the matter, sir. 

Bass. 1 kuow thee well, thou hast obtain’d 

thy suit: 
Shylock, thy master, spoke with me this day, 
And have preferr'd thee, if it be preferment, 
To leave a rich Jew’s service, to becuine 
The follower of s0 pour a gentleman, 

Laun. The old proverb is very well parted 
between my master Shylock and you, sir; 
you have the grace of God, sir, and he hath 
enough. 

Bass, Thou speak'st it well: Go, fathe: 

with thy sen :— 
Take leave yf thy old master, and inquire 
My lodging out:—Give bim a livery 
[7'0 his Foltowers. 
More guarded ¢ than his fellows’: See it done, 

Laun. Father, in:—] cannot get a service , 

no ;—I_ have ne’er a tongue in my head.— 





+ Ornamented. 
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Well; [Looking On hls palm] Wt any nian In 
Ttaly have a fairer 


ble*, which doth offer to 
—1 shall have good fortune ; 
Goto, here’sa sinuple line of life! bere’sasniall 
trifle of wives: Alu 4 





















Couning In. for one mass: and. then, to "scape 
‘irowalog Uhelees and 10 be fn peell of my 
lite'with the edge uf a feathercbed j-here are 






timple ’seapes! Well, if fort 
x good wench for t 
come; TH take fy es 
twinkling of an eye. 
[Bxeunt Lav. and ota Gowko. 
Buss. T pray thee, god Leonardo, think 
on this ; ow", 
These things being bévght, afd orderly be: 
Return in haste, for 1 do feat to-night 
My bestesteem'd aciuilntanee ; hie thee, go. 
Zeon. My beat endeavours shall be dove 


c be a woman, 
is gear.—Father, 
fe of the Jew im the 

















Gra. Whereis your 
Leon, sir, Ihe walks, 
(£tie Leoxanno. 
Gra. Signior Bassanlo,—— 

Bass. Geutiano! 

Gra. Lhave a suit to yo 

You have obiaia' it, 
at not deny me; I must go 

with you to Belmont, J 3 


Bas You ‘wast —But heat 


[vote 





SCENE If. ‘The same. “A Koon 
Shylock’s House. 
Enter Sessica and Lawxertet 





Jes, Lamsorry, thou wilt leave my atl 
Ovr house ix bell, and thon, a mer 


Dhidat rab i of sdune taste of ted 






fon at supper shalt th) 
thy Dew raaster’s goed 
Give him this letter ; do it secretly, 
And so farewell ; 1 would mot have my 
See me talk with thee. 

Latent. Adien |= tears exhibit my Von 
Most beantiful pagag—most sweetde 

Christian do not play: the kiave, 4 
thee, Lam much deceived: -Bat, adieu] 
foolish drops do somewhat drown tg 
spirit ; adienf | 

Jes. Farewell good, Lanneslot= 
Alaek, what heinous sin is it fn mg. 
‘To'be'asham'd toe my fathers el 
But though 1 am a dangter to his bled 
Lam nat Wo bis manners: O-Loreany 
If thon keep promise, I shall end thie) 
‘Become a Uhristian, and thy loving #108, 


SCENE IV. The same. A Stra 
Enter Gnatiaxo, Lonenz0, SAtal 
‘and'SAvaxto, 
Tor. Nay, we will slink away lad 
Disguise us at my lodging, and eum) 
‘All ta au howr. 
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, else. 
rt ber hh Ghy. The vite pateh ie hind enough; but a huge 


it she. hath,in reediness. faallalow in and be sleeps by day [me; 

ont dreeas hive nut with’ 

the. danghtes’s sake; Tamvefore I pe with him; and pert with him 

8 cross her fent, To une that I would have him help to waste 

¢ ander thie excuse,— His bprrow’d Well, Jessica, go in; 

se te a faithless Jaw. Perhaps, I T will return reiere immediately ; 

mes peruse this, as thew. goest:| Do as I bid you, : . 
B-bpmy torch-hearer. [ Arennt. Shot doors after you Fast bind, ; 


in thrasty lath 
‘The same. Before Skryiock's * Sea Faoaweall ucamell and if my tor aot 
rLocg and LauncK.or. L have: a 5 talker, you, a Gaagiter, lost, ‘Utes, 


e. BCRENE VE. Zheoume. . 
of old Bb erase Enter Gnatiano and Saranino, masked. 


Why, 
ida, thee call! Ido not bid theal: For lovers ever rup pareve 
peratp waa s was wont to tell me, | Salar. O, ten, ais Vena pesone fly 


Sater inoetont -To keep objiged, faith anforfaited | . wont, 
1? What is your will! - Gra. That ever holds; Who riseth from a 
iS * forth to supper, Jessica; feast, 
eys :—Bat wherefore should LE With that keen appetite that be site dowal 
© love; they flatier me: fort Where is the horse that doth untread a 
ia hate, to feed upon His tedious measares with the unbated 
bristian.—Jessica, That he did pace them first? All th that ; are, 
nee i—l am right oo to tb; Are with more epirit chased than enjoy’d. 
a baewing towards mg rest,| How like a younker, or a prodi al, 

: of moncy-bags to-night. The scarfed*t bark puts from her native bay 
eech you, sir, go; my young/ Hogg’d and embraced by the strumpet he AF 
peat soar reproach. How like the prodigal ‘she retarp, 

hia. With over-weather'd riba, and ragged sails, 
bey have conspired together, | Lean, rent, and d beggar'd by the atrampet wind ! 
you shall see a masque ; but if Enter LORENZO. 

was not for nothing that my| Selar. Here coimes Loresse ;—more of this 
wding on Biack-Monday last, hereafter. [long abode ; 
the morning, failing ag ont that] Ler. Sweet friends, your patience for my 
ednesday was four year in the | Not [, but nty effairs, pave made you walt ; 

When tole shall please to play the thieves for 


ioms (dram,| Iti watch an as long for you thep.—Approach ; 

loers ; and when you hear the| Here dwells my (lather Jew :—Ho! who's 

weaking of the wry-peck’d fife, within. 

pe ap to the cascments then, Enter Jessica abore, in boy's clothes. 

r bead {nto the public street, Jes. Who are yon! Tell me, for more cer- 

ian fools with varnish’d, faces: 

ae’s ears, | mean my cascments ;} Albeit I’il swear that I do know you tongue. 

ad. of shailow foppery enter Ler. Loreozo, and thy love. 

we=By Jacob’s stad, 1 awear, Jes. Lorenzo, certain ; and my love, indeed; 

| Of feasting forth to night: For who love Iso moch? And now who knows ° 

=-Ge you before me, sirrah ; But you, Lorenzo, whether I am yours? 

iP. Lor. ven, aa and thy thonghts are witness 
I will so! before, sir.— that (hoa art. 


Lal at window, fur all this; ; us ta catch this casket it ls . h the 
a. .Ghrictian am "ls 9 4 » you do net loge an Mme, 
ba dewew! age | (eke Laon. of qxcuanees 


Ber Jove ty Dad, « 
mye thas Hagar’s off- But a els blind, and fovers 
a The pretty foliles ‘chat thempeel ven at; 


° Invited ——~'t Decogeted ith fags. a 
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For if they ould, Cuphd kimeelt wonld blualy 
a bo: 


To sce me thas tran 
‘Lor. Descend, tor ye my torch. 
bearer. (shames? 
Jes. What, wnst T hold a candle to my 
They in. themselves, good sooth, ure too too 
Why, 'tis an offi of discovery, love; [light. 
And Eshould be obscured, 
‘Lor. are you, swee 
Even in the lovely garaish of « boy. 
But come at once 
For the close night doth play the run-away, 
Ani we are staid for at Bnsranie's feast, 
Jes Twill make fast the doors, and gild 
self 
With some more ducats, and be with you 
r (Etit, from above, 
Gran Neb; by ty ods Gee a 6 
Lor. Bebrew ine, bat I love her henrtily 
For she is wise, i T can judge of her 
And fair she i, J 
‘And true she #4, as she hath prov’ 
And therefore, like herself, w 
Shall she be placed in my coustaut toul, 
“Bhter Jessica, below. 
‘What, art thoa come I—On, gentleme 
Our niasquing tates by thls time for tis etay. 
(ei with Jessten and SaLanino. 
Enter Axroxto. 
Ant. Who's theret 
Gra. Siguior Antonio t rest? 
‘Ant. Fie, tie, Gratinno! where are all the 
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‘What suys this leaden eaiker? 
Who chioset h we, must give 
he hath. 
Must give—For whatt for le 
This casket threatens: Men, tt 
Do itn hope of tar advantag 
golden mud stoops not to 
‘il then nor give, nor heard, 
What says the silver, with het 
Who chooseth me, shald get 
deserves. 
Aw mach as he deserves }—Pa 
‘And weigh thy. value, with am 
Jf thon be'st rated by thy estit 
‘Thou dost deserve enough ; at 
‘May not extent so far as to th 
‘And yet to be afeard of my-d 
Were but a weak disabling of 
As much ax T deserve!—W hy, 
1 do in birth deserve her, and 
Jn graces, aud in qualities of t 
But more than these, im love | 
What iT stray'd no further, bt 
Let's see once more this saying 
Who chooseth me, shalt gi 
men desire. 
Why, that's the Indy; all thew 
From the four corners of they 
To kiss this abrive, this mortal 
The Myreantan deserts, and t1 
Of wide Arabia, are as throoy 





For princes to coine view falt 
The watery kingdom, whose | 





FT.) 


ndeed; and labour Joat : 

arewell, beat; and, welcome, frost.— 
tien! I have too griev’d a beart 
tedious leave : thus losers put. [£rit. 
L gentle riddance: ——Draw the car- 
85, gO ;—— [Exeunt. 
bis complexion choose me s0. 


NE Vill. Venice. A Sérect. 
ter SacaRgixno and Saranio. 


Wh Ph man, I saw Bassaniounder sail: 
ais Gratiano gone alonz; 

T am sare, Lorenzo {s not. 
ain Jew with outerics rais’d 


MERCHANT 


beir ship. 
The sill 

» duke; 

at with him to search Bassanio’s ship. 
He came too late, the ship was ander 


i: 

2 the duke was given to understand, 

gondola were scen together 

nad bis amorous Jessica : 

Antonio certify’d the dyke, 

‘e pot with Barsanio in his ship. 

. L never heard a passion so confus'd, 

e, oatrageons, and sv variable, 

og Jew did atter in the streets; 

eghter!—O my ducals!—O my 

kter! [ducats !— 

th a Christian ’—O my christian 
the lar! my ducats, und my 

wghter! 

, to sealed bags of ducats, 
le ducats, stolen ‘from me by my 
oghter! [cious stones, 
‘els ; two stones, two rich and pre- 
tmy duughter !/—Justice!—find the 
ré! 


the stones uponher,and the ducats! 
, Why, all the boys in Venice follow 
a, {dncats. 
shis stones, his danghter, and his 
» Let govd Antonio look be keep his 
all pay for this. day, 
; Marry, well remember'd : 
@¢ with a Frenchman yesterday ; 
d me,—in the narrow seas, that part 
ch and English, there miscarried 
of oar country, richly franght: 
tapen Antonio, when he told me; 
b’d in nilence, that it were not his. 
. You were best to tell Antonio what 
m hear ; 
ot susidenty, for it may grieve him. 
. A kinder gentleman treads not the 
wsaniss and Antonio part ; [earth. 
told him, he would make some speed 
; he answer’d— Do not so, 
not t business for niy suke, Bassanio, 
ty the very riping of the fime ; 
"the Jeu’s bond, which ke hath of 
ow cuter in your mind of love: (me, 
prandemploy your chicfest thoughts 
tship, and such fuir osicnts{ of love 
8 couteniently become you there: 
m there, his eye being big with tears, 


conversed. 
w heaviness be ls (pad of, © 


¢ To slnbber Is to do a thing 
i Prepared. 
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Tarniog his face, he pat his hand behind him, 
And with affection wondrous srvsible 
He wrang Bassanio’s hand, and so they parted. 
Salen. I think, be only loves the workd fur 
I pray thee, let usgo,andGudhimou. [bim. 
And quicken his embraced heaviness § 
With some delight or other. 
Salar. Do weso. (Ereunt. 


SCENE IX. Belmont. A Room in Portia’: 
House. 
Enter Nenissa, ecith @ Servant. 
Ner. Quick, quick, I pray thee, draw te 
curtain straight ; 
The prince of Arragon hatb ta’eu his oath, 
And comes to his election presently. 
Flourish of Cornets. Enter the Prince vy 
Arragon, Portia, and their Trains. 
Por. Behold, there stand the caskets, noble 
prince: 
If you choose that whereln I am contain’, 
Straight shall our nuptial rites be soleinvizedd ; 
But if you fail, without more speech, my tord, 
You must be gone from heace immediately. 
Ar. I am enjuin’d by oath to observe three 
First, never to unfold to any one — things: 
Which casket ‘twas I chose; next, if I fail 
Of the right casket, never in my life 
To woo a maid in way of marriage; laatly, 
If I do fail iu fortune of my choice, 
Immediately to leave you and be gone. [aweiar, 
Por. To these injunctions eyery one doth 
That comes to hazard fur my worthless scif. 
Ar. And so have I addre-s’d!. me: Fortune 
how lead. 
To my heart’s hope !—Gold, silver, and base 
Miho chooscth me, must site and hazard 
ali he hath: 
You shall look fairer, ere I give, or hazard. 
W hat says the golden chest? ha! let me sev :— 
Who chooseth me, shall gain what mann 
men desire. {meant 
What many men desire.—That many may be 
By the fool multitude, that choose by show, 
Notlearnlug more than the fond eyeduthteach ; 
Which prices not tu the interiyr, but, like the 
marilet, 
Builds in the weather on the outward wall, 
Even ip the force and road of casualty. 
[ will not choose what many men desire, 
Because I will not jump** with common 
epirits, 
And rank me with the barharons multitudes. 
Why, then to thee, thou silver treasure honse ; 
Tell me ouce more what title thou dost bear: 
Who chouscth me, shall get as much as he 
deserics ; 
And well said tou: For who shall go about 
To cozen fortune, and be honunrable 
Without the stamp of merit! Let none pre- 
To wear an undeserved dignity. (anime 
O, that estates, degrees, and offices, [honour 
Were not deriv’d corruptly ! and that cleay 
Were purchas'd by the merit of the wearer’ 
How many then should cover, that nand bare % 


carelessly. 


+ Shows, tokens. 
1 Power. 


ee Agrec velth. 
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How many be commanded, that command? 
How initch low peasantry wontd then be 
glean’a {much honowr 
From ‘the true seed of honour t and how 
Piek’a frof the chat and ruin of the (lies, 
‘To be new varnish'dt Well, but tomy choice: 
Who chooseth me, shall get ax much ax he 


L wilt key fortis, 
And instantly unlock my fortunes here. 
Por. # pants for, at whe gon 
ot, 
Ar. What's here thie portralt of n blinking 
ne a schevlule t ¥ will read It, 
How moch mike art chow'ta Portia ® 
How much waltke ity hopes, aud my derery- 
ings (deserves, 
Hho chooseth wie, shall have Gk much ax he 
Dit T deserve no more than » fool's head t 
Is that my priaet re my deserts no better 
4 Lim toot, and Judge are distin ome, 
Ant of opposed matures 
‘ar ‘What ta Here t 
‘The fire seven times tried thld 7 
‘Seven times tried that Judgment ts, 
That did never choose amiss 
Sime there bey leet shatinas RASS 
‘Nueh have but a shurdow’s bles: 
Trere te foots aire, 1 wis 
‘Sidvertd o'er ; und $0 was thie. 
Juke what wife you will to bed, 
4 will ever de your head = 


















































They bape tie adorn 
aye tn sladonn by 
ee he tin 
an 
"Pare cme dravt the & 
Venter a Ses 
Sere. Where is my Jadyt 
Por. Here 
‘Sere. Madam, there la 
‘A yooug Venetan, one that 
‘To sigalty the approaching of 


From whiott he beatin 
‘To wit, bealden comm 
‘Gifts ot rieh. vane ; yet L dave not 


So likely un ambassador of Jove: 
A day tu April never came 90 ¥ 
To show how costly/sommer was at! 
‘As thip fore-aparrer comes be 
Por. No more, 1 pray theo; 
‘Thou wilt say anon, he ls some Ki 
Thou spend’ auel high-day with 
Come, come, Neri 1 


or aaa 








‘Sa bevone. sir.vou ave sed. 
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courtesy;—lethim| Twb. 1 





ivy, the forfeit, thon 
is "ea; "Wat's tha” good 
» swithad: Ie fe will feed no” 


hee 


half a mil- 


enemies 


mae lig, tava in bar 
reatow! fam a Jew: Hath 


a 





i 


ts 
Gentlemen, my master, Antonios at 
Vand desires to apeak with yoo bot. 
‘We have been op and down, to 


Enter Tosa, 


now, Tubal, what news from 
thou found my dan 
Leften came where I did bear of her, 
fod her. 


there, there, there, there a dia- 
“cost me {wo thousand. dacats in 
‘The curio never fell. upon 





she were bearsed at my foot, and 
im ber coffin! No news of them 





ane ne satisfaction, no revenge > 
Fisek stirring, but what fights 0” my 
‘20 sighs, but of my breathing ; no 
o my shedding. 
other men have il jack too; 
seek ae 


beard in, — 
what, whact ill Inck, il}, tck ? 
[am argosy cast. away, coming 


© Goa, 








___ nt 
swith some of the sallorn that 


eas Teal Good 
ad bo itl enon 











shall in: Fourscore, 
‘neal a ing! foncore fucan! 


Tab. Tuere came divers of Antoola ere- 
to Veuice, that awear 


it break. 


& willerness of monkeys. 

Tub, Bot Antonio is certainly undove. 

Shy. Nay, tha’ true thats ery trae: Go 
Tubal, fee mean officer, bespeak him a fort: 
night before : 1 will have the heart of him, it 
hie forfeit; ‘ont of Venice, 1 can 
rae what metchandef wid: Copp ta 
and mice me at aur synagogue; go, 
‘Tobal; at our Aynagogee, Taba. [orn 








SCENE. Belmont. 4 oom in Portin’s 
Howse. 

Bitter Bassano, Powrts, GuatiaXo, Ne- 

Attendants. Caskets are 





Por. I pray you, tarry; panse a day or two, 
Before yom hasan for, it cioosing roe, 
Llose your company; therefore forbear a whi 
There's something tells me, (bot it ts not love,) 
T would not lose you; and youknow yourself, 
Hate counsels not in such a quality : 
But lest you should pot nnderstaod me welly 
(And Yetmaiden bath notougue vatthooght,) 
‘would detain you here soine month or two, 
Before you ventnre for me, I could teach you, 
How to choose right, but then I am foraworn ; 
So will T never he: so may you miss me; 
But if yon do, you'll make ie wish.a sin, 








| That Diiad been forsworn, Beshrew your eyes, 


‘They haye o'er-look’d me, and divided me 5 

‘One ball of me is yours, te other half you — 

‘Mine own, I would say’; butit mine,then yours, 

And so all youra: O these minghty thines 

ut bars between the gmnere end tie rights 
nd s0, though yaar, not yours —Prove It 99, 

{et fortane go vo heh fortemrtol Te 

Uspeak too loo; but "tie to pelae! the tine 

To eke it, amd to slraw it out hn lengthy 

To stay you from election, f 
Bass. ‘Let me choose; 

For, a8 Lam, Liive npon the rack. 

Waar, Bae he racks Haunt them contene 

at treason there is mingled with your loves 

Bass.None,bat that ugly treason o€ WAWECURL, 
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Por, Ay, but, fear you speak upon the raek, 
Where nih enforced Yo speak ey thlog: 
Biases Promise me life, and (ll coutets the 
Por. Wallthen, con tives rath. 
Bass. ‘Gontet nid Tov 
Hid been the very som of my com 
Uiaupyy torment oben aay 
Doth iekeh cau meaearn Tore 
Bu tet me to my fortaae anf the clukety 
Por, Away hen: Lamm fock'd Inone othens; 
If you do love me, you will find 
Nevusa,and the resestnnd all aloot,—[ehol 
Tot merle sound while be. dou ninke’ bis 
‘Then, if he lose, he taakes'a swan fike end, 
Fading in manic: that the campariton 
May sland wore proper, ay eve wall be the 
trearn, 
And watry death bed for hion: He may win 
‘And what ts mosic tent then tale 
Bren sh the fovrish when trae mblects Bow 
Tos new-orowned monsrdh gach i 
As are tore dutcet sounde In B 
Tat creep iwi the dreaming br 
raion irate marriage. Now he Boes; 
no eas prenence®y het wi mu more 
Than Yoong Micdes whoa rece ove, 
The virgin toute pant by bowltog Trop 
To the ten imonster: L stad for serine, 
The reat not are the Dardadian ive 
Wid blearod vinages, coma forth vo view 
Tue ine ofthe explci Go, Hercules! 
Hive thon, I live With toch naveh joore 





distnay 


To render them recoublel. 
‘And you shall ee'tis parchi'd 
Which therein works a mirach 
Making them, 1 
So are those crlsped) snaky 
Which make euch wanton gal 
Upon supposed fairness, often 
‘To be the dowry of a second b 
‘The teull that bred thea, 
Thins ornaments but the yuite 
To a most dangerovs ¥ 
Veitiog in Todian beapty 
The seeming (rath which 
Toventrap the wisest. Théréfo 
old, 
Hard food for Midas, T wilt m 
Nor none of thee,thou pale and 
"Toreen mat and wan Butt 
Which eather threat'aest, thar 
Thy plaitiness moves 
And here choose T; Joy 
Por. Hovy all the oflicr pase 
As doubtfot thoughts, and 
‘esp: 
And stinddring fear and green 
O'love, be moxerate,allay thy 
In mengnre rein thy Joy, #eaat 
Leet too much thy blessing, « 
For fear L surfeit | 
Bass. What tnd 
ning the 
Fite Portes cobmrerten et 










































Tn shila trae, Nerina t 











‘Ner. Madam, it 14, Ho yon atand. pleased 

witha. pmo «| 
Boss, And do yon, nO, MEAT ZOOM 
Gra, Yes, faith, my lord. [your m oe 





Hast. Ovr feast shill be touch Howiour'a i 
Gra, We'll play with them, the Brat boy 1) 
for a thousand ‘nents. I 
Ner. What, and stake dows t 
Graj No; we shall ne'er win at that sporty 
‘int sixke: down, — 
Batywho comes here t Loreno, an his tfigelt 
‘What, my old Venetian fiend, Saerio? 
Buiter Lowen20, 


Ch, dd SALERTO. 

Bass. Lorenzo, and Salerio, welcome bilhet ; 
If that the youth of my new Interest here 
Have power to bid yoa welcome —By your 
L bid my very fiends And countrymen, [leayy, 
Sweet Portia, welcome, 


They are eatiraly welcome. fay tera 
‘Lor. ¥ tonok Jour howonr For ay pat? 
‘My ‘purpose wns’ not to have scea you heres 
Heid cathat me, pec ll ying 29 
Tocone wi um dong. yt 
‘Sale. 141d, my 


And I have reason for it, Bignlor Antonio. 
agrgsence'to exclaim onyon. [words, | Commends him to you. 
bave bereft me of ali [Gives Bassanto a letter. 
Fhowers, | pray youstell me how my gucd tend doh, 
tell me how m; 
mLiegat Mrmersiars 
mind 5 
leased multitude ; Nor well, unless to mind : bis letter there 
, belarg bleut * toge r| Will show ‘bis estate. 
‘of nothing, save of Joy, Gra. Nevisea, cheer you’ stranger ; bid her 
‘mot expres’d; But when this welcome. reniee t 
[uence ;| Your Band, Salar; What’ the news from 
iuger, then parts life from | How doth that royal merchant, good Antonio t 
T know, be will be glad of our # 5 
We e Jasons, we have won the fleece. 
see bad "he the fleece that 
[yon’ same paper, 
Por. There are some shrewd contents in 
That steal the coloar from Bassanlo’s beck: 
Some dear friend dead; else nothing in the 
: | Contd torn so roach the constitation «(world 
Ofany constant mai at, worse and worse f~ 
‘With leave, Bassauio ; I am balf yourself, 
And Tnuat freely have che half of any thing 
‘That this same paper brings you. 
Bere ae erat the tpleaani words” 
ere are « mpleatant” 
2} That ever blotted paper Gentle lady, 
‘When I Aid ret tonpart ny love to you, 
L freely t0ld you, all the wealth I had 
Ran in my veins, I was a gentleman ; 
‘And theaT told you trae: and yet, dear lady, 
Rating mpoell at vorhng, you 


r ir 
Bers by _| Hi us eo hog Poca ben tape Ok 
Le ai tts ond bere That Tas worse thih noikheg\ fot, Whi, 
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Thave engaged myself to a dear friend, 
Engag’d my friend to his mere eneiny, 
‘To feed my means. Here Ia 
The paper as the body of my fe 
‘And every word in ita gaping 
Tasalng life-blood. 
Have all his ventures fail 
From Tripolis, from Mexico, 
From Lisbon, ‘Barbary, and Lavlla? 
cl"eeape the dreadful touch 

(Of merchantmarring rocks? 

Sate Not one, my tord. 

sides, it should appenr, that if he had 

res charge the Jew, 

He would did T know 
A creature, that did bear the shape of man, 

Keen and greedy to confound 
He plies the duke atimorning, and at night ; 
Aud doth impeach the freedom of the state, 
Ir they deny him justice: twenty merchants, 
The dike h 1 the magiticoes* 
Of gre ve all perstiaded with hin 
But none ie envious plea 
OF forfeiture, of justice bond 

wes. Whien I was wi T baye beard 


and 
him, 


"5 feah, 
ty times the value of the sim 
That be did owe him: and L know, my lord, 
If law, anthority, and power deny hot, 

Tt will'go hard with poor Antonio. 
Por. Is it your dear friend, that is thos in 


That he 
Than tw: 





your please 7 lore do 
Made youte come, let mot my det 
‘Por. 0 love, despatch all busines 
rove. 

Basi, Siuce 1 have your good lea 

T will make haste : hat, tll I cot 

No bed shall e’er be gaily of my sta 
Bo reat be fnerponer i oot 








SCENE Ill. Venice. 4 Str 
Enter Suvtock, Satamio, ANTO 
Gaoler. 

‘Shy. Gapler, look to him ;—Tell + 
‘This Is the fool that lent out money § 
Gavler, look to. bin 

Ant. Hear me yet, good. 

‘Shy, Tihave wy bond; speak x 

‘my bond e 
T have sworn an oa that Twill 
Thon calldst 






me dog, hefore thoi 
n a dog, beware, my. 


ve my bond; 
‘thee speak : 

TH have my bond; and, therefore 

Vil not be plade a soft and salbeyed 

Tol relent, aud sigh, 
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r amity; whieh appears most 


jbus the absence of your lord. 
knew to whom you show this ho- 
leman you send rellef, (nour, 
over of my lord yoor husband, 
b-wonld be prouder of the work, 
aary bounty can enforce you. 
‘ver did repent for dving good, 
2% Bow: for in companions 
verse and waste the time together, 
s do bear an equal yoke of love, 
be needs a like proportion 
its, of manners, and of spirit; 
es me think, that this Autunlo, 
peom lover of iny lord, 
be tike my lord: If it be so, 
8 the cust 1 have bestow’d, 
ag the semblance of my sval 
@ state of hellish cruelty ? 
too near the praising of myself ; 
w more of it: hear other things.— 
rommit into your hands 
try and manage of my house, 
1d0’s return: for mine own part, 
rd heaven breath’d a secret vow, 
waser and contemplation, 
led by Nerisaa here, 
ssband and my lord’s return ; 
nonastery two miles off, 
re will abide. I do desire you, 
‘ this imposition ; 
my love, aod rome necessity, 
pou yon. 
Madam, with all my beart; 
‘you in all fair commands, 
people do already know my mind, 
‘knowledge you and Jessica 
lord Bassanio and myself. 
rwell, ull we shall mect again. 
r thonghts, and happy hours, attend 
ot. 
sh voor ladyship all heart’s content. 
ank yoo fur your with, and am well 
ed 


back on yon: fare you well, Jes- 
[Areunt Jks. and Lor. 

1agar, 

ever foand thee honest, true, 

inel thee still: Take this same letter, 

ou allthe endeavour of a man, 

» Padna; ave thou render this 

wein’s hand, doctor Bellario; 

, what notes and garments be doth 

thee, 

1, 1 pray thee,'with imagined apeed 

‘aject, ta the common ferry 

Jet to Venice :—waste no time in 


e gone: I shall be there before thee. 
Madam, [ go with all convenient 


° [ Axis. 
meon, Nerissa; I have work in 
» (bands, 
et know not of: we'll sce our bas- 


y thiok of vs. 


215 
Por. They shall, Nerissa; but in such a 


habit, 
That they shail think we are accomplished 
With what we lack. 1°11 hold thee any wager, 


When ware both accoutred like young men, 
I'll prove the prettier fetlow of the two, 


And wear my dagger with a braver grace; 
And speak, between the change of man and boy, 
With a reed voice; and turn two tnincing steps 
Into a manly striic; and speak of frays, 
Like a fine bragging youth : and tell 
How honourable ledies sought my ove, 
Which I denying, they fell sick and died ; 

I could not do with all:—then I'll repent, 
And wish, for all that, that I had not kill'd 
And twenty of these puny lies ’ll tell, (them : 
That men shall swear, 


naint lies, 


have discontinued 


school mind 


Above a twelvemonth :—I have within my 
A thousand raw tricks of these bragging Jacks, 
Whieh I will practise. 


Ner. Why, ehall we tarn to men? 
Por. Fie! what a question 's that, 
If thon wert near a lewd interpreter? 
But come, I'll tell thee all my whole device 
When [ ain fo my coach, which stays for us 
At the park gate; and therefore haste away, 
For we must measare twenty miles to day. 
{£rcunt. 
SCENE V. Thesame. A Garden. 
Enter LAUNCELoT and Jgssica. 

Taun. Yer, truly :—for, look yon, the sins 
of the father are to be laid upon the children; 
therefore, I promise you, 1 fear you. I was 
always plain with you, and so now I speak 
my agitation of the matter: Therefore, be of 
good cheer; for, tiuly, P think, you are damn’d. 
There is but one hope in it that cao do you 
any good; and that is but a kind of bastard 
hope neither. 

Jes. And what hope is that, I pray thee ? 

aun. Marry, you niay partly hope that 
your father got yeu not, that you are not the 
Jew’s daughter. 

Jes. That were a kind of bastard hope, in- 
deed; su the sins of my mother should be 
visited upon me. 

Laun,. Tmly then I fear you are damn’d 
both by father and mother: thus when J shan 
Scy lla, your father, I fall into Charybdis, your 
mother: well, you are gone both ways. 

Jes. E shall be saved by my husband; he 
hath made me a Christian. 

Laun. Truly, the more to blame he: we 
were Christians enongh before ; e’en as many 
as conld weli live, one by another: This mak- 
ing of Christians will raise the price of hogs; 
if we grow all to be pork-eaters, we shall not 
shortly have a rasher on the coals for money. 

Enter Lorenzo. 

Jes. Vil tell my husband, Launcelot, what 
you say; here he comes. 

Ler. 1 shall grow jealous of you shortly, 
Lanncelot, if you thus get my wise loto corne§rs. 

Jes. Nay, you necd not tear Ws, Lorenzo 4 


Shall they see us? | Laancelut aud I are out: he tells me flatly 
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there ls nwo wercy for mein heaven, because 
Tam a Jew's daogbtwr ; aud he gayay.you are 

J Good member of the commeonvealihy far) 
converting Jews to Christians, you raise 
the prige of pork. ; 

Lot, L shell answer that better fo the com- 
monwealth, Unan you ean the fetting of the 
pogr's belly: the Moor ls With child by you, 
Eienceiou 

Laun, It is much, that the Moor skould be 
smote thon reason bat Ife be etn thas an 
honest woman, she is, indeed, more than I 
took he fore 

‘Lor. How, every fool can play upon the 
word! I think, the best grace of wit will 
Woetly turn Into silence; and ‘dlacoarse grow 
Sonmmenitle in none enya paraiso 























in, sirrab; bid Uhem prepare for 
‘Laur. Toaris done, sit; they bave all sto- 
machs. 


Lor. Goodly lord, what. a wit-anapper are 
hen bid tem prepare dinner. 
- That is done oo, sir; omy, cover 














is the ward. 
Lor, Will you cover then, sirt 
Laun, Nov doer; I know my daty. 





Zor. Yet wore quarrelling with occasion! 

Wilt thou show the ‘whole wealth of thy. wit 

non instant? T pray thee, understand x pla 

‘man in his plain meaning : go,to thy fellows; 

Did them cove 

and we will come jn to dinner. 
Lawn For te table, sr, it shall be served 


(neatcneet ert avesh ne 















‘our coming in to 
Ie Momoare and 


‘many fools, that 
Garnislvd like his 
Daly the matter. 
nd Gow, good sys 
How dost thon tile 


‘And, if on ear 
Is reason he should never 
Why, if two gods should 
Me 
nd on. two 
‘Anil Portia ono, there sunt 
Pawn'd with ithe other 
Hath not her fellows 
Lor. Even 
Hast thn of me at she lr 9 
Nay, bot ‘oplaion 
“Lor. Lil anon frat het 
Yes. Nay, let tne praise you, 
stomach. 


We table, serve in the meat, | T 





Salar. Ty Jct, her tye wtboat 
‘messenger with letters from the dactor 
Nap soph te leer Gal the ee 
Duke. Bring ns the letters; Call the messen- 
Goat cheer; Antociol What, man? 
songs sett fan, 
The Jew shall iave my feat, blood, hones, and 
‘Ere thu shalt lose fur me one trop of ‘blood, 
‘Ant. Lam a tainted wether of the fick, 
Meetest for death; the wonkest kindof fruit 
Drops earliest to the grout, uni wotet me 
‘You cannot better be employ’ io, 
‘Than to live sill, and write 1 
‘ater Nenissa, dressed ike 
, 


olen, 
Duke. Came you trom Padua, from Beltariot 


‘Nor. Prom both, my Yor 
‘your grace, "(Present 
Bask. Why dost ton whet why ‘knlfe 90: 


en Lill the chuige they fo earnestly pt there, 
‘aly inan the’ thing he would] Shy. To ent the torteltare from thnt bavk- 
r Gra, Not on thy sole, but on thy woul, harsts 
‘fence ¢ pot a hate st first. Jew, fean, 
wonldst thea have a serpent! Thou mak’et thy Knife keen : bot no metal 
the Jew :| No, not the kiangunan's axe, bear half the kee 
nf $08; think you gnenten with] |" nevs r [Meet 
gO otand . thy sharp envy): Can’ no prayers’ pleree 
foaa ood bute bie woual beight 5] ‘shy. Wo, wotcthat thou Biateiteootge to 
wine. 
‘wade thc ewe bleatforthelambs] Gra. O, be thon danrétisinexorable dig | 
yell forbid the mountain pines | And for tity life tet justiée be acens'd. 
Hilgh tops, and wo make no ahise,| Thoo almost anak’st-ove, waver in my: faiths 
To bold opinion with Py Whagh ris; 
‘That souls of animals intase themselves 
+] Into the trunks uf men: thy cortiah spirit, 
,| Govers'd a wolf, who; havy’d for: human 


And, whilst thon Jay*st in thy wohaliow”@ dary 
.| Infused inselt tn thee; for thy desires 
Are woliith, bloody, starved, uid ravenoas. 
‘Sig, Tut abou Gknet Flt 'the veal Bom 
‘my bond, 
Thon bat offenitat thy tugs to peat x0 Tout 
| Repair thy-wit, good youth, oF fe willl 
-| To careless ruid.—E stand here for law. [mies 
"Duke. This letter trom Pellario doth cou 
A. young and learned doctor to our court :— 
Where is het” > 
id] Ners He attendeth: here hard! by, 
To kuow your answer, whellier yowl aiinlt 
iy ‘nimi. mar OF YU, 
‘them to. your Duke. With all my heart :—some three 
‘under burdens 1ét their berls | Go give him courteoua coudact to this plxee 
‘at yours, and let thelr palates time, the court shall bear Bellaylo' 
‘viandat You willanswer, letter. 
'—So do 1 Pe yh [Clerk reads.) Your grace shatt wndey 
demand of bin, || stand, that, ot th 


bes, receipe teat 
‘oie ne Towiit hove ttz| Zam Stk ttn inteont thet 
e Taw” your messenger came, in loving pinitaton 


a a 














war with mea 


‘doctor of Rame, 
ome te Batthostes  ccqutate tm td 


fhe conae tm comroveray. bation the do x 
we turned 


end Antonio the merchant: 





Ger many hooks tagether : ha ts Jurnish'd 
WIth my opinion ; which, becter'd aelih hix 
own learning, (the xreatness whereof Leun-| Wi 


not enough commend,) comes nith him, at 
way importwulty, to kid up your grace’s re~ 
giestim any stead, Leech yous tat Bie 

ick of yours be no impediment to Let him 
lack a reverend estlmation; for 1 mever 
‘knew 40 young a boty with 46 old a head, 


1 keave thir to your gracious acceptance, 
tehiore trtat shalt better publish fy com: 
mendation. 


juke. You hear the learu’d Bellario, whi 


ila the doctor come.— 
‘dressed like a dactor of tau, 
ame you from old Bs 
¥ oni tuk jou 
Duke. You are welcome: take your place. 
Are you acquainted with the ditference 
‘holds this present question in the court t 
‘Tam informed thronghly of the exuse. 
Which the wserchan here and whieh the Jew? 
Duke. Antonioand old Shylock, both stand 
Por. Is yorr.name Shylock!” forth, 
‘Shy. Shylock is my name, 
‘Por-Ofastrange nature athe saity ou ello 
Yet in such rale, that the Venetian ki 
Sannot mpage’ you, a8 you, da procera 
‘You stand within his dauger , do you not t 
















































v= Szhr 
&: 





= 


weet the sue semtenee. 
cyan 








‘same anerchant’s 


lave Justice, more than thon de- 


jearned judge! 


ee 
(i dhs clfer then} —pay the bond 


a 
ie uaahing 
SS 


Beare i the most 
if 





thee to cut oif the 


herbie 
~" sourt 5 


oth f 
For it apy by mapifeat 
ou hat goed ngs the erg 
co oat the very Life 
neared 





| OF tive defendant and how bast 


sre 


‘The danger (ori me vohearyd. 





Riewny teraiorn ei Sep menep etdbe dah 


Gra, Finn pa ovay'at have leave to) 
‘And yet, thy wealth being forfelt tothostate, 
‘Thou hast not left the-valve of «.cords 






T parcton thee thy life hefore. 
For bealf thy weaith, it is Antonio’a; 
The other tat —— 


‘comes 10.1be ‘stale, 

Which humbleness may drive unto. fine. 

‘Por. Ay, for the state 3.00 ive 
‘Shy. Nay, take my-ite and all, pardon op 
tt So  ABrO 
You take my house, when you do. take th 
Thot doth aoaain my hoases you take my ley 
‘When you do take the roeane #1 live: 
‘Por. What mercy ean youendes him 

ienio 

Gra. halter gratis; nothing else; for God's 
take. ithe comet, 
Ant, So please my lord the duke, and all 


am content, 90 he will 


°1 0. apie the fine prone hall of ia gems 
iu 





‘nor cut) thou less, 


The otter 

nor harley atte his 
‘Two things provided 

‘aad of tab : if thou tskest more, | Héipresenly become & 


we Saal, Yor tae 
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The other, that he do record a gift, 
Here in the court, of all he dies possess’, 
Uinta bis dom Lorenzo, aud bis danghter. 
Dike. He shail do ibis ; or else I do recant 
The pardoo, that I late pronounced her: 
Por. Air thou contented, Jew, what dost 
Shy. T nm content. {thou say? 
Por Clerk, draw a deed of gitt 
Shy. T pray you, give me leave to xo trom 
Jainnot well; send the deed afterme, [Bence ; 
Aod 1 will sign 
Duke Get thee gone, but doit 
Gra. tn christening thow shalt have two 
odtathers (more, 
Had I'been judge, thou shouldst have al ten. 
To bring thee to not the font 


Duke. Sie, V eutreat you bome with me 
inner, (pardon; 
Por. humbly do desire your grace of 
1 ust away this night toward Pada, 
‘Aud it ir uieety I presently net forth 
‘Duke. 1 am sorry, that 9 
Antonio, gratify this gent 
For, insiy mind, yon are much bound to 
(Ezcunt Duke, Mugniscoes, aud T¥atn 
Bliss. Most worthy 
friend, 
Have By yor wisdom been i day ated 
yf erlevoow pentlties; In lieu whercot 
‘Tiree thourend dveats, dve unto the Sem, 
We freely cope your Courteous pals withals 
Ant. kod wand Jodebled, over aud abuve, 








The dearest ring in Venice w 
1d find it out by proclamat 
Onty tor this, I pray $e 
or. 1 see, air, you are fit 
‘You taught me frst to beg ; ant 
Youteach mehowa beggarslt 
Bass. Good sir, this ring 
any wife} 
And, when she pat it'on, she 
‘Thar Tskould neither sell, wor 
Por. That *seuse serves 10) 
their gifts, 
An if your wife be not ama 
‘And kiow how well I have di 
She would not hold our enem 
For giving itto me, Well, pe: 
(2xeunt Powrt) 
Aat. My lord Bassano, let! 
Let his desurviugs, and any I< 
Be valued 'gainst your wife's 
Bass. Go, Gratan, ron at 
Give bim the rings and bring b 
Unto Antonio's house:—awan 


Come, you and 1 will se 
dad tithe frorlag early 
Hy toward Belmont Cone At 
SCENE. Il. 7he came, 
Enter Portia and? 

Por, Inquire the ews 

inthe ten, 

And it him sign ity we'll ay 
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Ja such a night, Become the touches of sweet harmony. 1 
fearfully o’ertrip the dew; Sit. Jessica: Look, how the floor of heaven . 
: Meou’s shaiow ere himself, Is thick intald with patines © of bright guld; 
may’d away: bh There’s not the smaitiest orb, which be 
n seach a 


with a willow in ber hand 
id sea banks, and way’'d her love 
im to Carthage. 


Real from the wealthy Jew : 
snthrift love did ran from Veuice, 


And in such a night, 
arenso swear he lovw'd her weil; 
soul with many vows uf fakh, 
tue One. 

And in such a night, 

‘easica, like a little shrew, 
love, and he forgave it ber. 
idoat-night you, did no body come: 
hear the footing of a mau, 
Enter STKPHANY. 
> eumes so fast in silence of the 
friend. (night? 
lend! what friend? your name, | 
roa, friend ? word, 

o is my name; and I bring 
wall before the break of day 
Jelmout: she doth stray about 
sees, where she kneels and prays 
vedjock hunrs. 

Who comes with her? 

sae, but a holy hermit, and her 


is my master yet retorn’d 7 

is not, nor we have not heard 
uim.— 

1.1 pray thee, Jessica, 

siuusly let us prepare 

me for the mistress of the honse. 
Eater LvuNncKLot. 

da, sola, wo ha, bo, sola, sola! 

» calls ? 

da! did you see master Lorenzo, 
Lorenzv! sola, svula! 

re holijaing, mau; bere. 

da! wheref whcre!? 


Be 
N him, there’s a post come from 
with bishorn full of good news ; 
1M) be here ere morning. (f27f. 
e soni, let’s in, and there expect 
wming. 
matter ;—Why shoukl we goin? 
‘ephano, signity, I pray you, 
juese, your mietressis at hand ; 
our sousic forth into the air.— 
{frit SrevHaso. 
the moun-light sleeps upon this 
sic | 
e ait, and let the sounds of inn- 
w emrs; seft stillness, aud the. 


hold’st, 
Bat fu his motion like an angel stiegs, 
Still quiring to the young-ey’d cherabims: 
Sneh harmony is in immortal seals; 

But, whilst this maddy vestare uf decay 
Doth grossly close it in, we cannot hear it.— 
Enter Musicians. 

Come, ho, and wake Diana with a hymn 

With sweetest tonches pierce your mistress 

And draw her home with music. lear, 
Jes. I ara never merry, wheg I hear swe:t 

— Music.” ~ (Music 
Lor. The reason is, your spirits are atten- 
tive; 

For do bat note a wild and wanton berd, 

Or race of youthfal and uanhandied colts, 

Fetching mad bounds, bellowing, and neigh- 

og loud, 

Which is the hot condition of their blood ; 

If they but hear perchance a trnmpet suand, 

Or any air of music touch their ears, 

You shall perceive them make a mutual stand, 

Their savage eyes turn’d toa modest gaze, 

By the sweet power of masic: Therefore, 


the poet 
Did feign that Orpheus drew trees, stones, 
and floods; (rage, 
Since nowght so stockish, hard, and full of 
But music for the time doth change his 
nature ; 
The man that hath no music ip himself, 
Nor is not mov’d with concord of sweet 
sounds, 
Is fit fur treasona, stratazems, and spoils ; 
The motions of his spirit are dull as night, 
And his affections dark as Erebus: 
Let no such man be trasted.—Mark the music. 
En'er Pontia and NERissa, ata distance. 
Por. That light we see, is burning in ivy 
Wl 


all. 
How far that little candle throws his beams! 
So shines a good deed in a naughty world. 
aver. When the moon shone, we did mt 
see the candle. (less 
Por. So doth the greater glory dim t e 
A snbstitute shines brightly as a king, 
Until a king be by; and then his state 
Empties itself, as doth an inland brook 
Into the main of waters. Music! hark ! 
Ner. It is your music, madam, of the 
house. 
Por. Nothing is good, I see, withont re- 
spect; {day. 
Methinks, i¢ sounds much sweeter than ry 
er. Silence bestows that virtue on it, ma- 
dam. {lark, 
Por. The crow doth sing as nweetly as the 
Whee neither is attended; and, | think, 
The nightingale, if she should sing by day, 
When every goose is cackling, would be 
thonght 
No better a musician than the wrea. 


© A smal! fat dish, used in the administration of the Eacharst. 
vs 
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Tow many things by senson seasou'd are 
To thelr right pralse, and (ree perfection!- 
Peace, boat the moon weeps wids Endy tion, 
‘And would not be awak’a! [Muste ceases. 
‘Ler "That is the wolee, 
Os 1 am much'deceiv’d, of Portia. 
‘Por. He knows me,aathe bllud man knows 
the cuckoo, 
By the bad volee, 
‘Lor. Dear lady, welconve howe, 
Por. We have been praying fur oor hus 
‘bane’ welfare, [wor 
Which speed, we hope, the better for our | 
Are they return'at 
Lor. Madara, they are not! yet) 
Buc‘ ‘messenger before, 
Tosigaity their coming. 
Por. ‘Go in, Nera, 
/e orier tomy servants, that they take 
Xo note at allo er Bln ae Bene 
Nor you, Lorenzo;~Jestlex, nor you. 
* LA tweket ® sounds, 
Lor. Your busband) iwat hand, I bear’ 
‘We are no tell-tales, madam; fear you not. 
‘Por. This uight, methinks, ts bat the day- 
Tight sicks 
Tr looks alittle palers "tis da 
Sach as the day. ie when the avn te bid 
Enter Bassanto, AvTos 10, GUATTANO, aid 
thelr Rollowers: 
Bass. We should old day with the Ant: 
Pe 





‘Ner. What tally yoo 
value 

You sworete mie, when 

That "you would’ wear 


Gave it a jndge’s clerk 


|The clerk will ne'er wi 


thar had tt. 
Gra, He will; aw if he 
Ner. Ay, if wworsan 
Gra. Now, by this 

yonth 

A kind of boy: « litte 

No higher thi thyself, 

A brat boy, that bege! 


with you, 
‘To part eo: slightly with 
A thing stack bu with oa 
retted 20 With Faith 
T gave my love ring, a 
Never to part with ity a 
T dave be sworu for him 
Nor pluck it from his fit 
That the world mms 
tiano, 
You give your wife to 
An 'owere to me, T shou! 








MERCHANT OF VENICE. 988 
4ut. Nerve, lord Bassanio; swear te hep 
this (the dester 





Bess. By heaven, it is the same I gave 

Pree had tof him: parce me? 8 
the doctor me. 

; er. Aad oe 7 3 


hell the Gratiano 
Ses Career mater S| Porat enla oreoocd ES, te oar 
, beta dector, ‘soa clerks 
@ three thousand deecats of} In iien ‘of this, did Hie with me. 


[bim, Ore aes thie is fike the mending of , 


tm go diapleas’d ; Is summer, where the ways are fair encugh : 
bel ap the very e What! are we cuckolds, ere we have deserv'd 
nd. should I sey, it? [acsaned : 
r Por. Speak not so gressiy. You are all 
send it after him ; Here is a letter, read it at your lebare; 
heme and courtesy; It comes from from Bellatio: [tors 
| mot bet ingratitude Fare re hall aad, that Portia was the des- 
-f2; Pardon me, good lady ;| Nerissa there, her : Loreasa here 
wed candies of th Shall witness, I set forth as socom as you, 
re, I think, you have} And bateven new retara’d; I have not yet 
Enter’d my hoese.—Antonio, you are wel 


come ; 

nat doctor e’er come near| And | have better news ta store for you 
Than you expect: unseal this letter soon; 

the jewel that I low’d, There you shall find, three of your argosies 

ow did swear to keep for me,| Are richly come to ar suddenly : 

iberal ag you: You shall not know by what strange accident 

any thing | have, 


I chanced on this letter. 
nor my busband’s bed: Ant. I am damb. 
» Lam well sure of it: Bass. Were you the doctor, and I knew 





rom hone; watch me, like yor not ? 
be left alone, {Arges:| Gra. Were you the clerk, thatisto make 
moat, which is yet my own, me cackold f [to do It, 


Ner. Ay; but the clerk that never means 
Unless he live until he be a man. 
Bass. Sweet doctor, you shall be my bed- 
fellow ; 
When I am absent, then lie with my wife. 
Ant. Sweet lady, you have given me life, 
and living ; 
For here I read for certain, that my ships 
Are safely come to road. 
Por. How now, Lorenzo? 
My clerk hath some good comforts too for 
you. {a fee.— 
Ner. Ay, and I'll give them him without 
There do rive to you, and Jessica, 
Froin the rich Jew, a special deed of gift, 
After hie death, of all he dles possens’d of. 
Lor. Fair ladies, yoa drop manna in the way 
Of starved people. 
Por. It is almost morning, 
And yet, I am sure, you are not satisfied 
Of these events at fall: Let ue go in; 
And charge us there a inter’gatories, 
And we will answer all things faithfully. 
Gra. Letitbe so: The first inter’gatory, 
That my Neriasa shall be sworn on, is, 
Whether till the next night she had rather stay; 
Or go to bed now, being two boars to day: 
But were the day come, I should wish it dark 
That I were couching with the doctor's clerk. 
Welt, while I live, al fear no other thing 
o sore, as kee sa exisse’s . 
, piss (iceunt. 


or for my bedfellow. 
s clerk; therefore be well 


me to mine own protection. 
oe so: let not me take him 


ar the young clerk’s pes. 
wnuhappy subject of these 


re mot yon; You are wel- 
thetanding. (wrong; 
forgive me this eufurced 
ig of these many frierm!s, 
ren by thine own fuir eyes, 
self,—— 

Mark you bot that! 
te goubly sees himself: 
—ewear by your double self, 
he of credit. 

Nay, bat hear me: 
and by my soul I swear, 

break an oath with thee. 
tid lend my body for his 


mt that had yoor husband’s 
Tv Portia. 

ed: I dare be bownd again, 

forfeit, that your lord 

weak faith advisedly. 

shall be his sarcty: Give 


ie: better than the other. 
© Advantage. 


| 
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‘Persons represented. 
Dune, ving tn exile. Tovcasroxm, ‘ ewe. 
Frevaaicn, brother to the Dube, end| gir Ousvam ‘harate.a'deeis’.” 


irper Conmm, 
yerst sienane upon the Duke) eriviui, } shepherds. 

















nding wpon| Wi country, 

courties atte V LLtAM, © crmmtry fot ts On 

, his wrestler. 4 Persed repr ésenting | ied 
Rosacimp, danghter te, 

sons of Sir Rowland te Bots. Carta, daughter to Proderts: i 

Pusss, & shepherdess. aed 

nats, servants to OFver. Avpaay, 6 country wench. ot 


Lords belonging to the two Dukes ; Pages, Foresters, and sther Astendend] 


The Scene bles, frst, near Ollver’s H tly in the Us 
tenella frit, near eee rtip in ihe forca hed jewreertt} 














ACT I. 


SCENE 1, Aw Orchard, wear ‘Olivers! Orte Ga inpait) Adit 
House. haw be wl ebake emp. 
OU. Now, sir | what make you here! 
ate sai geared Anais Ort, Nothing: Tam not Gogh x6: 
Dra, Ae T remember, Adams, 
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aq 
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ci 
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i t 
fade 
AH eo 


cf 
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re 
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ta 
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i 
in 
BE 


‘sot begin you to grow 
‘at I wilt physie your rankness, and 
fie faoeutd rows tle Hols, 


Beater Danwis, 


‘you, be ts here at the door, 


peel ‘Dawors.}—Twill 
Se reod omorrow tie wre. 





and there they live like the old Robin Hoad of 

Englaod : they say, many young gentlemen 

flock to him every day | and et the me 
in the golden world. 





Cha. Marry, do Ty sir; and I came to 
scgualnt you with amalter.” Tam given sir, 
secretly to amd that your younger 
brother, Ork hath a disposition to come 
ia disguis’d me fo try a fall: To, 

wrestle for my credit; he 

‘ithomt some broken limb, 
‘Yonr brother is but 

love, 


Jown honour, If he come. in -therefore, out of 

my Jove to You, 1 came hither 
thal ; that elther you might 

his intenitment, or brook. 

as he shall rag nto In that 

hl own search, 

will, 

‘Ott, Charles, I thank thee for thy love to 
rm, whjch thou sbalt ind I will most kindly 
requite. T had myself notice of my brother's 
[purpose Yerein, and have by underhand 
means laboured to diesade him from it; bat 
he Js resolute, I'll tell thee, Charles —it is 
the stabbornest young fellow of France; full 
Jof ambition, an envious emelator of every 
man’s good paris, a secret and villanous con- 
triver aysinst ie’ his mataral brother; there- 
fore wee thy discretion; I bad. as Wet thou 
didst break his neck as his finger: And thou 
wert best lovk to't; for {7 thou dost him any 
slight disgrace, or if he do not mightily grace 
himself on thee, he will practise against thee 
by poison, entrap thee by some fi a8 
device, nud never leave thee till be bath 
fta'en thy life by some indirect means or 
other : for, 1 assure thee, and almost with 

peak It, there is not one so young and. 
to villazoas this day tiving, 1 speak, but 
brotherly of him; but should 1 snstomize 
‘him to thee as he is, L must blush and weep, 
‘and thou inust look pale and wonder, 

Cha. am heartily glad 1 came hither to 
FoR He he come touncrrow, 1 give 

is payment : If ever he go alone 3; 
never wrestle for prize more: And so, 
keep your worship | 

‘Oil, Farewell, good Charles—Now will L 
stir this gamesier ¥: I hope, T shall see an 
end of him ; for my soul, ‘yet Lknow not 
why, hates nothing more than he. Yet he’s 
gentle; never school’d, and yet learned ; fuil 
‘of noble device; of all sorts} enchantingly 
beloved; and, indeed, so moch inthe heart of 
the world, and especially of my own people, 
who best’ know him, that I am altogether 
misprised : bat it shall not be #0 loug 5 this 
wrestler shall clear all: sothing remains, bat 










































1 Prtiveme tom. Of a vain 


that I kindle the boy thither, whlch mow V\\ 
leona ry thither, Tk 


SHAK! 


Th, A Lawn before the Duke's 
Palace. 


Enter Wosacixp and Onna. 
Cet. Tpray thee, Rosaliot, aweet my €0y,) 








ear Cella, I ahow more mirth khan 
ress of} aid Would’ you yet I were. 
Unlesy you” could reach me to 
forget a banished fulher, you thst nét tekra 
ime how (0 remember uy extraordinary 
pleasare. 

Cet. Herela, T kee, chow foveit the not 





merrier t 


with ube fall. welghit that 1 lowe thee = i¢thy | Nang 


tecle, thy Baitiabed fathet, hid Dawohied thy 
tencle, the duke my father, #0 thow hadst beam 
still with me, £ conld have tangbt my love 10 
take thy (fither for mine; ao” wowlkdst thou, 
Wthe truth of hy Tove to lue were 90 righ: 
teoasly temiper'd as maine is to thee. 

Tos, Well, I sill forget the condittén Of 
thy eprate, to Fejolce i yours. 

‘ech, You know, my ther ‘hath no ehild 
bot 1, gor Hone it like to have and, truly, 
wien he dies, chow shalt be hie hele: for 
what he Hath "taken Away Tome thy fader 
rerorce, T will render thee aglaw aiféetion; 

ripe Honour, T wills sud when f hreale 
hat oath, Tet ine Yura modeler: therefore, my 
sweet Rone, way dear Rost, be Merry, 

‘Ros. Prom henceforth 'T will, toe, and 
devise dports? fet me see; What thinke you 




















PEARE. 


stone: for always, 
the sehetetome of om 
‘whithee wander you I 7 

‘Touch,, Mistress, you mast corm 
your futher: 2 


fede unde the meteng 
Pict No!'ty mine: honours 






ed 

wisdom. ‘ 
Touch, Stand bo 

jo rt yr 

ine : 
Cel. Wy our bearda,if we had them, 
Touch: By my koavery, if Lied 


wero : but If you esrenr bry that ty 
not forsworw ; Bo sore 


Jou 
" by his honor, for he: 
wire bad, be had rworn it awash 


or ithe hi via 

Iie saw thowe pancakes 06 

fel, Bewibee ‘ethan t 
Peedorick, 70 


Cet, Beryiee, who bet 
what old 












Toneh. 
toven: 













[ieee 
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silat 
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Ca 


wontd 


HI 


beled tPart for Indies. 

pts 
cit 

‘pace SP i 

iter, care, they are coming: Let os 





















aes 





deceived in you! 
Get. Your bear's desires m be with est tan 
1. Come, where i thls Towen guilanty 
a ee v0 desirous to lie his mother 
ena 
‘Orl. Ready, sir; bat bis will hath in it a 
more modest roving 
Duke F. You ‘try but one fall. 








Goincte ond Ausadane. |” Cher Not warrant shall 
ARLES, am ts. No, Your grace; 
Pelome eas tives the youth will not enirea’ hn to. a tecoml, that have 90 
reated, bis own peril om bis for- 


mightily pereeaded him from a fret. 
1. You mean to mock me after; you 
should mot have mecked me before: bat come 


your ways. 
‘Bas. Now, Herenles be thy epeed, young 
man 
‘Cel. 1 woold I were invisible, to eatch the 
strong fellow by the leg. 
[Cnances and Ontanpowrestie. 
Ros, O excellent young man! 
Cel, Ue Thad 2 the in mine eye, I 
‘ean tell who should down. 
(Cuancas ts thrown. Shout. 


& Eves be, madam, 

1 bee fe too young: yet be looks 

t Hewsew, ter, and acramt 
To oce the wrest 

Pony liege! vo please you ive os 





yet bed. 
‘Duke F. How dost thou, Charies ¥ 
‘Le Beau. He cannot speak, ny lord. 
*F. Boar him away." (Cuanine to 





228, 





Martet thon dexcended from another howe. 
Hat fare thee well ; thou arta gallant youd 
1 sould, thow hadst told me of anottior Fath 
(Brouit Duke Perv, Trainand Le Beaw. 
angi: Were Hany ther, coe; woekd 1 do 
‘Ord Tam wore proud to be sir Rowlands 
fou, 
is youngest son and would aot change 
that calling ~ 
To.be adopted hie Preterich. 
‘Hos. My father loved sir Rowland as his 
sonal, 
And sit the world was of my father's rind 
Mad 1 before known thi young tan his 50 
1 should have given hin tears nnto entreaties, 
ye he should thus bave-ventared. 
Cel. Gentle cousin, 
Let os go thank him, aud encourage him 
My father’s rough and envious disposition 
Sticks me at henrt-—Bir, you have well de 
Uf you do keep your promises in love, 
Sra eat, 
“Your tnistress shall he happy. 
Box. ‘Gentleman 
[Giving him a chain from her weck. 
‘Wear this for me; one ont of suita with for- 
wt {lacks means.— 


‘That could give more, but that her band | ms 


Shall we go, coxt 
Cele ‘Ays—Fare yon well, fair gen- 
‘tHeman. (ler parte 

Ord. Gan I not say, T thaok yout My bet- 





as You 
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Tshowld T not doth be not de- 


me love him for that; and do 
im, became I do:—Look, here 
a 


his eyes fall of anger. 
wake Fraventcx, with Lords. 
Mistress, despatch you with your 
haste, 
from oar conrt. 
Me, unetet 

‘You, cousin; 
+ ten days {f that thon be'st found 
pablic court as twenty miles, 


wht. 
T do beseech yoar grace, 
knowledge of my faslt bear with 


At T hold Intelligence, 

saintaace with malne own desires ; 
wot dream, or be not frantie, 
Tam noi,) then, dear uncle, 
ich as in a thonght enbors, 

| your highness, 

“Thns co all traltors; 
ation did consist in words, 
funceent as grace ltsel€:— 
thee, that I trust thee wot. 
your mistrust canout make me a 








ereon the likelihood depends. 
Thoa art thy father’s daaghter, | 
1 eoegl, dakedom 
fas I, when yoor highness took 
ben yume hhighacas banish’d Lim: 
ot inherited, ny lord; 

I derive it from oar friends, 








to me! my fatber was no traitor:| Bee 


ay lege, sistake me not sv wucb, 











poverty is treacheruu 
foverelgn, hear me speak. 
Ay,Gchi; we stay'd ber for your 








ther father rang’d along. 
en etstreat to have her stay, 











i she ben traitor, 
Tuave slept togedier, 
rd, play"d, eat toge- 








oe'er we went, like Junv’s swans, 
Tcoupled, au inseparable. 
She too subtle for thee; and 
vouchness, 

tace, and ber patience, 

t people, and they pity her. 

oats the’ robe thee Of thy mame ; 
show more bright, and seem 
irmoet 

ove: then open not thy lipes 
‘Svocable is my doom 

\epaae’d epon her; the ls bankh’d. | 














Cel. Pronounce that sentence then ou me, 
T cannot live ont of her company. {my Mege f 
‘Duke F. You are a fuol—¥ou, ulece, ror 
vide yours 
If you oatstay the time, npon mine Lenoar, 
Aid Yo the greatnaes of mi wort, an Fe, 
(Erewnt Duke Paap, vind! Lords, 
Cel. 0 my poor Rontiad! whiter wil thos 
mine. 
wate Gon change fatherat 1 wilt get thes 
Teharge thee, be not tha more grlev'd than 
Res, L have more cause. u 
Get, “Thon hast not, con 
Priythee, be cheerful : know'st thou not, the 
Math basiol'd me bis danghter? | [dake 
‘Bos, ‘That he hath not. 
Get. Not hath ott Rosalind lacks thei! 
the love 
Which teacheth thee that thon an@ I'am one: 

















Shall we be sunder‘d Ip eweet 
No; let my father serk fr.” feirit 
‘Therefore devise with me, how we may By, 


‘Whither to go, and what to bear with us 
And do not srek to take your ehange apon yoo, 
Tobear your griefs yourself, and leave me out 
For, by this heaven, now at our sorrows pale, 
Say what thou cant, PU go along with thee. 
os. Why, whither sball we got 

Gu. To seek my nucle. 

Ros. Alas, what danger will it be to us, 
Malds'as we are, to travel forth 40 fart 
Beauty provoketh thieves souner than gcld. 

‘Cely Vit pat myself io poor and mean atti 
And with x kind of amber srairch my face? 
‘The like do you; 90 shall we pass along, 
‘And never stir assailants. 

Re 














Were it not bette, 
e that Tam more than common tall, 
That I did nit me all polnts Ike a mant 
A galtant curtloaxe t poo iny thi 
A boarsperr iu my hand ; and (in iny heart 
Lie there what hidden woman's fear there will,) 
‘We'll have x swasbing § au a martial oatside;, 
As many other inannish cowar 
‘That do cotface It with their semblan 
Ced, What shail 1 call thee, when thou art 
‘amant {own pace, 
Ros, V'il have no worse « name than Jove’s 
And therefore luok you ell me, Ganymede, 
Bat what will yon be eall'd 2 
eb. Some 
No longer Celia, bnt Allens. [otate; 
Ros. But, courin, what ii we assay'd 0 steal 
The clownish fool ont of yont father's courtt 
Woald he uot be a coutort to our travel f 
1 wide world with 
‘Let's away, (ime: 
and our wealth tozether 5 
ime, aid satest way 
To bide as from pursuit that will be mace 
After my flight: Now go we in content, 
To iberty, And mt to baishonent, 


























waion. A dusky, yellowcolonred earth. Cortese § Swagger: 
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AcT 
SCENE I. ‘The Forest of Arden. 


Enter Doxn senior, Amiens, & other Lords, 
ta the dress of Foresters. 


Duke 8. Now, say comates, and brothers | 
in exile, 
Hath not old custom made this life mote pweet 
‘Than that of painted pomp t Are not thase woods 
More free trom peril than the eayious court 
Here feel we bat the penalty of Adam, 
‘The seasons’ difference ; as, the ley {a0 
And chuciish chiding of the winter's winds 
Which when it bites and blows apon my body, 
Even uli I shrink with cold, Famile, and say 
‘This in no fattery these are counsellors 
That feelidly persnade me what I am, 
‘Sweet are the tres of adversity j 
‘Which, like the toad, ugly and venomous, 
‘precious jewel 1a bis head ;, 
it oor life, exeimpt from pablic hannt, 
Finds tongues in trees, Rooks in the running 
brooks, 
stones, and good in every thing. 
Would not change it: Happy. ie 
Your grace, 
‘That can tranalate the stabborndéss of fortine 
Into #0 quiet and 0 aweet aiyle. [pont 
‘Duke. Come, shall we go and kilt ns vent- 
‘And yet it irks me, the poor dappled fools 





















I. 


And never stays to greet lew; 
Seep om, you fat and grea 
"is Just the sasmion Wher 
chat peer and broken 
ce 











vectively he pie 
Fhe body of the com ry. 
‘Yen, and of this, our lifes 
[Are mere waarpein, (rants 
To tght the nutmale, nnd i 
In the 4 nel ative 
Duke 8. And ahd you Mean 
teraplation T 





phlei We di, gtr, 
on the 
Dates Bh 
Liowe-to copet fim in thest 
For then bet ull of matters 
% Lorde VU bring you to 





SCENE If. A Room t 
Enter Duke Parpeniex, Ls 
Duke F: Can it be post 


aw them t 
It cannot be: some villains 
‘Are of consent and suiferane 

1 Lorde canyot Wear 0} 
‘The ladies, her attendants o} 
Saw ber hed; and, in the 








Being native borghers of this desert city, 


They found the bed untreasar 
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gentle mas | Here live I, bat now live bere no more. 





fo matter whither, so you come 
ut, woaldst thou lave ie go and 
By foodt 


ving on the common road? 
do, or know not what 10 do: 
wilt pot do, do how T ean; 


nd blood +, and bloody brother. 
ut do not 50: I have five hundred 


‘ns, 
hire T sav'd under your father, 
4 store, to be my fuster-nurse, 
lee should iis wy old ants 
inded age $n corners Urrows 
‘aad He that doth the ravens feed, 
Aeanly caters for the sparrow. 
He fere 4s the gold’; 
eer ra satan 
15 Seyret Fam strong and lnsty 

never did apply 

Liquors in my blood ; 
with unbashful forebead woo 
‘of weakness and debility ; 

is as a lusty winter, 

‘ + let me go with you; 
service of a younger man 
"Yonimess and necessities, [pears 
ood old man; how welbin thee ap- 
iat service of the antique world, 








ee 





fing: it is not 40 with thes 
ald man, thon pranest a rotten tree, 
‘too mach a3 a blossom yield, 
th thy pains and husbandry : 
says, well go along together; 
fe thy youthtnl wages spent, 
‘some settled kw coutent. 
Waster, go oa j and I will follow thee, 


> Desidance. 









? Blood ‘areal from ite natured . 
easy otal wha eatane ‘sane 





- — 
‘To the Last guap, with truth and loyalty— 
From seventeen years till now almost 





‘At seventeen years many thelr fortunes seek 
Bat at fourscore, it is too late a week : 


Yet tartaue cannot recompense me better, ! 


) | Thats to die well, and uot my master's debtox, 


(Beewmt, 
SCENE IV. The Forest of Arden. 
Bute’ Kosi cinb'in boy's clothes, Oxnis 
rest » SToucusTONE. 


you have no mat 
Ror. Wall, 
Touch. Ay, 
foot 1; when’ 


ie 
nom am Lin Arden : the more 
‘was at home, I was in a better 
place ; bat travelers mast be content, 
Ros. Ay, be 80, good Touchstone :—Look 
ots mt comes here 8 young mes, and 4° 





‘Enter Conn and Sivivs. 
Cor, That la the Way to make her scorn you 
‘all, (love lier! 
‘Sil. O Corin, that thon knew'st how I do 
Gor. 1 partly grea: for Lbave loved ere new. 
‘Sit. No,Corin, being old, thou canat not guess; 
‘Though in thy youth thou’ wast as trae a lover 
‘As ever sigh'd upon a midnight pillo 
But if thy love were ever like to mine, 
(As sure Ithink did never man love 
jow many actions most ridicalous 
‘Hast thou been drawn to by thy fantasy t 
Cor. Into a thousand that T have forgotien. 
‘Sil. 0, thou didst then ne’er love 40 heartily + 
Ir thoa rememb'rest not the slightest folly 
That ever love did make thee run into, 
‘Thou hast not loved : 
Or Af thow hast not sat as I do now, 
Wearying ‘thy hearer in thy mistress’ praise, 
Thou hast pot loved : 
Or if thou hast not broke from company, 














Abruptly, as my passion now makes ine, 
‘Tuoa han uot loved: O Phebe, Phebe, Puebe 
‘Brit Siuvivs, 


Ros, Alas, oor shepherd! searching of 


‘thy wound, 

T have by hard adventnre found mine own. 
Touch. And I mine: U remember, when f 

seas in low 


1 broke my sword apoo 2 stone, 
take that for coming a-pight§ to 
and I remember the Kissing of 


ph vee 





6 ta the aight 
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ther patlet®, and the cow's duge that her 
pretty choplt hands had milk'd: and T re 
her the wooing of 3 peascod instead of 
oun whom ont od co 
wing her thera again, said” with weeping 
fears, Weer. these Jor my wake.” Wey that 
fre troe lovers, ruit into strange capers; bat 
‘eeall Is mortal in nature, so is all nature in 
{ve mortal ia folly. 
‘Ros. Thow speak’st wiser, than thou ert 
ware of. 
"Touck. Nay, 
evn wit, a 
“Hos. Jove !'Jove! this shepherd's passion 
Ts wach upou my fashio 
Touch. And mite ; bat Kt grows something 
‘tale with me. wan, 
Cat. T pray? yoo, one of you question youd 
If be for gold will give us any food 
1 faint alinoat to death. 
mich. Holla; yon, sown t 
Kor.” Peace,{oot he’ not thy Ieinsmman. 
Gor. Who calls? 
“Touch. Your betters, sire 
Cor. Kive are they very wretched. 
Bos. Peace, T aay 
<4 oud even to yon, friend, 
Gor: And to you, gentle str, and to you all. 
Ros. 1 pr'ythee, shepherd, if tat love, 
‘or gel, 
Cau in this desert place buy entertainment, 
gus where we tay rest ourselves, and 
: ress 


SCENE Y.. Thes 
Enter Swixns, Ixg0esy 

SONG. 
Ami. Vader the greenwood 
Wa doves fo Me with 
nd ture ” 
Cinta the swcee bares 
Come hither, come hither 
Here shalt he se 

ja enemy, 

Brit sinter and roa 

Jaq. More, more, 1 priythe 
Peg Tewillmakeyoa metan 

jaques, 

faq. T thank it. More, T 
I can mek melancholy out | 
wearel sucks egus: More, I pr 

‘Ami. My voice is raged 
cannot please you. 

Jugy 1 do not desfre you t0} 
Aedire’ you to sings Come, 
Hanea; Call you them stanzas 

‘Ami, What you will, monsi 

Jag. Nay, Teare not for the 
owe me nothiug: Will you at 

‘Ami, More at your request, 
myself. 

‘Jag. Well then, if ever Ti 
Vil thank you, but that they.6 
1s like the encounter of tro 
when a man thanks me beartil 








vy 


aL What's that duc ad me? 

"Tie a Greek invocation, to call fools 
circte. Tl 
=, 0 raft ‘all the firat-born of 


MG. And Tl go seek the duke; bis ba 
be prepared. [Ereunt severally. 
SCENE VI. The seme. 
‘Rater Ontaxpo end Apix. 
fem. Dear master, I can go no further: 














efor food! Here lie I down, and mea- 
‘grave. Farewell, kind master. 

"Adam ! no 
j comefore site j 






Hurl: If this ancouth forest 

savage, I will either be food 

fot food to thee. Tey 
powers, 

old death awhile 





7, ng thee not somethiog to 

Hive thee leave to die? bot if thoa 

I come, thou art a mocker of my 

be with thee qaickly.—Yet thou I 

teak air? Come, I will bear thee to 

Nicer ; and thou shalt pot dle for lack 

iether live any lag in hl 
Chreerly, good Adam! | [ézeu: 


SCENE VIL. The some. 
set owt. Enter Dex senior, 

asians, Lords, und others. 
(8. 1 thick be be transform’d into a 
jous no where Sad hira likea man. [beast 
My lucd, he is but even now ove 








‘atte 
ny 





be merry, bearing of a song. (sical, 
&. If be, compact of jars*, crow mo: 
have shortly discord: 
him ; tel! hla, Iwo 
‘Enter Tagua 
, He saves my labour by his own 
‘approach. a lite Is this, 
SX. Why, bow now, monsiear! what 
Jou yore Hicuds inuot woo your coi 
(pany? 
I met a fool i 
a suincrable world !— (forest, 
Vaslive by food, T met a fool; 
eta him down and bask’d bia in the sun, 
in good terms, 






















me mot foot, £108 Acaren hath sent me 
i fortune : 
2 Be drew a dial from bis poke 5 
oa it with lacklustre eye, 
very wively, 20 is fen clock: (wags : 


ind am howr ogo since if was nine ; 


‘You LIKE IT. 


sleep if T can; if 1 | That 


‘the | Ti 


may we sce,qaoth he, how the workd | My 






The motiey foot thus moral on the time, 
My Inagy began to crow hike eb 








After a voyager-behathrirance plucrscraram' 
{Wien obscreation, the whieh be veut 
To mangled forme:—O, that I were a fool ! 
I'am ambitions for a motley coat. 

‘Duke 3. Toa shalt have one. 


Coan tt 
Provlied, that you weed you 
‘Of all oplaion that grows 
That Fam wise. 1 
Witbal, as Ini 
To blow on whem I pleare 
And they that are most galivd with iny folly 
They mort must laugh: And why, sir, mo: 


they 90 
The why fs plain as way to parish chareh : 
He, that a fool doth very wisely hilt, 
Doth very foolishly, 
Not to scem senseies 
‘The wise mau’s folly is anato 
Even by the squand'ring glaneca of the fol, 
Invest ine in my motley : sive me leave 
Topeak my nilud, and I will throuzh anc 
throny 
Chere te foe boty of the Intact wrt 
they will patiently recrive my meslicine. 
Duke's, Wie on thcel Tea 
‘wouldst do, 
Jag. What, for a connter, woul 
‘Duke 8. Most mischievous tol sin 
iyselt hast been a fib 
the bratish 














































‘And all the 

hat 
Vouldat thou disgors 
‘Jaq. Wy, who crit 

‘That exn therein tax an 

Doth it not flow as hug 
it he very very means do ebbt 

athe eity do T name, 

When that E aay, The city-woman bears 

The emt of princes on unworthy shonllers ? 

Who can come in, ant say, that I . 

Wheu rach a one ashe, such Isher neighbour t 

Or what 1a he of basest function, 

‘That says, his bravery 1s mot on my cost, 
Thinking that T m,) bat therein salts 
is folly’ to the mettle of sy nperch F 

How, what theif Let me see 

fright, 
230K do him 
elt; If he be free, 




















wherein 













after am hour more, "twill be eleven; 
|i fram hour tu hour, tee ripe and ripe, 

mm, from hour tu hour,we rut,and rot, 
Geraiy hungs tule, Wheo I uid hear 








8 Wik! goowe flies. 
Vof auy mau.—Hnt who comes here 
Entir Onuanvo, irk hit word draten. 
Ort, Furbear, and ext no inves 


n, my taxing, 








Wate cp of dizcords. # The fv0l was anctently dressed ina arty coloneedt cont. ¢ Bivery 
3 









ch. 
for this, tbe devil himself wl have no shep- 
herds; T cannot sce ele how tho shouldet 
‘Scape. 

Cor, Here comes young manter Ganymede, 
my new tnistress’s brother. 

Enter Rosauinn, reading « paper. 
Ros, From the cast to western Ind, 

No Jewel bs the Rosatind. 

Her worth, being mounted on the wind, 

‘Through alt the world bears Rosalind. 

AU the pletures, fairest lined % 

‘Are but black to Rovatind. 

Lat wo face be kept in mind, 

Bit the fair t of Rovatine, 

‘Touch. VN yhyme you 0, elght years toge- 
coe Ser, ed suppers and ecpog hours 
excepted’ tls the rigbe Duterswomair> raul 
to market. 

Hox. Oot, foot! 

Touch, Vor a taste:— 

Ye hart do tock a Md, 

Lt him seek out Rovalinite 
the Cat wilt after kind, 
fo, be sure, will Resatind 

Whatergarmenta must be Uned, 

‘So must slender Kasalind, 

4 They that reap, must shenf and bind; 

Then to cart with Rosalind. 

Sweerest mut huth sourest rind, 

«Such @ nue te Rasadind. 












- 
i 
Hi 
i 


7 
‘ 
Ht 
ee! 

Li e327, 


Ros. 0, yes, 1 heard 
(00; for seine Of them had 
than the verses woold bear, 

Cel. That's oo matter; the 
the Versen. 

Tos. Ay, but the (eet were 
not bear thanselves without 
therefore gteod lanmely tn the: 


iF 
eh Ge 





‘He that sweetest rove witt fini, 


& 


Gel. Rot dilat thos hear 





lead ane 7 





Tord’ soo great tor any 
\ size? To say, ay, and no, 
+ is more than’to answer in 


fe know that T am in this 

is apparel? Looks he as 
day be wrestled? 

out atomiess, as to 

of a lover:—but take 

ig him, and relish it with @ 
T found bim under a tree, 


a 
be call Jove’s tree, when 

role. 

lence, good madam, 








te, stretel’d along, like a 


be pity to wee auch a sight, 
to thy tongae, I pr’stheey 
reasonably. He wae for. 








y¢ Comes to Kill my heart. 
my song without » bor: 
‘be ont of tune. 

f know I sm 1 woman 
st speak. Sweet, say on, 
ixvo and Jagos. 

ne oat :—Soft! comes he 


k by, and note him. 

eu. and Ros. retire. 
(FOF your compavy ; but, 
ws lief have becu myself 


11} bat yet, for fashion 





Ort. 1 do daira we may be beter strain cig 

Tage Upray you, mar no more trees 
weltieg lovee Jor bn their barks. 

{Ort 1 pray you mar more of my eres 
with: ‘them iil-favouredly. 
on ‘Rosalind is your iove's name? 


12 et ike br name, 
wien ewircacieens Se 
"Jag. What statare is sbeott]! 2S" 


amy 5 
Jag. You are fuil of preity answers: Haye 
wi 


300 Hot. bee acquainted: with gokemithe I 
‘and conn’d-them out of rings? I 


‘Not so; bee L ‘ght palnted 
cloth, from whence you hive sivdied. your 
herve 


Jaq. You have « nimble wit; 1 think it 
was made of Alalanty’s heels. Will you ait 
own with met and we two wil rll gains 
our mistress the world, ‘our inleery. 

‘Ort. Lwill ebide no breather in ye workd, 


z 
2 
E 









‘Orl. "Tis a fault I will not change for your 
best virtue. Iam weary of yott. 

‘Jag. By wy troth, I was seeking for a fool, 
wien’ found you. 

Ort. He is drown'd in the brook ; look bat, 
tn, and you aa bx im, 

‘Jag. Where shall 1 see mine own yare. 

son I. Which I take to be either a foul ora 
cipher. 
faq. TH tarry no louger with you tare 
AT nated of etae dey adien, 
re am four depastare 

good monsicor melancholy. 

(2288 Jaques.—Ceiss and Rosauind 
come forward. d 

Ros. 1 vill speak to him like  sapey lac- 
qney, and onder that habit play the ve, 
With hien.—Do you bear, forester? 

Ort. Very weil; What would yout 

‘Hos. pray you, what ist ochock t 

Girt. You should ask ine what tiie o'da 
there's wo rock inthe forest. 

Hos, Then there ia ao trae lover in the 
forest else sighing every wilunte, and groaa- 
ing every hvor, Would detect tbe lazy out of 
time, no veel as w clock. 

Aud why not the swift foot.of time? 
lund not that been as proper T , 

Hos. By no means, sir: Time travels In 
divers paces with divers persona} I'll tell you 
Who tute aiyblea withaly ‘who tne trots 
‘willl, who time gallops withal, and who be 
Mande aut withal. 

‘Url. Lprythce, who doth he trot withalt | 

‘Bis, Marry, he trots hard with a. young 
rmulid, betweea the eontract of her 






































‘6 fer your boiety. 


apd the-day it is solemnined +: Afb 


rl wo Eee lemeat ig f Ten vant p Rate 
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be but a ee’nnight, time's pace is so hard that 
it seems the length of seven Years. 
Ork. Who ambles time withalt 


‘Ros. With a priest that lacks Latin, and a | bs 


rich man that hath not the gout for the one. 
tieeps easily, becanse be cannot study; and 
the other lives merrily, because he: feels no. 
pain: the one lacking the barden of lean and 
‘astefol learning; the other knowing mo bur- 
den of heavy tedious peuury: ‘Thess time 
ambles withal. 
iothhe gallop withalt 

With a thief to the gallows 

he go ax softly as foot can fall, be 
‘hlnks himself too soon there. 

‘Ori. Who staysit still withal ? 

Ros. With lawyers i the waeation : for 
they sivep between term and term, and then 
they perceive not how time moves, 

Grd, Where dwell you, pretty youth 

‘With this shepherdess, my sister; 
here inthe thier ofthe Yorst ke frlage upea 
a petticoat. 

‘Ort. Are you native of this placet 

Ror. As the coney, that you see dwell 
where she Is kindled. 

Grk. Your accent ls something Oner than 
you.could purchase in so removed *a dwellings 

Kos. have been: told so of mauy ;)but, 
indeed, an old religious ancle of mine tangh 
me tospeak, who was in his youthan in-landt 
man: one that kiew courtship too well, for 
there he fell in love. I have heard him read 
many lectares against it; and 1 thank God, 1 








Feveaue'iben your bowed 


ter, your bonnet toed 


vowt yos demoed pita 
Bor you are no such man 
polutdevice|in your accomtr 
yourself, cee the to’ 


ton, Me belleveiet you e 
ber that you love believe it 


far | nit ohe 9 apr to doy tha 


hat is one of the 
still give the lie to tb 

But, in good sooth, are you 
‘Yerses on the trees, wi 
Admired 1 

Ort, 1 gwear to thee, yon 
band, of Rowand, aun tine) 
fate he. 

‘or. Wot are you 20, mae 
rhymes ike 

‘Orl. Neither thyme nor re 
bow sachs 

Ros. Love fs merely a road 
Yous. deverves, as well ad 
whip, as Madmen do; aid 
they ire not s0 panished and 
the lanacy fa'so ordinary, ts 
are in love too: Yet I profe 
eonnsel. 

Orl, Did yoo ever eure an; 

Ros. Yes, one; aud in th 





WEE} 


SCENE III. 
Pewomstons end Aupanar; Jaqusa 
€ a distance, observing them. 

&. Come apace, Audrey; I will 
p your goats, Audrey: And how, An- 


wa I the man yet! Doth my smple 
eastent yout 

Your feateres! Lord warrant us! 
weeres f 
a. I am bere with thee and thy goa ' 
mest ca e honest Ovid, 

asta 
*@ Bnowledge ill-inhabitedt! worse 
realm a thatch’d house! { Aside. 
i, When a man’s verses cannot be un- 
6, er a man’s wit seconded with 
Garé child, snderstanding, it strikes a 
mre dead than a great reckoning in a 
fen —trnly, 1 would the gods had 
eal. 

I de not know what poetical is: Is 


ft iim deed, and word! Is it a true 


E No, trely; for the truest poetry is 

fetguing; and lovers are given to 

eed what they ewear in poetry, may 
es tevers, they do feign. 

you wish then, that the gods bad 

poetical ? 

i do, traly: for thou swear’st to 

art bonest; now, if thoa wert a 

might have some hope thon didst 


Weald you not have me honest ? 
No traly, anless thon wert hard- 
= for Lonesty coupled to beauty, is 
@ sance to sngar. 
material foot <! [Aside. 
ell, I am not fair; and therefore I 
make me honest! 
» ated to cast away honesty 
sist, were to put good meat into 














am not 8 slat, thongh | thank the 


foul 

wat praised be the goda for thy 

siuttishnese may come bercafter. 

a it may be, [ will marry thee: 
end, I have been with Sir Oliver 

the vicar of the next village; who 

to meet me in this place of the 

tw couple us. 

would fain see this ineeting. (Aside. 

Weil, the gods give ns joy! 

Amen. A man may, if he were of 
beert, stagger in this attempt; for 
have no temple but the wood, so 
bet bern-bexsts. Bat what though? 
As horns are oflious, they are ne- 
fe ig s2aid,— Many a man knows no 

geods: right: many amano has 

and knows no end of them. Well, 
lewry of his wife; "tis none of bis 
Horns? Evenso :—-—Poor men 
ous. + Itl-lodged. 
§ Lean deer areca 


) 


AS .YOU LIKE: IT. 


¢ A fool with matter in him. 
led rasca) deer. 
God yen. 


alone >——Na, no; the noblest dee? hath 
them aa buge as the rascal}. Is the single 
man therefore blessed? No: as a wall’d town 
is more worthier than a village, so is the 
forehead of a married man more honourable 
than the bare brow of a bachelor: and 
how much defence Is better than no ski 
by so much is a horn more precions than to 
want. 

Enter Sir Ociven Mar-tsexr. 
Here comes sir Oliver :—Sir Oliver Mar-text, 
you are wellmet: Will yon despatch us here 


ander this tree, or sball we go with you 
your chapelt 

Sir Oli. Is there none here to give the 
womant 


Touch. I will not take her on gift of any 
man. 

Sir Oll. Traly, she must be given, or the - 
ma Dk not lawfal. i] P 

aq (Discovering himself.) Proceed 
ceed Bil ive here v Pre 

Tutch. Good even, good master What ge 
cadi’t : How do yoa, sir? You are very well 
met: God’ild you®® for your last company: I 
am very glal to see you:—KEven a toy in 
band here, sir :—Nay ; pray, be covered. 

Jug. Will you be married, motley f 

Touck. As the ox hath his bow +t, slr, the 
horse his curb, and the falcon her bella, so 
man hath his desires: and as pigeuns bill, so 
wedlock would be nibbling. 

Jaq. Aud will you, being a man of your 
breeding, be married under a bush, like a beg- 
gar? Get you to ehorch, and have a good 
priest that can tell you what marriage is: 
this fellow will but join yon together as they 


join wainscot; then one of you will prove a 


shrunk pannel, and, like green timber, warp, 


warp. 
Touch. 1 am not in the mind bnt I were | 
better to be married of bim than of another : 
for he is not like to marry me well; and not 
being well married, it will be a good excuse 
for we hereafter to leave my wife. [Aside. 
ne Go thou with me, and let me counsel 
ce. 
Touch. Come, sweet Audrey ; 
We must be married, or we must livein baw- 
dry, Farewell, good master Oliver! 
Not—C aweet Oliver, 
O brave Oliver, 
Leave tne not bebi’ thee; 
But—Wind away, 
Begone, I say, 
I will not to wedding wi’ thee. 
(Aveunt Jaq. Toven. and Auprry. 
Sir Gli. *Tis no matter; never a fautastical 
knave of them all shall flout me vat of my 
calling. ( Exit. 


SCENEIV. Thesame. RBeforea Cottage 
Enter Rusavinp and Cguia. 


Ros. Never talk to me, I will weep. 
§ Homely. 


7 The drt of fencing. 
tt Yoke. 
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Tel Do, 1 prythee; but yethavethe grace’ 
to consisier, nat tears do not become a made 

Hos. But have 1 wot cause to weept 

Get. As good caure as one would desire ; 
therefore weep, 

‘os. His very hait is of the dissembling 
color. 

Get. bing browner than Jndas’s: 
marry, lis kisses are Juday's own children. 


colour “your chestnut 
ly colour. 

Ros. An his kisshog is at full Of sanctity 
as the touch of boly bread. 

Gck. He bail bought pair Of east ps of 
Diana: a joa of winter's sisterhood. Kisses 
uot tore religiously ; the very lee of chastity 
isin ther. 

Ros. Bat why did he swear he would come 
his snoruing, and comes not? 

Cel. Nay’ certainly, there 1s no truth in 
Lin. 

Ros. Do you think sot 

Gel. Yes? 1 think be Is not a plek-purse, 
not # horse-stealer; bat for his. verity. ia 
love, I do thiok blin as concave as a cover'd 

oF a wormeaten nut. 

Not trae in lovet 
Gel. Yes, when he's ing but, T thik: be is 
Hus, You have heard him swear downright, 


Gel. Was is not és besides, the omth of a 
lover is ho stronger than the word of a tap. 








Bring os wnto thin sight, ant 
TH prové a bu 
SCENE 
Biter Suny ius and 
Sil. Sweet Phebe, de wo! 
not, Phebe : 
ay, that "you love me not 
In bitterness, The common 
heart the aceustom'é 
‘makes hac, 
ot the axe upon the be 
Bor first begs pardon ; Will 
Than he that dies and’lives b 
Enter Wosstind, Coutay a 
distance. 
Phe. 1 would not be thy ¢ 
Lily thee, for L would notin} 
‘Thou relV’st me, Uhere i+ enurd 
‘Tis pretty, sore, and very pe 
That eyes—thar are-the” Ara 
Who shot Weir coward gater 
Shonid be call tyrants, bate 
Now 1 do frown on thee with 
‘And, if mine eyes can woune 
Kill thee; 
Now counterfeit toswoo 
Or, if thoo canst not, O, 
Lie not, to say imine eyes are 
Now show the wound ‘ine 
in thee 
Seratch thee bat with a pinyat 
Soine scar of it; le 
Th 
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Bat since that thou canst txlk of love so well, 

Phy company, whch erat was irksome to ames 

Lwitl endare ; and I'll cmploy thee toot 

mes ® propersr maa, | But do not look for further recumpense, 

man: Tha onch foowe as yoo, | than thine own gladsess that thon art em» 

orldfall of ll-favonr'd children: ploy'd. 

ass, bat you, that fatters her; | Sv, So boly, and so perfect ls my love, 

athe sees herve more provers] And 1 in sac & poverty of race, 

‘@ Haearments can show her.— | That I shall think it a most plemteous erop 

Kaow yourself ; down on your| To gican the broken ears after the man (then 
love: | That the man harvest reaps : loose now and 

ves, fastlog, for a good man's | A scatter'd amile, and that I'll live upoa, 














friendly in your ear,— Phe. Know’st thoa the youth that spoke to 
Sa yorurenottorailmarkeu:| “ioe erewhllet 
tercy} love bim; take his offer] $id. Not very well, but I have met bim oft 
yal, being foal to be aveoffer. "And he hath bought the cottage, and the bounds, 


thee, shepherd :—fare you well. That the old carlot * once was master of. 
youth, Ipray you, chide x year| Phe. Think not T love him, though I aa 
for bl 5 

er you chide,than this man woo. | ‘Tis bot apecvish boy :—yet he talks well;— 
allen Jo love with her foulaess, | But what care I for words? yet words do well, 
lore with my anger :1fitbeso, | When be that speaks them pleases those that 
answers thee with frowning | It ea pretty youth :—not very prety: {hear 
x her with biter words.—Why | Bo, sare, he's proud and yet bis pride be 




















wou met comes 
2ilt will T bear you. He'll make a proper man: The best thing in 
you, do not fait iu love with me, | Ip his complexion ; and faster than his tongue 





Than vows made in wine: | Did niake ofences his eye did heal It ep. 
fyou sot: Iya will Koow my | Hels not tally yet tor kis years he's tal 
His leg is but $0 40 5 and yet ‘ue well: 

cof olives, here hard ty :— | There was'n prety fees in hie lip 
stect—Sheprerd, ply hac hard:-| A ilttic riper'und more losty red. (diference 
—Bheyberdess, lovk on him | Than that mix’d in his cheek; "twas jnat the 

. {ree, | Betwixt the constant red,and mingled damask. 
sw chong all the world coud [There be some womes, Biivies, bad they 
400 abus'd in sight as he. raak'd bim 
bok. In parcels xs I did, would bave gone near 
losauim Crus ‘ nd Gon ie Te fail In love with kim Rey) for my Parts 
Shepherd! now I'd thy vaw | love lta nuts nor hate hin not andy 

[sigar'’| { have nwre cause to hate bim ihan to love 

loved, that tuted not at sirst'| Por what had he to do to chide at me? (bl: 
Phebe — He said, mine eyes were black, and, my halr 
Bat what soy'st thon, Silviust| “ ™ bincet 
Phebe, pity me. (Silvins, | And, now I ain remember’d, scorn'd at me = 
pi arhuomyfor tht, git | marvel why Tanswer aot agin 
fet sorrow Ly reer would be; | Bat thet aitone's emittance Irno qolltance, 
Sw at my eret in tore, ‘phim very tanting eter, 
Eryonr sorrow and my'erlef | Anthou shalt bear it Wit tha, Silvia? 







































termined. ighboarly t]” Sil. Phebe, with all my heart. 
bast_my love; Is oot that! Phe. PIL write Fo 

a bave you. The maiter's in my head, and in my heart : 
‘Why, that were covetonsness. | [will be bitter with lin, aud passing shor 

‘ae was, that [bated thee Go with me, Silvias, 

rot, that I bear thee love {Breunt, 

ACT Iv. 
ENE I. The same. Jaq. 1 am v0; 1 do love it better than 








szeno,Cars,cnd aces, |S ag n n ero of er 
ikea, preity youth, let me be |are abominable fellow betray them: 
modes 











hee. selves to every modern commun, Were CAD 
By, 7eenroa mealeneh ly TeDowt Jdrunkardeencli iL ace Lie Ym 
wisely = + Pemaperntn'$ hiny, aot # 
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Wy th, 
Fag! 1 ave 
eboiy whic le 
srvick In 

is pred oor the tobdier's which Ie amb 
Hole wor the wagers which i pale 
torte lady’, which le mfen, nor the over 
tvtich ia theses but it a & melaveholy of 
Thine own, compounded of many. vmples 
Extracted ow souny ‘olject in, Lode 
the tandey caatemspalion of my Varela ig 
hich my often rainaiien ‘wraps aes & 

















most humoran axdue 
ov. \ traveller | Hy my Caith, you have 
great reason to bi Lfear, you have sold 








‘your own laudla, to see other ieu's ; then, to 
have xeou rich, aud to baye wothing, ls ke 
have viel eyes aivl poor hands. 
Jay. Yea, Lhave gained my experience. 
Enter ORtaxvo. 












Ros. And your experience wakes you, sad 
Tad rather have «fool ty make ae, 
Thin experience ty muke an 





travel (ar IK too. 
‘Ort. Goot-day pnd hay 


ppiness, lear Reosslind! 
“Jag. Nay. tery. God 


be wi you, ai you 








tailcan blak verve, (eae, 

Kos, Favwwe eur traveller: Leak, 
you lisp, aud weir stiunge avits ; diaatte ¢ all 
ihe benefits of your own country ; be out of 





Tove with your nativity, and atm 
God tor makloe you ihvt evuntenas 





cuide 








Gite Te iny 
ua ¢ Rigid 


pa 
wwheu jou wore gravelled for 

You ralght take oveasiom 10 kite i 
Uratorsyewhen they. are ont, 

ud aching (God warn 
the cleantiest shift is to Kite. 

Ori. How if the kin be denied t 
ite Bem she’ pats yout 
there beglan wow matte 

‘Ort, Who could be cut, being 
beloved mistress t 

Je Aastha yom 
talatreny;. 08 
than ny lt 

Ort. What, of my anit? 

Ros. Not wut of your apparel, 
of our pit Am by! Tyane, 

Art. | take some hoy to 
caveo 1 would by tnthlng OF hppa 
» Well, io ber person, 1 say 


binve yon. < 
person, T 


ould chink may 


Ort. Then, in mine own. 
Hos, No, faith, die by attorneye 
‘world in wbiwoot tx Uhonand $ earn 
alt thin tii ere Waa HO 
iis own person, wldedieet, 40m 
Troilus hind his bealus dashed oat 





AS You 





KIKE 1T. 





cYou mast Wiltyou,Orlando,— 
Ge to :—— Will you, Orlando, have to 
Rosalind t 


wit 
‘Ay, bat wheny 

WAG now ; as fast an she can 
Then you must say,—I take 


for wife 
Bef fake thee, Rossing, tr wife. 
fer 2 might ask you for your commission ; 
lf do take ne Griande, for my bus 
‘3 girl goes before the pricat; 
fay, woman's thought runs before 


So do all thoughts ; they are winged. 
VNow tell me,how long you would 
‘after yuu have possessed her, 
ever, and a day. 
‘Say a day, without the ever: N 
April when they woo, De- 
‘wed: maids are May when 
masald, Dnt the sky changes when they 
I will be more Jealous of thee 
Barbary cock-pigeon over his ben 
‘elanges ous than n parrot against rain ; 
feew fungled than an ape; inore giddy 
desires than 2 monkey: I will weey 
jog, ie Diana in the fouutaln, and 
That when you are disposed ‘to be 
¢ 1 will lagzh {ihe a yen, and that 
art inclined to 
‘will my Rosalind do sot 
ray life;she will do as I do, 
J but she is wise. 
Dr clse she could not have the wit 10 
ye wiser, the waywarder: Make the 
Sepon a wotwan's wit, ad it will out 
easement ; shot that, aod "twill out at 


na. 
jive, 


aay—W it, whisher 

SF, Fou walzht keep that check for 
ack your wife's wit golog to your 
beet 


‘what wil could wit have t2 ex- 


mto say —she came to reek you 
fon shall never tike her without her 
muless you take ber without her 
1G, that woman that cannot make her 
Headbands occasion, let her never nurse 
herseiffor ave will bree? 
For thesc two hovrs, Rosalind, 
Thee. 
‘Alas, dear love, I cannot lack thee 
hears. 
T tust attend the duke at dinner ; by 
ick I ll be with thee aga 
+ 0 YOUr ways, Go your ways ;—T 
‘Sat Jou would prove; iny fiends tout 
‘ack, and I thought no lew —that Sat- 
mene of yours wou me :— Js bat one 
J, and s0,- enone, death —1 noo'clock 


7 
sweet Rosalind. 
Bar the doors, 








‘Bas, By my troll and In good earnes{,aed 
s0 Ged nivid’ me, ad By all prety ont chat 
fre not dangerous, If you break one Jf of 
Your promise, or come One minute 
Yoar honr, I will thik you the most patheth 
al break-promfse, and the moet hollow lover, 
and tie most naworthy of her yon enfl Bysa- 
Jind, that may be choseu out of the grote band 
of the wufaith’al: therefore beware my om 
sare, and keep your promalse. 

‘Ort. With vo los8 religion, than & toa 
wert Indeed my Rosalind: So, aden, 

‘Rox. Well, tine is the old justice that 4 
amines all snch offevders, and let tine trys 
Adica 1 afEis ORLANO. 

Cel. You have simply ont sex in 
‘your love-prate: we must have your doublet 
and hose plucked over your head, and show the 
World what thebird hath done to ber awa mept. 

‘Ros. 0 coz, coz, £0, my preity Ute cys, 
that thon didst know bow tmany 
Tam in love! But it cannot be soal 4 
affection bath u 


2 unknown bottom, like 
ay of Portigal. 

Tcl. Or rather, bottomless; that’as fast as 
you pour. alfectivn Ia, ft ran . 

dtox. No, that sume wicked batard of Be 
rus, that was beget of thought *, couceived.of 
spleen, and bor of raadness; that blind ras- 
lly Loy, that abnscs every one’seyes, becanve 
his own are out, let him be Judge, bow deep 
Vani ia love:—1ll tell thee Alena, T cannot 
be out of the sizht uf Orlando :—Il go Bnd 
a shadow, ancl »izh vill he come. 

Gel. Aud VAL see [Exeqnt. 
SCENE IL. Another part of the Forest. 
Enter Jsguzs and Lords, tn the habit of 

‘oresters a 

Jag. Which is be that killed the déer t 

V Bord. Sit, i wad Te : 

Jug. Let's present hin to the dike, lke » 
Roman couquerne; and it would do well to 
set the dece’s burns upon his bead, fur a Brauch, 
of victory :—Haye you no sung, forester, Lor 
this purpose Y 

2 Lord. Yes, sir. 

Jag. Bing it; tis mo matter how ft be Ja 
tune, #0 It make uolae enoogh, : 


SONG. 5 
1. What shatt he have, thot kUOwRthe deer? 
2. His Leather skin, and horns Yo weer, 
| 1 Tues sing him hom J 
Tuke thow no scorn, to wear ac rot 
jo horn; 
1. Tay father's father wore. 
Eat ution bores 
All: The holy the horm, tive tity horm, 
Ts not a thing to augh bo 007m 
Texeunt. 






Ie was a crest eve thou wast born 







SCENB Ill. The Forest. + 
Enter Rosauinn and Casta, 
Ras. How ou now { At past 
two o'clock? ad Bere muck ~ he 
raat» 
at Melancholy. - 
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. with pore love, and 
she hath tx'en Wi 
forth —to sleep: Look, who 





Enter Suvws. 
$72. My ertind ts 10 y 
My grutic Phebe bid me gi 
















‘od, that she could not 





Wet yuan as rare as p) 





x; OWA ray WHIT 





Why Wittes siie x0 10 snot—Well, thepherd, 
your own device. 
‘eat, E know not Uie Contents; 


Tats YW tener 





‘oie, come, yon are A fool, 
Anil snru’d into the extiemity of lve, 
Tsiw her hand 

‘olow'd hand Tv 
‘ey old gloves were on, bat "twas her 








bat that's no matter : 





T ayy, ytie wover sid 


























Witt the fulfil offer take 

Of me, end alt that 1 ern 

Or else by htm my tove deny, 

And then PUC dy hows 0 en 
21 "Call yo ag hiding 








vl. Alas, poor shephet 
Nor. Do yon pity hu ? Bo, be 
pity.—Witt thon Jove ate 


ive will BY Twill never bave her, 














age Enter 0) 
OU. Goodamorvorw, Tait ones: Bi 
yom haow 





Where a the portions § ofthe forest 
A sheep-cote, fenced about with ol\¥e) 
Cet. |Wept of this place, down ji Yi 
vat bottom, 
‘The rank of oslers, by the somrunurings 
Left oa gone Fight “au belay $OR 
cbs 
Dut ati hoor the honse doth kee! 
There's nove witb, 
‘ik Trust a eye may prot byw 
‘Tren I sual ence on 
Such germients uid nich youre Te 
Gy pemale furour, and beshoiee 
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(heed on growed, with eut-le spon Rosalind. 
3 bound 0 
e mam shoeld stir; for| And,’ after some small space, bein 


‘ccition of that beast, '['ds| He sent me hither, 
‘Gaiug that doth seein 2s dead = 
undo ai h the wan, 

‘ashle elder brother. | Dyed ia this bl 
have heard him speak of that | That be tn spor 








7 watu the shepherd 
doth enll bis Rosalind.» "y 





uber. (Gel. Why, how uow, Ganymedet omasty 

fader © bim the most ennateral Ganymede! (HOA in fala, 

roptmen. Oli. Many will swoon whea they do lupieg 
‘Aud well he might so do, 


‘en blood. t 
ow he was enoaters Cet, There 16 rwore ta it —Consin-“Gatges, 
2 Orlando; Dit he leave bim| GU. Look, lc recovers. « 
ek'd and hungry llonesst {there,| Has. i wonld, I were at hous, 
id betarn heback,and parposed| | Cel. Well lead you thiuher:— 

‘bobicr ever than revenge, 
ronger than bis jast occasion, 











7 
I ron, will you take hitm by the armf. |j 
‘Gil Beck coodcheer, youthi—1 owamian fmt 








 baitle to the oness, -[lingt| You lack « man's heart. or 
fell before bim ; in which burt-| Kos. Ido so, Il cunfess it. Ab, sir, ” 
te slumber I awaked. would think this was well counterfeited 4 ; 
a his brothers Pray yo8, tell your brother how well I cous ta 





"Was It you be rescued 1] tericited.—Heigh hol — ve 
you that did 40 of contrive 1o| Oil. This was wot counterfeit; there is tokt 
it great testimoay in your complexion, that i.. 
Uy bat ‘tisnot f: Ido mot shame | Was a passion of earnest. 
at T'was, tiuce my conversion | as. Counterfeit, 1 assure you. 4 
ites, being the thing I am, 00), Wall ten, take a good heart, and coum, 
or the bloudy uspkint— terfeit to be a man. 

By, and by.| Ros. So T do: but, 
ae first to last, betwixt ‘us two, | been a woman by right. 
satnvents hal oathinly bathed,| Cele Come, you look pater and paler 5 
ae lute that desert place;— "| pray you, draw humewards :—Good sir, go 
mie to the geutle duke, ith « 

cotertalament, |” 01 











ith T shonld have 














“That will T, for T most bear answer y 

















Se ante iy bruther’s ve; | Back: How you excune my brother, Ro 

stanly ante his cave, os, {shall devise eomething : Hat, 

Uhimtel and bere upon bi arm | yon, conniocnd: my eonnterteltag to bins 

torn some fics away, (Caiuted, | Will you got 

is while bud bled; and now he [Excunt. 
ACT V. 

ENE I. The same. Touch. Good even, gentle friend: Cover 


thy head, cover thy head; aay, prythee, be 


IDCASTONE and AUDREY. — | covered,” How old are you, friend, 











all find a time, Audrey; pa-| Hil Five and tweuty, sir. 
Kortrey. YEP) Tyvek. Acripe agu: Is iby aame, Wil 
Mite priest war goot enoogh,| Hild. ‘Wiliam, si. 
\ gentleman's saying. Touch, A fair nawe: Wast born ¥ the 


nnoat wicked sir Oliver, Andrey, | forest heret 
lartent. But, Audrey Wilt. Ay. sir, L thank God. 
sh the forest Lays cl Toneh. Tiank God ;—a good answer: Art 
Kuow who 'tis, he rich 
the world: ete comes the man} Ji. ‘Faith, sir, 20, 20. , 
Touch. 0, s0, very good, very ex- 
itis not; it is but 90 








Eater Wins. 
to me to see a] so. Art thou wise 
ave good wi 


















thog say"at 





n remember a saying # The sim! dotis thint 
even, Audrey. is wise, but the wive man knows y 
ye gord even, Wil Le a fool. § The heatlien phitowpler ,wiven We 





{good even to you, sir. had ‘a denire to eat a grape, would open is 


. *Dexrib, 4 Beate. 
x3 
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PEARE. 





Ip» when be pat 1 Tao Ble mouth jae 
tilereby, that Grapes weee made 10 eat, and 
Tipeto open. ‘You d0 Jove this wala? 

Wid. | do, si 

Touch. Give 
tearnedt 

Will. No, xi 

Touch, Then learn this of me; To have, j 
totbve: For it lea figure in rhetorie, that 
rink, being poured out of m cup into 8 glass, 
by tiing the oue doth empty the other : For 
sib your’writere do cousenty that dpe i hey 
Bow yun are bet fper, for Lam hes 

Titi: Which be, srt 

Touch. We, ait, that iawat marry this wo- 
moan? Therefore, you clown, abandon —which 
isin the walgar, leave 
Iie boorish I comp 
‘which In the comin i which tope 
ier i, avandon the poelety of ths female; or, 
clown, thon perlahest; orto thy better onder” 
Sandng, dest 10 ai {iil the, noake thee 








ye your hand: Art thou 













































Away ,tratislate thy’ Iie y liberty 
into Vourlage: L will deat in polsan with thee, 
or in bastinado, or in steel; 1 will bandy with 
thee ii faction; L will oer ein thee with 
policy; E will ill thee w hnadred aud fifty 
ways; U fe tremble, ame dupavt 


. Do, xood Wil 
j, God rest you werry, sire 

Znter COMIN. 
anter wind mistress eek you; 
ways 





[eit 




















Ore Wena A Te Bat wt 

fos. Did your Wrother tell yom 
‘counterfeited 10 swoon, when Ne 
your handkerehlet? 

‘Ork. Ay, aud greater yweonders thw 
Ros. 0, 1 know where you arer? 
Jtrue: there was wever aay thlug. 

but the Might of to cme, Hail 
sonteal brag of—1 came, san, aud 
For your brother and my ster ta 
bat they looked; no sooner 
loved ; no sooner loved, bot they 
hed, bat they asked owe 
reason ; go sooner kuew the rehkot, 
sought the remedy : and In (hese 
they made a paif of stAlre (0 mim 
tiey will elimb incontinent, oF elie! 
Aingn before mariage they re ts 
wrath of love, nnd they will togethers 
caunot part thems 
‘Ort. Vey sivall he aaerled to 
Twill bid “the dike to the muptinks 
Low hitter # thing it is to book, into 


throngh another mai?s gest TY 90 
qvore shail I to-morrow sneha 
Hrenviness, by how swe Taba 


ther happy, ta hasing whit be 
Hos. Why then, to-morrow TF exnnot 
‘your torn for Royatiuat 
rt. Tem lve oo longer by 
fos. 1 will weary you no 1OWger 
tate iting, Know of ie, thet EWE 
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we follow'd by a faithini chapherd;,; 1 Page. Shall we clap into’t rounddy 
hins, love him ; he worsh! you. wihout hawking, or spitting, or saying we 
od shepherd sell this y what ore hoarse ; which are the only pr ogues to 
to be ali made ofsighs end tears;— | 2 Page. I’'faith, Pfaith; and both in a tine, 
J fre Foebe. like two gipsies on a horse. 
i 1 fe Resalind. lever SONG. 
a I fer no woman. ahs hey "emda hovant a hey 
abo all made of faith and service ;— That der the green corn-fictd did 
I for Ganymede. In the spring time, the only preity rank 
11 for Rosalind. , 

When birds do sing, hey ding a ding, ding ; 
ir De ull conle of fantasy, Sweet lovers love the spring. & 
’ pansion, and all made of wishes; | Betireen the acres of the rye, 
pa, dety and observance With a hey, and @ ho, and « hey nonino, 
mess, all Pailence, and impatience, These pretty country Seiks would tie, 

, allo — 6 Spr: sine, &e. 

k for Phebe. 

This carol they that hour, 
, -. nme | for Gan mede. wethe hey, and a i, and a hey nonino, 

' ote a bfe wes @ finvcer - 

thee be eo whe biane yon meto| 4” spring thme, &c. 
you? (To Rosauinpn. | Avd therefore take the present time, 
is be With a ucu, aud a ho, and a hey nonine; 


v PHESE. 
is be so, why blaine you me to 
yout [wie tu dave you? 
o do you speak to, why blame you 
rer, Ubat is not berc, nor duth not 


so, why blame you me to 
> y h 


we 
i 
~~ 


y you, no more of this; ‘tis like 
g of [Irish wolves against the 
‘il help you, (To Sis.vius] it I 
mid love you, (7uv Puestj if 1 
mocrow meet me all together.—I 
ar [Vo Puene) if ever I marry 
Pl be warricd to-morrow :—I 
you, (To Onvuanpvo) if ever I 
ws, and you shail be married to- 
E will content yon, [To Sitvits] 
ates you cualents you, and you 
arried to-morrow.—As you [70 
leve Rosalin:!, meet ;—as you, 
1s) love Phebe, meet; And as I 
oman, I's wneet.—So, fare you 
re left you commands. 
wot fail, if I live. 
’ Nor I. 
or I. 
[Areunt. 


SENE III. The same. 
ToccHusioNe ond AUDREY. 


fomorrow is the joyful day, 
emorrew will we be married, 

lo desice it with all ay heart: 
it Is nu dishonest desire, ty desire 
pan aof the wold ® Liere cu.nves 
saaisbed duke's pics. 

Enter tuwu Pacis. 
Well set, honest gentleman. 
By sy troth, well met: Come, 


a 60g. 
Weare for you: sit ithe middle. 


For live is crvwnued with the prime 

In spring timc, &c. 

Touch, ‘Truly, young geutleinen, thoagh 
there was no greater mutter io the ditty, yet 
the note was very untuneabdle, 

1 Puge. You are deceived, sir; we kept 
time, we lost nut our time. 

Touch. By my troth, yes; I count it bat 
time lost to hear such a foolish song. God 
be wich you; and Gud mend your voicis ! 
Come, Audrey. [Breunt. 


SCENE IV. Another part of the Forest. 


Enter Dune senior, AxwtEns, JaQuks, 
On.anvo, OLivger, aud CELIa. 


Duke S. Dost thou believe, Oriando, that 
Can do allthis that he hath promised ? {the boy 
Orl. I sometimes do believe, and sometimes 
do uot; (fear, 
As those that fear they hope, and know they 
Anter Ros i .Linp, SiLvius, and PHEBE. 
Ros. Patience once more, whiles oar com- 
pact is urged :—— 
You say, if 1 bring in your Rosalind, 
(To the Dugg. 
You will bestow her on Orlaodeo here? 
Duke S. That would I, had 1 kingdoms to 
give with her. (I bring her 
Ros. And you ray, you will bivo her, when 
(7o Oncanpo. 
Orl. That would I, were I ot all kingdoms 
king. (willing ; 
Mos. Luu say, you'll marry me, if I be 
- [To PHEBRe 
Phe. That wiil T,should [die the huaratter. 
dius. But, if you do refuse to mury me, 
You'll sive yourrelé to thls must raithtal shep- 
Pare. So is the bargii. {herd f 
Ros. You say, that ya'll have Phebe, it 
she wiil? (Ty SILTAGEe 


* A married woman. 





SHAKSPEARE. 





toons, AT nent 
4b enty he 


to have ber and death were 


ater 


em 
‘hat bah 


Taveane 
“ort. My word, ti tant Lever sue 
inn 
Methonztrhe wae bre 
But, ang. gonad Tory 
And htisl ven ta 
Or imany serpents 
Wine here ota tr em sect ta hy 
Obreatel in tie circle of tins tase i 
Cait twat At RLY. 
Monte aetea evel toa I 
bette con! th ad 
fia pelt ot ery, nt mice wants, 
Which thal tonnes oe wide el 
“Fone, Saat Sv a 
Sug. toed any SSedtsnne gaint 
Thief the wtles shaded centlenna tat L Pe 
Taye so aftew met in ire bait b 


nth, the 
rater eh 
1 with, cite 


| take wp aqua 
| met themisety 


put | ar, If vi 





yom the dese 
Tire onteone the secead the Grup 
thie, “th 
Te pr 


it was not well coh 
2 This Is etd 
Tt agin, it was aot wd 
‘pale not tree: TM 


f vatinnt. At wet! 


he would vay, I lie: Thitl 


print, by 
ks for sou Tm aa 
The SrA, 


Reply ‘chnetish 
ot valiant; the 


but whew the parties 


‘oF them thougl 
i 


bout off 
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‘Shall share the good of oor retarned fortane, 
According te the measure of their states. 
Meantime, forget this new-full'a digaity, 
‘And fall into our rastic revelry :— 
Play, mana rand you brides and bride 
rooms all, [f 
Wah ensure heap’d tn Joy, to the mealeres 
Jog. Sir, by your patience; If heard you 
ic deke hath pa ona rlilong ie, [igi 
1nd threwn into neglect the pompoas court 
‘Jeq.deB. Hebaih. 
‘Jag. To bie will 
‘There is much matter to be heard and learn'd.— 
‘You to your former honour 1 bequeath ; 











ter to foul weather. Dake §. 
‘edloci-hyma we sing, ‘Your patience, and your virtue, welldeserves, 
dives with questio it [faith doth merit:— 
wonder may diminish, You [Te Onraxvo} to a love, that your tree 


You [Tv O1 










— Toe 
2) to long and well<tererved 
UCHSTONE] to wrancling ; for 








= fon; thy loving voyage cara 
sealecr then te honoured: | In bat fo two onthe ictanr4:—Co te 
high honour and renown, Lam for other than for dancing measures. 


om, god of every town! Duke $. Stay, Jaques, stay [have 
‘any dear niece, welcome thou} Jug. To sec nv pastinne, I:—what you would 
we Til stay to know at yourabaudon'd cave. (£rit. 
sx, welcome in no less degree, | Duke S. Proceed, procee 











we will bezin, 
W' not eat my word, now thon there rites, 
er ‘And we do trust'they'Il end, fn true delights. 
fancy to thee doth combinet. . {4 dance. 
(ToSinv.| * EPILOGUE. 
ter Jaquas ve Bors. Fos. It is not the fashion to see the lady 


MLat'ine have acdience for a| the epilogue: but it is no more unhandsome, 
than to see the lord the protogue. If it be 
trac, that coud Wine nerds mo Bish, "ty trae, 
Setiaings tothisteirarvembly:—| that’ « good play neede ne epllogte; Yet 16 
ick, hearing how that every day | good winc they do use good bushes ; acd good 
Sort reverted to this forest, ” | playe prove tue better by the help of goed 
rhich were on foot, | ey What a case am I in then, that 
iy tovtake 2 
tres aed pein co te sword : | 
S37 or this wild wood he came; | I'am not fufalshedy ike & beggars thetcfore 
ig pit an old cligtns aay |(o bee will not become ie? ty ay iy to 
“don with hits; wou converted | conjarc yon and Til Degin with the women. 
b an rom the world :| Tchurge yon; O women forthe love yon beat 
To his baniah’d brother, | to men, fo like as inach of this play as please 
lands restored to them again them: and so I charge you, O men, for the 
ith hima exiled: This to be trae, | love yon bear to women, (a8 I percelve by 
by life. per periug, none of yeu hate them) that 
‘Welcome, young man;;| Between pon tad the women, the play may 
falety to thy brothers wedding: | pleases Ht 1 were a woman, f woold kiss 24 
fede withheld ; and tothe other, | any of you as had beards that pleased mey 
Melarge, apotent dukedorn. -” |comp'enioas that liked me, and Ureaths thet 
forest, iet us do those ends Teed not: and, Lam sure, as inany as have 
fe weil Vegun, and well begot: | goad beards, or good faces, or sweet breath 
‘Sy of thishappy vumbers (us,| Wit for my kind offer, when I make cer’ay, 
iered shrewdtaye and nighia with | bid ine farewell eeewntt 
shess trath fails of veracity. t Bind. = Dressed. — § That I liked. 
y the fable is wild and pleasing. I know not how the ladies will approve the 
TEL TSG ova td Ccngive ay hts here Cella ark ny bo 
bbe heroism of her friendship. The character of Jaquce ie natural and well pre= 
‘come dialogue is very sprightly, witb Jess mixture of low baffoonery than \a 
yas tnd the grav ft cog aad harinoalons By hastening Aue ead, 
+ wees asarper and the by 
stoey Orexbiollog a moral eoe ta Wbeh he tight kas toca eanier weet 


Dowere—JOUNSON, 
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Persons represented. 





King of Pr 
Fins of Comutess of Rouritlon, mother te 
Badenast, € of Rousition, HRLONA, @ gentlowoman protected | 


Las, « follower of Bertram 
Several yowig Preach Lordy, that xerve 

with Bertram in the Florentine war, 
Heward, Lserevuts (0 the Cowntess of Moms 
Clow, sillon. 


Lords, attending on the King: Oficers, Soldiers, he, Prench and 
Svene,—Partly in Fraace, and partly Tuscany. 

















ACT IL. 


SCENE L | rion, nnd wns hie grent right to De 
tard’ de Narbon 
onsitlons A Boom in the Countess 
Rowillon, A Boom in the Counte py ace an 






1 king very lately spoke of ira 
nd mourningly tbe was able 
ve lived stil, if knowledge could 








Enter Bentnast, the Connton of Ronaliten, 
Hanns, amt Laveo de mower yn 
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+ [That thay take place, when virtue’s stocky 
the Living be enemy to the grief, Yowes [reese 
Sr Sai yore boty wibes, | Bei wisdom weting’ou taperdeens hairs 
Taste gore . ‘weting oo 
enderstand we that! Par. Save sou, fair queen. " 
‘thou blest, Bertram; and sue-| Hel. And yoo, monireh. 

y taker Par. No. 
him shape! thy Blood, and vir] Hel And mo, 


[nes | Par. Are you meditating on virginity f 
empire in thee ; and thy good-| Hel. Ay. You bave some stain ot Toldier 
Love all, erast a| In you; let ime.ask you a question: Men 6 
eet bor tng enemy [Eel etn ov” eee 
ower, than wee; and keep "hy ur. Keer 
{sllence,| “Hrd. Bot 
wn lifes key: be check’d fur| though valiant in the 
xa for opesch. What heaven 
vi 
ay fornish*, and my prayers 













sows, ap. 
ead! Farewell —My lord, ‘Het. Biees oar poor vievinlty from under 
toa'd courtier; good my lord, | miners, and blowers up!—Is there no military 
Policy, how viccias might blow =p meat, 
Hee cannot want the best ‘Par. Virginity, velng blown down, man 
rnd his love. will guicklier be blown up: marry, in blow- 


aven bless bim!—Pareweil, Ber-|ing him down again, with the breuch your 

{Brit Countess. |telves made, you lose your city. It ia not 
seat wishes, that can be forged In| folitic in the commonwealth of maturd, to 
1 (Te Hatcena] be servants to| preterve virgiaity. Loss of virginity ix’ re- 
‘xfortable to my mother, your|tioual incretse; and there was never virgin 
make mach of ber, ot, tll virginity was first lost. That, you 
ell, pretty lady: You mast hold| were made of, In metal to make virgios. 
‘our father. Virginity, by ‘belng once lost, may be ten 
Greunt Bunrna and Lavev. and: by being over kept, It fs ever 
sre that allI“I think not on my too cold a coupaulon ; away with 














ite 
wat tears grace his remembrance) “Hel. I will stand (or't a little,thoogh therd 
‘shed for him. What was he|fore I dle a virzin. 

‘Par. There's little can be sald ta’t; 2the 






bhi my Imagination 








Four in it, ram’ Ye ¥ 
} there is'zo living, none, Tofallible dlsobetience. He, 
baway. It were all oe, elf, ina viegin: virginity mar: 
fove & bright particular star, ‘ould be buried ti igh 
‘weil it, be is v0 above me ways, out of all sanctified limit, a8 a dea 
radiance and colinteral light [rate ‘offendress agzinst nature. Virginity 
‘@torted, not in hid sphere. | breeds mites, mach Ilke a cheese; consomes 





iu my love thus plagues iiself: itself 10 the very paring, and so dies with 
t would be matel by the lion, [feeding his own stomach. | Besides, virginity 
Hove. Twas pretty, thoogh afis prond, lie, made of selflove, 

riost inhibited sia in the canon. 




















‘whlch 
rj to sit and draw Keep it not; yon euanot choose but lose byt 
‘Bawking eye, bis carts, | Out with’t: witbin ten ycare it will make tt. 

Nextlet; heart, too capable "| self ten, which is a goodly inerease; and the 

andirick § of his sweet favour t:] principal ftself wot snneb the worse: Away 

‘gowe, ancl my Molatrocs fancy | with’. 





Bisrelica. Who comes here?’ | Hel. How might one do, slr, to lose to 

Eater Panouts: her own likingt 

‘wih him: I'love bim for bis! Par. Let me see: Marry, ill, to like him 
that ne'er it kes. ’Tiy a commodity willove 

















ow him 4 notorioas liar, thegloe with tying; the longer Rept the lat 
grent way fool, sol ward ;{woreh 1 off with’t, while ‘is vemlibte: an- 
4 may beip thee with more and better qualifications. tte, May you 
f your ‘aad bard powet to brug them to effcct. . + {stielana count 





al Sal 7 ~~ “nasa and 
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wer the dime of request. Virginity, like ae 
fi courtier, wears her eap coat. of fabio 
Fiebly. anes), bat ansnitable® Jose like te 
re k, which we 
our pl 
ctveke: nd 















Yone date» 
oveldge. tha ia 
Finity, your old virginity, is like ane of 
Breuch ‘withered pears; it looks ill, 
duylys marry, tina withered, pears iC was 
formerly eiter ; marry, yet, “Ue w withered 
pear: Will you ity 
“Het. Note 
There shall 3 
loves, 
Avmother, and x tulstressyand a friend, 
‘A phomntsseaptalo, atv aacneiny 
A fuule, a goridess, and a sovereign, 
A Couuscilor, a traltress,and dear 
Hiv tinenble ambition, prowd huwllty, 
His jarring concord, and hia diecotd Guleet, 
Hie faith, hie eweet disasters with a world 
Of pretty, forty adoptions christendoms, 
‘Tar blinking Cuphd goasips. Now ehall he— 
Tkoow not what be shall—God send har 
welt 
‘ledruing-place; 
bat vne, Enltt 
atl wish w 
What's pity ? 
That wishiug well had mot. a body 
it, {bo 








































and be is one— 





Tis pity— 








Which might be felt: that we. the pooret 






alone must think’+; whieh 
(never 


viee shalt Hhirast poe Nee 
\iioe vein eee 
wales te eng te 
















Gives ms 
pull — 

One slow designs, whea we 

Wot power iG, whieh mounts 
iets o— 


Thar makes me see, aA 
‘The mightiest space bn forte mi 
Ho jon tke ns die 
imponibie he strange alten 
Tun weigh thelr pales ln ema 
What bath been eandion bet Wi 
saw er met tha Gd i 
ie King’s dinanne=-tny proect ones 
But my inteuteare Sata, and see 


SCENE Il, Paris. A Hoom 
ie Teocan inn the 


Flourish of cornets. Enter the } 
Fra with letters 5 Laorte, 
attending. 

Kinz. ‘Tho Florentines and 
the entag ° 
Have fought with eq 


‘A braving war, 
‘Sa "ie reported, ars 

















1 Lord. 








Klug. Nay,'sin Twost ereWbles te 
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father, and mysel(, in friendship 
me sollienbip! “Hy did look far 





abide their levity 

artier, conteropt 

Bride’ or sharpoese: if they were, 
awak'd thein;_ and his honoar, 








lf, kbew the trac minatc when 
éd'bim speak, ane, ot thia ume, 
were below 





ace; (bita 
low ranks, 
2 ‘vt bis hamility, 
tpeaise he bambled: Sach a man 
‘opy to these yonoger times; 


the eminent top to th 





ened well, would demonstrate 
sckward. {them now| 

His good remembrance, si, 
your thoahte,than en hie mb ; 





ot Hives not his epitaph, 





‘Opal opecehe T falenys any, 
shay [rere with bind He mone 
Theat hits now 






ot in ears, but 
vere and to bear (—! 
a rmelan holy ait boran, (ite, 
mrophe aul heel of pastime, 
Fout,—tet ime mot Lire, quoth he, 
ime lacks vil, fo be the snuff 

+ spirits, whose apprehensice| 


1 things disdain ; whose udp. 
© things disdain ; whore judg. 
72 of thir garmentss, 

muctes wished 


wre their fashions :—tbis he 
'do after hit welsh 100, 
‘wax, nor honey can bring hore, 
re diswlved froin my hive, 
 laboorers rom. 
‘You are loved 

east Heod it yon, shall lack you 

List, coont,| 
place, I know't.—How long | 

‘at your father's died 























rama. 
Bome six months since, my lord. 
etry hen yet; 

Ihave wura me out 


nature and sickvess 
Welcome, count ; 





"Thank your majesty. 
edeunts arish, 


L, Rousilion, A Room in the 
‘Conatesy's Paiacr. 
vantess, Steward, and Clown, 
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Count. Twill mew bears what a 
thle ceatlewoman ? aye 
‘Stew. Melam, the care I have had to even 
your content {, I’ wish might be found in the 
‘caleadar of my past endenvours; for thea we 
wousd our modesty, and make foal the clear 
‘nese of our deservings, when of ourselves we 
pablish them. 

Count. What doce this knuve here? Get 
‘You gone, sirrah: The complaints, T have heard 
of you, T'do not all belleve ; “tis my slowness, 
that I do not : for, I know, you lack mot folly. 
to commit them, and bave ability encegh to 
make such kuaverles yours, 

Cle. "Ts not unknown to you, madam, Iam 
18 poor fellow. 

Count. Weil, sir. 

Clo. No, madam,"tts not 20 well, that 1 am 
oor thongh many of the rich are damned: 

ut, if 1 may have your ladyship's good-will 
{o foto the world, Label the ‘vous ead f 
will do as we 

Count, Wilt thea needs be 8 beggart 

Cle, T'4o beg your good-will tn this case, 

Couns. In what case? 

Clo, Tn Isbel’s case, and mine own. Rere 
vice is no heritage: amd, I think, I shall never 
have the blessing of God, iit 























ny Vouy 5 for, they any, bear 





‘My poor body, madam, requires it: I 
sm drivea om by the Seah and be ast needs 
£0, that the devil drives. 

‘Grant, Ts this all your worship’s reason? 

Clo. Paith, madain, I bave other holy rea 
tons, such as'they are. 

‘Count. May the world know them 

Clo. V have been, madam, a wicked crem 

ve, ts yon and all exh and blood are; andy 
fudced, I do marry, that I may repent. 
eit: Tay marriage, sooner than thy wicle 
ness. 

Clo. Lam ont of friends, roadam ; and I 
hope to have friends for my’ wife's sake. 
ibe enemies knavey 

Clo. Yon are shallow, madam e'en great 
friends ; for the knaves come to'do that for 
me, which am a-weary of. He, that earsit 
ny’ land, spares my team, and gives me leave 

re crop: it I be bis cockold, le's my 

+ He, that comforts my wife, is the 
her of my. fle blood ; he, that 
chetishes my flesh and blood, loves my flesh 
‘aud blood ; be, tha loves my flesh and blood, 
in my friend : ergo, he that kisses my wife, 
is my friend. If men could be contented 10 
be what they are, there were no fear a mars 
lage; for young Charbon the puritan, and old 
Poysam the papist, howsoe’er their hearts are 
severed in religion, their beads aro both one, 





















stwities than (0 invent Dew 
‘Childres. 


they tay, oll Orns togetber, like any deer 
+ His is pat for its. 3 Apyectation, 
mate 


o tt 
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Count. Wilt thon aver be a foul-mouthed 
cal 
‘A propliet Tyamadam; and I speak the 
truth the pext way: 
‘For 1 the bullod will repeat, 
Which men full true shall find ; 
Your marriage comes by destiny, 
Your cuckoo sings by kind 
Count. Geryou gone, sir; T' talk with you 
‘Stew. May it please yoo, madam, that he bid 
Helen came to you; of her Lam to speak. 
Count. Sirrah, tell my gentlewoman, I 
would speak with her; Helen I mean. 
Glu. Was this fair face the cause, quoth 
she, [Singing. 
Why the Grecians sacked Troy? 
Fond done t, done fond, 
Was this king Briam's joy. 
TFith that she sighed ay she stood, 
With that she sighed as she stood, 
And gave this rentence then 3 
Among nine bad If one be govd, 
Among nine bad if one be goo, 
There's yet one good in fen. 
Count. What, one good in tent you eor- 
Fapt the song, 
Clo. Uae go sn, mailam 5 
which is x purifying o' the song: "Would God 
the world so all the year ! we'd 























wonld serv 
find no fault with the tithe-woman, if I were 
the parsou: Que in ten, quoth a'! am we 


















first assanll, or rausome gfterward > 
delicered the tat bl tone 
Miter heart vies exci 
:old my duty, speedily to sequal you 
subeuce , im the (ove that anay bapper 
Sdoas yon gomething 9 ag te 


Conte You bave dh ‘th 

ceptor yo 
of thie t 

ie balances that T could nee 

moisdoant ; Fray yu, Heaver me 1 


your bosom, and Liban yon 
care: Til speak wit yo hee 








Enter Werner. 
Count. Bven so it wax with 
‘was young : 


oul sare, late thea 
to onr rove of youth right 
lowal to hia to oor 
ow and. seal of MaQure’s 
Where love's strong passlow te 100] 
By our remembrances of days forego, 
Such were onr fanit;—or then We 


‘them 

Her eyes sick ou'ty T observe her 
Hel, What is yout pleasure, 
Count, “You know, 

Tama mother to you. . 
Hel. Mine honovcatile cmt 


Count. why 


Why not 9 soother 3, Whey 















» 
* epen your pales: What, sgain f 
feth catch’d var tcndunnt' Now Lene 
of your loneliness, aed find 
bend. Dlow to ali senee ‘tis 
love my soa; invention is asham'd, 
mw the proclamation of 
thoe dest not: 
we then, tis so :-—~for, lnek, thy cheeks 


you my 

Do act you love him, maiam 1 

Comnt. Go vet abeat; my love hate in’t a 
boad, @ discluse 

heveof the world takes note: come, come, 

ie state of your affection ; for your passions 

we to the full appeach’d. 

Rei. Then, | confers, 

we en ary knee, before high heaven and yon, 

iat befeve you, and next mato high heaven, 

pee your son :— (love; 

y @tends were poer, but honest; s0’s my 

t uot offended ; for it hurts not him, 

iat he be low'd of me: | foliow him not 

f apy token of presamptuous suit ; 

wr would I have him, till I do deserve him; 

M mever know how that desert should be. 

bmee 2 love im vain, strive against hope ; 

i this captions and intenibie sieve, 
pour in the waters of my Jove, 

wack not to lose still: thos, Indian-like, 

Wighees in mine error, I adore 

e eam, that looks spon his worshipper, ; 

mheows of him po more. My dearest madam, 

eet your hate encounter with my love, 

w ebere you du: buat, if yourself, 

‘bene aged honocar cites 2 virtuous youth §, 

i ever, in s0 true a flame of liking, 

Yah chastety, and love dearly, that your Dian 


Was beth herself and love |; O then, give pity 
Tp her, whose state is such, that cannet choose 
at lend and give, where she is eure to lose; 
That secks net to find that her search implies, 
Bat, riddle-like, lives sweetly where she dies. 
Count. Had yeu net lately an latent, speak 
To go to Parte? (truly, 
ed. Madam, I had. 
Count. Wherefore ? tell true. 
Hes. I will tell ruth ; by graceiteei{,1 swear. 
You kaow,my father left me some presc: iptions 
Of rare and proved effects, such as his reading, 
And manifest expesience, had cullected 
For general sovereignty ; and that he will’d me 
Iu beedfullest reservation to bestow them, 
As notes, whese facaitles incinsive were, 
More than they were in saute: amongst the 
Thare is a remedy, approved, set down, [rest, 
To cure the desperate languishes, whereof 
fs render‘d lost. 


The king 
Count. This was your motive 
For Paris, was it? speak. {of this; 
Hel. My lord yoar sou made me to think 
Else Paris, and the medicine, and the king, 
Had, from the conversation of my thoughts, 
Haply, been absent then. 
nt. 


Bat think yor, Helen, 
If you shoald tender yonr sup ald, 
tle would receive it! He am! his physicians 


Are of a mind; he, that they cannot help him, 
They, that they cannot help: How shall they cre- 
A poor unlearned virgiu, when the schools, (dit 
Embowell’d of their doctrine ®®, have left off 
The danger to itself ! 

Hel. Theie’s something bints, 
More than my father's skill, which wasthe great 
Of his profession, that his good receipt [est 
Shall, for my legacy, be sanctified (bonoag 
By the lackiest stars in heaven: and, would your 
Bat give me leave to try success, i’d venture 
The well-lost life of mine on his grace’s cure, 
By such a day, and hoar. 

Count. Dost thou believe’t ? 

Hel. Ay> madam, knowingly. [and love, 

Count.Why ,Helea,thoushalt have my leave, 
Means, and attendants, and my loving greetings 
To those of mine in court; ]’ll stay at home, 
And pray God's blessing into thy attempt; 
Be gone tu-morrow ; and be sure of this, 
What I can help thee to, thou shalt not miss, 





ACT 
TENE I. Paris. A Room ia the King’s 


altace. 


eurish. Enter King, with young Lords 
taking leare for the Florentine war; 
Baaraan, Paro.ies, and Attendants. 


King. Farewell, young Jord, these warlike 
principtes 


© Contend. + The source, the cause of your grief. + According to thelr nakare, 
»&, Wheee respectable condoct in ae proves that you were no less visinos when yong, 
She, Vem Ff Receipes iw greeter virtnes were encieend than appeared. 
© Bxbantd o6 their chill. 


[ Ereunt, 

II. 
Do not throw from you:—and you, my Jord, 
farewell :— (all, 


Share the advice betwixt you; if both gaia 
The gift doth stretch itself as ’tis received, 
And is enough for both. 

1 Lord. It is our hope, air, 
After well-enter’d soldiers, to return 
And find your grace in heakh. 


pe 
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No, 80, it canmot bi 
fear 
Will not confesshe owes the malady 
That doth my life beslege. Farewell, young 
lords: 
‘Whether I live or die, be you the sous 
Or worthy Frenchinens tet higher Htaly 
rit but the fall 
that you come 
Not to woo honoor, but to wed itz when 
The bravest questadtt shrinks, find what you 
seek, 
That fay 
@ Lord. 


3 and yet my 












Inay cry you loud : I sny, farewell. 
jealib, at your bidding, 
your majesty (them; 
King. Those girls of Tualy, trke heed of! 
‘They say, ovr French lack language to deny, 
If they demand: beware of being captives, 
Berore you serv 
Both. — Our heaets receive your warnings. 
King. Farewell —Come hither to me. 
[The King retires to a couch. 
1 Lord. O my sweet lord, that you will 
‘tay behind us! 
Por, "Tis not bis faalt; the spark— 
2 Lord. , "tis brave wars! 
Par. Most admirable: 
Ber. 1 am commanded here, 
coil ¢ with; 
‘Too young, and the next year, 
Par. Aa thy ind stand to it, 

















1 have seen those} 





and kept a 

(early. 
"tis t00 
av. steal 



















expremive to shea for hep seea 
i the cap of the time’, there, do mmster 
gai ‘speak, and’ move muder 
ence of the Wobt received stars 
the devil Jead the measure tt, euch are: 
followed : after them, and take @ mors 
farewell. 











Worthy fellow 
most sinewy tword ties 

[Breunt Busenant and Pat 

Enter Laree. 
rap es my lord, [Ameeting.) 
for my things. 

‘kin Dil fee thee to stand and op 
stands that bas brongbt is corde 


Had idee’, my lord, to ask ve mere 
That, at my bidding, you could vo 
‘King. 1 woul f bad 90 4 had 
pate; 
And ank'd thee merey fort. 
‘Lap ‘Goodalth, 
Bat, my good lord, us tha; Will you! 
OF your iwAymityT t 





O, will yon 
apes, my royal fox? yea, but you 
My noble grapes, aa ifmy royal fox 
Conld reach them! T have seen 
Vhat's able to breathe life fate a staue 














ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 
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Lavzo, with Herxna. 


pune ways. 

This hath wings indeed. 
me your ways; 

vty, say your mind to him: 
phlook tike ; but seach traitors 


tidom fears: I am Cressid’s 
| two together; fare you well. 

bxit. 
Aieal one, does your business 


[was 
lord. Gerard de Narbon 
t what he did profese, weil 


w bia. {found t. 
‘her will I spare my praises 
him; {dewth 

is enongh. On his bed of 


he gave me; chietly one, 
learest issue of his practice, 
experience the only darling, 
‘eup, asatripleeyel,  [se: 
> own two, inure tear; T have 
sur high majesty ia tonch’d 
‘nant canse wherein the hovonr 
ier’s gift stande chief in power, 
rit, andimy appliance, 
hunbleness. . 
We thank you, maiden; 
rag credulons of cate,— 
learned dociors ewe us; and 
| college have cuuchided 
wet can never ranseime watire 
ible estate —[s4y we mst not 
gment, or corrmnpt our hope, 
¥ past-cure malady 
‘to dissever so 
wi our credit, to esteem 
» When help past sense we 
I pains: 
y then shall pay me for my 
enforce mine oftice on you; 
jag from your royal thoughts 
wo bear me back again. 
ot give thee less, to be cali’d 
(I give, 
to help me; and snch thinks 
th to those that wish hiin live: 
‘ull I know, thou know’st no 
y peril, thea no art. [part; 
can duo, cain do no hart to try, 
»> your rest ’grinet remedy: 
teat works ie tinisher, 
-y the weakest minister : 
babes hath judgment shown, 
ave been babes). Great floods 
a 
nurees§; and great seas have 
(denied 1. 
s have by the greatest been 
faite, and most oft there 


*andarus. 


¢ Of acknowledged excellence. 
adging the two ELkiers. té 


Where most it promises: and oft it bits, 
Where hope is coldest, and despair most sifs, 
King. Jmust not hearthee; fare thee well, 


maid 

Thy pains, not need, must by thyself be paid: 
Proffers, not took, rea for their reward. 

Hel. Inspired merit so by breath is barr’d 
Jt is not so with Him tbat all things knows, | 
Ae’tis with us that squareour gaess by shows :' 
Bat most it fs presainption in us, when 
The help of heaven we count the act of mem, 
Dear sir, to my endeavoors give consent; 
Of heaven, not me, make an experiment. , f 
I ama not an impostor, claim 
Myself against the level of mine aim ¢¢; 
But know I think, and think I know moet 


sure, 
My art is not past power, nor you past cure.- 
Aing. Art thon so confident? Within what 
Hop’st thou my care? .. {*spice, 
Hel. The greatest grice lending grace. 
Ere twice the horses of the sun shall bring 
Their fiery torcher bis diarnal ring; 
Fre twice in murk and occidental damp 
Moist Hesperns tt hath quench’d his sleepy 


famip; 
Or four aud tweuty times the pilot’s glass 
Hath told the thicvish wninntes how they pass ; 
What is intirm trom yoar sound partash.il fly, 
Health stialt lve free, and sickness freely die. , 
Aung. Upon thy cert.unty avd contidence, ° 
What dar’st thou vente? ; 
Niel. Tax of impadence,— 
A strampeu’s boldness, a divalged shane, — wall 
Traduced by odious ballads; my inaidente, 
name 
Sear’d otherwise: uo worse of worst exte 
With vilest tortare let my life be ended. 
Aing. Methinks, in thee some blessed sph 
rit doth speak 5 
His powerful sound, within an organ weak: 
And what impossibility would slay 
In cominon sense, sense saves another way. 
Thy life isdear; for all, that life can rate 
Worth name of life, in thee hath estimate {3 
Youth, beauty, wisdom, courage, virtue, all 
That happiness and prime 3) can happy calls 
Thoa this to hazard, needs istst invimate 
Skillinfinite, or moustrous desperate. 
Sweet practiser, thy physic [ will try; 
That ministers thine own death, if 1 die. 
licd. Uf 1 break time, or flinch in property 
Of what £ spoke, unpitied let me die; [fees 
And well deserw’d; Not helping, death's my 
But, if L help, what do you promise met 
Ajing. Make thy demand. 
Hel, Bat will you make it even f 
King. Ay, by my sceptre, and my hopes of 
eaven. {hand, 
Hel. Then shalt thou give me, with thy kingly 
What hasband in thy power I will command: 


t A third eye. An alla 


.¢., When Moses smote the rock in Horebd. 


er to the children of Israel passing the Red Sea, when miracles had been de- 


bh © é.¢., Pretend to areater things than befits the menioerity of my cow 
weveslugaar. I; 4. ¢., May beconnted among the gitts ed by (hee. 
9 The spring or morning ef life. mes enjoyed bY 
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Exempted be from we the arrogance | Count. To be yong agail, if we 
To choose trom forth the royal blood of| will be & foot i 
Vranor | wiser by your anewere I pray: 
Ww aod Womble name to pate | you 4 comrtier® 
wie ak 0 Lane ar — Thane 
“ne, nwo | ting. uit more, a hundred 
Bien on | "icc ae Toc tpem stad 
‘King. Hore is my band; the premizes ob| that 
Tily will by my perto 
Bo make the ehy Nee ‘of they ow 
‘Thy resolved patient, ot thee 
Moreshoald I que warrant you. 
‘Though, more to koow, coutd not ben Count, Yow were lately 
sunt {Mor rest | thin 
Prom whence thon canst, how tonded on, Cho, O Lord, aie,—Spare get tne. 
4 Unquestione w lonbted wtest.—| Cont, Du you ery, O 
Give me some help) bere, bot —It thon pro-| Whipping, wind spare tek me? 
ceed (Weed. | O Lord, sir, Ws very wequet® tot 
As high as word, my deed shalt match thy | plug; you would Ewer vers 
[Aourish, Euewat,| whipping, yoo were bin, 

t Roum in the | _ ite 1 neter had worse Wek 4a. 19) 
aoe —O dur, sie: 1 ee, things 
a lace, ings DML Hot serve eves 
Eater Countess and Clown ‘Court. Lplay the woble 
Connt Conte on, ie: Asha wow put yon | ve hing, Ww etrta Au Mer 
to the height of your breeding. oot. 

Clo Twill show miyselt highly fed, aud | Clo. O Lond, sig—Wry tex’ 
Jowly taught 1 kuow iy Dusiness is But to Again 
the court. Count, An end, ais, to your 
‘Couit, Votheconet! why, what place make Molen th 
a1, whew you pt of Liat with sugh | And ange bt €0°8 peetent auswer 
ptt Bat to the cour Courpend wae ty my kinauen, amd 



















Lely she;—Tibele thick 
wall be served || -Connts Lthiithy sir, you eam eat 
tine; for 1, "| this homely: ment. ? 
It rely. to. Lord, stf,—Nay, ‘pat 























SCENE II, 
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‘aly say, it 10 a novelty to the ‘ The blushes in my cheeks thus whisper me, 


ng of a heavenly effect in an 
t I would have said; the 


ger dolphin * is not lastier : 

in respect — 

@ strauge, tis very strange 

and the tediuns of it; and ‘he 

iuoroust spirit, that will not 

o@ be the 

al of beaven. 

say. 

t weak-—— 

bile minister, great power, 

mee: which shoald, indecd, 

wee to be made, than alone 

she king, as to be—— : 
thankiul. 

ELENA, and Attendants. 
have said it; you say well: 
king. 

, as the Datehman soys: I'll 
better, whilst i have a too.h 
by, he’s able tu lead her i 


Vinaigre! Is not tlis Helen? 

“i, I think so. 

1 befure me all the lords in 
(art an Attendant. 

r, by thy paticnt’s side ; 

ralthfa! humd, whose banish’d 


"A, a second time receive 

L of my promieed gift, 

fis thy naming. 

r several Louis. 

forth thine eye: this youthful 


ws stand at my bestowing, 
sovercign power and father’s 


by frank election make; 

‘to chousc, and they noue to 
(tuous mistress 

1 of you one fair and vir- 

please !—marry, to cach, but 


ay Curtal€, and his farniture, 
wre were bioken than these 
2 beard. {boys’, 
Peruse them well: 
bat had a buble father. 
2, {hewlbhe 
‘ongh me,restorcd the hing to 
wetand it, and thank heaven 
{wealthiest, 
1 simple maid; and therein 
l simply am a maid :—— 
ajesty, 1 have done already; 


t Wicked. 
is as well as subjects. 
have 20 more to say to you. 


We dissh, that thew shouldst choose ; but, 


Let thewhite death sit on thy check for ever ; 
Well ne’er come there agam. Ser ° 
ing. Make choice; and, sea, 
Who shans thy love, shune al! his love in me. 
Het. Now, Dian, from thy altar do I fly; 
And to imperial Love, that gcd mast high, 
Do my sighs streawn.— Sir, will you hear my 
1 Lord. And grant it. {suit ? 
Hel. — Thanks, sir; all the rest is mate ¢, 
Lf. I bad rather be in this choice, than 
throw ames-ace tt fur my life. .  . 
Hel. The honoor, sir, that Sares jn your 
ad é © 


falr eyes, q 
Before 1 speak, too threateningly gE pies : 
Love make your furtanes twenty tluecs above” 
Her that so wishes, and her hamble love! 

2 Lord. No better, if you please. 

Hei. i whh receive, 
Which great love grant! and co I takesny Jeave, 

Laf. Do all they deny herf An they were 
sons of mine, Ud have them whipped ; or I 
would send then to the Turk, to make eu. 
Buches of. 

Hel. Be not afraid (To a Lord] that I your 

hand shoald take ; 
I'll never do you wreng for your own sake: 
Blessing opon your vows! and in yoor bed 
Find fairer fortane, if you ever wed! 

Laf. These boys «re boys of ice, they'll 
none have her: eure, they are bastards to the 
English; the French ne’er got them. 

Hlel. You are too young, too happy, and 

tvo good, ; 
To make yuurself a son out of my blood. 

4 Lord. Fair one, 1 think not so. 

Louf. There's one grape yet,—I am sure, 
thy father drank wine.— But if thon be’st not 
an ass, 1 am a youth of foorieen; I bave 
known thee already. 

Hel. I dare not say, I take you; (Jo Bar. 

THA) but I give 
Me, and my s«tvice,cver whilst I live, 
Into your guiding power.—This is the wan. 

Atug. Why then, )oung Bertram, take ber, 

ehe’s thy wife. your bighness, 

Ber. My wife, my liege? shall beseech 
In such a business give me leave tu use 
The help of mine own eyes. 

Aing. Know’st thoa not, Bertram, 
What she bas done for inc { 

ane Yes, my good lord ; 
But never hope to know why | should marry 
her. {from my elckly bed. 

Ainrg. ‘thon knaw’st, she bas raised me 

Ber. Bat follows it, my lord, to biing me 

down wells 

Mnst answer for your raising? IT know her 
She had her breeding at my father’s charge - 

A poot phy sician’s daughter my wife 1— Disuaia 

Rather corrupt me ever! {the which 

King. 'Tis only title = thoa disdaiu’st in her, 


t Lustigh Js the Dutch word for \oty, eheerfol. 
f Except one, meaning Bertram. @ A docked hore. 


1¢ The lowest chance of the dice. 


o 4 &, ihe want of Utle. 
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Tem Strange 


Ofc 


1, that oor Bloods, 
heat, pour'd all together 

















Wolk qnite confouti disthtctian, yet stad of 

In differences so tighty : If sbe be 

Alt that ba viet ¢ what thom distikest, 
gore pliynletan's danglater,) thon dislikes 








for the namie but da mat se 
west place When vh 
by thw du 


(eee, 






Which ehaitenges 
Ant is pot 







A lying trophy 
Wheredust, aad damnn’d ablivic 
Orbe panes indeed. What shoul be ail 
If thow eanst like thls creature aa a matd, 
J can evcate the reat: vine, and she, line 
An her own dower; b ‘sealthy fron 
Fer. Veauner | ve to itu't 
King, Thou Wf thou 
Shouldst atrive to chore, [xm glady 















Hel, Tust you are well restored, my lord, 
Pet the rit go. (defeat, 
King, My honomr’s at the stake; whieh to 











‘ing, 
‘Smile npon this contrdets, whote: 
‘Sail secra expeilient an the 


Shatl more attend apon the 
Expecting nbaewt freon, “AS tat 
Thy loves to me rll 
(xeunt King, 
tind -Atfenanta, 
pe Poseies bm em Taw 
Pars. Yr pleases, ot 
Leaf. Your lord and taster dd welt 
bla eteeaatlon. 
fer ‘Recaniationt—My tora fu 
caf Ay) Te Wet 2 aes 
Dur. Rost hateh One Bn Rae 


Laf. Are you companion to the 
suloa t 

Por, To any count; to all couse 
is umm 

Loaf. To wa 
ter i of noather stye, 

Par. You are too oly sr tetle 


you, you are tao old. 
“Lay. V mst tell ee, thera. Dw 
to whieh Ute age cannot bring thes 
Par. What] dare too welt do, bare 
Laf. 1 did thine thee, for two or 
to be a pretty wise fellow } don alin 
tolerable vent of thy travel ; Ht nigh 











France fa a stable; we that dwell int, 

Therefore, to the war! 

Ber. It shall be 90; Pl send ber to my 
Aeqe my mother with my hate to her, 
And wherefore I nm fed; wite to the kis 
That \erat not speak : His present, 
‘Shall fernish me to thoes Ttallan elds, 

y | Where noble fellows strike: War fs no strife 
To the dark house’, and the detested wife. 
‘Par. Will this capricio hold in thee, art 

Pity of his age, than I wold suret ee 

veat him, an if T could bat meet| | Ber. Go with me to my chamber, and advise 

4 Vi vend her straight away : To-morrow 

TL to the wars, abe to her single sorrow. 
‘Par, Why, these balls bond ; there's Bolse 

in t— Tis hard ; 

‘A young man, married, is a man that's marr’d : 


‘Therefore away, and leave her bravely ; £07 
sateignedly beseech your lord | The'kiag han dove you wrong} bet, hush 














wperescrvation of yoot wrongs: | 7° ip Ht, hese 

Mord: who Tvefve abover is iukead (Breont 
Goat SCENE IV. The same. Another Room : 

ac tn the same. 

wil it is, that’s thy master. Why Enter Havens and Clown. 





up thy arms 6” this fashion? 
FofPaayalecveat deiner ere | ete My mother greets me kindly:: Is she 
‘a wert beat tot thy Tomer part | Well 
Patands. By’ wine hoover, if Ia not well; bat yet she has her 
5 hours younger, I beat th h et ahe ie bot 
rant 4 general offence, very well, 
beat thees 1 thi dents notng Ike world; Bet ye ae bf 
‘Or men to breathe® themvlves {B08 well. 
aie lek rahe be very wel, what doe she ll 
\ hard and undeserved measure, | hat she’s not very wel 
beard and undeserved mtusere, Cia Tely, ea ery well, deed, bat for 
sir; you were beaten in Italy [things 
ee rere eaten in eat hick. Wnt two things 
srclgeters pomegranates you) C12" One, that she’s hot In heave 
y lord Touuorable | God send her quickly! the other, 
Brie netaldcs of your birts | earth, from whence God send her quick! 






































rex yoo commission. You are Eater Panout 
other wordy eve Ud call Yo8! par, Bless yon, my fortunate lady 1 

you. (ENE) Het. Thope, sir, Lhave your good will to 
Eater Bentaax. have mine own good fortunes. 
«very good; It is 90 then.—| "Pur. Yon had my prayers to lead them on: 





‘od; tet St be concealed a while, | and to keep them on, have the 
€, and (01 (cited to cares for evert | knave! How does my old Indy? 
ts the matter, sweet boar? ‘Clo. So that you had her wrinkles, and I 
vgh before the solemn ‘priest Ther money, I woald she dkd ne yeu #47. 
her. (have sworn, | Par. Why, I say nothing. 
f what.sweetheart![me:—| Clo. Marry, you are the witer man; for 
1 Parolles, they have married | many a man’s tongoe shakes ont his master’s 
can wars, and never bed her. |nndoing: To say nothing, to do nothing, to 
se la'a doghole, and it no more| know nothing, and to have nothing, 1s to be 
© great part of your title; which in within & 
man's foot: to the wars! very little of nothin; 
‘eettere from my mother; what] Par. Away, thor'rt a kanve, 
2 {the import is,| | Clo- You ould have eal, sr, before a 
thet wosld be known! To the | koave thou art a knave; that Is, before me 
ay boy, to the wars! thog arta knave ad been trath, str. 
Kenour in a box unseen, ‘Por. Go to, thoa art a witty fool, I bare 
IKicksy-wicksy 1 here at home; | foand thee. 
‘marrow in ber arms, ‘Cle. Did you find me in yourself, sirt ot 

‘pond and bigh carvet| were you taoght to flod met The search, sit, 

¥ seed: To other regions! —/ was profitable; and mach fool may you tr@ 


© ¢Acantteree for a wits, $ The hense mate gloomy Wy discontent. 





‘sul.—O,my 
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ow, eve tw the world’s pleasure, aud the 
increase at tatel ter 

Par. dps knvve, aith, and well fod 
Madara, may lord wil go away tonne 





‘The great peecogalive and tite e 
Which, as your sue, time claims, he does ne- 
Knowledge; 
Tint pats it off by # compell’d restrain 
Whase want, and whose delay, is strewed 
with sweets, 
Which they distil now in the curbed time, 
‘To wake the cominy h flow with Joy, 
And pleasure drowa the brim, 
Hel, What's his will else? 
Par. That yon will take your instant leave 
o* the king, (ceeding, 
And make this haste as your own good pro: 
Strengthen'd with what apology yon thluk 
May wake it probable need 
Tiel, What nyore 
Par. That, having this obtalw'd, you pre- 
Attend his further pleasore. [rently 
Hil. Iw every ing | wait upon bis will. 
Pur V shalt report it so. 
Hel. T pray you.— 


mands he t 


‘ome, sirrah. 
[Breunt, 
SCENE V. Another Room in the same, 
Enter Lavev and Denrnast. 
Laf. But, Lhope, your lordship thinks not 
him a soldier 
Ber. Yes, tny lord, and of very val 


‘and nothings with, should be ence 
Aitiee haste Ged sev yous cag 
‘Ber. la there any eakiadoees 

| lord and you, monsieart 
Par. Vkoow not how T haved 
rran into muy lord's displensare, 
‘Laf. You have made shift to 
| voots sud puss and ally Hike hin | 
into the custard ; and oot ef it youl 
rather than soler qoestiut for your 
Her. 1 way be, you have mist 
my lord 
“Zi. Awd shall dS s0 ever, thet 
him'at bis prayers. Rave you well, 
and believe this of me, Weve eam bt 
n this light nut; the soot af this 
clothes: trust him not in matter of | 
tequence  T have kept. of them | 
Know thelr natures—Parewell, ot 
have spoken better of you, thant y¢ 
will deserve at my land: bat Wi 
good against evil 
Par. An idie lord, { swebrs 
Ber, Lthiok sa, 
Por. Why, do you not know bit 
Ber, Yes, 1 do know him wells 
non apeceh 
Gives hin a worthy piss. Here ¢ 
‘Enter Weurna, 
Hel. 1 have, sir, a8 1 Way conta 





yon 
Spoke with the king, and have pe 
For present parting ; only, he desie 





ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL ts 
“Whet wesld you have? | Ber, Where sre my other men, mondemrt— 





1} and: ecarce so much :— ‘Farewell. (Att Hecaws, 
ont [frit yew | Go thea toward heme; where 1 will never 
awit! ay ford — 





do sender, and not kiss. Whitt Tet I can stake word, oc Near” the 
ey not, but ln haste 10 Kg ade a — 








break your bidding, good” Breve, coils. 
ACT It. a 
rence. A Room in the) at conrt: onr old 





twee Palace. country are nothing! jugand your 
F the Dake of Florence, Tabela & the court the braloe of my Cepid's 


Knocked out; and I begin to love, 
‘French Lords others. "| E00 Toren money, wake semua. 
a 











from poiat to polat, now |” Cownt. W beret 
wd Clo. ren that you have tire. Bea. 
easons of this war : Count. [Renda] 1 have sent you a davgh- 


terinlaw: she hath recovered the 
1 |and undone me. I have wedded her, nol 
bedded her ; und sworn te make the Dot 
eternal. You shatl heer, Lam run awey ; 
TErance| know if, before the riport comer If there 
wwe marvel much, our cousin | be Breadth enough tm the world, I with hold 
& besines, shat ble bovon:| a Tong distance. My duty C0 you, 








ring prayers. Your wnfortunate son, 

‘Good my lord, Barteax. 
tate Teannot ytd *, ” [This is ot well, rash and unbridled boy 5, 
and an v1 





ard mant, the favours of 40 good a kin 
feof a council irames” [To plock his indignetonton thy bets 
fon! therefore dare not | By the mispeising of « meld too vsteaes 
4 4t; since I have found | Por the contempt of empire. 
tain groands to fail ‘He-enter Glows 
rd. Clo. O madam, yonder 
‘Be it his pleasore. fn, between tw: 
m vare, the younger of var] Count. What f 
Clo, Nay, there is some woufort in the news, 
F ease, will, day by day, | some comfort : your son will uot be killed 10 
sc. soon as T thonght he would. 
‘Welcome shall they be 5] "Count, Why ahoold he be killed? 
3, that can Ay from 01 Clo. So ray I, madam, if be ran away, a8 
€ You know your places] I hear be dues: the danger fs in standing to"; 
the lose of men, though it be the getting 
agony alls ey fells Jor children.” Here they, comes wil 
+ (Flourish, Eseunt.| more fr my part only Beat one tan wis 
Room nn away. own. 
wie, jf oom i he ee Hiauana and tio Geitlemen. 
cus's Palace. 1 Gent. Save yon, good madam. 



























wtess and Clown. Het. Mustam, my ford Ingone, for ever gone. 
ippened alas I would have| 2 Gent. Vu not say 90. gemtemen — 
{ome sot along with hers] Cowrt, Thiak upon patlence-—"Pray You, 
4, Ttake my young lord to| I have felt so many qoirks of Joy, and gricf, 
oly man, ‘That the first face of neither, om the start, 
observance, Tpray yout, | Can woman] we ante't: Where is my-20n, T 
iif look upon bis 1 [of Florence t 


boot, and pray yon 
‘ask questious,| 2 Gent. Madam,be's gone to serve the dake 
‘ding: 1 know a| We met him thitherward; from tence wa 
Hick of melancholy, sold a came, 
2 s00g. And, after vome despatch in hand 
Se what he writes, and whea | Thither we ben« 

(Opening a tctrer.| Hel. Look on 
ated tol label, since 1 was {Reads} When thow canst gat che wing 


you of the reasons t not In the secret of sith 
ee. cy 


Se yedieeue 





sort 
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upon my finger’, which never shalt come 
of, oud show me'a child begotten ef thy 
thiy, that I am-Sotber. toy hen cath me 
Ausbeinde Out in such o then J write a never: 
This ia dread sentence. 

Count. Hrouglt you this letter, gentlemen t 
Vent. “AS madam 
‘Aud, for ihe contenta sake, are sorry for Our 

Count, Upey thee, tady have a betier cheery 
IF thon eugroseest sll he griets are Dilue, 
how robblstmve of a molely : He'wns tay sou} 

2 wis his naine ou of amg" blood, 
‘on Artal ny child, —Towarde Florence 

















‘2Gent, Ay, madam, (ie he? 
Count Anil to be a soldier t 
2Gent. Buch is his ucble purpose t and, 





believers 
The duke welll ay upon him 
‘Thar oud convenience etal 

Counts Return you thither t 

1 Gent, Ay, madlam, with the swiftest wing 

tyeed 

Hct, (Reade) THT have n 

Tis bitter (out hing 
























yong. Flag you that there t 
Het. ‘Ay, madam. 
1 Géut. "Tin but the boldness of his hand, 

haply 





His eqrt wis 
Tocre's nothing here 
Bat only abe; and she deservy 
‘Thar ticenty anch rude bova mielt tetud nan 


to. [wife 
nntit he have no, 




















‘That elias: from 
Ot soneepatiog 
‘the ng wae 
That drive thew frau Ure 
Wa sh at with ae 
* 
Thatride npn the ¥ 
Thar doe rth tert 
1 alga with per 
Whoever aos shi ert 
oe ‘owhis forws 
tam ‘ie call thak de hold 
And, thomgh 1110 Blum gait 
Fits ‘ieath wan no effected 2 
1 net the ravi} lioa when 
With sharp constreiat OF 
‘That sll the tntyerien, whieh 
Were amino at ences Noy: 
poy oreo te 
Whence honoae bot of ape 
Ab OFC it Jowwe all 5 1 welll 
My being bere t bate 7 
intl re 19 do'tt B04 m0, 
‘Tha ieotee id fa 
i‘ at eric “hall = J wilh 
aL pitioL ENRONE May. epee 
To conmaleigibinnsers Chee g 
For, with the dark poor tle, 1s 








SCENE III. Florence: 
Patace. 
Flourish. Banter the Duke 





‘Tea, Lords, Officors, 5 








i) Mar. 1 know that koaye ; hang him! one 
Sa cifyi| Paracas » Quhy ofice: be is ln, those ang. 











hawe ‘been o'ertven ; and yet she hope 
a pilgrim : 1 know sive will Ue at my howse 
Bein vain. thither they send une another ; I'l question 


Whakanget bait | her-— 








lodge,I do beseech yout 
grant,reprievehim fromthe wrath] Wid. Saint Prancle here, beds 
[estice.—Write, write, Rinaldo, | Hed. Is this the way? ithe port, 
bub haabad Of his Wife; Wed. Ay, marry, is th—Hark yoni 
‘weigh heawy of her worth, (A marek afar off. 
bs weight too light: my greatest] They come this.way :—I¢ you will tarry, holy 
Rot till the troops come by, grim, 
the do feel it, set down sharply. | I will conduct yoa where you shall be lodged ; 
€ most convenient messenger :— | The rather, for, I vhink,1 kuow your hostess 
y, he shall hear that she is As ample as myself. 
Fo ; and hope I may, that she, Hel. Is it yourself t 


ues, will speed ber foot agal Wid. If you shall please 20, pilgrim, 








gy pare love’ which of them both] Het. Tthank you, nnd will stay upan your 
Tone, I have no skill in seuse jelsure. : 

lininetion :— Provide this mes] JFd. You came, I think, from France t 

Toovy, and mine age is wosk Wid. Were yon shal yoonet 

y and mine age is weak ; a fee a.counfryman 0 

Have ina, aod sorrow bids'mel That has done worthy services tyous, 

* (sseunt| Dia. The Honsllon on 

Flore 4 nt $ on 

Without the Walls of Prorence. i, Te onan oped 


‘ar eff. Enter an old Widor Het. r that hears rr 
Draws, Viowswra, Manianiy| Hisfucel know mots a7 mes nobly 
» Dia ‘Whatsoe’er he it, 


4 for if they do approteh | He’s bravely takenhere. He sio}afrom 

Tose alt the sight. Asiaroported for * the king had mperied him 

, the French count has done| Against his liking : Think you it is sa 

led, Ay, meray, tuorp. the tag}; Y knew 
say. unt, 

that with bis @wn| Di. ‘There is a gentleman, that serves 

We hae | Reporia but conrenly of eg, 

contrary way:| Hed. ‘What's bis name? 

‘trumpets. Dia. Monsieur Parolles. 

‘again, and sadice| Hed. 0, I believe with hive 

of it. Well, Diana,| In argument of praise, or to the worth, 

‘earl: the honour of| Of the great count bimeelfy she is too m: 

no Jegacy is 20 rich | To have her ame repeal ‘all ber ‘og. 

Iqareserved honesty, and that 


eof Hercales. + Discretion or We ‘yee ween 
uses =. 

ia oe 
aay: 





| 








E 


i 


: 
: 


ing 
i BH 


HE 


% 
an 


SHAKSPEARE. * 


Tinve not beard examineds 


Dia. tas, poor Indy | 
“Tis a hard bondage, to become the wife 
Of a detesting lord. 


1 Lords Oa: 


Wid, A eight good erenure wheresowér | alge 


aight do her 

Her heart fregha aly : this young ane 
rewd turn, ifshe pleased. 

oat 4 How do you meant 

Miy be, the amoront connt solicits her 
a the unlawful parpores 
Wid. He does, indeed 

‘And brokes* with all that ean in such a suit 

‘Corrupt the tender honoar of a maid : 

Bot she tsarmy'd for him, and keeps her guard 

Lu honestert defence. 

Enter with drum and colours, a party 
Of the Plotentine army, Benteam, and 
‘ars The gods fora 

fur. The yods forbid else! 
Wie ‘So, now they conies— 

That fs Antonio, the duke’s eldest som 

‘That, Kscalas. 

Het. ‘Which ts the Frenchman t 
Dia. Hey 
‘That with the plume: "tis x most gallant fellow; 
1 lowed bis wife: if he were honester, 
iach goodlicr:—L't not a handaame 
Hct. Like him well. Tyehtlemant 
‘Dia. "Ts pity, he is wot honest = Yass 
tame knave, 


‘Teen beada Binrwo these piaceb tara hdetelly, [2 


Tid poison that vile rascal. 
hs Which ia hae 


oe 
ae 

Ber. U would, 
action to try Wits 5 
7 cae 
off his drum, whbeb: 
es 


promise of his tie, abd. tn 
palsion of baxe fear, olfer 10: 
oliver all the Intelligence ln 
and Chat with the i 
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su think your mystery in m | And this is all I havedone: She's a fair crea- 
this tustrement of honour again into} Will you go see hert (tere ; 
quarter, be magnanimoas in the pig ° With all my heart, my lord. 
ad go on wilt grace the attempt {Breunt. 
7 explolt: sale or itrena phar e SCENE VII. Florence. A Room in the 


‘farther becomes his greatness, even 
oat sytlable of your worthiness. 
pthe hand of a soldier, I will uader- 


mt you must not now slember fn it. 
i about it this evening: aad I will 
Pi down my dilemmas®, encon- 

in my gat myself imto 


mid t 

: t be bold waint his nee 
ay to 1 t 
we about it? a ences 
kmow not what the success will be, 
bus the attempt I vow. 
row, thou art valiant; and, to the 

of thy soldiership, will subscribe 
Farewell. 
love not many words. [ Brit. 
No more than a fish loves water.— 
a strange fellow, my lord! that so 
'evems to undertake this besiness, 
knows is not to be done; damns 
aaa and dares better be damned 


You do not know bim, my lord, as 
retain it is, that he will steal himeelf 
’s favour, and, for a week, escape a 
of discoveries ; but when. you find 
os have him ever after. 
by, do you think, he will make no 
of this, that so serivasly he does 
neelf unto? 
None in the world; buat return with 
ye, and clap upon you two or three 
lea: but we bave almost embossed 
shall sve his fall to-night; for, in- 
1 got for your lordship’s respect. 
We'll make you sume sport with 
re we case him}. He was first 
‘the old lord Lafeu: when his dis- 
be is parted, tell me what a sprat 
ind him ; which yoo shall see this 


"I meet go look my twigs; he shall 
we brother, he shal! go along with 
Ast please your lordship: rt 
t 


roe von I lead you to the house, 


spowe’ of. 


Bat, you say, she’s honcst. 
at's all the fanit: 1 spoke with her 
mace, 


Widow's House. 
Eater Hutxrna and Widow. 


Hei. If you misdoebdt me that I am not she, 
I know not how I shall assure you farther, 
But I shall lose the grounds I wor upon. (born, 


my estate be fallen, I was well 
Nothing with these be 
And would not pot my reputation now 


ln at staining act. 
Nor woald I wish you. 


First, te trust, the coant be is my bus- 
en, 
And, what to your sworn counsel [ have 
Is s0\ from word to word ; and then you cannot, 
By the good aid thet I of yoo borrow, 


Err in bestowing it. 
Wid. I should believe you; 
For you have  thow'a me that, which well 


You are great in fortune. pproves 
Hel. Take this pores of gold, 
And let me bay your friendly help thus far, 


Which I will over-pay, and pay again, 
When I have fonnd it. The copat he woos 
your daughter, 
Lays duwn his wanton siege before her beauty, 
esolvestocarry her; let her, in tine, consent, 
As we'll direct her how "tis best to bear it, 
Now his important |i blood will nought deny 
That she’ll demand: A ring the county wears, 
That downward hath succeeded in his honse, 
From son to son, some four or five descents 
Since the first father wore it: this ring he bolds 
In moat rich choice; yet, in his idle fire 
To bay his will, it would not seem too dear, 
How eer repented after. 
Now I see 
The bottom of your pu 
Hel. You see it jlawtal then: It js no more, 
But that your daughter, ere she seems as won, 
Desires this ring; appoints him an encounter ; 
In fine, deliv fig me to fill the time, 
Herseif most chastely absent: after this, 
To marry her, Ill add three thousand crowns 


To what {fs alread 
past y I have yielded: 


Wid. 

Instract my daughter how shc shall perséver, 
That time and isce,with this deceit so lawfal, 
May prove coherent. Every night be comes 
With masics of all sorts, and songs composed 
To her anworthiness: Jt nothing steads us, 
To chide him from oor eaves®*; for be persists, 


As if his life lay on’t. 
Why thes, to-night 


Let os assay our plot; which, if it speed, 
Is wicked meaning ina lawfal deed, 


(her 
has wondross cold; bat I sent to | And lawfal meaning in a Jawfal act; 
1e coxcomb that we have i'the wind, | Where both a~t sin, and yet a sinful fact : 


I Letters which she did re-send; we let’s abort it. (Szreune. 
te wn pay f ’ Plane and the probable obstractions. + Hunted him dewn. 
vake 4. €., By discov herself to the coum. 
£¢., Conat 9° From oar vindows. 2 
2 
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SCENE I. Without the Florentine Camp. 
Enter frst Lord, with foe ar siz Soldiers 
40 ambush 


1 Lord. He can game no other way but by 
thin hedge’ corner When you sally upon hisiy 
‘speak what terrible language you will; though 
You anderstand it not yourselves, wo matter = 
for we rust not seem to uaderstand him; a 
ess some one among as whom we mDel peo 
duce for an interpreter. 

1 Sala. Good ‘captain, let me be the inter. 


PifiLard. Art not acquainted with) hima 


1 Sold, No, 
1 Lord. Bor 

speak to us againt 
4 Sold. Been such as youspeak to me: 
Lord. He ast think, 04 some bapdof| 









ibouring, lan 
guages; therefore we must every “oe be 
Thab of hie own faaey,0t to know whit wa 
‘speak one to another; 40 we seem to know, 
is to know straight our purpose: chongh's + 
language, gabble enough, and. good enongh. 
‘As tor you, interpreter, ‘you must seem very. 
volitic. “ But couch, hoi here he comes ; to 
seguile two hours’ ina sleep, and then to. 
turn and swear the lies he forges. 
Enter Panouns 

















tertainment *: | mine 





ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 


Ii. Florence. A Reom in the 
Witow's House. 


or Bustraw and Diana. 


name wus Fon- 
Diana. _(tibell. 


No: 
3 such, my lord, 
to your w 


No more of that ! 

lo net strive against my vows ®: 
eA to her; bet I love thee 
wR sweet constraint, and will for 
rights of service. {ever 

Ay, 80 soa serve us, 
you: but when you have vur roses, 
eave our thorns to prick ourselves, 
is with our bareness. 

How have I sworn? 
anc the many oaths, that make 


$ 

a single vow, that is vow’d true. 
holy, that we swear not by, 
Highest to witness t: Then, pray 
ell me, 
wear by Jove’s great attributes, 
sarly, would you believe my oaths, 
eve you ill? this has no holding, 
bic whom I protest to love, 

work against him: Therefore, 


eths 
ng poor conditions; but unseal’d; 
ny oploion. 

Change it, change It; 
dy-ervel: love is holy; 

y ne’er knew the crafts, 

men with : Stand no more 
eaif unto my sick desires, [off, 
‘over: say, thou art mine, and ever 
a begins, shall s0 perséver. 
, that men inake hopes, in sach 


, ring. 

weake ourselves. Give me that 

end ic thee, my dear, bot have no 
ine. power 

Will you not, my lord? 

an honour ‘longing to our house, 

fowa from many ancestors ; 

the greatest obloqay fi’the wertd 


Be 
Mine honour’s such a ring: 

1 the Jewel of our house, 

bown from many ancestors ; 


6. @., Against 


e is—we pever swear by what is not holy, 
the Dirkaty. t Crafty, 


Which were the greatest obloqay ithe werid 
Ia me tolose: Thus yonr own proper wisdom 
Briags in the champion honour om my part, | 
Against your vain assauit. 
Ber. Here, take my ring; 
My house, mine honosr, yea, my life be thine, 
And Ili be bid by thee. [chamber window ; 
Dia. When midnight comes, knock at my 
I’lt order take, my mother shall not heer. 
Now will I charge you in the band of trath, 
eu you Tonmver'd my yet maiden bed, 
Remain there but an , nor speak to me: 
My reasous ere most strong; and yon shall 
know them, 
yihen beek again this ring shall be t Geliver’d H 
on Fr Ruger, t, 
Auother ring ; that, what io the a ’ 
May token to the future dur past 
Adien, till then; then, fail nut: You have won 


A wife of me, though there my hope be done. 
Ber. A heaven om casth 1 eve won by 
wooing thee. (ei. 

Dia. For which live to thask both 


Yoo may so in the end.— [heaven and me 
My mo told me just bow be would woo, 
As if she sat in his heart; she says, all men 

Elave the like oaths: he had sworn to marry 


me, (him, 
When his wife’s dead; therefore I'll lie with 
When Iam buried. Sioce Frenchmen are so 


braid {, 
Marry that will, I'll live and die a matd: 
Only, in this dieguise, I think’t no sin 
To cozen him. that would anjastly win. (£2 i¢. 


SCENE III. The Florentine Comp. 
Entcr the two French Lords, and two or 
three Svuidiers. 


1 Lord. You have not given him his mo- 
ther’s letter? 

2 Lord. 1 have delivered It an hour since : 
there is something in’t that stings bis natare ; 
for, on the reading it, be changed almost into 
another mab. 

1 Lord. He has mech worthy biame iaid 
upon him, for shaking off so good a wife, and 
80 sweet a lady. . 

2 Lord. Especially be hath iocurred the 
everlasting displeasure of the king, who had 
even taned his bounty to sing happiness to 
him. I will tell you a thing, bat you shall 
let ic dwell darkly with you. 

1 Lord. When you have spoken it, "tis 
“CS Lord. He hath perverted © young geutle 

2 Lord. He hath perverted a youn 
woman here in Florence, of a rioet Chante re 
nuwn; sud this of he fleshes his will In 
the spoil of her honour: he hath given her 
his monumental ring, and thinks himself made 
in the unchaste compvueition. 

i Lord. Now, God delay our rebellion ; as 
we are Ourselves, what things are we ! 

2 Lord. Merety our own traitors. And as 
in the common course of all treasons, we still 


his determined resolation never to cohabit with Helena. 


but take to witness the Highest, 
deceitfal. 
aAa 


‘see them reveal themsolves, ull they attain to 


their abborred 0 he, dunt im this action | a 


contrives agsiust his own nobility, 48 his pro- 
Der stream o'erflows nianscit®. 

1 Lord. Is it not meant damaabte in tn, t0| 
be trumpeters of our anlawiul intentsl We 
shail not then have his cow pany to-night 

2 Lord. Not til after midnight for be ty 
dicted to his hoar. 

1 Lord. That approaches. apace : 1 would, 
tladiy biave bit see his company { anatornlzed; 
Shas be night ake amesnare of hir ows ads 
ments, wherein so curigualy he had.set th 
counterfeit, 

2 Lord. We. will not) meddle with hin wit 
he come; for his presence must be the whip| 
of the other. 

1 Lord. Ia the moan time, what bear you 
of thse wars t 

2 Lord. I bear,thereisan overtare of peace, 

Adord.Nay, Lasture you,a peace concluded. 

2 Lord. What will caunt Ronsillon dothent 
will he travel higher, or return agala, into 
France? 


be a great deal of 
1 Lord, Sir, bis wite, some two. months 
since ed fom, his hone; her presence 8 
image to Salat Jaques le grand; which 
Poly tndertakiog,. witht roost austere: ansett-| © 








mony, she acyomplished: and, there residing, | 















Panne 127.) 


First demand of him how meny 
the aude is ofromg.” What sy joe 


» Five or six thonsand ; bet weak 
ceable : troops are 
eye, and the commanders v 


is Shall I set down your answer so? 


Do; Pil take the sacrament on’t, how 
wm way you will. 

All's ome to him. What a past-saving 
this! 

ead gallant militarist, 
hie own phrase,) that bad the whole 
®06 war ia the knot of bis searf, and 
ties in the chapet of bis dagger. 

t I will never trust a man again, for 
his sword clean; nor belicve he can 
every thing in him, by wearing lis ap- 


% ell, that’s set down. 
. Five ur six thousand horse, [ said,— 
ay ae aid thereabouis, set down,— 


epeak trath. 
Lerd. He's very near the truth in this. 
mo, Bat I con him no thanks for’t, in the 
be delivers it I 
. Peor rogues, I pray you, say. 
Seid. Welle that’s set own. 
. Lhambly thank you, sir: a truth’sa 


the es are marvellous poor. 
t "Demand 6 Aim, of what strength 
eve afoot. What say you to that! 
. By my troth, sir, if I were to live 
t hour, | will tell true. Let me 
to a heudred and fifty, Sebastian 
»Cerembus so many, Jaques 90 many ; 
Gosmo, Lodowick, aud Gratii, two 
fifty each: mine own company, 
7, Vasmond, Bentii, two handred 
SGfty each: so that the muater-hle, rotten 
i, « my life, amounts not to fif- 
themsend poll’ half of which dare not 
SRihe snow from off their cassocks 2, lest 
theke themselves to pieces. 
« What shail be dune to him? 
Lard. Nothing, but let him have thanks. 
of him my conilitions§, and what 
I have with the duke. 
8 Geld. Well, unat’s set down. You shali 
him, whether one Captain Du- 
be F the camp, a Frenchman; what 
fo is with lhe duke, what his 
, honesty, and expertness in wars ; 
he thinks, i Or col not possible, 
wellescighing sums of cold, to corrupt 
ee @ rerolt.. What say yoa to thisf 
de you know of it? 
Per. [ beseech you, let me answer to the 











lar of the interyatories': Demand | 


e . ¢ The point of the scabbard. 
position aud character. 
9 4 ilet under the care of the sheriff, 


fs loose enat. § Dis, 


ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 


scat- 
, | na 
repatation and credit- aed 23 1 hope 


You are deceived, my ford; this /1 


37 1 


1 Sedd. Do you know this captain Domain? 
Per. 1 know him: he was a botcher’s 
*prentice ia Paris, from whence he was whip- 
ped for getting the sheriff's fool@ with child; 
a damb fonocent ee, chat coald not say him, 





y 
‘ (Domain Ufts up his hand in anger. 


Ber. Nay, by leave, hold your hands ; 
thonogh I know, his brains are forfelt to the 
next tile that falls. 


1 Sold. Well, is this captain in the dake of 
Florence’s camp ? 

Per. Upon my knowledge, he is, and 
onsy. 

1 Lord. Nay, look not so upon me; we 
shall hear wear lordship anon. . 
1 1 Sold. is bis reputation with the 

) 

Par. The duke knows him for no other 
but & poor officer of mine; and writ to me 
this o day, to tarn him out o’ the band; 1 
think, I have his letter in my pocket. 

1 Sold. Marry, we'll search. 

Par. In good sadness, I do not know; 
either it is there, or it is upon a file, with the 
duke’s other letters, in my tent. 

1 Sold. Here 'tis; here’s a paper: Shall I 
read it to you? 

Par. I do not know, if it pe it, or no. 

Bir. Our interpreter dues it well. 

1 Lord. Excellently. 

1 Suld. Dian, The count’s a fool, and 

full of gold,— 

Par. That is nut the duke’s letter, sir; 
that is an advertisement to a proper maid in 
Florence, onc Diana, ty take heed of the al- 
lurement of one count Ronsiilon, a foolish 
idle boy, bat, forall that, very ruttish: J pray 
yoo, sit, put it up again. 

1 Suld. Nay, V’ll read it frst, by your fa 
vour. 

Par. My meaning in’t, I protest, was very 
honest in the behalf of the maid: for 1 knew 
the young count to be a dangerous and lasei- 
vious boy; who isa whale to virginity, and 
devours up all the fry it finds. 

Ber. Damuable, both sides rogne! 

I Sold. When he sweurs oaths, bid him 

drop gold, and take it ; 

After he scores, he never pays the score : 
Half won is match well made ; match, and 

well make it tt ; 

He never Pays after debts, take it before ; 
And say, a@ soldier, Dian, told thee thir, 
Men are to mel! with, boys are nut tukiss : 
For count of this, the count’s a fool, J 

know it, (it. 

ho iss before, but not when he does awe 
¢,as he vou'd to thee in thine car, 
PaROULces. 

Ber. He shall be whipped through the ar- 
my, with this rhyme iu bis forehead. ; 

2 Lord. This is your devoted friend, sir, 


t Cassock then signified a hone: 
8 For interrogatories. 
ee A natural fool 


“4& f match wel mace ls half won; make your match therefore, but make i Wal. 


(Mie 


272 SWAKSPRARE, — 
‘eon Taga a de alpen 
they 


‘Ber. 1 could endate any thit before bat 
‘cat, andl now he’s a eat to Ine. 

1 Soli. ive; slr, by the generals 
looks, we shall be fain to hang you, 

‘Par. My life, Ar, In Any ciao ‘it that T 
am afraid odie; it tt, py omences tng 
riany, T would repent itt the remainder 
ature: let me live, sir, in a duageon, Pte 
stocks, or auy where, 96°T niny Tite. 

1 Sold. We'll, s¢e what my be ‘done, x0 
you confess freely; therefore, once ‘mote fo 
this captaip Dumoain: You have answered (0 
‘his repistation with thie dike, and (0 Bly vi | til 
oar: What is tits honesty? 

Par. He ‘will steal, ‘ir, aif eg odt Of x 
loiter; for rapes and ravishments ie pa 
rallels Nessus t. He professes bt kept 
oath in breaking thein, het stronger than 
Hercites. He willl, sir, with such A 
that you would think truth were afool: dran- 
Kouness is his best virtue; for he. will be 
‘swinedrunk; and in bis sleep be dbes Ute | 8 
harm, save to his bed-clothes aboot Wm; bat 
they know his conditions, and (ay bm ti 
straw. [have bat litle more (0. ey, sir, of 
his howesty : he has every thing thatan 
man should not have; what au honest man 
should have, he has notkln 

1 Lord, i begin to love lilo for this. 

Ber. Por this description of thine honesty T 
A nox woan him for me. hainmare aad'mace 
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os aouier ie ven| Ea N "Wher oat oe reba 
Sette tat sta Bir, at wombat ery, ana 


le. 
fad do 


ia Iknave at Hid service, 
i So yuu were a knave st Nis 
Torah M ete” ad ¥ wot pele ft iy as 


{goer love: doubt not bat her | Bi, ie se hr 
ime up to be your daughter's | fa 1S wil babeorin ‘Seal "Ue 





Ther to be my motive * Clo. At your service, 
2 a hnsband, “But O striige | se/: No, no, no. 
hate,| Clo, Why, sir, if L cannot serve you, Ican 
ast neecuake of vit hey |eerra sag ares 
{rveting of the cozea'’d thonghts Who" 
thy night! s0 bast doth play Paid, ames 
loathe, for that which is away: | but ie phimomy te ‘more hotter In Frauce, 
iis hereafter :-—V. 








Di 








einsnations yet ats |" Beery ah 
‘shalt. princes alas, He prince 
& Let death and honesty} ote ales, the de 
‘unpositions ,1 aim yours Lay. Hold thee, there's i porse: Y give 
Mh te suffer. i at tl cz tf thee from thy mas- 
Yeu peny yoo— _| ter thou taleesafs serve hip sel 


the time will bring ov} Clo, Lama woediand fellow, sir, that al- 
. thorns, | ways loved @ great fire; and the ‘master T 
‘aball, have Jeaves as well as foot yen Keeps 2 ged re But, sures 


Seas sharp Wemuat away: [he she pines ofthe mori let hi ih 
cou 


Prescot apd ine revives was 
Denar welll Jail the nes | fhe narrow ese atch T take be too ite 


for pomp to enter ; some, 
idee; Ue end is wie véwtowwac’ [Hoh bate ‘will be too chill 
cect err ear nce 
‘Réasiflon, A Room in the Soren sar broad gate, aud the 
b etre ‘Laf. Go thy ways, Iberia. bab 
of thee; and f tell tee 30 ‘because 
rpm mot fal ot wih thea, Go hy tases 
cr Tet my horses be well looked to, wi 
are ae ames wrote ut tricks 
‘nation io bis colour: 2 ” 
Gnriaw had been alive. xt this tePindeg” wicks wich re inet 
Soehes acheos mere ot [tee teh Fie a eee Lede 
inn Dy tat” redcalled |Z A. sed nays, anon Soba 


Sorte Pied not known bloat i |oade hfnet much sport ont of bin My hb 
be of the most virtuous gentle- | authority be temais et sa here, which, aki 


yee et sind he At bona 
9 ny, «atom of Seer 


Es 


Fi 


















was bon 
Seas apoe bila 
iy, master, to 4 
Gauchter | which,’ the 
doth, bis ‘majesty, out of a sel 
menibran 

hath promised me to dv 


has uo pace, 








Lof. Tike him well; 





ud that my lord your 
home, 1 moved the king 
Ke in, 









er 
Mid frat propone : i ighaers 
: and, to stop up 








the di«pleasare he bath conceived agalnat your| 





there is no fitter matter. ow does your 


ladyship like ict 


Count. With very mach content, my lord, 


and I wish it happily effected. 


seilles, of as able body as 


‘af. Mis highness coves post from Mar. 
y fn he warnbered 





thirty} be will be here tomorrow, or Lam 
deceived by hiim that in such intelligence hath 


teldom fail 


see hun cre I die. 
vou will be here to-nigh! 





Count. Te rejoices me, that I hope T sball 
‘have letters, that my 
T aball beveceb 











ACT V. 


NE I. Marseilles. A Street. 





Enter Hares, Widow, and Diana, with 


tt 
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your lordship, to remain 
ect together- 
‘Lf. Madara, 1 was thishing, 
mamicra Leight safely be 
(out. on mend bat 
pana 
charter ; bat, Y {thank my 


Clo. © madam, yonder’s oxy 
with a pateh of velvet ow 
there be a sear under It, 
kuow 


half, bt his right cheek ts worn Bare. 
‘Laf. A scar’ nobly got, or a avid; 
1 good livery of honour; 's0, bella, 
Cio, But it Is your carbonadoed® 
Laf. Let us fo vee your son, 
1 jong to talk with the young moble 
Cle. ‘Faith, theres a doses of 
delicate fine bats, and most courtesan 
‘which bow the bead, and mod at: 
























a 
4 
| 


Hel. AWs welt thot ends welts ye 
‘Though time seem so adverse, and 
Luo beseech you, whither Is he gone t 


p pity Mis distress in my sznlies 
leave him to your lordship. 
( Brit Clown. 
ford, I am a man whom fortune 
scratched. 


what would you have me to do ? 
© pare her nails now. Wherein 
iyed the knave with fortune, that 
beratch you, who of herself iea 
ad would not have knaves thrive 
ber? There's a qguurt d’ccu for 
e jastices make you and fortune 
m for other business. 

eseech your honour, to hear me 
beg a single penny more: come, 
‘8; save your word ¢, 

pame, my gvod lord, is Parolles. 
beg more t one word then.— 
aion! give me your hand :—How 


ras 

ty good lord, you were the first 
18. 

1 J, in sooth? and I was the first 
Be 


ies in you, my lord, to bring me 
@, for you bring me oat. 
upon thee, knave ! dust thua put 
once both the office of God and 
we brings thee in grace, and the 
i thee out. [Trumpets sound.) 
oming, I know by bis trampets.— 
we farther after me; I bad talk of 
it: though you are a fool and a 
ihall eat ; go to, follow. 
ralsee God for you. [Zrcunt. 
A Room in the 


lL. The same. 
Countcss’s Palace. 
Enter Kine. Conntess. Laver. 


Hambly cail/d mistress. 

King. Praising what Is lost, 
Makes the remembrance dear.-— Well, cail 

him hither ;—— 

We are reconciled, and the first view shall kili 
All repetition || :—Let bim not ask your pardou ; 
The nature of his great offence is dead, 
And deeper than oblivion do we bury 
The incensing relics of it: let him approach, 
A stranger, no offender ; and inform him, 
So ’us our will he should. 


Geng. I shall, my liege. 
Ertt Gentleman. 
King. What says he to your daughter? have 
oa spoke thighnes:. 


LLaf. Ali that he is hath reference to your 
King. Then shall we have amatch. I bave 
etters sent me, 
That set him high in fame. 
ter BERTRA™M. 
Loaf. He looks well on't. 
King. 1 am vot a day of season, 
For thon may’st see a san-shine and a hail 
[nu me at once: But to the brightest beams 
Distracted cloudsgive way ; so stand thon forth, 
The time is fair again. 


D Ber. rel y bigh-repented blames ¢=, 
ear s0v on to me. 
Ki em Par - All is whole ; 


ng. 

Not one word more of the consumed time. , 

Let's take the instant by the forward top; 

For we are old, and on our quick’st deerces 

The inaudible and noiseless fout of time 

Steals ere we can effect them: You remember 

The daughter of this lord ? 

Ber. Adiniringly, my liege; at first 

I stack my choice opun her, ere my heart 

Daret make tuo bold a herald of m j tongne: 

Where the impressiun of mine eye infixing, 
etait Cian ALA DAWA 


Dantaemnthia sananSa ae wana 
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‘To the great ecader urns a sour offence, 
Crying That's good that's gone: ovr rash fants 
Make trivial price of serious things we have, 
Not knowing theta, uatil weknow thelr grave 
Ont our displensures, to ourselves unjast, 
Destroy our friends, and after weep their dust 
‘One evn love waking cries to see what's done, 
While shameful hate seeps oat the aflernoou. 
Berl erect Helens Kel, and ow forge 
Send forth your amorous token for fair Ma 
Themainconsents are had ; and here we'll 
To aee our widower’s second marriage-day. 
‘Count. Which better than the frst, O deat 
heaven, bless! 
Or, ere they meet, in me, O nature, conse! 
‘Laf. Comeon, my sea, in whom my house's 
ame 
Mast be digested, give a favour from yoa, 
To aparkle in the spirits of my daaghter, 
That shemay qoickly come.—Hy my old beard, 
And every hide thats owt, Helen, thats dead, 
Was asweet creature; such a ring as thisy 
The last that eer I took her leave at court, 
1 saw upon her Anger. 
‘er. Hers it was not. 
King. Now, pray you, let me see It Tor 
ine eye, 
White | was speaking, oft was fasten to’ 
‘Thisring was mine ; and, when I gayest Helea) 
L bade hier, if her fortaies ever-stood 
Necessitied to belp, that by this token 
i would relieve ber Had yo that craft. to 








Where you have mever euune) « 
pon ler great disaster. 
er, She a 


King. Thon speabiat it false 
mine honour; 

And makest conjectarl fears to 

Which I would fale shut out 1ft) 

That thow art 0 inhuman,—?eW 


Andayet I know got:—thow i 





-| Ad abe is dead ; which nothiugy 


Her eyes myself, could winawe | 
‘Mone than to sce this ring. —Take 
(Guards seis 
My fore-past proofs, howe'er the 
Shall tax my fears of little wait 
Having vaiuly feartd too litte 
Weill ft thie matter furthers 
Ber. If yous 
‘Ths cing was ever hers, you shal 
Prove that 1 husbanded her bed 
Where yet ehe never was. 
(rie Bewres 
Enter a Geotierat 
King. Lam wrapp'd in dismal 
Gent, Grasio 
Whether I have been to blame, ¢ 
Here's a petition from x Ploreut 
Who hath, for four or five vem 
To tender i herseit. 1 undertoo 
saquish'd thereto by the fate 
Of the poor seppliant, who byt 
Is here atiendinis = her ba 





| ALL’S WEIL THAT ENDS WELL. 77 
m the ancient Capalet : Am I of that, on this, for what he'll utter 





That wil speak thing t 
King. “Pe “Bhe ha that ring of yours. 
Ber. I think, she bas: cortaln it le, liked 


, 
And boarded ber i‘the wanton Teen omh: 
She knew her distance, and did angle for me, 
Madding ray eagerness with ber restraint, 
As all impediments in fancy’s ¥ course 
Are motives of more fancy} and, in fine, 
Her insait coming with her morerm grace®s, 
Sabdued me to her rate: she got the ring: 
Ard I had that, which any inferior 
At market-price have bought. 

_ Dia. mast be patient; | 
You, that tarn’d off a first 20 noble wife, 
May justly diet met. I prey you yet, 

I will lose a fesband,) 
it home, 


lord, I neither cam, nor will deny 
iknow them: they charge me 
wt {wite f 
de you look so stremge upon your 
pone of mine, my Jord. 
you marry 
way this hand, and that 4s mine ; 
way heaven's vows, and these are 
(Since you lack virtue, 
Send for your ring, I wiil reearn 


; 
myself, which is known mine; 
md , , And give me mine 


wv am 20 embodied yours, 
ich marries you, must merry me, 


* reparati ToB j 
F aey dasphtcr, you are no basband 


bord, this is a fond and desperate 
are, r highness 
time [I have langh’d with: let 
noble ht apon mine honotr, 
think that I would sink it here. 
', Gor my thoeghts, yus have them 
friend 


S 
eds galu them: Fairer prove your 
thought it lies! {honour, 
Good my lord, 

om bis oath, if he does think 
my virginity. 
hat say'st thor to her ? 

She’s impudent, my lord ; 
common gamester to the cam Pe _ Off, : 
dees me wrong, my lord; if I| By bim, and by this woman here, what know 
50, Par. So please your majesty, my master 
ave bought me at a common price: | bath been an honograble gentleman; tricks 
eve him : O, behold this ring, be hath had in him, which genticmen bave. 


Her. What ring I have . not, 
eg t was yours, I pray g 
Dia. Sir, mech like 
The same upon your finger. 

Xing. Know yon this ring? this ring was 

his of late. fa-bed. 

Dia. And this was it I gave him, deing 

King. The story then goes faise, you threw 
Oat of a casement. fit bina 

Dia. I have spoke the truth. 

Enter Parouues. 

Ber. My lord.t do confess, the ring was bers. 

King. You boggie shrewdly, every feathe: 
Is this the man you spenk off (starts you. 

Dia. Ay, my lord. 

Alng. Tell me, sirrah, but tell me true, ! 


charge you, 
Not fearing the displeasure of t yor master, 
(Which, on yout Jost proceeding, Vl kee 

ou se 


\ , and rich validity ;, King, Come, come, to the purpose: Did 
1; yet, for ail that, he love this woman ? 
to a commoner o’ the camp, Par. 'Faith, sir, he did loveher: But howt 
' King. How, I pray yout 
He biushes, and ’tis it: Par. He did love her, sir, as a gentleman 
ding ancestors, that gem loves a woman. 


y testament to the seqnentisene, | Aing. How is that? 
en owed and worn. This is his| Pur. He loved her, sir, and loved her not. 


a thousand proofs. [wite;} Adng. As thou art a knave, and no knave : 
ethougtt, you said, | —-What an equivocal companion jf is thist 
ve here in court could witness it. Per. 1 am a poor man, and at your majes- 


1,my lord, but loth am to produce | ty’s command. 

setruinent ; his name’s Parulles. Las. He’s a good dram, my lord, but a 
w the man to-day, if man he be. ty orator. 

ad him, and bring him hither. ia.Do you know,he promised me marriage? 

What of him?| Par. Faith, [ know more than [’ll speak. 

\§ Sor a most perfidious slave, King. But wilt thou not speak thou 
2 spots o’the world tax'’d and de-| know’st { 

ais Par. Yes, 00 please your majesty; I did 
we sickens, but to speak a troth: | go between them, as I said, but more than 


e, die. + Gamester when applied to 2 female then meant a common Woman. 

$ Nowwd. f Debauched. Love ee Her solicitation concarring with 

wrance of being common. t+ May juatly make me fast. . 3 Fdlo~ 
. 3 
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that, he loved her —for, indeed, he wa 
for ber, and talked of Satan, ‘and of limbo, 
and 0 and I know not whats yet 
‘was in that eredit with them at that tin 
T knew of thelr going to. bed 
motions, a8 promising ber marriage, and things 
that would derive me ll will to apeak of, there- 
fore I will not speak what I know. 

‘King. Thou hast spoken all already, unless 
thou canst say they are married: Bat thom 

in thy evidence: therefore stand 


This cing, you say, was yours 
Dia. ‘Ay, my good lord, 
King. Where did you buy itt or who gave 

it yout 
Dia, twas not given me, nor I did not 


ay i 
King. Who leat it yout 
Dia. It was not Jent me neither. 
King. Where did you Gnd it thent 
Dia. 1 found it not. 
King. 1 it were yours by none of all these 
How could yoo give it him? (ways, 
Di T never gave it him. 
Laf. This woman's an easy: glove, 
Jord j she goes off and ou at ple 
‘King. Vuis ving was wine, T gave it bis 
frst wife. [L know, 
Dia. Te might be yours, or hers, for aught 
King. Take heraway, do not like her now 
To prisoo with her: and away with hi 
Unless thon tell’st me where thow hadst this 


mad 
| 


that | 
and of other | 





He knows himself, my bed he hat 

‘And at that time he got hia wife w 

Dend, thong she be, she foes het 
ick § 


the tener ofS of anne 
‘Ast real, that Tseet 
Heb. No, my goo 
‘Tis but the shadow of wile Fou 
The name, and not the thing. 
Ber. Both, both; | 
Het, 0, my lord, when 
tie melden 
T found you wondrons kind. There 
Aesloge yourheres your ete 
When from mi Anger gou eon, 
dnd ofe by me with chee; deer 
Will you be mine, now you are de 
(Bet. Ieahe, my. loge, can a 
tals cleariyy 
Tl love her dearly, ever, ever der 
‘Hel. it tappeat aot plain, and p, 
Deolly divorce slep bameeaaeg 
Oseiprenr cine eae 
‘Laj. Mine eyes amelljouions, E 
anont—Good Tom: Dram, [0 1 
Ieod me a handkerchiet?’ Bork 
wait on me home, Flmake sport 
Tctuny courtesie alone, they apes 
‘King. Let us from point to pol 








TAMING OF THE SHREW. 





Persons represented. 


Pease Sir, @ drunken tinker. 


Page, Players, Huntsmen, and ofher Servants attending on the Lord. 


10 Sin gene creerad, oy Pisa 
10, “sen to jo, tm love with 


a. 
m10, a gentleman of Verona, a sui- 
Ketharina. 


S10, pouttors to Bianca. 
LLo, }rervants to Lucentie. 


Persons 
in the 
t Induction 
Coun? servants to Petruchio. 


PROANT, @n liow set up to personate 
i Se up to per 


KaTuaRrina, the Shrew, ) daughicrs to 
Bianca, her sister, Baptista. 
Widow. 


ier, Haberdasher, and Servants attending on Baptista and Petruchio. 
~somelimes in Padua ; and sometimes in Petruchio’s House in the Country. 





INDUCTION 


[EZ 3. Before an Alehouse ona 
Heath. 


Eater Hostess and Sty. 


‘kL pheese ® you, in faith. 

A pair of stocks, yuu rogue! 

Pare a baggage; the Slies are no 
Look in the chronicles, we came in 
hard Conqueror. Therefore, paucas 
st; let the world slide: Sessay! 
Yoa will not pay for the glasses you 
st 


So, sot a denier: Go by, says Jero- 
Go to thy cold bed, and warm thee’. 
I know my remedy, I must go fetch 
boroagh ¢. {Fxit. 
‘hted, os fourth, or fifth borough, I’ll 
him by law: I'll not budge an iach, 
him come, and kindly. 
wn on the ground, and falls aslecp. 
‘orns. Enter a Lord from hunting, 
ith Hontsmen and Servants. 
Hansteman, I charge ther, tender well 
gy hounds : [base’d tt. 
© Merriinan,—the poor cur is em- 
tple Clowder with the decp-mouth’d 


ood 
hou not, boy, how Silver ma e it 
corner, in the colde>: fault? 
not lose the (log furtwenty ponnd. 
por Why, Beltman is as good ashe, my 


i epon it at the merest loss, 


t or knock. t Few words. 


the scrap of Spanish js user! jn burlesque from an old play called HiexOOy 
Traged 9 Ao officer whose authurity equals : constable. 


J. 


And twice to-day pick’d out the dullest scent : 
Trost me, Itake him for the better dog. 
Lord. Thou art a fuol; If Echo were a» 


fleet, 
I would esteem him worth a dozen such. 
But supthbein well, and look unto them all ; 
To-morrow [ intend to hant again. 
1 Hun. T will, my lord. 
Lord. What's bere? one dead, or drank? 
See, doth be breathe? 
2 Hun. He breathes, my lord: Were he 
not warmed with ale, 
This were a bed bot cold to sleep so sountlly. 
Lord. O monstrous beast! how like « 
swine he lies! (thine image ! 
Grim death, how foul and loathsome is 
Sirs, I will practise on this dranken man.— 
What think you, ifhe were conveyed tu bel, 
Wrapp’d in sweet clothes, riugs put upon his 
fingers, 
A most delicious banquet by his bed, 
And brave attendants near him when h« 
wakes, 
Woall not the beggar then forget himoelf i 
1 Huan. Believe me, lord, 1 think he can 
uot choose. {when he wake... 
2 Hun. It would seem strange unto hin: 
Lord. Even asa flattcring dream, or wor th- 
less fancy. 
Then take him up, and manage well the jest :-— 
Carry him gently to my fairest chamber, 


And hang it roand with all iny wanton pi: 
tures: 
I Be quiet. 4 Broke. VT 
0, OF vie 
ee Buch 


t? Strained, 
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‘alin his fool head with warsn dlatiled waters, 
‘And bara sweek wood tormake the lodging 


weet: 
Procore me muse ready when he wakes; 
Touabe n dalcet and a heavenly sound 
‘And it be chance to speak, be ready straight, 
‘Aisi, with a low aubrmaslve reverence, 
Sayy— What (st your honor will command ¢ 
{Atne Attend bin with a aver basony fers; 
Full of rome-watar, and beatrew'd with flove: 
‘noiher bexr the ewer, the third a diaper, 
‘And say, Wilh please your lordship cook 
aor be meaty. wiih teat sel 
Some one be Feady with » 
And wile hitu-whar apparel be will wear g 
‘Aaother tell him of Ms hoonds A Worse, 
‘nd that hls lady mourns at his disease 
Perguade him that he hath bees Jaa 
Aad, when he ways he le, pay, that be 
resrus, 

For be is nothing but a mighty lord, 
This to, and do it kindly gente srs} 
Ir will be pastime prosiagexeellent, 
HE} be basbanted with morlnty fe 

1 Btwn. My lord) t warrant yon we ply 


i part, a 
‘Ax ne shall tiok, by our true diene, 
He fs mo lem than shat we my he in 


im np gently, aud co bedl with 


him 
‘oat eich: Ge to his office, wien Wwe waked 
“ {Some bear out Six. A trumpet rounds, 
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With tongue r 
pe re ser 

ity stor tage : 
Avd theca ett kind 


t 
{nit Vin sed Care a 
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Ohristophero Sly; cali not me— 
lordship: I sever drank sack in 
8 if you give me any conserves, 
meerves of beef: Ne’er ask me 
it Eti wear; for I have no more 
ia backs, uo more stockings than 
nsore shoes than feet; nay, some- 
feet than shoes, or sach as 
t through the over-leather. 
aven cease this idle humour ip 
s0noar ! 
ehty man, of sach descent, 
ions, and sv high esteem, 
ifased with so fuul a spirit! 
t, would yon make me mad? Am 
pher Sly, old Sly’s son of Bar- 
birth a pediar, by edacatlon a 
transmutation a bear-herd, and 
ent profession a tinker? Ask Ma- 
the fat ale-wife of Wincot, if she 
t: if she say I am not fourteen 
score for sheer ale, scure ine up 
st knave in Christendom. What, 
tranght ©: Here’s—— 
this it is that makes your lady 
° (droop. 
this it is that makes your servants 
nee comes fit that your kindred 
our house, 
nce hy your strange lunacy. 
, bethink thee of thy birth ; (ment, 
1y ancient thonyhts from bavish- 
ence these abject lowly dreams: 
y servants do attend on thee, 
fice realy at “y beck. 
ve music? hark! Apollo plays, 
{4 Tlusic. 
aged nightingales do sing: - 
leep? we'll have thee to a conch, 
reeter than the lustfal bed 
rimm’d up for Semiramis. 
itt walk; we will bestrew the 


ride? tly horses shall be trapp’d, 

i stedded ali with gold and pearl. 

we hawking! thou hast hawks 

ar 

orning lark: Or wilt thon hunt? 

all make the welkin answer them, 

ill echoes frum the hollow earth. 

y, thou wilt courte; thy grey- 

are as swift 

tags, ay, fleeter than the roe. 

mt thou love pictures? we will 

see straight 

ed by a running brook; 

aallin sedges hid; (breath, 

fo move andl wanton with her 

vaving sedges play with wind. 

I show thee Iv, as she was a maid; 

was iledi and surprised, 

tted as the deed was done. 

Jepbne, roaming through a thorny 
(bleeds: 

er that one shali swear she 

ight shall sad Apoilo weep, 


© Distracted. 
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So workmanly the blood and tears are drawa. 
Lord. Thou art a lord, and but a 
Thou hast a lady far more beautifal {lord : 
Than any woman in this waning age. 
1 Serv. And, till the tears thet she hath 
shed for thee, 
Like envious foods, o’er-ran her lovely face, 
She was the fairest creatare in the world 3 
And yet she is inferior to none. 

Sly. Am I a lord? and have such a lady f 
Or do I dream? or have I dream‘d till pow f 
I do not sleep: I see, I hear, I speak ; 

J smelf sweet savours, and I feel soft things :— 
Upon my life, I am a lord, indeed ; 

And not a duker, nor Christophero Sly.— 
Well, bring onr lady hither to our sight ; 

And once again, a pot o’ the smallest ale. 

2 Serv. Will't please your mightiness to 

wash your hands? 

Servants present an ewer, bason,& napkin. 

» how We joy to see your wit restdred ! [are! 
O, that once more you knew bat what you 
These fifteen years you have been iu a dream; 
Or, when you waked, so waked as if you slept. 

Sly. These fiftcen years! by my fayt, a 


goodly nap. 
But did I never speak of all that time? 
1 Serv. O, yes, my lord; but very idle 


words: {ber, 
For though you lay here ia this goodly cham- 


Yet would you say, ye were beaten ont of door ; 
jnd rail upon the hostess of the house ; 


nd aay you would present her at the leet, 
Bec she broaght stone jugs and no seal’d 
quarts: {Hacket. 
Sometimes you woeld call out for Cicely 
Sly. Ay, the woman's maid of the house. - 
3 Serv. Why, sir, you know no house, nor 
no sach maid; 
Nor no such men, as you have reckon’d up,— 
As Stephen Sly, and old John Naps of Greece, 
And Peter Tarf, and Henry Pimpernell ; 
And twenty more such names and men asthese, 
Which never were, nor no man ever saw. 
Sly. Now, Lord be thanked, for my good 
Ali, Amen. (amends! 
Sly. I thank thee; thou shall not lose by it. 
Enter the Page, as a ludy, with Attendants. 
Page. How fares my noble lord? 
Sly. Marry, I fare well; for here is cheer 
Where is my wife? enongh. 
Page. Here, noble lord; What is thy will 
with her? (me—bnsband ? 
Sly. Are you my wife, and will not cail 
My men should call me—lord; [ am your 
goo/lman. hasband ; 
Page. My husband and my lord, my lord 
I am your wife in all obedience. 
Sly. I know it well :— What must I eall her? 
Lord. Madam. 
Sly. Al’ce madam, or Joan madam? 
Lord. Madam, and nothing else ; 90 forte 
eall ladies. (dream’d, and slept 
Siy. Madan wife, they say that I have: 
Above some fifteen year and more. (me\ 


| Page. Ay, and the time seems thirty ante 
f Faith. 


2 Court-leet. 
2B 38 
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cing sll this time abandou’d from your bed. Ave come to play a comedy 
or so your doco bald (vena 


Sky. Tis n 
her alone.— 
Madam, undress yon, and come now to beds 
Page. Thrice woble lord, let 
To pardon me yet for a night oF twos 
Orsi not 40, outil the san be set 
For your physicians have expressly charged, 
In peril to incar your former malady, 
‘That 1 should yet absent me from your bed: 
[ bope, this reson slands for my excuse. 
Sly." Ay, it stands 's0, that 
tarry vo long, But Ly 
into my dreams again ; Iwill the 
in despite of the flesh and the blo 
Eater a Servant. 
Sere. Your honowr's play 
amendinent, 





ich 





























evants, leave wie and 


treat of 
(you, 


may hardly 
ald be loth to fall 
fore tarry, 


» hearing your 





















Seeing too. much sasiaeys hath 
Aad maar oe arse of tray i 
Werefore,they thought it goody eu! 
‘And Vranve-your ii! to seth a 
Which Ger thousand haan and 
fe. q 
‘Sty. Marry, Lill tet them play 
‘pot @ comme a Chyistimas Hy 
tambling-trfeke 
Page. No, my good lord; iv ls mone pit 


ig 
Sly. What, household stud 


‘Pogen Is is-a kind of history. 
Sige Well, well see't: Come 


le, aud let the werd 
7 ine | 





ACT I. 


SCENE 1, Padua. A public Place. 
Fater Locansio end TRANIO. 





Luc. Tranlo, sine 
To see fair Padua, nursery of art,— 
1 am arvived for fruitful Lombardy, 
The pleasant garden of great Italy 

Aud, by my father’s love and leave, am arm’ 


for the great-desire 1 
had 





Fall to them, as you find your stoma¢h 
you: 
No profit grows, where is mo pleases 
In brief, sry study what yon roost 
Luc,’ Gramercies, Tranio, well 
If, Biondello, thom wert come ashiorey 
We could at once put us ia readiwessy 











And take a lodging, fi to, entertain 
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; » good ; 
i love thee ne’er the less, 

A pretty peat? | "tis best wy et 

r in the eye,—an she knew why. 
Sister, content you in my discon- 
t= 


ar pleasere humbly I subscribe : 
}, and instruments, shall be my com- 


Ws 

to look, and practise myself. 

lark, Tranio! thoa seay'st ar iors 

qoicr Baptista, will you be so strange! 
, that oar guod will effects 


Why, will you mew t ber up, 

laptista, for this fend of heil, 

» her bear the penance of her tongue? 
Deatlemen, content ye; I am re- 
anca. (Exit Branca. 

kpow, she taketh most delight 
instruments, and try, 

asters will [ keep within my house, 
tract ber yuath.—If you, Hortensto, 
¢ Gremio, you,—kpow any such, 
xem hither ; for to canning§ mea 
very kind, and liberal 
own children in good bringing up ; 
wewell. Katharina, you may stay ; 
re more to commune with Bianca. 

[f&rit. 

Why, and I trust, I may go tov; 
ly I not ; (belike, 
mili 1 be appointed hours; as though, 
ot what to take, and what to leave? 
if [ Exit. 
foa may go to the devil’s dam; your 
t so good, here is none will hold you. 
@ is nut so great, Hortensio, bat we 
v our nails together, and fast it fairly 

eake’s dough on both sides. Fare- 
"&, for the love I bear my swect 
if I can by any means light on a fit 
ach her that wherein she delights, I 
1 Biro to her father. 
Bo will I, signior Gremio: But a 
pray. Though the natore of our quar- 
ever brvok’d parle, know now, upon 
» it toucheth us beth,—that we may 
t have aceess to our fair mistress, and 
f rivals in Bianca's love,—to labour 
% one thing ’specially. 
What's that, Tnray ? 
Marry, sir, to get a husband for her 


A basband! a devil. 


¢ Shut. t Recommend. 
idération. 


®0 Gaia or lot. ¢ 


Hor. I say, « husbapd. 
Gre. I say, a devil: Think’st thoa, Horten- 


slo, though father be very rich, any man 
een afool to be tw hell? 
ur. 


ph, Gremio, though it our 
patience, and mine, to endure ber land. ala- 
rams, why, man, there be fellows In 
the world, an a man coald light on them, 
would take her with all faults, and money 


enough. 

Gre. I cannot teli; but I bad as ilef take 
her dowry with this condition,—to be whipped 
at the eros every morning. 

Hor. ’¥aith, as you say, therc’s small chuice 
in rotten apples. But, come; since this bar 
in law cs us friends, it shall be so far 
forth friendly maintained,—till by helping 
Baptista’s e daughter to a husband, we 
set his youngest free for a husband, and then 
have tot afresh.—Sweet Bianca !—Happy 
man be his dole ee! He that runs fastest, gets 
the ring. How say you, signior Gremio! 

Gre. I am agrecd: and ’would I had given 
him the best horse in Padaa to begin his 
woving, that would thoroughly woo her, wed 
her, and bed her, and rid the bouse of her. 


Come on. Ereunst Gre. ond Hor. 
Tra. (Advancing. I pray, sir, tell me,—Is 
it possible 


That love should of « sudden take such hold f 
Lue. O Tranio, till I found it to be true, 

T never thoaght it possible, or likely; 

But see! while idly I stood looking on, 

I found the effect of love in idleness: 

And now in plainness do confess to thee,-— 

That art to me as secret, and as dear, 

As Anna to the queen of Carthage was,— 

Tranio, I burn, pine, I perish, Tranio, 

If 1 achieve not this young modest girl: 

Counsel me, Tranio, for I know thon canst; 

Assist me, Tranio, for I know thou wilt. 
Tra. Master, it is no time to chide you now ; 

Affection is not ratedtt from the heart : 

it love have toach’d you, nought remains bat 


80,— 
Redime te captum quam queas minima. 
Lec. Gramercies, lad; go forward: this 
contents 5 
The rest will comfort, for thy counsel’s sound, 
Tra. Master, you look’d so jongly 33 on the 
maid, 
Perhaps you mark’d not what's the pith of all. 
Luc. O yes, l saw sweet beauty inher face, 
Such as the daaghter§§ of Agenor had, 
That made great Juve to humble him to her 
hand, (strand. 
When with his knees he kiss’d the Cretan 
7ya. Saw you no more; mark’d you not, 
how her sister 
Began to scold; and raise ap such a storm, 
That mortal ears might hardly endure the din % 
uc. Tranlo, I saw her coral lips to move, 
And with her breath she didi perfume the als; 
Sacred, and sweet, was all 1 saw ip her. 


Knowing, learned. 4 Endowments. 
¢ Driven out by chiding. = 4 Lavgogy. 
Pie 
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7 then, "Us Gime to stir him from | 
iis trance. 
L pray, awake, sir; If you love the maid, 
Bend thoughts and’ wits to achieve her. Thus. 
itstande 
Her elder sister ts x0 curst and shrewd, 
‘That, tll the father rid his hands of heey 
Master, your love rust live a maid at home: 
And therefore has he closely mew'd her up, 
Because she shall not be annoy'd with suitor 
‘Luc, Ab, Tratiog what 0 crael father's he f 
Bat art thon not advised, he took some eare 
‘To get her cunning schoolmasters to instract 
bert {plotted. 
Tra. Ag, marry, am T, sirg and. mow ’Us 
Lue. Vhave it, Branko, 
Tra. Master, for my hand, 
Both our inventions meet and jumpin oue. 
Luc. Tell methine firs 
Tra. You will be schoolmaster, 
And undertake the teaching of the maid : 
That's your device. 
duc. This: May it be done? 
Aaya: Negposibte: Fe hall bear your 
nd be 
































Visit hie country 4 banquet therm t 
ZLouc, Basta; content thee; for Lhave itfall, 
seen ia any ho 
Norean we be distingnish’ by ome fa 
For man, or master: 
er, Tran 





Th 
Wait you » Lcharge 3 
While I make way trombone 
‘You understand met 
Bion. Ising 
done. And not a jot of Tran 
‘Tranto Is changed toto Laeet 
Bion. The better for hits: 
Tra'So would Ajtai 
ra. So woul 
That Enconto indeed hed 
daughter. 
ah,—not for my sake, 
You use your ‘manners. dive! 
‘of companies: 
‘When Lam alone, why then 
Bat in all pinees else, your % 

















To make ove among, these’ 
‘ask me why — 
Suificeth, my reasons are 








sind the pla 
Sly. Yes, by Saint Anpe 
matter, surely : Comes then 
Page. My lord, "tis but b 
Sly. ‘Tis a very exeellen 
madam lady ; "Would "ve, 
SOENE It. The sme. B 
‘House. 
Buter Peviuciio an 
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onl, rise ; we will compound this 


ay, "tis mo matter, what he leges ® 
-If this be not a lawful cause for me 
is — you, Hir,—he bid 
sim, and rap bim soundly, str : Well, 
for a servant to use his master so; 
bape, (for anght I see,) two-and- 


Ch 
to God, [had well knock'd at 


‘gs 

aot Grumio come by the worst. 
senseless viliain—Good Hortensio, 
rascal knock opon your gate, 

not get bim for my to do it. 
nock at the gate ?—O heavens ! 

s mot these words plain,—-Sirrah, 
ch me kere, soundly / 
ore, knock me well, and knock me 
you now with—knocking at the gate? 
rrah, be gone, or talk not, ra vise 


edge : 
ttrachio, patience : I am Gramio’s 
abheavy chance ’twixt him and you; 
at, trusty, pleasant servant Grumio. 
@ Row, sweet fricud,—what happy 


to Padua here, from old Verona t 

tch wind as scatters young men 
h the world, 
fortunes further than at home, 

Nexpericnce grows. But,ina few t, 
wteusio, thus it stands with me:— 
1y father, is deceased ; 

t thrast myself into this maze, 
vive, and thrive, as beat I may: 
my porse I have, and goods at home, 
come abroad to see the world. 
trachlu, shall I then come roundly 


we, 
ive to a shrewd ill-favonr’d wife ? 
apk me bnt a little for my counsel ; 
d promise thee she shall be rich, 
rich :—Baot thou’st too much my 


a 

« wish thee to her. 

mior Hortensio ; ’twixt sach fricuds 
e 


gaffice : and, therefore, if thou know 
to be Petrachio’s wife, 

ts burtben of my wooing dance,) 

‘onl as was Florentios’ love }, 

Sibyl, and as curst and shrewd 

e’ Xantippe, or a worse, 

me not, or not removes, at least, 

2 in me; were she as rough 

swelling Adriatic seas: 

wive it wealthily In Padua; 

y, then happily in Padna. 

ly. look yer sir, be tells you fiat! 

ind is: Why, give him gold caongh 

blm to a puppet,or an aglet-baby $; 

rot with ne'er a tooth in her beni, 


ee 


fifty horses: why, nothing comes amiss, so 
money comes withal. 
Hor. Petrachiv, since we have stepp’d thes 
I will continue that I tm oach’d in jest. [far in, 
I can, Petrachio, help thee to a wife 
With wealth enouzh, and young,and beasteous; 
Brought up as best becomes a gentlewoman : 
Her only fault (and that is feaits envugh,) 
Is,—that she is Intulcrably cuarst, {sure, 
And shrewd, aad froward ; 30 beyond ali mee- 
That, were my state far worser than It ia, 
L would not wed ber for a mine of gold. 
Pet. Hortensia, peace; thou know’st not 
gold’s effect : 
Tell me her father’s name, and ‘tis enough ; 
For I will board her, thuugh she chide as loud 
Asthuuder, when the clouds ju autumn cract. 
Hor. Her father is Baptista Minola, 
An affable and conrteous gentleman ¢ 
Her name is Katharina Minvola, 
Renown’ in Padua for her scolding tongue. - 
Pet. Uknow her father, though rt inet 
» 





And he knew my deceased father weil: 
1 will not sleep, Hortenslo, tit I see hor; 
And therefore ict ine be thus bold with you, 
To give you over at this first encounter, 
Unicss you will accompany me thither. 

Gru. I pray yoa, sir, let him go while the 
bhamour lasts. O’ my word, an she knew him 
as well as I do, she would think scolding 
would do litle good npun him; She may, 
perhaps, call hint half a score of knaves, or 
so: why, that’s nothing: an he begin once, 
he'll rail in his rope-tricks. [’ll tell you 
what, sir,—au she stand hist. but a little, he 
will throw a figure in her face, and so disf- 
gare her with it, that ahe shall have no more 
eyes to see withal than a cat: You know him 
not, sir. 

Her. Tarry, Petrachio, I must go with thee; 
For in Baptista’s keep ¢ © my treasare is: 

He hath the jewel of my life ia hold, 

His youngest daughter, beautiful Bianca ; 
And her withholds from me, and olber inore 
Suitors to her, and rivals in my love: 
Supposing it a thing impossible, 

(For those defects I have before rebearsed,) 
That ever Katharina will be woo'’d ; 
Therefore this ordertt hath Baptista ta’en ;— 
That none shail have access anto Bianca, 
Till Katharine the curst have got a husband. 

Gru. Katharine the carst! 

A title for a maid, of all titles the worat. 

Hor. Now shail my friend Petruchio do 

me grace; 
And offer me, disguised In sober robes, 
‘o ald Baptista as a schoolmaster 
Well seenfz in music, to instract Bianca : 
That so I may by this device, at least, 
Have leave and leisure to make love to her, 
Aod, ansuepected, court her by herself. 
Enter Gremio; with him Lucentio dée- 
guised, with books under dts erm. 


have as many diseases as two and| Gru. Here's knavery! See, to beguile the 


¢ Pew words. 


deotagulalace. it Abusive ian e 
wags, ap ibe tag We é ve on 


t Sce the story, No. 39, of “ 4 Thousand Notable Things” 


J Withstand.  °¢ Custody. 


ereed. 





old folks, bow the young (oll Iay thelr bends 
inet Manter, manter, toot’ boat geet 


Hof Poste, Gremio : “a the rvat of mpl 


Petruchio, stand by a while. [love t= 
Gre prepee suigliog, sa} an mmctoxel 


well; [have persed 
eres inet yee 


ny, 
fa ee you rena vier ect bes 
and beside 


Srecbre tl ag 





And let me bave them very well unerd 5 
Vor she is sweeter than paces if, [bert 
Tojyphom they go-, What will you Fond to 

‘Lue. = Want red tobe, (iL plead for 


eee 9 pao, (and yout sare) 

i. ‘were : 

Heat pert ‘with moresuccessful words 
‘Than you, oulese you were a 


‘a scholar, 
Gre. i gots ah aa a 
Bim leock {| what, au, 











Titi teller 


Saee nae 
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him head; I know he'll 
words 7 
I these 
he bold “semua 
er see Baptista’s danghter 

1 do, that he hath 


modesty. (by. 
air, the Great's for me; let her go 
leave that labour to great Her- 
be more than Aicides’ twelve. (cules; 
¥, Understand you this of me, in- 


daaghter, whom you hearken for, 
r keeps from all access of suitors ; 
not promise her to any man, 
eitter sister Gret be wed: 
‘er chen fe free, aud nut before. 


Mast stead us ali, and me among the rest ; 
An if you break the ice, and do this feat, 
Achieve the elder, set the younger free [her, 
For oar access,—whose hap shall be to have 
Will not so graceless be,to be ingrate ©. (ceive; 
Her. Bir, you say well, and weil you do con- 
And since you do profess to be a saltor, 
Yon must, as we «lo, gratify this gentleman, 
To whom we all rest geuerally beholden. 
Tre. Sir, 1 shall not be slack: in sign 
whereof, 
Please ye we may contrive this afternoon, 
And quae caronees to our mistress’ health ; 
And do as adversaries do in law,— 
Strive mightily, bat cat and drink as friends. 
Gru. O excellent motion! Fellowst, 
let’s begone. 80 i= 
Hor. The motion’s good indeed, and be it 


it be so, sir, that you are the man ! Petruchio, I shall be your ben venute.[ Ereunt. 





ACT II. 


L. The same. A Room in Bap- 
tista’s Howse. 


er KatuHagina and Branca. 


Goud sister, wrong me not, Dor 
ag yuurself, 
) bond maid and a slave of me; 
fain : bat for these uther gawds, 
y hands, I'l pull them off myself, 
Ty raiment, to my petticoat ; 
yuu will command me, will I do, 
know my daty to my elders. 
if all thy suitors, here I charge 
» tell (nor. 
va lovest best: see thoo dissembic 
ve me, sister, of all the mea 
% beheld that special face —_ (alive, 
‘oeld fancy more than any other. 
Einion, thou liest ; Is’t not Hortensio? 
§ you atfect) him, eister, here I 
a, (hia. 
fee you myeelf, but you shall have 
D then, belike, you faucy riches 
ave Gremio to keep you fair. {more ; 
a le for him you du envy me so! 
you jert; and now I well perceive, 
ut jeated with me ail this while: 
sister Kate, untic my hands. 
ly chat be jest, then ali the rest was 
(Strikes here 
Eater Baprista. 
"ay, how now, dame! whence grows 
insolence 1 —— 
mad aside ;—poorszirl! she weeps :— 
y neecile; mediite not with her.— 
», thos bildiag} of a devilish spirit, 
thon wrong her that did ne’er wrong 
? 


. see cross thee with a bitter word! 
Her silence fiouts me, an« 1’ll be re- 
Fess, tn itr after Bianca. 

my sight t— get thee 
| rit Branca. 


Kath. Will you not suffer mef Nay, now 


see, 3 

She is your treasure, she must have a hne- 
i must dance bare-ioot on her wedding-day, 
And, for your love to her, iead apes in bel 
Taik not to me; I will go sit weep, 

Till [ can find occasion of revenge. 

(2xit Matwanina. 
Bap. Was ever gentleman thus gricved as If 

But who comes here ' 

Enter Gaawio, with Lucnntio in the habit 
of a mean man; Parrucnio, with Hun 
TErnsi0asa Musician; and TRANIO, with 
Biuonxva..io beuring a lute and books. 
Gre. Good-morrow, aeighbour Baptista. 
Buy. Good-morrow, neighbour Gremio: 

Gou save you, gentiemen ! 

Pct. And you, gowi sir! Pray, have you 
not a aaughter 

Calld Katharina, fair, and virtuous ? 

Sap. Lhavea daozhter, sir, call’d Katbarina. 
Gre. You are too blunt, go to it orderly. 
Pet. You wrong me, signior Gremio; give 

Tam a gentleman of Verona, sir, (te leave.— 

That,—hearing uf her beauty, and her wit, 

Her affability, and bashful modesty, 

Her wondruus qaalities, and mild behaviour,— 

Ain bold to show myself a forward guest 

VN ithin your huase, to make mine eye the wit 

Or that report which Iso oft haveheard. (nevs 

Anil, for an entrance to my entertainment, 

i do present yua with a man of mine, 

[Presenting HoRTENSt0. 

Cunning in masic, and the mathematics, 

Tu instract ber fally in those sciences, 

W hercof, I know, she is not ignorant : 

Accept of him, or else you do me wrong; 

His mame is Liciv, born in Mantaa. 

Bap. You're welcome, air; and he, fur 


your sake : 
Bat for my daughter Katharine,—this | know, 
She is not for your tarn, the more My grief. 


Pet. Isce youdo not mean to partwith ber, 


wefel, + Companions. { Trifing ornaments. § Love. § A werthicse wom. 


28s 
Or else you Tike not of my company. 
fap. Mistake me not, I speak but sa T Gad. 
Whetce are you, sir? what may I call your 


et 

Pet. Petrochi 
A tnani welt known thr 

Bap. 1 know him well: 

Tor bis sake. 

Gre. Saving your tale, Petruchio, I pray 
Let us, that are poor petitioners, speak two 
Baccares! you are marvellous forward. 

Pet. 0, pardoa me, slgwior Gremio; T 

‘ould fain be dolng.. (your wooiug.— 

Gre. T doubt it not, elry bat you will curse 
Neighbour, this ts a pit very grateful, Tams 
sure of i. To express the like ki 
fel, that haye been more kindly ; 
you than aay, I freely give wnto yoo Ui 
Young scholar, (Presenting Laven to) tha 
hath “been long stadying at Reims ; an cnn 
sing in Greek, Latin, and other lango: 
the other In mosie and math 
is Cambio; pray, accept his 

Bap. A'tiousdnd thanks, signior Gremio 
weleome, good Cambio. fiat, gentle sr, [7 
Taantod methinks, you walk like a stranger 

‘be'so bold to know the cause of your 


is my name ; Antonio's son, 
wroughout all Italy. 
you are welcome 


0 boldness is main 
That, being a stranger in this city here, [awn 
Do make myself a suitor to your daughter, 
Unto Bianca, fair, and virtoous. 

Nor is your firm resoly> unknown to me, 


Tras Pardon ine, sit, 


| x ‘hich t payeeeuent father than dee 
hen tell me, iL get your 

What dowry shall L hase with 
ep: Auer my death, the owe ‘ait 


Ana ipo Dyn c] 


‘Pet. hod, for sat a 
Her widomhood,obe it tat the 
1 all my Yands dnd Feases whatioerse 
Let speciajtiea be. therefore draws 
‘That covenants may. be kept om 
Boy. Ay, when: the special Ong 
obtalid 
‘This ig—her love ; for that és all inal, 
Pet Why athat jn nolbing ; foe 6 
Tamm a» peremptory, as she prc -tab 
And. where. two rating, Gres tee tf 
‘They docousnme the thing that feels 
‘Though litte fre grows great with i 
Yet extreme gusté will blow out fgg 4 
So I (o her, and so she yields to may. 
For 1 am rough, and woo not like a} 
‘Bap. Well may'st thou woo, ad 
‘speed 
Bot bg thew ard Cor bie depp | 
Bet, Ay, to the proof; as mwoual 
‘or ‘wind 
That shake not, though they Blow: 
Heenter HONTRNSIO, 18h Ii he 
‘Lap, Howe vow may, friend € why dt 
look so pale 
Hor. For fear, 1 promite yoo tT lo) 
Bap. What, will my daughter prod 
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= as sweetly ann wightingale: [clear; ei. lswear I'll cuff you, if you strike again. 
at she frown; I'll say, she sas| Kath, 80 may you your arms: 

tieg roses newly waled with dew: | If you strike me, you are no gentleman; 

be mate, and will not speak a word ;| And if no gentleman, why, then no arms, 

| commend hes volubility, Pet. Aberald, Kate? 0, pat me ia thy beoks. 
—dshe uttereth eloqnence : Kath. What is yonr crest? a cozcomb 1 

» Bid me put Pl gtve ber thanks, Pet. A combless cock, s0 Kate will be my 
ph she bi stay by her a week ; hen. [a craven ¢. 
emy to wed, Fl crave the day (ried:-| Kath. No cock of mine, you crow tuo like 
shall ask the Danns, and when be mar-| Pet. Nay, come, Kate,come; you must not 


be comes; and now, Petruchio, 
Eater Katuarixa. 
errow, Kate ; for that’s your name, J 
ver. {hard of. hearing; 
» Well have yon heard, bat something 
B® me—Katharine, that do talk of me. 
You Se, in faith; fer you are cali't 
a Kafe, 
Kate, and sometimes Katethe curst; 
the prettiest Kate in Christendom, 
‘Rac all, my seperdainty Kate 
aties are all cates: and therefore, Rate, 
is of me, Kate of my consolation j— 
‘thy mildness praised ia every town, 
aes spoke of, and thy beauty sounded, 
{so deepi as to thee helongs,) 
am moved to woo thee for my wife. 
» Moved! in good tine: let him that 
ieved you hither, 
tyou hence: I knew yon at the first, 
re a moveabie. 
Why, what's a moveable f 
« A foint-stoul. 
u hast hit it: come, sit on me. 
- Asses are made to bear, and so are 
oe. [you. 
Women are made to bear, and so ere 
» No sach jade, sir, as you, if me you 
tenn. {thee: 
Alas, geod Kate! I will not burden 
thee to be but young and light,— 
- Too light for euch a swain as you 
» eatch ; 
bea beavy as my weight should be. 
Bhould be / shonid buz. 
. Well ta’en, and like a buzeerd. 
0, alow-wing’d tartle! shall a buzzard 
the ? {zard. 
~ Ay, for a tartle; as he takes a bue- 
Come, come, you wasp; faith, you 


re ton angry. 

» Uf I be waspish, best beware my sting. 
My remedy is then, to plnck it ont. 

' Ay, if the fool could find it where 
thes. [wear his sting f 
ibe knows not where a wasp doth 


 - Ip his tongue. 

Whoee tongue ? 
 Veurs, if yoo talk of tails? and so 
trewell. {nay, come again, 
What, wih my tongue in your tail? 
ime; I em a gentleman. 

be That I'l} try. 
[Striking him. 


° 4 degenerate eock. 





£0 sour. 
Kath. \t ls my fashion, when I see a crab. 
yh Why, here’s mo crab; and therefore 


There is,there is. (look not sour. 
Pet, Then show it me. 
Kath. Had I a giese, 1 would. 


Pet. What, you mean my face? 
Kath. cll alard oft such a young one. 
Pet. Now, by Saint George, I am tuo young 
Kath, Yet yuo are wither’d. [for you. 
Pet. "Tis with cares. 
Kath. I care not. 
#et, Nay, hear you, Kate: in sooth, you 
he ; chafe yo if I ta let 
wf we yoo, Try me go. 
Pet. No, not a whit; I find yoo passing 
gentle. fratlene 
"Twas told me, you were rough, and coy, and 
And now I 6nd report a very liar; 
For thoa art pleasant, gamesome, passing 
courteous ; {ftowers : 
Bat slow in speech, yet sweet as spring-time 
Thue canst not frown, thou canst not look 
askance, 
Nor bite the lip, as angry wenches will ; 
Nor hast thon pleasure to be cross in talk; 
Rut thon with mildness entertain’st thy wooers, 
With gentle conference, softand affable. [limp? 
Why does the world report, that Kate doth 
O slanderous world! Kate, like the hazel-twig, 
Is straight, ami slender; and as brown in hoc 
As harel nats, aud sweeter than the kernels. 
O, let me see thee walk: thou dost not halt. 
Kath. Go, fool, and whom thoa keep’st 
coinmand. 
Pet. Did ever Dian so become a grove, 
As Kate this chamber with ber princely gait? 
O, be thun Dian, and let her be Kate; [ful! 
And then let Kate be chaste, and Dian spurt- 
Kath. Where did you study all this goodly 
speech ? 
Pet. It is extempore, from my mother wit. 
Kath. A witty mother! witless else her son. 
Pet. Am I not wise? 
Kath. Yea; keep you warm. 
Pet. Marry, w I mean, sweet Katharine 
ja thy bed: 
And therefore, setting all this chat aside, 
Thus in plain terms:—Yoar father hath coa- 
sented n; 
That you shall be my wife; your dowry “greed 
And, will you, nill you, 1} will inarry you. 
Row, Rave, | am a hesbaacl or your ture by 
‘or, byt hit, whereby | see benaty, 
(Thy beauty, that doth make me ike thee 
well,) 


g ‘° 
By ac 
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Thow must be married to no maw but me: 
For Lai he, am born to came you, Kate; 
An bring yon from a wild cat to.a Kate 
Contormable, mother honschold Kates, 
Here Your father ; never make devi 
Traust sod il have Katharive to my 
Keenter Bartista, Gunso, & TRANIO. 
Bap. Now, 
Sumnior Petruchio: How speed yoo with 
My: daughter? 
Pet. How bat well, sir? how but well? 
impossible, I should speed auniss. 
fey how now, daughter Katharine? 
[mike you, 
you me, danghter t now 1 prow 
Vou have show'd a tender fatherly regard, 
» wish me wed t0 one half Inaatie ; 
A wnad-eap ruflian, and a swearing Jack, 
‘iat thinks with oaths to face the matter out. 
Pet, Father, "tis thos,—yourself and all the 
‘world, 
‘That talk’ of her, have talk’d amiss of hers 
Tr she be enrat itis for policy 
¥ 
r 





‘or ale’s not froward, but modest aa the doves 
ls not hot, but teviperate as the morn; 
ir patience she sill prove a second Grissel 

Awa Roman Lacrece for her chastity: 

Asal to conclude, —we have grees #0 well toge. 

That upon Sunday is the wedding-day. 

Wath. Vil wee thee hang’d on Sunday fret. 
Gre. Hark, Petruchio! she says, she'll see 
thee hany’d frst. 





Bap. Faith, geatlemen, pow 
chasi’s part, 
‘And ventere madly om a 
Ta, Tass commodity ay 
‘Trill bring you gale 
Bap. The gain 7 ae tiet 
Gre. No doubt, bat be hath got 
But now, Baptista, to your young 
Now is the day we long awe fe 
Tam your neighbour, and was a 
Tra. And 1am one, that love 
‘Tian words can witness, oF yout 


ing! thon canst 
Tra. Grey-beard! thy love d 
Gre. ioe th 
Skipper, stand back; "tis age, oh 
‘dre. ‘But youth, in lates" ey 
risheth {pean 
Bap. Content you, gentieme! 
"Tis deesia, must win the prize; ay 
‘That ean assare sny daughter gr 
all have Bianea’s love. — 
Say, signior G ‘what cant 
Gre, First, as you know, 


ved with plate a8 
Barons ewery to lve her ¢ 
hhangiogs all of Tyan 
I ivory cutters T have stud’ 
amy atras, £08 
ats, and Sano, 
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fem arama Ts pasta rele 


ore Aen good weighbour,—Now 









Sirah, young fone father “were & 
| To give thee al wand in ite wilog 
Secoot under thy tle: Tul ta yh 


is aie pale Seas Noho BENE) 
‘vengeance oo your 

Yet have faces iwi erdif ents 

| ibe mY bead tae tbe Wiad 

sce no reason, bl 


Nate state cael ind cet 
Do get thr shires buy, in Chie oe 

f¢ deaday following, soll ycaing, 

(fonts Foe make hls eastrance;| A chitd shall peta ait (to oF my 

Buler Gremio : canninge [eit 







ide! 





cholee 
the shoo 


‘Poa bon 
[That I have been thas pleasant 
Her. Xs You may go walk, [Jo Hettarie) 
‘and give une leave 
lessons make no masic in 






me Bae: 
Pi 


ae artee phan 


aca 
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ties, 





Bian, (Reads) Gamut Tum; the ground 
all wecord, 
A Ye, £0 plead Hortensidts wavsion s 
B wil, Bianca, take him for thy lord, 
C'that, that Yoves tit h all ap ection 
D sol re, one elif, ten nbtex have 
Ela mii, show pity, or I de 
Call you this—gainut f ttt Like tt wot 
Old fashions please wie best; Lamnotsonices, 
change (rhe roles Yor odd inventions, 
Be pater Serva 
Serv. Misfress, your ther prays you leave 
‘yout books, 
And bélp to dress your sister's chamber wp} 
‘You know, to-morrow is the wedding-day. 
Bian, Parewell sweet uanaters Both x Pmust 
(Brbuitt Biaweng 
"Faith, mistress, then Th 





























(bet 
‘ause to pry Into this pedanit; 
inloves 4 





Bianca, 
To exat thy wand’ring 
Seite {list : Lonce I find thee ranging, 
Hortensio' will be quit with thee by clanging. 
(Bru. 











SCENE It. Lefore Baptist: 


Enter Bapvists, Geexio,Thakio, Karma 
mina, Bianca, Lucentio, Attendant 


Bay. Signior Lacentio, (7 Twanto.) this 








‘Por such mm injury would cet 


Much more aabrew of thy impatient had 
Bator Brow O8LL. 

Bion. Master, master | news, old news| 
such news as ¥o0 never beard ofl 0) 
Big ts it new and. od A001 bam 
thar be 
Bion, Why, is it nor news, 80 hear of| 
trachiofs coming 

Bap. Is he comet . 

Bion. Why, rio, ales 

Buy. What then? | 


Bion, He is comingy | 
Tio) 

















Bop. When will he be beret 
Bion, When be stands where 


hat and 
thrice 
canilee 
fd Fusty sword ta'en ont of the town: 
broken hilt, and. chapeless 5 
2 Bis horse hipped will 
emp of Bok 


now tn the chloe; troubled with 
incected wih te, fron 
galls, sped, with apavion, raled Witte 
met cure of {he V8 fy state 
with’ the staggers, Begnawe wit the 





swayed in the back, aud ehne! 


Fim cclot to bony ry Wort, . 
q iste will so extane » 
be astished withal. 

80 Katet 1 say; too tong from 


[poor -nccestraments, | 
0 and betier for myealE, 
to chat witb you, 
ee ‘iid good-morrow 
fitle with a lovely kisst 
keeeat Prravcmio, Grumio, and 
Bionvstio. 


fe He mad 





‘Gate,toterlove concerneth a 
we Which co br wz to pass, 
fe bepartad to pour wo 
Bemae—wisieer ee, 

5 well bm 16 onrtnra, 
ball by Vincentio of Pi: 


asto.add 
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the rmewendets-> 
‘And threw the ops all la the sextou's face 
Brewing no other Feason, 
Bot that vw thin and hangerty, 
ope as he was drink 
took the bride aboot the oe 
Rea tint her ips with nach # clainorous 





Perit 









ome 
‘That, at the parting, ail the charch did echo. 
1, seeing this, came thence for very shane; 


dea afler me, 1 know, the roat is coddugs 
Such a med marrlage never wae befores 
Hark, hari] L-boar the mioatrel play 


cer Pavan 
PTisTA, 


Pet. Geatlemen ‘and friends, Libenk you 
for your palma 





10, Kate 
foagemsio, 


rem 


ae he sence 
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T know, yourhiukio dh 
And have prepared great store of weding 


‘my harte doth eall 
Ana therefare here 1 mean to ta 
ap. Ist possible, you will ayea 
1 must away to-day, before 


it you knew my bus 
You would entreat me rather go than say. 
‘at, honest company, {thank yon al, 
Tint have bebeld me give awny miyeelt 
To thie most patent, sweety aut virtuous 
Dine with my father, drink 1 bealth to me; 
ff ust hace, nnd farewell you all 
Tra. Lat uaenteeat you stay til afer diner. 
Pet. We may not be. 
Gr Tet me entreat you. 
Per. Tt eanuot be. 
Kath Let me entreat yous 
Pet, 1 am content, 
Kuth. ‘Are you content to stay? 
Pet. 1 am content you shall eatreat Be 
yet nol stay, entreat me how you cam 
th. Now, it you love 
Pet. ¢ 
Grits Ay, she, they 
eaten the Norset 
‘Kath. Nay, then, 
Do what thou cant, Twill not go to-day ; 





re, a wont may Dé made w fool, 
ve bad wot a spirit to resist. 
Pet. They shall go forward, Katt 


Oey the bride, yon that attend om by 
Go to the feast, revel and domineer, 
Carouse full measore to her maieabe 
Be madand merry ang you 
But for my bonny Kate, she moat we 
Nay, look not big, wor stamp, wor st 

fret; 


I will be inaster of what is mine oWwn 
Se ts 'my poole, my chattel 


My household stuf, my tld, mig bar, 
My horse, my ox, my ass, my any thi 
And here she stands, touch ber whoen 
TH bring my action‘on the proudest 
That tops my way ip Padua——Gry 
Draw forth thy weapon, were bet 
thieves 
Rescue thy mistress, f tho be a maa 
Fear not, sweet wenich, they shall 19 
thee, Kates 
Tl backler thee against «tefllfon. 
[Brent Puraocuio, Karnaeed 
Gavatio. 
Bap. Nay, let theia’ go, & eon 
Gres Went they not quickly iy 
Tra. Of all mad matches, sever! 
ite! Trew 





















the serving-men In. thelr 

white stockings, aud every 

he J tar witbons ne carpets 
‘without, the 

‘hing in order ¢ 






= Gru. And therefore "tis called, 
‘this cout was bot to knock at y 

benvech listening. Now I begin: 

‘came down & foal bill, my 

Deiiod my aniatres 

‘on one horse! 





felt, and sbe under ber borse ; 

have hear, ia 

‘how she war bemoiled * 
horse upon her 

her horse stum! 





3 how the 
lahrough the dirt to pluck, iar off mie ; 
“he wore ; how she prayed—thiat never} 
Wared before; how I cried ; how the horses 
Sm away ; how ber bridie was Darat f; how: 


+ Aesaired. + Broken. 
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# 
ye 


3 
z 


3: 


eyes 
Hf 





Nath. Welconw home, Gramio. 
Phil. How now, Geumiot 
Jos. What, Gramio ! 
ich. Fellow Grumio! 

‘old tad 






o 
‘alt things meat t 
‘All things is ready: How near | 
oar master t 
‘Gru Even at band, alighted by this; an 
therefore be not,——Coek’s passion, silence 
—“Vhear my master 
Enter Prrnuciio end Karnanina- 
Pet. Where be these knavest What, 
‘man at door, 
To hold my sirup mor wo take sy rset 
ere regory, Philip |— 
‘Au Sere. Here, here, sir; here, slr. (ol = 
Pets Here, art here, sir! here, sir! hers 
‘You logger-headed and wopolish'd grooms ? 
What, noatendance? no epard 0 daty 2 
‘Where is the foolish knave {sent before 
‘Gru. Here, air; a foolish as k was before 
‘Pet. You peasant swain! you whorese 
malthorse drudge! 
‘Did T not bid thee meet me ia the park, 
An bingaong the rascal Knaves with hes 
‘Gru, Rathanici’s coat, sir, ‘was not full 


And Gabriel's att anpinaed Por 
were fo 
There yar ho tak} to colour Petr’ hat 
Ad Waiters dagger wasnt comefrom shes 


There were none dine, bat Adam, Ralph, an 





+ Not ditférent owe from the ohsr. 


Srcgory 
The rest were ragged, old, and DEES 5 
4 Avorehs of ptr 


Yet, as they are, bere are they come fo anger 
i 


yom i 
Pet, Go, raveala, go, and fetch my supper, 
[teunt sone of the Seyvants, 
Where ts the life that late ] led— (Sings 
Where are those —Sit down, Kate, and wel 
Soad, oud, soad, soad ®t 
Heventer Servavta with rupper= 
Why, when, Tsay t—Nay, good sweet Kate, 





be merry. 

Of with my bouts, you rogness yeu sllea ; 
vhent 

Je was the. ordersgvay, (Sings. 








‘As he forth watked on hiv tay : 

Oot, cot, You rogae! you piuek say jot awry = 
nt, and mend the plucking of 

other— RyaoonoM 





Be merry, Kate:—Some water, heres, what, | F 
Thence, | Anon 


ho 
Where's my spantel Troiluet—Sirrah, ast you 
And bid any coasin Fetdiownd vom hither: 





[Bvit Servant. 

One, Kate; that. you mast kis, sand be ae- 
Dale wiles 

Where art" my slippers Shs have some 


water (A busons prevented be hat 
‘Conre, Kate, und wash, wis? ele oe fnaellyi= 
(Servant ders the ever full. 

You whoresom villain} will you set iC fall? 
(Serre him, 
Kuth. Patience, 1 pray: you; "wus s-tanit 
nawilling. (kuave! 



















[come | anki 


That bate and. will 
She ext no meat to day, wae 

‘Laut wight she slept wot, oe 
As with the meat, some 


Milind about the of 
iahtchaeaerio 
Salta ty 
That alt is done to reverend 
Aud, in conciusion, se ahath | 
And /llabe chauee to nod, 





Rees 





(A whorivon, imetle-hended, fiap-enr't 





i aera 


And withthe elagoarhenp 




















al the former 
iy Matter" 


Hoatensio.—Locantio and 
ws Blanes, occa you with such 
sefun you mapping, got ves, 
ihave forsworn you, with Hortensio. 

Basic, you Jest; Bat have you both 


[forsworn roe? 
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Loceauic, Lines 
faorar ound rae? ber, 
amvoun | 

Wier witha. 





‘Vincentio. 





Reece 
ia Thecus and Brier, 
Enter a Pedait. * 2 










Your slips are werd at ‘Venlce ; and the date 
Stan posi | Wepea 


je marvel ; but that yore but new! 

‘You igh avebeardYelee procl’S 

Ped. Alas, str, it fx worse for me than 80; 
bills for money by exchange 





ell, ir, to do you courtesy, 
‘This will I do, and this will T advise you 5 
First, tell me, have you ever been at Pisa 

Ped. Ay, sit, in Pisa have 1 often bees; 
nowned for grave citizens. (tio? 
them, know you ove Vince 





Tra. 
Ped. 1 know him ‘not, bot I have Weard of 


A merchant of irieémiparable wealth. (ion; 
‘Tra. Hein my father, vir; and, sooth to 
In conntenance somewhat ‘oth resemble ys 
‘Bion. ‘Aa ouch 28 an apple doth a8 op 
and all one. a 
‘Tra. To save your life in this extremity, 
This fivoor will T do you for his 6 
‘And think ft not the worst of all your 
‘That you ure like to sir Vineentio. 
Via name and credit shall you vntertak 
And in my house you sball befriendlylodged;— 
Look, that you take apon you ss you should ; 
Yow tnderstand ene se su shall you stay 
TH yor asivess in the efty¢ 




































If thls be evurteny, ary accept of It 
Ped. O, sir, Lao; and will repute you ever 
The patron of my life nnd cout. 
‘abcew, ‘Tra. Then go with me, Wo make the witter 
‘eo This, by the way, [ let you understand !— 
LONDALLO, running. yates ier ook tr every day, 
Omasier, master, I have watch’ +0] To pass assurance of a dower fur marriaye 
+ bnt at last I spied [long | Twixt me and ove Baptista’s:duoghter here: 
F eotuiag down the bill, » . | In all: these circumatances I'll Iustiuct you 
the Go with me, slr,to clothe you as becomes you, 
‘What is be, Biondello? (Breunt. 
eee maereramte o's petantts! SCENE IIL. A Room in Petruchio’s Hous, 
{ha eouuteaanee surely Wie father, | Sater Karuanina and Guomso. 
‘And what of him, Traniot Gru. No, no; forvooth; I dare not, for my 
it be be eredaloas, and trast my ‘life. . Tappew 
‘him glad to seem Viveentio; Kath, Teemoremy wrong:thewiore bis pve 
ive assurance to Haya Minolty ‘What, did be marry. me wo faints tet 
+ Dapleahis ston, 
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2 present ala 
vet. with charity + 
Yat L—who never knew how to entreat,— 
Am starved for meat, giddy for lack of sleep: 
Wich cae hope wating, aed with bent 
fe vant 
And that which spites me more than all these 
He does it under uame of perfect love 
‘As who should say,—if I should sleep, or ent, 
“Pwere deadly sickness, or else present death — 
1 pr'ythee go, and get me some repast 
fe not what, so it be wholesome food, 
ric. What say you to a geat’s foot! 
Kath. "Tis passing good ; I pr'ythee let me 
have it 
ru. I (ear, it is too choleric a meat 
Bow say yon ta ft tripe, Bnely rola t 
‘uth. | like it well; good Gramio, fetch 
it me. 
Gru. Veanwot tell ; I fea 
Wihtat say you to a p 
Auth. A dish that Ldo lov 
Gru. Ay, but the mustard istoo hot a httle. 
Auth. Wy, then the beef, and let the mus. 
tac ce [the mustard, 
ot; you shall have 
(wilt. 
or any thing thou 
GruWh e withont the beef. 
Kath. Go, get thee gone, thon false delad- 
lug slave, [Meats him. 





With amber bracelets, b¢ 
kuavery 
‘What, hast won dined? 7 
To deck thy body with bis 
inter Tail 
Come, tallor, let us see the 
‘Enter Haver 
Tay forth the gown.—W? 
ir 
Hab. Here isthe eap y« 
Pet. Why, this was mont 
A velvet dish j—fe, fie! "Ui 
‘Why, ’tis a cockle, or a wi 
A knack, a toy, atrick, at 
‘Away with it, come, let rm 
Kath. Vit have no bigge 
time, 
And gentlewomen wear #1 
Pet. When you are gen! 
And not till then. 
Hor. That will not be 
Kath. Why, sir, L trust, 
to speak’; 
And speak J will; Iam 0 
Your hetters have enduced 
And, if you cannot, b 
My tongue will tell the any 
my heart, concealit 
And, rather than it shail, 1 
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lifever I said. foore bodied 
‘mea the skirts of it, and beat me 
‘with a bottom of brown thtead : 1 


— 
confess two sleeves. 
sleeves curiously cut, 
, there’s the villany. 
the bill, sl; error PUhe Bilt. T 
tenes sharia be ext ot, and 
and that I'll prove mpoa thee, 
finger be armed ina thimble, 
is true, that I say; an I had thee 
‘thom shouklst know it, 
straight: take thon the 
tot me. 
he shall 


oads, 
fe Bee ac. s0 wae, ye gown is not for 
“Grm. You are Ftbe right, srs ‘tis for my 
Pet. Go, take it up unto thy msfer’s aie. 
Gre Gru. Villain, aot for thy Wier Take Wp my 
=i ‘for thy master's use ! 


ir, wh ‘conceit in that? 
Othe cond depen yon 


spy ire corneas 
octenso,say tho wil set ttl 




















anette ctcly tn 
-Anyayy't say } commend: ge to sb mnater 














So 

What, 

Bocadse 

Or. 

Because 

9, 

Ke 

it 

rt 

Ro feast and 

Go, call my 

And bel 

There will we mount,and thither wall on foct 
Let's see; I think, “tis now tome veven o’clor 
And well we may come there by dianer tu 
Kuth. Tdare assure you, sir,’tisalmostt ws 

‘And "cwill be su e, ere you come the 
Pet. Ht aball be seven; ere f go to horse 

Look, what 1 speak, or do, or think to do, 

I erouing it--Siry let" alone 
tovday ; ane do, 





nul bee ook Tey it 
Hor. Why, %0! this gallant will eonima 
the sane [ren 


SCENE IV. Padua. Bej Bay 
an, | Before Baptist 


Enter Tuaxto, and the Pedaut dressed 
VINGENTIO. 
Tra. Sir, this is the houre; Please it y 
‘that E call t 
Ped. Ay, what elset and, bat I be decely 
Sigeior Baptista ray remember ne, 
Near twenty years ago, in 
Wer were lodgers athe Pees 
Tis well 5 
And hold your own, in any case, with se 
Ansterity as "longeth to x father. 
Enter Bionox.0. 
Ped. L warrant you: But, sit; here cor 
‘were good, be were schoo" (svar b 
‘you bot him. Sirrah, itoude 
peri ere nee Ttanes 
fsagine were the right Vinceatio. 
THlons Tua! fear not me. 
Tra, Bat idee ua doae thine errand 
dbtat [Veni 
Bion wld him, that your athe wat 
Agi that yon look is thay In Pad 
‘aN fellow; bold thee t 















pad — ‘[Asiae. 
* Bewewure: 


PL a 








Enter Bavrists and Lucentio, 
Sigulor Kaytisea, you ane bapplly met: 
(Fe te eda a ou 

‘Thia la the yontleniad Etold you of ; 
1 pray yous wid quod ter to! me new, 
Glee nie Blauea for my patriwony. 

Pod. Soft, son — 
Bir, by your leave ; having cone to: Pads 
‘Te gate ln souse debs, my son Lncentho 
Made me equainted wiih « weighty ease 
OF love between your danuhter and himwelf: 
Aud,—for the good roport 1 hear of you 5 
‘And for the love he bearesh to yone daughter, 
Awl she 13 hint —to stay iw inot too 100} 
Tam coutoat, in w good father’s care, (Ike 
To have bln’ matebed; and,—i you plense to 
No worse than f, air—upemnorie agreement, | 
Me shall yor find’ moat realy and wort wilting, 
With one consent to tatve her #0 bestow! ; 
For curious ® 1 eannot tbe with you, 
Signior Baptists, of ebou b hear so well. 

‘Bip. Six, parviow we iu what 1 have 10 sy fo 
Your ph and yonr shortaces, please me 
ight true it sy yonr son Locentio bere (well. 
Doth love my ditghter, ann ale Lovet hu 
OF both dimemble deeply their affections 
Anil, therefore, if you any no mote thaa thy, 
That like a father yon. will deal with hitty 
Aud pans t my danghter a subieleut dower, 
‘Toe tuatch ts fatty: mada, and ail i tone ; 
‘Yourson shall have my danghtor With consent. 

Athan you, ghey 


D 
uow best, 









































‘here thew do yoo, 





We he afin s amd anak dasncunae tahoe 





tae 
and sume gnificlent honest" 
‘Ur tuis be sot tbat you look Lory 
more 10-may, 
Sut, tid Bianea forewel for eye 


Lue, Heat's showy Blondellot 
Bion. V eannot, tarry: L knee & 
married in an afteraoon as she 
garden for parsley to st 
| mod 40-adlen, 


rn 
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em, God he biase’d, it is the blessert Pet. Do, 


# not, when you say it is not; [san: 
ee eeaneee even as your mind. 
rid have it named, even that it is; 


30! 


eld grandsire ; and, withal, 
make known 
Which way thou travellest: if along with us, 


We shall be joyful of thy company. 
ball be wy for Katharine. Vin. alr »—and you my mérry inistrees,— 
uchio, go thy ways; won. | That w our strange encounter 
U, forward, forward : thus the bow! me ; “ Pies: 
d rus, My name ie call’d—Vincentlo; my dwe 


leckily against the bias.— 
vhat cowpany is coming here ft 
NCENTIO, in a travelling dress. 
rw, gentie mistress: Where away ! 
{[7> Vixnogntio. 
eet Kate, and tell me truly too, 
iebeid a fresher gentlewoman ? 
f white and red within her cheeks! 
bo spzngie heaven with sach beauty, 
veyes become that heavenly face !— 
maid once more good day tothee:— 
» embrace ber for her beanty’s sake. 
will make the man mad, to make 


"him. 

foung badding virgin, fair, and 
, ami sweet, 

ray ; or where is thy abode ? 
pareats of so fair a child ; 

2 fean, whom favourable stare 

ws his lovely bed-fellow ! 

ly, how now, Kate! I hope thon 
ot mad ; 

a, old, wrinkled, faded, wither’d; 
makiea, as thou say’st he is. 

don, old father, ny mistaking eyes, 
wen so bedazzied with the sua, 
thing [ look on seemeth yreen : 
ssive, thou art a reverend father ; 
way thee, for my mad mistaking. 


And boand I am to Padua s there to visit 
son of mine, which long I have aot seen. 
Pet. What ls bis name? 
Vin. Lacentlo, gentle sir. 
Pct. Happily met; the happier lor thy sun. 
And now by law, as well as reverend 
I may entitle thee—my loving father ; 
The sister to my wife, this gentlewoman, 
Thy son by this hath married : Wonder not, 
Nor be not grieved; she is of good esteem, 
Her dowry wealthy, and of worthy birth ; 
Beside, so qualified as may beseem 
The spouse. of any nuble gentleman. 
Let me embrace with old Vincentio : 
And wander we to see thy honest son, 
Who will of thy arrival be fall Joyous. (sure, 
Vin. But ts this trae? or is it else your plea- 
Like pleasant travellers, to break a jeat 
Upon the company you overtake f 
flor. I do assure thee, father, so it is. 
Pet.Comc,go along, aud sec the trath hereof; 
For onr first merriment hath made thee jealous. 
[Aveunt Petrucni0, KatHaRina, and 
VINCENTIO. 
Hor. Well, Petrachio, this hath pat me in 
eart. 
Have to my widow ; and if she be froward, 
Then hast thon taoght Hortensio to be anto- 
ward. [ Exit. 





ACT V. 


i. Padea. Before Laceutio’s 
Housr. 


we side Bronpsy.Lo, LUCENTIO, 
scA; Cremio walking on the 


fuly and swiftly, sir; for the pricst 
ry Biondelle : bat they may chance 


e at home, therefore leave ns. 


iy, faith. [ll see the charch o’ your 
then come back to may master as 


Wie 

fKeexnt Locenxrio, Bianca, and 
Bion vDEi.1.0. 

narvel Cambio comes not all this 


‘nucuto, Katnarina, Vincen- 
T10, and Attendants. 

, bese’s the dour, this is Lacentio's 

Py [place ; 
bears more toward the market- 

a I, and here I leave yos, eir. 

1) shall not chouse but drink before 


3 
a} command your welcome here, 
1, som cheer is toward. 
| Rocka: 





Gre. They’re busy within, you were best 
knock loader. 

Enter Pedant above, at a window. 

Ped. What's he, that kuocks as be would 
beat down the gate ! 

Fin. Is signior Lacento withia, sir ? 

fede He's within, sir, but not to be spoken 
withal. 

hin. What if a man bring him a hendred 
ponud or two, to make merry withal ? 

Ped. Keep your hundred pounds to your- 
self; be shail need nune, so long as I live. 

Pet. Nay, told y oa, yoar s0n was beloved 
in Padua.—Do you hear, sir f—to leave fri- 
volous circumstances,—I pray yon, tell sig. 
nior Lucentio, that his father is come froin 
Fisa, and is here at the door to speak with 

a). 

Ped. Thou lest; his father is come from 
Pisa, and here luoking oat at the window. 
Fin. Art thoo his father? . 

Ped. Ay, sir; so his mother says, if 1 may 
believe her. 

Pet. Why, how now, t (Te 
Vinogn.} why, this hy flat Koaverg, to ke 


apon you another man’s name. 


Ped, Lay bands on the villain 5 t pallave 
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Fa thease 16 cozen somebody I this ety aulder 
sny countenance: 
Teenter BionveLtoy 
Bion. 1 wave seen them in thie chee 
together; God send ‘em good shipyivg | But 
who is here mine old master, 
how we are undone, and brovght {0 Hiothing. 
Fin. Come hither, erick ietop. 
[Seeing BioxveLup. 
Blom, Tope, Vimay chore, si. 














¥4u, ‘Conue hither, you rogee ; What, have 
yin forgot met 

‘Bion. Forgot yout no, sir! T contd mot 
forget you, for I naver save yon Before tn alk 
mye tite. 

Vid, What, you notortote villain, diet 





thon never see ty miaater’s father, VIncentlat 

Bion, What, my old, worshiptul old was. 
tet yet, marry, sic; tee where he looks out 
of the window. 

Vin. 1s'¢40, indeed t [Beats Brox Dett.o. 

Bion. Help, help, help! here's a mxdwwan 
ill murder we. [Bult 

Ped. Help, son! help, sigulot Baptista 

Exit, from the window. 

Pet, Prythee, Kate, let's stand aside, aud 
see the endat this controversy. [They retire, 
Re-enter Pedant a 18TASTRANLO, 

‘and Servants 

‘Tra. Sic, what are you, that offer {6 Beat 
my servantt 

Tin, Wh 
















int Hay, what are you, 
Wet O'fine villain A 


© roeaatrone | 
Heenter WONORTLG, 
Oita Biaen 


Fin. 
Bion nen.o, Tha: 

. aa ‘indo, de 
Whe wae 


Lue. 
‘Right son unto the right 
encores 
Wie councerteltteppe 
Gr jere’s 











TAMING OF THE SHREW 


‘803 





0, sir; God forbid :—bat ashamed 
a [sirvah, let’s away. 
ay, then let’s home again :—Coune, 
I will give thee a kiss: now 


than never, for never (oo late. 


(I. A Room in Lacentio’s House. 


‘set eut. Later Barrista, ViNn- 
Gucno, the Pedant, Lucentio, 
Pataucnio, Katruaaina, Hor- 
and Widow. Tranio, Biun- 
>2Uu10, aad Others, atiending. 


last, thcagh long, var jarring notes 


Bs 
.is, when raging war is done, 
scapes and perils overblowa.— 
aca, bid my father welcome, 
baelfeame kindness welcome thine: 
truchio,—sister rm 
lortensio, with thy loving widow,— 
he best, aad welcome to my house ; 
1® is to cluse our stomachs up, 
eat good cheer : Pray you sitdown; 
2 sit to chat, as well as eat. 

(They sit at table. 
thing but sit and sit, an eat and eat! 
4ua affords this kindness, son Pe- 


io. 

lua affords nothing bunt what is kind. 

r both oar sakes, 1 would that word 
true. [widow. 

w, for my life, Hortensio fears t bis 

en never trast me if { be afeard. 

1 are sensible, and yet you miss my 


stensio is afeard of you. 

- that is giddy, thinks the world 
. Found. 

iadly reptied. 

Mistress, how mean you that? 
es I conceive by him. (tenslo that? 
iceives by me!—How Iitkes Hor. 
' widow says, thus she conceives 


ale. 

‘y well mended ; Kiss him for that, 
wilow. {tarus round :—— 

e that is giddy, thinks the world 
tell me what you meant by that. 

ar husband, being troubled with a 


W, 

ry hasband’s sorrow by bis woe: 
oa know my meaning. 

. very mean meaning. 

Right, [mean you. 
ad J am mean, indeed, respecting 
her, Kate! {you. 
her, widow! {her down. 
tundsed marks, my Kate does put 
at’s my office. {lad. 
vke like an officer: —Ha’ to thee, 

Drinks to HorntTEens10. 
” likes Gremio these quick-witted 
\ 


Gre. Believe me, sir, they batt tugether well. 
Bian. licad, and batt {an hasty-witted bedy 


Would say, » ver head and bats were head and 
hori. ont? 
Vin. Ay, mistrese bride, hath that v'd 


Bian. Ay, but not frighted me; therefore 
L'il sleep again. [heve begun. 
Pet. Nay, that yon shall mot; since you 
Have at yor for a bitter jest ortwo. {bash. 
Bian. Am { your bird! I mean to shits my 
And then pursee me as yuu draw your bow :— 
You are welcome ail. 
(Areunt Branca, KitHarina,and Widow. 
Pet. She hath prevented me.—Here, algnior 


Tranio, 
This bird you aim’d at, though you hit hee not ; 
Therefore a health to all that shot and uise’d. 
Tra. O, sir, Lacentio elipp’d ote lke his 
greyhvuund, {inaster. 
Which rans himself, and cnteber for his 

Pct. A good awift; simile, but somethin 

corrish. (self; 

Tra. 'Tis well, sir, that you bunted for your- 
"Tis thought, your deer does held yuu at a bay. 

Bay. U ho, Petruchiov, Traniv hits you now. 

Luc, I thank thee for that girds, good Traniv. 

Hour. Confess, confess, hath he not bit you 

here? 

Pet. "A hasa little gall’d me, I confess; 
And, as the jest did glance away froin ine, 
‘Tis ten to one it inaim’d you two outright. 

Bap. Now, in good sariness, son Petrachio, 
I think thon hast the veriest shrew of all. 

Pet. Well, I say—no: and therefore, for 
Let’s each one send unto his wife; (assurance, 
Aud he, whose wife te most obedient 
To come at Bret when he doth send for her, 
Shall win the wager which we will propose. 

Her. Content :—— What is the wager! 

Lue. Twenty crowne. 

Pct. Twenty crowns! 

I'll venture 80 much on my hawk, or hound, 
But twenty times so mach upon my wife. 

Jue. A bandred then. 

Hor. Content. 

A match; ’tis done. 


Tee Who shall t 
r. Who in 
- shall beet That will I. Go, 


oC. 

Biondelie, bid your mistrees come to me. 
Bion. I go. pert. 
Bap. Son, I will be your half, Bianca 

comes. [selt. 
Luc. Pit have no halves; I'll bear it all iny- 
Re-enter BionDELLO. 

How now! what news! 

Bion. ‘Sir, my mistress sends you worl 

That she is busy, and she cannot cume. 

Pet. How! sheis busy, and she cannotcome! 
Ie that an answer ? 
Gre. Ay, and a kind one toe: 
Pray God, sir, your wife send you not a worse. 

e¢. L hope, better. [wie 
Hor. Sirrah, Blondello, go, 2nd entreat iny 

Tv cometo me forthwith. (Kart Bron DELLY.\ 

Pet. O, bol entreat her’ 


Nay, then ske must needs come. 


was 2 refection consising uf f; ult, cakes, kc, ? Dreads. i Wity. & Barctay 
a2d32 
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Hor 1 am ntvaté, sie, 
Do what you €tn, yours wiil not be entreated 
Reenter Bron ves.tan. 

Now where's my wifet 

‘Rian. ‘She eye, 
She will not come; whe bide your come tosher, 

Pet. Worse and wore) she wil vatcome! 
Jotolerable; not to be endured! (O Vile, 
Sirrab, Gromto, go to your mistress; 
Say, T’ command her come to me. 

[&rlt Geowo, 
ror, 1 know her answers 
‘Wihat 











Hor. 
Pet, The fonter fortune mine, and there 
‘an end 
Enter Karnanina, 
Bap. Now, by my bolidame, 
‘Kath {rormet 


Kath, What ix your witl sir, that yon yond, 
Pet. Where is your sister, aiid Hortensio’s 
wifet 
Kath. They siteonferving by the partonr fry. 
Pet. Go fetch them hither; If hey deny to 
come, [winds 
Swinge me them somndly forth unto Wel hus- 
Away, Tsay, and being then hither seaight. 
(Beit Katuanina. 
Lue, Here iy w wonder, if you talk Of a 
wonder. 
Mor. Awd 20 Wt i4; TL wonder what it bodes, 


here comes 
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Pet. Marry, yoace it bodes, aud love, and 
‘aoter tte 








HEVd She shall pote 


‘She will not come, | Thy tn 


Anil craves mp otter | 
Bus love, fair looks, ad 
Seccstar ates 

ml 
Even sch, 
‘And, ww huest aho’s fraward, 
And’ wot 
What le abe, Dat a. 
And gracel 
Tare, 








WINTER'S TALE. 





‘Persons represented. 





‘ag of, Seite. An old Shopherd, reputed father of Perdite. 
Bhs Sen, Clown, his sen. 
Bervan to (he otd shepherd 
. UTOLY CUS, # rague. 
* {Mleitian Lerds, Bee Carr 
Nias Lord. 
‘Steillan gentleman. Hxaionz, Queen to Leontes. 
Uonthe young princeMemiiltins.| Punvita, dawghter to Leontes ond Her. 
cqurt ure. smlone, . 
(King 4 trife to Antigonns. 
bus son. 





es, and Attendants; Satyrs for a dance ; Shepherds, Shepherdcsses, Ouerd, 
Scenes aomelima! Wills, soactioas in Hohcesa. “e 








ACT I. 


Sicilia. An Antechamber in | thongh not personal, have been royally attor- 
‘Leontes’ Palace. ed wit iuterchagy of gis etre loving 
‘embatsles; that they have. seemed to be to- 
amuiLo ond AncmiDAxUs. | Cether, though ubseat ; shook hands a) aver a 
toa shall chance, Camillo, to visit | vast; and einbraced, as i were, from the raids 
the like ocession wherem my | ofopporel winds. ‘The heavens continue thelt 
‘wow on foot, you shail tee, as | loves! 
feat difference betwixt our Buhe-| Arch. I think, there is not in the work! 
ice, or mater, alter it. Yon have 
peakabie comfort of your young prance 
Hius; it is a gentlentan of the gleatest 
Udit ever caine into my note. 
Cam. T very well ageee with you in the 
‘one that, 
indeed, physics the subjects, makes old heart 
srech yon, — (reals: they, that went on cratebes ere he wat 
fly, 1 epenk it in the freedom of | born, denice yet their life, to see lnm 4 man, 
Per we cannot with each inagail | drew. Woold they elae be content to diet 
Fare—i know not what tosay. Cam. Yeoy if there were uo other excuse 
ve. jou sleepy drinks; that yone | why they should desire to live. 
feltReut of ov Insuthicience, may, |” rch. If the king bad no son, they would 
antes praive ns desire to live on craiches til he bad one. 

Tay a great deal too dear, (Bieunt. 
frevly. SCENE Il. Tie same. A Room of State 
sieve ‘me, I speak a4 my, | der tn the Palace. 

je moe, and a8 mine honest 

ym | eater Leonris, Poiaxenss, HERaione, 
lia canaaot shee hi Mavacutcs, Cawarto, and’ Attendants. 
2 "They were tained together Pot. Nine changes of the watery star have 
Vote, ond there routed betwiat bee {throwe 

‘fection, which canuot | The shepher’s note, since we have left var 
we. Sluce their more | Without a burden: time as long again 
thins, and royal necesities, made | Wonld be tll up, my brother, with our 
i thelr society, their enconnters, | And yet we should, for perpevuiny, \hanke 


























‘coming summer, the king + 
Bohemia the Visitation 
i 












By owes 
herein ove entertainment shall | 
e will Le jéfuGed In onr loves: | hopes of him: it ic a gallant child 






























































‘by eubstitation of embassie ' ory. 
ity sapped by subetcton of embasien. agg! Wble waste oF exemary 
aps 













1 And therefore, tke a cipher, “Notte 8 geet 
‘ich place, L myltiply, 
Winl one wesdbankeycuyibaoy thoyaniisoiore ft 

















That go before it. My prisonert” or . 
etl Stay your thanks able Sin ete 
7 them when you part. 
“a Sir, tha’ tomorrows « {chan 
Jam question’d by my fears, of What 1 


Yr Weeed upon our absence; That may blow 
No aneaplug® winds at home, to make ms say, 
‘This ix put forth too trudy! Besides, Toave 
‘To tire your royalty. [stay'd [OF my” Lone 
Leon, are tougher, brother, | ¥ 
Than you can pat ws tort. 
Pole No longer stay, 
Leah? Ore vevenight longer. 
Pol. ery sooth, to-morrow. 
‘Leon, Well part the time berween’s then: 
VW no goin-saying. [and Jn that 
Pol, ‘me not, "beseech You, +05 
There is no, tongue that moyes, nome, owe 
¥ethe world, 
So soon as yours, could win 
‘Were there necessity in yoar req) 
‘Twers twvedfal 1 denied it. My affairs 
Doeven drag me homeward: whi 
Were in your love, a whip to me my sta 
‘To you a charge, and trouble: to ave bol 
Farewell, our brother, 
Leon.” Tougue-thel, onr queen speak. ' 
Her. V had thought, sir, 10 have it my You have w 
‘eae, wottl 
Wau MEdadenwen cntha foam bie mah 



























ve deer; O, that is entertaln- 
not, nor my brows.—Mamil- 


(ins, 

4, my good lord. 
ie Vecks ? 
pbaweock}. What, hast; teapeaies 
captain, 
oat of mime, Come, 
teat; not vest, bat cleanly, cap. 


veer, the heifer, and the ealf, 
eat.—Suill virginalling § 

f POLtxenes und Henwrone, 
3%—How now, you wanton calf 


‘Yes, if you will, my lord. 
| want'n’ a rough pisby and tbe 
hat Thavell, 
me >—yet, they may, we 
| as eggs; women aay 40, 

9 thlng: Dot were they false 
lacks, as wind, as waters; false 
bbe wish'd, by one that fixes 
iat le al ene; yot are it 

page, 
voy were like me—Come, nr 


wey? 















‘vith your welkin** eye: Sweet 

[may't be! 
my collop!—Can thy damt— 
| Intention stabs the centre : 


kee possible, things not so held 

tt otithdrenans (How ex this 

‘wreal thou coactive art, [bel)— 
nothing: Then, ‘tis very 

thon do: 

eojoia with 5 and 


theheart, — t The tone’ 


5 rit her angers wet om a pinnet. | Thos 


vthet Lhave. 


Lf 









. oe iar be sare ot 





In eh 
Leste Should bleh 


if ormaments of do, toe . 
fow Like, methateht, 1 then kernel, 
This egusih tie eeaclemanseeMine hones 
‘Will you take egys for moneyipt —[felend, 
oon: You eh hye Nappy man be kis 
ot Ww 
olelft—My brother, : 


‘Are you 0 fond of your young prince, as w 
Boum bbelent ee 
Hat home, sir, * 


Pol. 
He's all my exercise, my mirth, my matter: 
Now my sworn friend, ad thes ine cues 
‘My parasite, my soldier, statesman, all: 
He makes a July's day short aa December; 
And, with his varying childness, cures in me 
‘that would thick my blood. 
‘So stands this squire 
Officed with me: We two will walk, my lord, 
And leave you to your graver steps.—Her- 
maione, [weleume ; 
How thow lovest us, show in our brother's 
‘Let what is dear in Sicily, be cheap: 
Next to thyself, and my young rover, he's 
Apparent ®¥ tomy heart, 
ler. If yon would seek us, 


We are yours fhe + Bhali’s attend you 
Leon to. beat opens gon 
‘your own t 
Be You beneath he sky ~—E nm aang How, 
ww Lgive Hine. 


‘Thoogh you perceive mle oot 
Cotes 9 side. Observing Por. and H. 
ta and Hi 
How she Bolda up the ucb**, the bill hist! 
And arms ber with the boldness of a wife 
To her allowing'tt husband Gone alrendy : 
luchthick, kneedeep; o'er bead and ears a 
forked ones 
a pale ot eee Cdn 
Go, play, boy, play ;—thy mother plays, a 
iy tat ha 0 digraced a ar, wie tne 


hiss me to my grave] ‘contempt md 
‘lamour nave beet, 

Witt be my knell.—Go, play, boy, Pihy i 
ja death ot the @ fio. 
iin Seth of he de Src 


tt — 
Cae 
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Or Tam nach deceived, enckolds ere now 5 
‘Aud many a man there is, even at this present, 
Now, while T speak this, holds his wife by 

the arm, [absencey 
‘That little thinks she has been ‘slelced io his 
‘And iis pond fish’d by bis next meighbour, by 
Sir Smile, hie teighbour: way, Merw@s. come 





fort In't, lopen’d.| 
Whites othe ten ave gsten a thane 
As mine, against thele will: Bhoald all despalr, | Ant 


‘That have teveted wives, the tenth of 
‘Would hang themclven,” Piywlevor't there Ix 


d 
away planet, chat wil trite [ek it, 
ses pheconlvast? and tus Poverty 





From east, west, north, siid-wouth: Be It con 
elnded, 
No barrieado'for a belly; know it; 
Te will let ina out the ebemy, 
ith bag ond’ baggage: many a thomand of ix 








boy: 1 
Merm. 1 ass Vike’ yon, they say. > 
‘eon. ny thats sake porno — 
wat} Guna nner 
eon. G6 play Mamiey; thiodet at oaést 
man.— (Ade Manrcoups. 
Carnilio thie geeat sir will yet otay longers 
‘Camm 'Yoas bad rach 9d0 Yo mabe his EDO 
Whee you cast ov, fvsull eame Wome, THOUS 
Leo. Dito ote it 
Chane, Hee wool not stay st your petllons 


wt, tae 





ives al Yee not How how) LE 








Dipgepta thon opiiest thine ow, 
PU do’, say Jord 
anny Lil vom endly ws oe an. 
3 








Cam. ‘Hail, most'toyal sir? 
fend rl to worship; whe] Fak: What ahenens Fibecaiet?s |, 
e eaven, | fone rare, miy lord. 
ren sees earth, and earth sees} Pol, ‘The king hath on him such a counte- 
4,—might'st bespice a cop, ‘nance, 
nemy a lasting wink; As he had lost some province, and a region, 
to me were cordial. Loved as he loves himself: even now T iset him 


Sir, my lord, | With castomary compliment; whi 
‘and that with no rash potion, | Wafting his eyes to the contrary, 








‘ing dram, that should not work | A lip of mach contempt, speeds from me anil 
‘© polson: but I cannot Bo leaves me, to consider what is breeding, 
Sk to be in my dread mistress, | That changes thus his manners, 

veing honourable. Gam. I-dare not know, my lord. 

toy 3 Pol. How! dare not? do not.” Do you 
fake’ thy question, and go rot! ‘know, and dare not 


Be intelligent to met "Tis theréabonts ; 
Fors toycheset, what you da kaov, you 
And cannot tay, you dare not. Cc » 
‘Your changed complexions are to the a mirror, 
Which shows me mine changed too: for £ 
fixe blood o' the prince my sou; rmtiat be 
A party in this alteration, finding 
oeld thus alter'd with ft 
ench)t ram. "Yoere lea ickness 
A mast believe you, sir; | Which puts some of us in distemper ; 
ck of Hoheina fort: “[oets} Leannot name the daeaee; and 1 
then he's removed your high-] OF you that yet are wel 
Your queen, ax yours at frat; ol. How! caught of met 
Ton’ sake; and, thereby, for] Make me not sighted tike the basilisk: [better 
[have look’d of thousands, who live sped the 
in courts and kingdoms] By my regard, but kill’d noneso. Canutllo,— 
to yours. ‘As you are certainly a gentleman ; th 
‘Thou dost advise me,| Clerklike, experieaced, which uy less adorns 
‘ne own course have setdown:| Our gentry, than our parents’ noble names, 
ish to her honour, nome. In whose siccess|| we are gentle $,—1 beseech 
‘YOu, nowledge 
ih. a countenance as clear {mia,| If you know aught which does behove my 
fears at feasts, keep with Hobe-| Thereof to be informa, imprison it not 
+ Lam his copbearer; | In ignorant concealment. 


queen: 

[Ave wholesome beverage, Cam. 

‘your servant. ‘2 Pol. Asickness caught of me,and yet well 
This is alls | Trost be anarer'd.—Dost thon hear, Camillo, 

wt the one half of iny heart; ,]  eéujure thee, by all the parte af mat, 


7 He 1 “1 Pace PenmeaN wartal 4 Con 00 ere 


50 maddy, 10 wosettl 
‘in this vexation? 









+a mine, and love «8 mive; 



































Limay not answer. 
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Which honour does acknowledge; —wheteot 
the least 
{Is vot this suit of mine —that thon detlare 
‘What incideney thou dost guess of harm 
Ls ceoeping taward me; how Far off, how H€ar, 
‘Which way to be prevented, if to be; 
Ie not, how best to bear it. 
Since E am eharged tn honour, and by him 
Tiat Think honourable! Tueveture, ark ing! 
counsel ; 
‘Which must be even as swifly foHOW't 
mean co wt ts of both yoursett aid'mp 
bry, fast, and #0 good-night. 
“Pot ‘On, good Cavite 
Cam. 1 arm appointed iin 0 murder yous, 
Pol. By whow, t 
By fie kite. 


Cam. 
Pol. For whatt 
‘aay, with all confidence 


Cam, He viol 
he swears, 

As he had aeen't, oF been an instrament 

To vicet you to't,—that you have touch’ his 
Porbiddenly. Taueca 

Poke , then my best blood 1ueh 

To an jufected Jel) and iny nawie 

Be yoked with his, that did betray the Bedt! 
Tura then my freshest repotation to 

oar, that may strike the Gallest nostril 
‘Where Larrive; and my approach be shunu' 
Nay, uated too, worse than the greats infec 



































tear nem oe ay 
Clear thes f 
|My fortes te 

‘By thé diveovs 

For, by the: 

Have oner'd, ul 

T dare wot} 

Thaw ope ev 





‘That'eter was heard, or read! Tuoa 








‘By his great eather 
path wo tas prevaiha toe 


nie 


‘The re 
‘Pothie hae 
Her. 


fyoa} With an aspect more 



















give bold ties; ay, and privy 
Inte escape. 





spas forber laut of galy 


He ‘There's some iil planet reigns: 
Lmnst bo patient, tll the beavess look 









ros 
‘Worse than tearsdrown Bescech you all, my 
With thonghts so qualied as your charities 
Shall best 


The tloys willbe pertormedi 

" 

‘Leone Shall 1 be heacdt 
To the Goards 


My women inay be with me; for, you see, 
Mi it. De net yi 
Fy plas eaguires ‘weep, poot 





1 Lava Bet nih ea 
Senin te 
Fie ect what yoode Albi teceyea 
‘violende j 1a the which shred grest-omes 
‘Yourself; your quee 
{onrslip yar apne your Bi 
T Lord > er herymy leedi—= 
1 dare'my le lay down, an wiley 
Pine peutomsespri that ehyveen is tpots 
Dine 270s at beaten aud eo youy nine 
Ith when pow sncene bars 
‘Ant. Itipprove 
Shes odverwise, Pilkeep my sales? where 
L lodge my wife; P1 go in couples with her 5 
Bae np mpeg yee ruber tenet 
For every itich Of woman in the world) 
Ay, every dram of woman's thesh, is Yale, 
Mane Hold 
isn. =a 
1 Lord. Siei ae Good my lord— 
pte gon enepedhsner ncegnaren 
ed td hy eam, pent y 
'd for’t; "would I knew the 
(daw, 
§ eald pvt danse bia: Be soe teers 
T have three «1. 
The recoud an 





Gomme uptpihe tratht 
Tost that he 








NTRS TARE. sis 


—————— 

— 

Seasaree | Yi eT 
= oad Pa ee 

erie boped, bs sickaea le isang, , 

Leon: “ ‘Toe, 





wet in 
‘And to bbs partis, 
Until a time may serve: for; 
Take it on ber. 
Laugh atte ; mace thelr {may sorrow: 
thon not lmgh, UT conld reach them; 
‘within my power, nor 
Bator PavLina, with « Child. 
Llere "You mst not enter. 
"axl, Nay, rather, good my lords, be se- 
3 Tilpresentiy. {a utp | Pe ia tyra pession as 
reo, ya ar you onons mote, alss, 
teen of yourTmon noble our, | Than the queetllte a inpeceat soul; 
J. bammer’d of this design; | More free, than he is Jealous. 
Janpt a minister of hononr, ‘Ant. ‘That's enoogn. 
‘be denied. 1 Atten, Madam, he hath not sleptto-nigl«: 
‘Tell her, Bmitfe, | None should come at him. [eparmantesi 
que Ihave: if witfow from it,|  Pawk. ‘Not 6 tot, good vir; 


‘oan my bosom, let It not be | I come to bring him aleep. "Tis each m9 you,— 
. [aoabted | That creep lke shadows by he, end do sigh 
Now be you blestfor it! | At each his needless heaving 


ch as 308 
1 Please you, come something | Noorish the caste of his aw 





ing 
{the babe, | Do come with words as med?cion] ne trae ; 

tm, Pt please the quecn to send | Honest, ae either; topurgehim of that humour, 

we'T aball incar, to pass it, That preemeebim from she 

rant. on. 


\ "What notse there, ho? 
Pant. Nonotee, my tord ;bat needful confer. 
About some goulpe for your highness, | [ence, 
Leon. ‘Howt—— 
Away with that audacious tady : Antlzonm 
Teharged thee, that she shoeld not com 
Tkoew, she wonld, (rm 


‘You need not fear it, ste: 












ont [told her 90, my lord, 
° epteasare’s peri, aud on mle, 
1 will and wint you and | Bheshould ot vn Yon 
irene. |r gaongennt nt ate her 
mrt, From all dhobomesty, be cam: tle, 
Phe same, A Room in the | utiesuine tive the come Hebrjon neve dene, 


Palace. 


Auriconvs, Lords, Commit me, for commpltiing honoer,) trast it, 
7 6, 


ind | He shall not rale me. 

‘Ant. Lo you now; you hea 
tight, nor dey, no reat: It ts | When che will take the rein, Ulet ber run; 
a Bot abe'l wot stumble. 
iter thes ; mere werkness, if | Pan. ‘Good ray Hlege, T come,— 
sotin beings part oy the euove, | And, I Demsech yon, hear me, whe profess 

-—for the harlot kine Mysaif your loyal servant, your physician, 
‘asine arm, ont of the biank — | Your most obedient connaetlor; yet that dare 
ty Beale, plot proof : bat she ta comforting 
tet Bay, that she were gove, 

Samolety of my rest 


et Mekeodeme —* f Alena . $ Abetog ose scone. 









SHAKSPEARE, 


Good queent 
i. Good queen, my lurd, good queen: T 


‘Aran, the worst® about you. 
Leon. Force her benee. 
Paul. Let bie, that makes but (rides of bia 

eyes, 


First hand me: on mineown accord, Pik of} 
The 


‘Ouct 
A mankind+ witch! Hence. with her, out of 
‘A most fatelligencing bawa! door: 
Paul. Not so: 

1 ama as ignorant in that, as you 

Taso entitling me: apd jo fess honest , 
Than you are mad ; which is enoughy I'L ware 
As this world goes, to pase for honest, 


Leon. ‘Teaitorat | 3 


Will you not push her out! Gize hor the bas 
tard — {man-tireds, unroosted 
Tuow, dotani, (To Anticon va] thow art Wo- 
By hy same ‘Partiet here, —take up the 
astard 
, L say ; give’t to thy erone§. 

‘For ever 
Unvenerable be thy bands, if tho Co 

Tivest up the princess, by that forcedll 

‘Which be has put upon 

Le0M He dreads his wifes 
Fut. So, L would, you did; then, "were 





Will oxver do him good, not une 


‘ot 











een 80 officlons 
Sy, Your midwife, there, 
dts raged 9 
ae —w ou 
re ee stveute 


fadveniure 
thing, my lord, 


nay 
‘at least, this sachs 
Bioea which Lhave let, 


“il rfc Jit; thou’ 
Bavatontyb Lor hctal 
but to thy lewd-tor ife; 
ime, we pardon. 


fam to vs, that thou carry [it 

‘a'bence! and that thou bes 

ind desert place, quite ont 

3 and that there thou leave it, 

‘Fey, tp iu own protection, 
climate, As by straage 


Jo in justice charge thee — 
Si, and thy body's torture — 
sd it strangely tosome place, 





31s 
vehamen| tz Tae fas 
Mint Pagar a ti, Sees pete 
Beem qh wernt ee ad 
anak 
fotves and | o 
Engle epee in are Sse 


be: 
In more tha ‘dots reyeiret and 








le ‘Twenty-three: 
Tag hte been suet: Ts odes 





ACT Ill. 


seme. A strect in some 
as 

vommnts end Dion, 
tae’s delicate the air most 


‘a temple much varpancing 


I sball ‘Epes 
saci, 





ty Apollo's great divine seal'd up) 
. 
Guy by ‘pot 1p) 


the contents ¥ are, 

Even § then will rash to knowledge ——Go,— 
fresh horses ;— 

‘And grackuvs be the larua? (irewne. 


vers. 0, the sacrifice Leon, This sessions (to our great grief, we 
), solemn, ‘unearthly 
beg! Even pushes "galnst our beart: he party ted, 
5 veghter king wite; 
sing voles othe ors, ores teh smech beloved.“Lat es be clesrd 
seer, tiace we v0 
1 Somerby wees | Pccofinfuodeas whieh hal kewwdnetoare, 
‘the event o’ the journs Breas to or the pargation.——— 
el to the queea—-U, beh Froave eptat, 
Off. Itishit highness pleasure, that the: 
> us, rare, pleasant, speedy, | Appear in person bere in court.—-Sil 
athe me eat Ay op ieamions le beaghe ta, }; Paoni- 
sal These procian Leen, Head eat vay 
° ° tes htiae oF Sfhow art here accuse’ 
‘Praetive to cwoar by the evan at the hdlt of a ‘sword, ¢ 4.6, Commit ito 
lag 1, jay tarpon te ae poeta ve. 
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Gna arraigned high trearon, Wi comanlt ting 
Sautterg with Pollscocs, King of Bobemint 
ori conupiring with Gao take ee 
the Uife of Our sori \e 

royal hutoand ; thepritences being 
byeircumatances partly laid open, thew, 
Hermione, contrary to the and alle. 
Elance of 0 true wubject, idee counsel andl 
‘id them, for hele better rofey, tofly ey 
hy might, 

Her. Since wht 1 amto ay ronstbe but that 
Which contradiers my acensations mnt ae 
‘The testimony an my part, no other. [bot 
But what comes from mysetf; it shall scares! 
To way, Not giltty: mine integrity, 

Heing counted falsehood tphallras lt, 
He yorecelved. ut thury—1t powers divine 
Hehold our humati actions, (as they to,) 
ips not, them, but sti a fr 
se accneitlon hiaah, und tyranay (nov, 
‘Tremble. at. patience:—Yon, my Jord, best 
‘Who least will seem to do 40,) my past Hike 
ath Ineen as continent, nv ehabtey ay tra, 
As Tam now unhappy; whieh is inore 
‘Than history con partern, though devised, 
And plny'd, 10 take spectators: Por bebok the, 
Nralow the royal leh eS 
2 molety ofthe thioney a great king edatghter, 
The mother toa hopeful Fines bere standing, 
Ta prate and talk for l(e, abd honour, fore 
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w hapleaseto come un ea Porlityd mee 
‘weigh grief, which I would 
‘Tis s‘Gerivatve from me to mee, "Drone, 





BE: 
i 
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iL 


Stared most nnlackily 





WINTER'S TALE. IT 


: Delphos; and from thence have | Paud What stuiied torments, tyraut, zat 

t for met (boiling, 

Riormcle by the hand deliversd | What wivels! racket Srcet What fayin 
o's pricat; and tha, slace then, | In lend, or ollaf what old, or newer tortu 











» dared to break the bely seal, "| Must I receive; whose every word deserves, 
+ pecrets bart. To taste of thy raust worst Thy tyranuy 

« All this we swear, | Together working with tly Jealoasies,— 

ak op the seals, and read. Vancies too weak for boys, tov green and idle 
tds.) “Hermione tx chaste, Po- | Pur girisof nine! O,think,what they bave dene, 





seless, Camillo a true subject, | And then rau wad, hixleed ; stark mat! for all 
inlons tyrant, kis innocent babe | Thy by-zone fooleties were nt splees of I 
ten; and the king shall lire | Thatthou betray’det Pollxenes, twas nothing; 
heir, if that, which & lost, be | Tuat did but sbow thet, of a foul, Incuustant, 
Tow blersed be the gest Apollo! | Thoe woulta: hats yoleus cool Comite 
low res would'st have polson’s sol Camille’ 
‘Praised! hovenr, ¥ ™ 
tat thon read tratht Tohave him Killa kings poor trespasses, 
Ay, my lord; even 40 | More movstrousstanding by: werevt Irecken 
‘The easting forth to crows thy baby daughter, 
10 trath at all i'the oracle: | To be or none, or little; though a devil 
shall proceed; this fs mere false. | Would have shed water ont of firet,ere donc’ 
fer aServant, hastily. (hood. | Nor ist directly laid to thee, the death 
Jord the king, the king! Of the young prince; whose honoural 
‘What is the boainess ? thonghts: Cheat 
ir, 1 aball be hated to report it: | (Thoughts high for one so tender,) clett the 
son, with mere couceit and | ‘That could conceive, a gross and foulith sive 
Ms speed, is gone {fear | Blemish’d bis graci 











































How! gonet Laid tothy answer: 
Ta deat.” [themselves | When I have #nid, ery, woe!— 
ollo’s angry: and the heaven queen, 





ny Jnjoatce (Hunaiuss fuinis) | The sweetest, dearest, ereatre's eal; atul 
e 


[—Look down, | Not dropp'd down y. 
\ i Lord. ‘The bigher powers forbi:l ¢ 


mortal to the queen 

t death Is doin; Paul. 1 say, she's dead; Pil sweart: i 
‘Take ber hence word, tir oat 

ntofercharged; shewillrecover— ; Prevall not, gu and ace: if you can bring 

auch believed mive own snspi- | Tincture, or hnstre, tn ler lip, her eye, 

s tenderly apply to her {ciou:— | Heat outwardly, or breath within TH ners ys. 

cs for life—A pollo, pirdon ‘As T would dothe gods.—Hat, O thon tyr 

TLINA and Ladies, with Hanw, | Donotrepentihere thluge; for they are heavier 

viancoers "gaint thine uracle!—" | Than all thy woes ean stir: thes 

me to Polixe Tonothing bat despair. A thousand kuecs "1 

Yeqseen: recall the good Camillo; | Ten thousand years together, naked, fast 













































Einima manofteuth; of mercy | Upon a barred miountsin, and mill winter 
‘ansported by my Jralonslens” | In storm perpetual, could not arvve the sos 
ronghte and {o revenge, 1 chose | To look that way thuw welt. 

{ie minister, to pulson ‘Leon. Go on, go on 





olixencs: which hal been done, | Thon canst not epeak too much: Ihave 
‘god mind of Cainillo tardied -” | All tongnes to talk their bitterest. f-erve 
Gnand,thoughlwithdeathandwith | 1 Lord. 
threaten and encourage Hove’er the boslucss ge 
done: be, moatnmuane, | P'the boldness of your pce 
to ny ingly go Paul. Tam sorr 
ay practice; quit his fortunes| All faults T make, when I 3 
(hazard | T do repeat: Alas, I have show’d too much 




























knew great; and to the certain | The rashnest of a woman : he is touch’ 
ainties blinself commended?, — | To the noble heart.—What's gone, and what's 
am bis honour:—How he glisters past help, 

y rast ! and how bis plety Bhoald be past grief: Do not a 
Gila make the blacker! At my petition, I beneech y 

Re-cnter Pavsina. Late be panioh'd, chat have minded yes 





‘Woe the white! | Ofwhat you should forget. Now, goo!» 
ze; lest my heart, cracking it, | Bir, royal str, forgive a foollsb woman: 

‘Tue love [bore your queen,—lo, foul ngain!— 
Wat Gt Is this, good Indy t 111 speak of her b0 more, nor of your clilareny, 


vent of the yneen's trial. t Committed. $1, 
vent of pily, cre he would have perpetrated 











Tit not remember ya of my own lord, 
Who ip toxt too: Take your patleee to you, 
Ant 1 say nothing Ale 

Lor, Thou didat speuk dnt well, [better 
Waen vost the tath; which I reeeive much 
Than to be pitied of thee. Prigthee, bring me 
To the dead bodies of my quean, aud. 
One grave shall be for both 5 upon them shall 
‘The canses of their death appear, nt 
Gur slasne perpetual: Ove 


‘The chapel where they lie; and 
halt be my reereation : 80 long a 
Nature will bony op sith thin exere 
Bo Jong I dally vow ‘Com 
‘And lead tow to these sorrow: 


SCENE IIL Bohemia A desert Country 
ear the Sea. 
Bater ANTIOONs, with, the Child; and a 
Mariner, 

Ant, ‘Thow art perfeet® then, our slp hath 
The deserts of Bohemiat "toned epen 
Mar. ‘Ay, my lord; and fear | I 
We have Janded in til dime: the sklee Took 
rinly, {sclenec, 

And threaten present blusters. Tn iy eo0- 
The heavens with that ye have ii awd are 


And oma wet aa ry, 
fant. Tchr asco wila be donel oy tat 








1 WINTER'S TALE. 








nd meld, bis name 
2 Bet to mak 
ice how the ses fi) 
‘how the poor soals roared, 
|, and the bear 
than the ves, 
warey, wien was this, boy t 
Thave not 
the mea are not 
the bear balf 
it now. 
(O9id T bed been by, to have helped 
ould you bad bees by the sbip slde, 
Peat ere gon’ hy weal 
footing. {Asiae. 


avy maiters { heavy matters bat 
bere, boy. Now ‘bless thyself; 
+ sri hinge dy tog, 1. with things 
Tere, wrthee ; look thee, 
lotht for a squire’s child! Look 
take ap, take up, boy; open't. 











819 
‘Bo, lot's see; It was told me, Tehoald be rich 
dy'the fairies : this is some changeling >— 
‘open't : What's within, boy t 

ia, Neate sme 6M man; ifthe sin of 
od are forgiven you, you're well to 
Tee, hey 

. s |, boy, and ‘twill 

eto up wht, Heep loses hom 

















me, the next way. We are lucky, boy ; 
fand to be so alll, requires nothing ‘bat se 
crecy.—Let my sheep ko Conse, good boy, 


the next way home. 
GO youthe vext way with your fad. 

{ings ; Pil go sea If the hear be gone from the 
geatioman, and how much he bath eaten: 
they are never curat J, but when they are bun 
wy: ie there be any of him left, Pll bary it. 

‘Shep. That's « good deed : If thow may'st 
licern by that whteh is left of him, what be 
fs, fetch me to the sight of him. 

‘Clo. “Sarry, willl; apd you shall help t0 
pat him Phe ground: 

‘Shep. ‘Tis lucky day, boy ; and we'll do 
[Becwnt, 











ACT Iv. 


Sater Time, as Chorus, 
—that please some, try all; both 








y, and terror, {error 
um ab; that make, and unfold 
‘spon me, ia the name vf Thin 


‘wiugs.Impute it not a crime, 

1p elt pasegesthat Late (ited 
‘x years, ani feave the growth an- 
fe apt sce itis im my power 
aw law, and in one self-burn hour 
ad Gerwhelm custom : Let me pass 
Cam, ere ancient’st order was, 
now received: I witners to 
that brooght them in; wv shall Ido 
aest things uow reigning ; and make 
ing of this present, a» my tale (stale 
stoit. Your patience this allowing, 
‘xlas'; and give my scene such 
sing, 
4 








betweer 
fs fond j eri 
ts up bimelt ; imagine me® 
ctators, that L now may be 
and remember well, 
ala son o'theking’s, whiel 
3e to y00; and with speed! ro pace 
‘€Perdite, now grown in grace 
1 wondring : What of ber ensue, 
wophesy ; but let Time's new 
‘when ‘tis brought forth: —a shop- 
its dacghter, 
to her ailheres, which follows anter, 
ment tt of time : Of thisallow 
‘a have spent time worse ere now : 

















If never yet, that Time himself doth say, 

He wishes earnestly, you never inay. (#uit. 
SCENE I. Thc same, A Room in the Pu- 
lace of Polixenes. 

Enter Pouisrnes and Caxturo. 

Pol. 1 peay thes, good Camillo, be no 
more impartunate: tie a sickness, ‘deny ing 
thee any thing ; 1 death, to grant this. 

‘Cant. Tt is fifteen years, since saw my 











country: though T have, for the most part, 
been aired abroad, I desire to lay my boner 
there, Resides, the penitent king, my 1m: 
ter, hath sent for me: to whose feeling sur- 
rows I might be some allay, or H o'erween ) 
tu think 60; which Is another epar to my de- 
partare. 

Pot. ‘As thon lovert me, Camillo, wipe n 
out the rest of thy services, b; 
now : theneed I bave of the 
nest hath made; better not 
than thus to want thee : tho 
ie businesses, which none, with 
sufficiently 
cute them t 
very serviced tho 
not enough coustilered, (a8 too tnach Teannet) 
to be more thankful’ to thee, shall be my 

iy and, my profit therein, the heaping 
jendshipsif. Of that fatal country Sicilia, 
Pr'ythee speak no more : whose very naming 
Dunishes me with the remembrance of that 
Peniteat, a2 thon callet him, and reconciled 

ing, my brother; whose loss of bls most 




























ved. 1 The mantle in which a child was carried to be baptized. t Sonte chil 

A by the fairtes, in the room of one which they Lad stolen. Nearen. 

ete Pereeg ary. os Imaging OF me at Babjecks DPT 

very: re = for me. tt ONE 
1 shiek too highly. Wl Friendly foes. wae 
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(rocions queen, and children, are even naw | If takers 
2 te afresh lamented. Say to ue, When | di 
siw't thou the prince Flodzel my tom t | The 
Kings are no less onbappy, their lame. mot 
Veimg- grastoms, than they are tm losing am | My 
es they bave approved ther virtnes 
Came Bir, HAs tater days, sinew I aayethe 
at hie happier alr sony Be, ae 
but [ have, miesingly, ote 
yaa retirish fou) conte 3 
‘ud is beta frequent to is primeely esercises, 
(han formerly be hath appeared. 

Pol. Thave-considered s9 mauch, Camillo; 
nd with sone care; 20 fxr, that | have eye 
Stuler mg service, which Jook upon’ his te- 
Croveduese 2 fromm whom K have ule lnteli- 
rear | uh i airs ema a bes oh 
Taaat howely at 7 a tian, they aay, that 
from very nothings and beyond the Amaia: 
Viou of his meighbours, &, grown. Ante am mi 

able gaat. 
‘Cam. Fhave beard, sir, of such aman, who 
ath danghtes 
OF hee is extended wore, 


































thither, “Thon shalt aceo 
place’: where we. will, not 
trevaro, have some. questo 
ford; trom whose sapiehy, 0 

‘he cause OF any how's resort thle 


neha me nemasent wartner tM UKs 




















sic, much better than I wes 
‘raf: T will even take my lon 
softly towards wy kinsman’s, 
75 thea on the way t 
od-faced sir; no, sweet tir. 
tre thee well; 1’ must go boy 


Tye, swectelr {Zit Clown. 
bot enough to parchaya your 
fe bot tis cheat bring out ane 
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if 
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SCENE IIL—The some. A Shepherd's Coe. 
raye. 
Eater Puveizet. and Penvrra. 
‘Flo, These your unusual weeds to each part 


‘of. yun 
‘Do give a lifes apshepherdess; butPlora, [ing 
PlctinginApeuteoet. This fear Sheep aon, 
1s np -eetlng of the pelty gods, 
Aut sou the geen, of. 

Poe Siz, my gracious lord, 

To. chide at yoor extremes %, It not becomes 
0, pardon, that 1 SF a 
r tT name, them ; your 

Thetracions mark** o'the land, yoohave 
ber ad i ome 

me, poor lowly 
Most godleselike pri it that oc 
Tu every mess havetolly and the feeders (feasts 
Digest it with a custom, I chould blush 
HPo'sce you vo aired; Sworn, I think, 
To show mya «glass 

on 





I bless the time, 
When my good falcon made her flight across 
Thy father's ground. 

"re Now Jove afford you cause! 
Tome, the disferences} forges dread; your gre 

‘ness [ble 

Hath not been used to fear. Even now I rem- 
To think, your father, by some accident, 
‘Should pass this way, a yon did : O, the fates! 
How would be look, to see his work, 80 noble, 
‘Vilely bound upt What would he say! Or how 
Should I, inthese my borrow'd flaunts, behold 
‘The sterm.eas of bis presence? 

Flo. pprebend 
Nothing but Jollity. The gods themselves, 
Humbling their deities to love, have taken 
‘The shapes of beasts upon them: Jupiter {ruse 
Became a ball, and bellow'd; the green Nep 
‘A rani, and bleated; and the firexob’d gor, 
Golden Apollo, a poor humble swain, 

At Tsecm wow: Their transformations 
‘Were never fur a plece of beauty rarer; 
Nor in a way so chaste: since, my desires 
Run not before mine honour; bor my lusts 
Burn hotter than my faith. 

Per. ‘0 but, dear sir, 
‘Your resolution cannot hold, whien tis 
Oppos'd, asit must be, by the power o’the king 
One of these two mst be necessities, 

‘Which then will speate; that yon mast change 

















Or L wy life. (this purpose, 
Foo. Thou dearest Perdita, {not 
With these fore'4é thoughts, I pr'ythecylarken 


The mirth o’the feast: Or 1’) be thine, my fair, 
Or not my father’s: for T eannot be 

Mine own, nor any thing to apy, if 

I be not thine: to this I am moat constant, 
‘Though destiny say, a0. Be merry, gentle: 
Strangle such ts as these, with any thing 
‘That you behold the while., Yoor guests are 

cress 


ey dome 








mathe mentation “33 her OF tations nip tas iat 





322 SHAKSPEARE. 


Link up your conateuance aw Ik wore abeday 
Of celetration of that auptial whieh 
Wertwu have sworn shall come 

"ere 0 Indy fortune. 

Stand you abepiciows? 

‘Enter’ Shepherd, with Purrxenes and Ce 
‘MILLO, disguised; Clown, Moss, Don- 
4s, and Others, 

Pla. See, your yoests approach : 
Addreas'y ourself to entertaia them sprightly, 
‘And tet's be red. with marth. 

C+ me, daughter! when my old wife 

n se wns boul panther; butler, 00k; 
tod servant Wweleomed all 

a all [now here, 

Wontd wing her song, aud dsnie ber int 

AL upper end o'the tible, now Pthe middie: 

On tuis shoulder, and bis her face o*fite Lu, 

‘With labour ; and the thing,sbe took to qieuct 

he would to each one sip? Yow are retited, 

"yo were a feasted One ad Hot 
Wontess of the meeting: Pray you bid 
These voknown friends to as welcome; for 





This da: 




















Gome, quench your blushes} and prévent 

‘yourself {Oome on, 
‘That which you are wistress “o'the tenst? 
‘And bid my welcome to your sheepalearing, 


our good Nock sball prosper. 
oe Weleda niet ty Paw 

















Would blow 
wore ft nay 
Mecoue "your time of days anh, 


poe Ret ee | 











lings; jump her and thump her; 
and where some stretch-mouth'd rascal wead, 
a It were, mean molechior, anil break a fal 
wp into the matter, be makes the matd to 
nogwer, Wi 7, do me no hat | maid 
pots him off, sfights him, with y, do me 
ho. ‘ma 


arin, in 

Pol. nis is'a brave fellow. 

Glo. Uelieve me, thou talkest of am admin. 
able conecited fellow. Has he any embraided 
‘Wares it : 

Serv. He hath ribands of all the eotoers 





cif; |? the raiubow ; points, more tham all tee law. 


His her something, [whe is 

‘blood leok o 
f= blood look eet: Géed soot, 
Come 6, srike up. 


‘be  malstress : 
Mates wn eerie, 


‘Now, 
word, & werd; we stand upou 
es 








Music. 

Ff Shopheras and Shepherd 

Fepa shepherd what (dauchter? 
ich dances with 

(ait in Derelessand he bosos 


icles, and be boasts 


feedingt: bot I have it 
"port ant itatlerelts 
tooth: Hesays, be loves my 


7 
1 for never gazed the moon 
Sr, sobell sean, and rea, 
faaghters eyes: and,tobe plain, 
te woskalt's Kise to choose, 


Sher best. 
Bhe dances featly ji} 
‘does any thing; though I report 
eailent : If youug Doricles (it, 
‘her, abe shali bring him that 
dreams of. 
Eater a Bervant. 
aster, If you did bat hear the 
door, you would never dance 
bor tsid pipe no, the bazpipe 
re you: he sings several tunes 
Wii tell money; be utters them 
cen ballads, and all men's ears 
mes. 
Ud never come better: he shall 
ve a ballad bat even too well; 
A matter, merrily set down, oF 
at thing ‘Indeed, and song‘ 1a- 


th sont for mam, of wom, 
ISeet be bas the pretest love: 
loves love. 
taj v0 without bawdy, w 














yers in Bohemia can learnedly humdi, though 
‘they come to him by the gross; Ines, ead 
disses*®, cambries, lawns : why, be stags thems 
over, ns they were or guidessss; you 
would think, a smock were a i ke 
chants to the sleeve-hand ff, amd the work 
About the square ont, 
‘Glo. Pr'ythee, bring him in; ead let hm 
approach singing. 
‘er. Forewarn him, that he wae 30 sear. 
ilous words in his tanes. 
Clo.” You have of these pedlare, that have 
more in 'em than you'd think, slater. 
Per. Ay, good brother, or go about to think. 
Enter Avrouxcus, singing. 
Town, as white as driven snows 
» black as eer was crows 
Gloves, as swoet ax damask roses ¢ 
Mosks'for faces, and for noses s 
Bugle bracetet, nocklace-amber, 
Perfume for a lady's chamber §: 
Golden gulf, and stomacher 
Zur my Sede fo aire thei dears 
“ins und pokingsticks of steak, 
What maids lack from head to heet: 
Come, buy of me, Come ; come buy, come 
Buy, tads, or ebse your tasses ery ; (omy: 
Come, buy, 4» 


Clo, 161 were not in love with Mopea, thoa 
should’st take no money of me; bat being tn- 
thralled as Lam, it will also be the bout 


of certain ribands and gloves. 

Mop. 1 was promised them against the 
feast; but they come not too Inte BOW. 

‘Der. He hath promised you more than that, 
or there be liars. 

Afop. He hath pald yon ll he promised 
you: may be, he bas paid! you more; which 
‘ill shame you to give him again. 

Co, ‘Is there uo manners leit among maldat 
will they wear their s, where they 
should bear their facest Is there not wilh 
ing-time, when yon are going to bed, of kita 
hole 4,” to whistle off these secrets; bat you 
mast be tittletattling before all oar gocsts t 
‘Tis well they are whispering? Clamour your 

































i | tongues***, and not a word mort. 








valeabie ‘Meatly. | Piaia yoods: 
pee iM lado pg, Tan car Wn Gort avon tha bee 


manber. ‘Ferepunee. 
Oe San pale 


SWa KSPRARE: 
Afop. Ihave dune. Come, you ypromised, 


svned by the way,and lost al my money? 
Aut. ‘And, indeed, slr, there are-covemert & 
‘road | therefore It behoves nvea to be warys 
lo. Fear not thou, saan, thon shalt Lose 
hing bere. 
tit. T hope to, alr; for 1 have aboot me 
many parcels of charge. } 
Choy What lanst here t ballads 
Pray now, buy sone: T love a bab 
vad in pia, atdife; for then we are eure they 


very doteful tune, 
ae Drought te edof 
ty toouey-bmes burden ; aunt how 
jooeui 1 eat ade" beads, aud toady a. 
undoes. 
Toit tenes think yon? 
vy true, aii bUC a moath oli. 
Bor. Wess sw r 
dwt. Hi 
inistreae Taleporter ¢) aud, 6 
Wives" that were presents Why shoald Learry | bale 
ties abroad t 
Mvp. "Pray you now, bay it 
Clo. Come on, lay iby : And lot's Gest vec 
more ballads ; we'll bay the other thlogeanon, 
cand. Herat auotber balla of a thy chat 
appeared upon the enst, on Wednesday the 
core oF April, fofty,thoostad. fathom 
owe water. and atiny this ballad aoaluat the 








WINTER'S TALE, 


Old sir, 1 koow 
4t puch trifies as these are 
Jooks from me, are pack'd and 


‘t which I have given already, % feason, my son, _[eou, 

14,0, hear me breathe iny jife | Should choose himself a wife ; but as good rea: 

scleot ar, who It should wean | The father (all whose Joy we Rothing eloe 

te loved : [take thy haud; tis | But fair posterity,) should bold some couascl 
‘In soch a business. 

‘e's down, and as white asit; | Flo. T yleld all this; 

“a tooth, or the fano’d snow,’ | Bat, for sore other reasons, my grave sir, 

* by the northern blasts twice} Which 'us not ft you know, I not acqualat 





















flows this 1 (o'er. | My father of thie basiness. 
the young swain seems to wash | Pol. Let him kuow't. 
4 fair before!—Thave pat you| #¥. He shall not. 
rotestation ; bet me hear (oat.—| Pot, Prytbee, tet him. 
fen. Flo, "No, he most uot. 
Do, and be witners to't. ‘Shep. Let him, my ton ; he dball not need 
fis my nelghbuur too! At knowing of thy choles [to grieve 
‘Aud be, and more| | Flo. Jame, come he mast Dut :— 
men; the earth, the heavens,and | Mark our contréct. 





fstebs| Pet Marke your divorce, young sir. 
crowrn'd the moat lnperial mo- [Discovering himself. 
worthy ; were I the fairest youth | Whom son I dare not call; thon art ton hase 
ywerve; lad force, aud | To be acknowledged : Thou a sceptre’s hcir, 
age, [them, | That thus affect'st a sheep-hook!—Thou ofd 
‘sever man's, —I would not prize traltor, 
ove: for her, employ them all; | T amsorry, that, by banging thee, T can Lat 
tm, and condemn them, to her] Shorten thy life one weck.—And thou, fresh 
on perditinn. Irervice,| piece BOW 
Pairly offer'd. OF excellent witcheraft : who, of force, must 
econ: ag, | M,foyal fool thou copeat with —— 
ut, my dasghter, my heart 
Pol " 












shows a su1 





ike tu him? TU have thy beaoty scratch'd with 

T canuot speak riers, and made boy, — 

ng to well; no, uorimean better :| More hourely than thy state.—For thee, fond 
of mine own thoughts Lcut vut| it I may ever know, thou dest but sigh, 

. ‘Thathouno more shalt see this kaack, (as never 

‘Take hands, a bargain;— | I meau thon sbalt,) we'll bar thee from succes- 














toknown you shall bear witneas | Not buld thee of our blood, no not onr kin. (slon 
fhter tohiin,aud willenake [w't:] Part than Deucalion off :—Maik thon my 
Qual bis. words; me, 

©, that mast be Follow ux to'the court—Thou churl, fer this 





your daughter: one being dead, | Though full of our displeasure, yet we free thee 

tore than you can dreain of yet; | Froim the dead blow of It,—And you, enebant- 

‘or your wonder: But, come un, ment,— 

ore these witnesses. Worthy enough a herdsman; yea, him too, 
Come, your hand :——| That makes himself, bat for our honvur therein, 





















yours. hy thee,—If ever, henceforth, thua 

ft, awain, awhile, "beseveh you 5 ‘rral latches§ tu bis entrance open, 

ther? Or hoop bis body more with thy embrace, 
Uhave: But what of himt| I will devise a death as crvel for thee, 

abe of this? ‘Aa thon art tender to’, [Esit. 
He ovitber does, nor shall.| Per. ‘Even here undone! 

aks, a father T was not much afeard: for once, or twice, 

ial Of his son, a gnest {was about to speak; and tell hiva plainly, 





omes the table. “Pray yo, once | The selfsame sun, that sbines upon Lis court, 
ther grown Incapable" [iuore;| Hides not bis visage from our cottage, but 
affairs? is be ot atupid Looks onalike.—WIU"t please you, sir, be gonct 
altering rheums 1 Cam he speak? Ts FLonisan. 
festatest| I told yon, what would come of this: "Be 





from maut dispate bis own tech yon, [mine— 
‘Grid t and again docs nothing, | Of your own wale take care: this dream of 
id being childish? Belog now amake, Ib gueen itastnch fiber, 
‘No, good sir ;} But mille my ewes, aud weep. 
‘0d #0 separate four frou bran is-ealled 2 bolting cloth. 4 Talk ever bia 
altars. $ Farther, -§ Doors. 


aF 
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Cum 
Speak, eee thon ileal * 
"Sheps T ceanot spéhk, oF flat 
Nor dare to know that which { kngw.—O, sir, 
tb Vuowaeu 
You liave tiadove & mao of Isuneore three, 
at thought to Mt his grave fo qulet} em, 
‘To dle upn the bed mn father dled 
Tn ne ye ont Does: ta woe 
Tanganan eae poten my adrood nd Tay 
be priest shoveliin dust —O carseat 
wretch Pennies, 
That knew'st this was the prince, and would’et 
‘adveveare 
To mingte faith with bim.—Urdone! modonet 
Ae uilght dfe withia Uke hour, 1 have lived 
To.dle'wbeu Tdedre, . 
"Flo. ‘Why look yon ao ton me f 
Tam bul sorry, oot afeard, delaynas 
But nothing alter’d: What Twas, Lams 
More straining on, for pidching back wot 
My leash * unwillingly, feolldvhog, 
Came ‘Gracious my lord, 
You keow your fithe at this Ute. 
He will alow no speech, 
‘You do not parpure to bin 
Will be endure your sight as yet, I fears 
‘Then til the fury of his bighooss sete, 
Cope, ‘not before hin, 


Wiy, how now, father? 



























T not parpore tt. 











Tam so frangint with enrious 


1 leave ont ceremony. 
Cam, Sir, 
Yon hvave heard of tay poor were 
That ave Boome your Faber 


Have 





i" 
Your gracious self; embrace bit 
iy vomer alert) om min 

ay 
pointy where yousalthave 












come forscard. - these 
sm. Nay, bet my letters by this meeps being, 
Se acon wm fon arrive, sball clear thet Gowbt’ 
Flo. And those that you'll protare from 
bg bere 
Com, ‘satisfy your father. 
Ail tht yon ope, howe 
that yon 9 
Cam ‘Who have we here? 
[Seeing Avraxrous. 
‘Yea, sey yousot — | We'll orake an instrament of this ; omit 


at your father’s house, these | Nott us ald. 
ps det iy * (ecnan’yonre,| wets thcplvuve overheard me now,—— 


‘My good Camillo, why bauging. 
| t ‘shak- 
meget laa eee be aen gk lent yt 








. 
thy poverty, we mast make an exchange: 
Perdita— flog | therefore dldcane thee iastany, (bon mat 

ia’ or 





we, Hand pon !—Casil | think, dees a a0 

Ty futher, now of me) ments with this gentleman: Though the 

‘ofvarhoute!—how shall wedot |nyworth, on bs side, be the wort, et Bold 

farniah’d like Boberia’s con; | theo, there’s some boot 

‘pear in Sleily— ‘Aut. 1am a poor fellow, sir:—I know ye 
By lord, well enough. [Askae. 


[this I think, you know, my for |" Cam. Nay, priythee, despatch: the gentle- 
tres Hishall besa my care’ [nen] man is bal dayeat already. 

royally appointed, asif — (alr,| Auf. Are you in earnest, alr?—I smell the 
ma play, were mive. Por instance, | tiick of it— [Ande 





. t 
You shall not want,—one| Flo. D I peyihee, 
if ry Fatsaniec | ut. tdont't Weed had ecamest; but I 
Bater AvroLyco ‘cannot with conscience take It 
Teal wat 2 fool hi ‘Cam. Unbackle, anbuckle— “, 
‘om brother, a very {Fto. and AvToL. exchange garments. 








ve sold all my trempery: not 2} Fortunate mistress,—let rophecy” 

pomac-| Come bore to yoa'—you tinal rere yourset 

fe, tape, | Into some covert: take your sweetheart’s hat, 

bracelet, hora-ring, to keep ‘And plosklto'er your brow mat ‘ons face 5 
4 who tle you: apd as you can, en 

Dean | The truth of your own seeming; Chat yoRToay, 


* pConguer, 9 mate of par 
a ere , bhatt Vaccekine 
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(Por 1 do tear eyes over you,) 10 shipboard 
Get undeseried, 


Per. T eee, the play 20 hina 
‘That T mort bear a parts 
‘Cum, pat’ No remedy — 


Have you done there? 
Pio. Should I now met my father, 
He wonkd not exll me son 


Com, ‘Nay; you shall have 



































SHAKSPEAREs > 


No hat:—Come, lady, come.—Parewetl, 
‘Aut, Adieny iielend | amv 20 sometimes 
41a. 0 Perdita, what havewe twaiuforgutt ‘pediar’s 
Tray yom aman” They converse apart, [fale beard 
(ime What Edo next, shall be, to tell the | ste po hanna fe 
hing (aside, | Shop, To the palacsyatit 
Of this escape, and whither they are bound; | Au. Youu a 
Meri hoe tal opal, | aon of ta 
‘Tovrorce hius after: tn whose company” rellbg, your mannan, yoar agent 
I shall review Siclling Yor whose aight ing "and eh 
Tinawe w woman's longing. be known, 
Fl. Fortune speed Clo, Weare but plain. 
Thos we set on, Camnllo, 49 the teeth ‘Aué. Ale} you ate roogbawa 
Cam, The switler speed, the better. have no lying; it becomes noag butt 
Lrcunt Froniese, Panvers; and they often tne soldiers the | 
Cente fy them forit with stamped eal 
Aut, T understand the basiness, I hear it: | steels pare de not 
Tohavean opewear, a quick eye, andanimble | Zax. Yone worship had 


hand, is necessary for m ent-por 
is requisite also, to amell out work for the 
other semet. Thee, this fs the time that the 
unjust wan doth thrive. What an exchange 
had this Been, without boott what a boot id 





good note 

















ne, Mf you had not taken 
manner fe 





Sheps Ave i 
iit Weems 
sourther, Seta thou nov the ale 











sir: bat ease be 
a pitfalous, [hoped stalteot be eyed outer 

‘Aut, O, that's the case of the sbepberd's 
s0n;—Hang him, hell be made an example. 

Clo, Comfort, good comfort: we must to 
the king, and sbow oar strange sighta; be mest: 
Kuow, ‘tls none of your ‘bor ay sl 
ter; we are gone ebe. Bir, 1 will give you 

‘ts this old man does, when the busl- 
ness 1s performed; and remain, ax be s0ys, 
your pawn, Ul it be bromglt you. 

‘Aub. 1 will trust you, Welk before toward 
{the sea-side; go on the right band; I will bat 
‘2’ son, who shall be flayed | look apon the hedge, and tollow you. 
iwied over with boney, set on} Clo. We are blessed la this man, as I may 
‘asp’e mest ; then stand, till he | say, even blessed. 
rand a dram dead: then re-| Shep, Let’s before, am be bhis us: he was 

‘oF some other | provided to dows good. (As. Bhep. and Clo. 
is, and ia the | Aut. If T had a miad to be honest, I eee, 
(rostication proclaims , shall | foriuue would not enffer me; she drops bootles 
Ua brick wall, the sna looking |in my month. I ain courted now with & 
Ad eye upon Kim; where be is | Woable occasions gold, and a means to do the 
with flies blown to death. But| prince my master good; which, who knows 
Fehese eraltorly rascals, whose | how that may tarn back to my advancement? 
‘be smiled at, thelr offences | I will bring these two moles, these blind ones, 
1 Tell me, (for you seem to| aboard him: if he think lt ‘Mt to shore them 
\ mea,) what you have to the | again, and that the complaint they have to the 
vething gently considered {, Il | king concerns bim nothing, let iim call me, 
Ya "sboseé, tender your | rigic, for being 10 (ar oficlons; for I ant 
resence, whisper bin in yoar | proof against that title, and what shame elve 
longs tot: To him will I present them, 
there may be matter in it, 




















(eit. 





SHAKSPEARE. 


Have dane the Ue wore benefit, and graced 
‘Your kindness better: 

Poul. ‘You are dne of those, 
Would bave him wed again. 

Dion. if You would not 70, 
“Yon pity not ie state, nor the remembrane: 
OF his most sovereign dames egusider litle, 
What dangers, by his Highness fail of insu, 
May drop upon its Kingdom, and devoor 
Incertain looker-oa. “What were more ho! 
Than to rejoice, the former queen Is well 
‘What holier, thass,—for royalty"s repair 
For preseat comfort and for fatare good, — 
To bless the ed of majesty again 
‘With a sweet fellow tortt 

Past. ‘There is none worthy, 
Respecting her that's gone. Besides, the gods 
Will have salad their seeret purposes : 
For han aut the divine Apolto said 
Jt not the tenour of his ora 
That king Loontes shall not have an belr 
‘TUL bis Lost enitd be found? which, that it 
Is all ax moustroas to our humau rerio, 
‘As my Antigonus to bretk his erave; 
‘And comeagain to me; whos ou ty fife, 
Did perish with the infant. etree 
My lord should to the heavens be couteary, 
Oppose against cheir wills —Cere not’ for 

issue ; (Tv Leonres. 

The crowa will (ndan heir: Groat Alexander 
Left his to the worthiest; v0 bls successor 
‘Was ike to be the best, 

Leon, ‘Good Paulina — 














rh Lon 
wausseith FLonizc1, Pax 


Seep, 
Tene, 






something 


lay, be had bi {seized 


raters "rorixt your throue and his 
ak yoa ; whom he loves 





' 
we; and these thy offices, 
vere asioterpreters ther, 
hana slackness !—Welcome hi 
Eto the earth, And hath hie too 
{to the fearful ucage 
they) of the dreadfel Neptune, 
spot morth ber pals; mach le 
‘ot her person 
Good my lord, 
bys 
jere the warlike 5 
‘oor'd lord, Is fear’ aiid loved ! 
yal str, from thence from him, 
aaght thence 
bls, poring wilh er? 
vouth-arind’ friendly,) we have 











lar, 





charge my father gave ne, 
ad My best tra 





‘The bieswed gods 
wom from oar alr, whist you 
fel You bave a boly father, 


vile 
te 
a 
ve 





e 
Hf 
i 
i 


rftthy HEE 
Hie 
iy 
abit i 
pris FL 
3H fi 

Hy 


if 
He 
it ia 
He 


To your court 
inthe chase, ttveema, 
he on the Way 
lady, and 
both thelr country qeltted 


q ‘Camallto has betray'd me; 
(Whose bonoar, and whose honesty, til new, 





Eons Ae ys 4, to le 

. to, to bis ct 

He's with the king your father. ime 
L ‘Whot Camillo? 


Lean, 
‘Lord. Camilio, sir; I spake with him; who 
wr 


20 
Has the ‘men te ‘Never saw 
ean Bethania: ly kneel, (ney Lie the 


‘earth 

Bovente stoge ks cr, and taestezo ers 
emt c 

‘With divers dente in death, 

Per. (0, my poor fatber!— 
‘Tue beaven sete spies upon us, will not have 
‘Our contract celebrated, 

Jeon. ‘You are married? 

‘Pio, Weare not, sir, nor are we like to be; 
‘The stars, Tce, will kiss the valleys firat:— 
‘The odds for bigh and low's allkes 

Le iy lord, 


om 

Is this the daoghter of a king 

when she Is wife. _ eed, 
et once she ls my wie. 

Hee ee. D by your good ters 
‘Will come on very sowiys I an ore 
‘Most sorry, you have broken from his iliing, 
‘Where you were tied in daty: and as sorry, 
Your cele ot egrichln worth as bean, 

nt you mignt wel enjoy her, 

Fe. ‘Dear, look op: 
‘Though fortune, visible an enemy, 
Should chase us, with my fath wer no jot 
Hath abe, to change our loves. 
‘Remember since you owed no: 


bh 
sir, 
‘Than Idonow: a2 eg maroocs etketses, 
tep forth mine advocate, at yout requent, 














natleman ; eguinst whose person, 


aod virtoe. . 
Preah hict atce 0 eke Te, Deel eae 


8 
My Tether wil grant precious things wa 





882 SUAKSPEARES 


Ton. Woalthe dow, 1d beg yur presions 
‘minions " 
‘Which be cots but trie, 
Paul. Sir, my liege, 
‘Your eyelith tooranch youth iy’ tnota.aioxth 
‘Hore your queen died, abe was inore worth 


What ou fonk on mow» al pen 
Tien? | J thonght of her, 


Eiveu ln these looks I nade,—Mut your petition 
(Tol Los rent 

Ta yet unanswer’d vill to ya father 

Your honour not wertliewana by yore ds 

Fain a friend to them, and. yous upon. wh 








rad 
Laow go toward bi therefore, follow me 
Aint ars what way T aes Con good sy 
hurt ‘eure 
BCENE It, The same. Before the Palace. 
Eater Acroxyous and a Gentleman. 
"Beaeech yon,air, were you present at 
tion? 
sivas atthe oping fe nd 
heart theuld shepherd deliver the manner 
hefouud IU: Whereupon 
‘we were all colin 











ied out of the cham 





tery only this methonghtt head the shepherd 
aye found the chil, th. 
“ta 





T would most gladly know the {ise of 
at, A make a broken delivery of the 
Thut the changos. peroelved tn the 
ing, aud Camillo, Were very notes of admii- 

they seemed almost, swith starting om 

















se on 
pray you, ! 
‘now | uns, that carried buco al 
nage | "Gens: Like aa old tae lly 
‘orehearsethonghertd 


hereiate uo 
Atl ot At. eae Oped: 
wh gbeast nioteeclosibas 


‘man 
‘tim, K heard bim talk of a fardel, 
rapt what: but he, at that time, over” 

daughter, (20 be then 
‘who began to-be much seu- 


hae 


ile Detter, extremity of 
‘continuing, this. mystery ret 
I But is all one to me? for had 
‘the Giader-out of this secret, it would 
eve relishes ainong wy other discredits, 
Enter Shepherd and Clown. 
‘etme thove T have done good to, against 
‘and alrearly appearing in the 
Tortawe. 


“You are well met, sir: You denied to 
vrith mie thls other day, beease T was no 
born: See youthese clothes? say, yon 
"Hof, and think me sill no gentieman 
‘were best aay. these roles are not 
Dorn. Give tre the Nie; do; and 

gher T ain not now a gentleman born, 
‘know, you are now, sit, gentleman 


for the king son took 

(called me, brother and 

‘ealled my father, brother; 

hen fhe prince, my brother, and the 

iy ster, called my father, father; 

fio we wept: aur there waa the first gen 
ears that ever we shed. 

‘We may live, on, to shed many more. 
"Ay; or else “twere hard lack, belug in 
bdcrone esate mame ares | 

4 peseech You, sity to pardon 

the tatty 1"bave. comalied to your 

iy, and to give me your good report to 
‘my master. 


* Remote. 


+ Yeomen, 


‘worthip. 
‘will swear to th 
at a true fellow ax 


‘swear it, now I'am a gentleman 
18 Feamikliont say it, WL swear it. 
Ue acer so ee gentle 
30 false, a trae 9 

Jim the behalf of his friend :—An 
ince, thou art a tall} fellox 

that thou wilt not be drunke 


hands, and that thon wilt be drank; but i" 
‘swear it: and 1 would, thon would"st be a tal 


[fellow of thy hands. 


‘Aut. I will prove 60, sir, to wy power. 

Glo. Ay, by any merns prove a tall fellow 
If1do not wonder, bow thou darest eentur 
to be drank, not being a tall fellow, trast m 
nnot.—Hark} the kings and the princes, our kit 
dred, are golngto see the queen's pietare. Came 
follow us: welll bethy good masters. (Exewnt 


SCENE III. The same. A Room in Pau 

lina’s House. 

Enter Leontns, Porixanns, Fionn 
Paxorra,Camitio, Pavtina, Lords, 
‘Attendants. 

Leon, O eave and good Paulina, the gren 
‘That T havelind of theel confor 
‘Paul. “What, sovereign sir, 
did pot well, T meant well All my Services 
You have paid bome: but that you havi 

voncluated [contracts 

Winn your erown'd Brother, and ‘teae yer 

Hates d¢ycurLingdome, my poor houseto al 

Ie in a verplns uf your grace, which pever 

My fife uiny last fo answer. 

‘Leon. O Pantina, 

We honour you with (rouble: Hat we 

‘To sce the siutue of our queen: y ry 

Havo'we ps'l trough, not svthont mac 

Tsmony sligalariten: bat resaw uot [eonten 

‘That whieh ty daughter came to look upoo, 

The statue of her mother. 

"AS she tved 

1 do well peti 


1% 


vant, 
So her dead likeness, 
Excels whatever yet you look’d upon, 
Gr hand of man hath done ; therefore f keep { 
Lonely, apart: Dut here itis: prepare 

| To see the lite ws tively rock's 

Still sleep moek'd death : bebo 


covers a statue. 
Like your silence, it the more shows off 
Your onder: Bat yet speak frat, yor 
Comes it not something near t 

‘Leon. fer natural powtire— 
Chide mé, dear stone ; that I may say, Indeed 
‘Thon art Hermione: or, rather, thow art she, 
In thy not chiding ; for’shu was as temler, 
As infancy, and grace.—But yet, Paulina, 


$ Stone. 
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Hermioue was not so mach wrinkled; wotbing 
So aged, as this seems 
Pot. ‘0, not by muche (anges 
Part. So mach the more our carvers exeel- 
Which iets go by some sixteen. years, and 
As abe lived now. (makes ber 
Leon. “Aa now she might have dans, 
So much to my good comfort, as itis 
Now piercing to my sutl. 0, thusahe stood, 
ven with seh live of majesty, (veart lifes 
Asaow iteoldly stands,) when fret Lwoo'd her! 
{am mbamed ! Does nt the stage rebuke wey 
‘ut being more stone thanitt—O,royal pleoe, 
‘There's magie lu thy majesty ; whieh bas 
My evila conjured to remembrance ; and 
rom thy admiring daaghter took the splrite, 
Standing like stowe with thet 
Per. And give me leave; 
‘Aud do not say, ‘tis soperstition, th 
1 kneel, and thea implore her bless 
Dear queen, that ended when 1 but 
Give me that hand of yours, to iste 
Paul. ©, patience 
The statue is bat newly fx'd, the eolom’s 
Not dry. (ald on; 
Com. My lord, your sorrow was t00 yore. 
Which sixteen wlaters eannot blow away, 
So many summers, dry: scarce any joy 
Did ever 49 long live; no sorrow, 
Bat kiil'd itself much sooner. 
Pol. Dear my brother, 
[Let hin, that was the canse of this, have power 
take off 0 much grief from you, ns: 
Will piece mp in himself, 
_ Paul. Indeed, my lord, 








"Ths time; Mescend's Ve stone no 


Strike ul thatlook upon with marvel. 

Frit your gravaup: str; pay, come 
a 

Dedrlitertdesans foue—Yon 

caeteee 

: 

ear, myellslawtul: owe oak 








= 
ue 
mantis 
ster. 
iw 
” 4 Patlelpate, 





ries = 
ok 
fay ecomht, 
Thee sel bss 
ity, 
ry oda 
who by thie discovery have gained whet you desired. 





COMEDY OF ERRORS. 





Persons represented. 








Sinines, duke of . Ancmto, a goldsmith. 
UN, et merchand df SwteUse. ‘A Merchant, Jrlend to Antiphoter 
rirworts use. 













tocin brothers 
Prey comand .Fmilit, DME R- 
raat (kn tu varh other. 





Pincus, @ schovlusaster, and ¢ coma 


| mewsnta to igen, ameter 
“!) twin brothers, and Attend: | 3M 

aoe eattes it antiphae|ADRLANavufe te Antphetun ef Byla 
Leck, Aer servant. 
A Conrteran. 











Gaoler, Officers, and other Attendants. 
Seems Hy henes, 





ACT I. 

SCENE L. A Holl in the Doke's Palace. | Than 1 to speak my grits unepeshiit 
a | Yet, that the world may witness, that 
7 Doke, Aaron, Gaoler, Oticer, and | Was wronght by nature’, not by ve 
hee Aver eais, Pil utter what any sorrow gives te le 

Proceed, Solinv to procure my fall, | In Syracusa was 1 born; and wed 

Avis; by the dooin of death, end woes andall.” | Unto a woman, happy bot for me 
Diikes Merchant of Syratara,plead no move ; | Aud by ime too, had not our hap Bees 
J ain uot partial, to intriage aur laws With Wer Llived in Joy one wealth 
The vumity and discord, which of Inte [dake | By prosperous voyages f often made 





ay, forw 

{Lair tenth not patdon thre 
‘gods done so, Thad not now 

trm'd thera merciless to sat 

ta ships could meet by twice five 

ws 


‘seownter’d by a mighty rock ; 
‘ug vieleatly borne upon, 
Up wras eplitted tn the midst, 
this anjust divorce of ws, 
@leht to both of us alike 
ight in, what to sorrow for. 
oor sual ! seeming as burdened 
, ‘bat pot rik lesser woe, 
ore speed before the wind 
‘aight they three were ken up 
‘ww Of Corinth, as we thonght. 
ship tad seaed on wt 
Irom fe was ther ap to save 
‘welcome to thelr shipwrech'd 


‘raft® the fishers of thetr prey, 
ttle bark been very slow of sail, 
fare homeward did they bend thr 
heard me sever'd from my bliss 

Tiree wis say Nite prolong’, 
istaries of my own mishaps. 

Wed, for the sake of them thoa sor- 
favpur to dilate at fall [rowest for, 
1 befalt's of them, and thee, til now. 


youngest boy,’and yet iny eldest 
gears became in 














tt 





ive care, 
eatare, (or hitenre wae Tike 
‘cave was Ike, 
Wotber, but retsin’d bis name.) 








whim company in the quert of bim: 
Met Tlaboured of a love to ee, 
IH the foes of whom I toved. 

gra have I epent io farthest Greece, 


We 1 Cans coniplerely tO, 


wend}: 
Bat to procrastinate his lifelessend. (Ezeunt. 
SCENEII. 4 public Place. 


Brier Anrivmotos end Daomio of Syro 
couse and @ Merchant. 


Mer. Therefore, give out, youareof Epidam- 
‘am, 
{eat shat ¥ga goa too non be contest 
very day, Byracuena mer 
Trapprebeed tov urrival bere 
prook belt 
Kecorling to 
Dice ere the weary eum set ln the west 


There is; money that I had to kee] it, 
rind Gobearl tothe Centeorss heres 








Aad atay there, Dromilo, tl I come to thee. 
‘Wich ial hor It wil be dinner tine 
iN 







hat UL view the mann 
Farae the rads ute athe Dl 
And then retarn, sleep 
‘For with loog travel I am stiff and weary. 
‘Get thet away. [your word, 
+ Dro. i Bang a man would take you at 
And indeed, having so good a mean. 
7 O80 £00" [Brit Dao. 8. 

Ant. 9. Awrsty villain de that very oft 
‘When I ama doll with care ead melancholy, 
Lighten’ my bumosr with bis 
y 





maerry feats. 
irralityes walk whit me abort the town, 
en go to my ine, and dine with me? 
‘Mer. T aminvited, sir, to certain merchants, 
Of whom I hope to make moch benefit; 
Terave your pardom Boon, at five o'clock, 
Please yoa, I'll meet with you opon the mart¥, 
‘And afterwards consort you tll bed-time: 
‘My present businesa calla me from you now. 









dat, &. Yorewed dit then Tw go booe 
fe 
‘and wander bp and dow, to yaw On diy. 


§ The sign of their hotel. 4. ¢. Servant 
parket-pben . 


20 











md you to your own 
Usa Meetane 
He that commends me to mile own 
‘content, 
Commend tne to the thing T eannot ets 
1a the world aes Sw Lge 
That 
Who, taling there to oll his fellow forth, 
Unseen, inquisitive, coufomnds hlineet 
So T, to find a mother, and a brother, 
To quest of them, walixppy, love myself 
Enter Duomo of Ephesw 
Here comer the almanack of my true dxthy— 
What now! How chance, thoa art retured #0 
soon t [00 Tae: 
Dro. £. Returs'd so soon! ratherapproach'd 
he pig falls from: t 
‘ken twelve upon the 
‘My mistress made it ome apow iny chee 
Slic 1s 20 hot, becanse the meat $8 cold : 
The meat is cold, becanve you eome not homey 
You come not’ home ecime you have 20 
stomach 
You have no at 


































atch having broke your fast; 

But we, that know what 's to fast aud prey, 

-Arg penitent for your detaut to-day. pout 
‘Ant. 8. Stop in your wind, gies tell me 

‘Where have youlent the money that Lave yout 
Dro. £:Or-six-penee, What L ha Wed: 

Inst, 

(later for my mistress ery 
airy Tepe not. 

nat in «abortive humour wow = 





‘pay the: 
Rea 











SHWKS rE ARES | 





eserv# tne i ¢ erie Lge] 
Where is the gold T gave in 
“Dro. E.'To me, she why 


ant Come on, om, ste 


andrei hy ca Ea 


0 your hots, 
tect toh 
New, tans 


race 
oe 


fe 
ideas 


Dro, BE. Uhave some sake 


ny ate, 

Some of iny toistreay” mares 

Hivenotathonsand marks 

It 1 ahold pay your worshl 

Perchanee, 500 Will not bear 
“dnt. ‘hy vnlvtrens” marke 

pelagtqtan thant | 
Dro, & Your worstilp's 
She that doth fastill you cone 
‘And prays, that you wll le goa} 


Ant.'5. What, wilt thow Rout 
Being forbid t There, take you 
Dros E. What wean 9 
faiké, hold your hands 
an vou will nor. sir. Tal tale 









N 





com€py oF ERRORS. 





It last in this service, you mmst case me fo 
Teather. (eer, 
{Lae, Fe, how iipationee Jowreth in your 


Adr. His company must do bis m! 

+ | Whilat Tat home starve for amerry look. 
Hath homely age the allariug beanty took 
From my poor cheek! then heath wasted it: 
‘Are my dlecoarses dell! barren my wit? 

If voluble and sharp discourse be marr’d, 

{uigh, | Unkindnesa bluntsit, inore than marble hard. 
| your man, now ts your busband | Do thelr gay vestments bla affections bait ? 
ter Daomio of Ephesus. ‘That's not my fanlt, be’s master of my state: 
layour tardy master now at handt | What ruins are in me, that ean be found 

Nay, be is at two bands with me, | By him not ruined? thea isbe the 











two ears can witness. ‘Of iny defeaturest : My decayed 

ig, dst thou, speak with himt|-A suuny look of his would soon separ: 

a thou his mind? ¢ breaks the pale, 
Ay, ay, be told bis mind opon poor Tam’ bat his 
oar? 


feand, I searce covid understand it. 
tha he so doabifally, thoa couldrt 










weaning! wrongs 
‘May, be streck 0 plainly Tcoold doth homage otherwhere ; 
This blows ; and withal s0 doa it bat be weald be bere? 





‘eoald scarce understand them*. 
sZipryther,lnbecominghome? 
‘Raa great care to please bis wife. 
Why, mistress, sore my master is 


waned, thon villain! 
{mean not cackold-mad ; but, sare, 
fark mad : 

vred him to come home to dinner, 














tfor marksin gold: | Sinee that pennty €anBot 
emetqaotht Hy wold, qeoth ie, |Pireeep amare teh nay, 

doth burn, qu: "Ny gold,| Luce How many Toad foole 

he: , 1 ic ors bes jextouay 1 

wang Mame! guoth 1; My gold, SCENE Il. ‘The same. 
eine marks I gave thee, Buter ANTIPMOLUS of Byrnense. 


a? 
noth I, ts durn’d; My gold, 


gave to Dromio, is laid ep 
my, air, quot 1, Hong up thy 


‘and the heedfai slave 





hg malstress; out om thy mis-| By competion, kad enioe haste capers 
3 OME on so 

we ehot I Soakd tot speak wlth Dromiay siace ef Bret 
‘Qeoth my master: [mistress ;— | Isenthim from the mart :. fee, Werebe comes. 


we be. ee house, x citer: Daun of Ryu. - 
‘Srepd, don tate ty toon? Bemisia tavont recegcaee 8S 


jeat with we agnin. 
Soe i ti a 





(dia sh ae it 8 saw, tact eS 





SITAKS 


Gentian? youreecivedue gold? 
ta have mie line todianer{ 
int Want 
iy thou tat anne ute! 
Tiron de Whost user, veh rpake 
vi awordt i 
Wien now, even event half 
STi not g6c pt suice. vou seit 
wae bee [ene ine 
Hoe to the Centanr, with the gold. Yor 
iy), 8. Vaan, th lst eny the gus 
cts 


Deport Goathat Eve te 


tds fet 1 pray you, moter, 
you Jor, and th 


ST jolt Hold, tie thou dust 


foul, and eh dw 


Sot creep in crannies, when 4 


PEARE. ta 
Tins: “Let Weasae you chole, 
rv. 3. Lest it take you 
purchase me another dry basting. 
‘Ane. . Well, sie, leara to jest in good 
There's a time for ail things. 
X. Tdnrst have deaied that, beta 
' were so cholerie. 
‘Ant. %, By what rale, slr? 
‘Dro, 8, Marry, sit, by a role asplala 
* ptatn bald pate of father Time himeelf. 
Ante. Let's hear ite 
Dro. no time for aman te 
in hale, that grows bald by 
nf. May he not do It by fine and 


a fine for a p 
ir of another max, 
‘anch 2 ulggant 0 

Han cxeremen 


fein a 
Ant... For what reason 
Dra, S. Por two; and soand otiés Yo. 




















this body, consecrate to thee, 
a a 
fot spit at me, and spurn at 
the maine of husband in my face, 
staia’d ekin off my hariot brow, 
tay false Land cut the wedding 
ivorcing vow T 
eaper; and therefore, ree, thon 
{rit ao adulirate bit (do 
‘mingled with the erime of las 
MU fwo be onc, and thon play false, 
the of thy flesh, 
bea 








{yuanor: 
nto your town, as tn Your talk 
‘word by all my wit being scann'd, 
ta all one word to euderstaud, 
‘Fijbrother! how the world is changed 
‘with you: 
were you Wont to mse my sister thus 
for you by Dromio home to dinner. 
8. By Dromio? 
& By met {from him, 
By thee: and this thon ditt retra 
Wwalfet thee, am, in his blows 
my house for bis, me for his wife. 
8. Did you converse, sir, with tis 
gentleworsan ! 
ie the course and drift of your coi 
& Tpsirt never saw ber tll ti 
‘Villain, thon lest; for eveu her very 
deliver to me cn ibe mart. [words 
T never spake with her inall mylite. 
B.S. Mow eau she thus then call ws by our 
it be bry inspiration i 
How ill agrees it with your geav 
fet thas grossly with your save, 
Him to thwart me li ny tivo? 
‘wroug, you are froin the exempt, 
‘not that wrong with a wore con- 
tempt. 
































ACT 


08 of Ephesus, Daowto of 
p AWOL, end Bactoazn. 





Fiat. f Abuolve, 





ar 


‘Gome, I will fasten on this sleeve of thine: 
Thou artan elm, my husband, I a vine; 
Wisose married to thy stronger stat@, 
‘Makes me with thy strength tocommenicatet 
‘[canght possess thee from me, itis dross, 
Usorbing ivy, trier oF Sale move; 

» alt for nt of prea with futraslon 
Infect thy sap, and live ov thy confusion. 
it, 8 To ine sve speaks; she moves me 


theme : 

‘What, was I married to ber in my dream t 
Or sleep Tow, and think I hear al this ? 
‘What error drives our eyes and ears amiss? 
Until Know this sure nbcertainty, 
PU entertain the offer’d fallacy. 

Luc. Dromlo, go bid the servants prea 

for disper. [ainner. 

Dro. §. O, for my beads! I cross me for * 

‘This is the fairy Jand ;— 


If we obey them not, this will ensue, — (bine. 
‘They’ suck our breath, or pinch ws black and 
Lue, Why pratest thou to thyself, and aa- 
swer'st not? sot? 

Dromio, thou drone, thow snail, thow slug, thot 
Lam transformed, niaster, apt not [? 
Ant.8.1think, thou art, nialad, and so.am f. 
Dro. r both in mils, and tn oy 





















Ant. 8 Thou hast thine own forsn. (shape. 
Dro. 8, Tam an ape. [ass 
‘Lue. If thon art changed to angbt, 'tis to an 


Dro, &. "Tis true; she rides me, and I long 


for gram 
‘Tis 40, Tam an ans; else it could never be, 
Bat Lahould know her as well as she knows me. 
‘Air, Come, come, no longer will I bea tool, 
Tu pa ine nge at eye and weep, [cora-— 
Willst man, and master, langh my. woct (0 
Come,eir, 8 dinner; Dromio, keep the gate:= 
Hosband, I'll dine above with you to-day, 
Anil thrive ¢ you of a thousand Idle pranks: 
Sirah, i€any ask you for your master, 
, es orth ai Let Ro creature eer— 
cr -—Dromlo, play the porter wei 
‘Unis. Amv Tin earthy\n heaven, or in 
Siceping oF waking? mad, or well 
Known unto these, and to'mysel€ diagals'd! 
Tiliay as they aay, and persever 
‘Aud ia vila ist at all adventures 
‘Dro. 8, Master, shall Ibe porter at the gate 
‘Adv: ‘Ay ; and fet none enter, lest I brvak 
‘jour pate. 
Lue, Come, come, Antipholas, we dine too 
lates [Exeunt. 


















il. 


My wife Is shrewish, when I keep not hours’ 
hat 1 Hager'd with you at your shop, 





‘hod that tomorréw you will beog home. 
Good Ap ‘must | But here's | 
te not stgnior Angelo, you ‘Bot heres villain, that 





would face me down, 
‘met me on the mart; and thet 1 beat bina, 


“2A Secklace strng with pestis. 
aga 






golds 

And that L did deny my wife anid Nona’ 

‘Thou druokard, thou, what didst thou mean by 

thist (yehat Lknow 

Dro. & Say what you will alr, bet T nave 

That you beat ne actbe mart, {have your baa 
to shove: 








Ieheskin were parebenént, wid the’ blows 
gave were tok, (uni “iy 
‘Your ow handwriting. woald tell yoa, what I 
Ant. & Lithink,, hey aan a 
Dro. Ee ‘Marry, 9014 doth appear 
By the wr: T suffer, aud the blows J bear. 
TShould'ticky belng kick'y and, Veing st hat 
Daasy 


‘You would keep tro! 
Aut, & You ares 
? 





l, signlor Balthazar: 











x God wor cher feome bere. 
May ans wa your good wel 
Bat T ho 2 cheap, i 

{or tab, 


Ant. E: Oyaignior Ualthazar, ether at desi 
Abie ful ot welcome, makes searce one 
dabaty dish. [chart affords, 
Pat. Gout meat, sry} coinmdn that every 
Ant. And welcome nore common; for 
iat nang bat words, [amerry fan 
Bat, Sialclcer anil great Welcome, makes 
ant fe yo anlage ly bes, ai oye 
‘paring vest mets 

Bult hough my ences be: sen, ke them 




















te 
ane be Yow! ry for Hes =| 
oor dow 
"What ae 





ay Knee 
Ant Are you. thove, wife) 
have come before. 
Adr. Your wite, sir knawe} go) 
Dro, & Wt you were ba 
‘kuive would 
Ang. Here is neler hi er cheer, 
‘come we would Cat have 
Bak. Wo dedaiing whieh was 





to 
se eve prevall'g; I wi depart 
te of mirth, meas to be merry. 
teh Of exceitent éiscourse— 

5 wild, ad, yet too, peotle 7— 
dee! mis momen thet | mete, 
» Lprotest, withoat desert, 
es upbraided me withal: 

‘dinaer.—-Get you home, 
y thist, I know, "ts 
ty you, to the Porcoplne; [made: 
‘ehoese ; tbat chain will I bestow 
Mag bai to spite my wife,) 
sstess there: good air, make baste : 
twa doors refuse to entertain me, 
ewbere, to sce if they'll disdaia 
[hence. 
set yon st that place, some bout 
003, This Jest shall coat me som 
. 




















quite forest 

photos ke, 

Tovesprings: 
one fot 





‘a baliding, grow so 
muy sinter for her wealth, 





ver wealt 
kindness 
elsewhere, do it by stealth ; 

false love with some show of 


wake, use ber with 





mes: 

wer read It fo your eyes 

tongue tby own shame's orator; 
fair, become disloyalty ; 

we like virtae’s harbinger: 

Presence, though your heart te 

as 








jage of a boly saint; 
(er What need abe be acquainted? 
Tethlet brags of his own attaint? 
epg, to treant with your bed, 
‘read i lo thy looks at board’: 
‘bastard fame, well managed ; 








speak 3 
amotele in ern eli, talon, ost 








Bing, siren, for thypel and I will doce: (bi 
aSpread fer the silver waves thy golden 
‘ts.a bed Pil take thee, and there lies 
‘And, n that glorious supposition, think 
He gains by death, that bath sech means to 
die — [eink 
Jet love, "being Hight, be drowned if she 
wc. What are you raad,that yon do reason 
sot [not keow. 
Ant. S. Not road, bat mated; how, Ido 
‘Luc, Tis x feoit that epringeth from'yoar 
eye. [betog fs 
Ant, 8. Por ‘on your beams, fair wu 
‘Luc, Gase where you should, and that w 
‘lear your aixht. {ow nigh 
Ant. 8. As good to wink, sweet love, as lovk 
‘Luc. Why eall you me love t call my sister 
‘Ant. 8, Thy dater’s sister. (10. 
‘That's my sister. 
ant. 8. Nos 
It ts thyself, mine own self’ better part ; 
Mine eye’s clear eye, my dear heart's dearer 











jeart 
My food, my fortune, and my sweet bope’s alin, 
My tolecarlvevenveayand toy henvews cil? 
auc. All this my sister 4, or elae should Ue. 
dnt, &. Call hyve sitet, sect, for 1 aun 


‘thee : 
‘Thee will [ love, and with thee lead my life ; 
‘Thou hast nu husband yet nor I no wife: 


Give me thy band. 
(0,208, sir, hold you ssl; 


Tue. 
Pil fetch lst will, 
my eater, (o1get ber Boos FT ce. 





wt, ft Bythistime, are young plants or shoot ot Love. 
anya oct. TG ip ct oe ‘9 Mermaid tor 





SHAKSPEARE. 


Ue at 





Fron the ene of ANTOPNOLES Of, 
ne. Dowie sf Syeacnse, 
Yeuy, how now, Hromio ? where! 
you know me, sir? am I Dro 
fn L your man t am 1 inysell? 
8. Thuw art Drotwio, thou arta 
“Tam ana 
sy sell 


mant and how be 
Marry, sir, besides myself, Tam 
that claims me, one that 
WHI have me. 
he to thee T 
ty sie, slich clatm as y 
and she would have ti 
L being a ben 
hheing a very besstly 


ay, sucha 
irepeak of withoit he sxy 
ut lean (nek in the 
e wondlewns ft matt 
we kitehen-we 
what us 
a lanp of her, 9 
wn lights 1 ware 
nil the tallow ta thei, will burn 


if she lives till doomed 





a won| 





‘Ant. 8, Where America, the Intia? 

Dro. $. O, sir, upon bee nose, all vera 
‘rch “wht rabies, carvanten mii 
‘bot bi 


| declining their rich aspect to the 


of Spain; who sent whole armada of 
racks? to be ballast at her nose, 

‘Ant.S. Where stood. Belgia, the 

Dro. 8. O, sir, I did not took s0 low, 
conclude, this dradge, or divinet, hi 
to me;.ealld me Deomios aware, L 
sur'd f to her; told me what paty 
had about me, ax the mark of my 
the mole in my peck, the great wart 
left erm, that T, amazed, ran. trom Bet 
witch; and, I think, if” any. Urewst al 
been made of faith, and amy heart of 

ad transform'd me to a.curtail-og, ad 
me tntn i'the wheel j. 

‘Ant. 8. Go, hie thee presently; pom 
And if the wind blow any. way Gram 
Twill not harbour fn this town tonigit 

put forth, come to the mall 
T will wall, tll thow retara fe 
Irevery one know ta, and we kaow! 
‘Tis time, U think, to’ teudge, pack 


gone, 

Dro. S. As from a bear a maa 

‘ly Ifrom ber that would be my wile 
! tout witches 


And therefore*tiahigh time that T were 
that doth call me husband, eve 
for awife abhor : but her fale 








COMEDY OY. ERRORS. $45: 
ACT IV. 
ENE I. The deme. Your breach of hadentairl arnt 
Ow ve ou fer not 
bent, Axozt0, ond on Officer. bot, like s shvew, jou frst borka oe beew!- | 
mow, dives Pentecod the eam}! Mer. reek ny ealeon I pray you si de: 
patel. a— 
ve not much impértan’d yoe; - You hear, how he impértanes me; the 
d mot, bet that I am bound ° re ae Why, give i to my wife, and fetch 
| want gilders ® for my voyage: your money. even meow; 
won by this oftec -Ang. wat the chela, or send i gave it you 
ust the sam that I doowe toyer, tuken. . (of breath : 
>me by Antipholes: Ant. E. Fie! new you ran this bamoer oat 
stant that I met with you, where’s the chain? I pray you let me 
a chain ; at five o’clock, see it. Hance ; 
the money for the same: Afer. My business cannot brook dal- 


valk with me down te bis houee, 
remy boad, and thank you too. 
riPHOLUs of Ephesus, and 
moxtio of Ephesus. 
\ibour may you save; see where 
ie [go thon 
tile I go to the goldsmith’s house, 
*s end; that will I bestow 
ife and ber ¢nnfederates, 
ie out of my dvors by day.— 
the goldsmith :—get thee gone; 
pe, and bring it home to me. 
my a thousand ponnd a year! 
rope [Szi¢ Dromio. 
nan is well holp up, that trusts to 
if presence, and the chain ; [yoa.: 
aio, nor goldsmith, came to me: 
sought our love would last tuv 
(came not. 
ain’d togetber; and therefore 
g your merry homour, here’s 
te {carat; 
our chain weichs to the utmost 
the gold, and chargeful fashion ; 
mount to cbree odd ducats more 
ebted to this gentleman ; 
6 him presently discharged, 
od to sea, and nays but for it. 
w not farpish’d witb the present 


re some bosiness in the town: 
take the stranger to my honse, 
take the chain, aud bid my wife 
‘amon the receipt thereof; 
will? be there as soon as you. 
you will bring the chain to ber 
rt {not time enough. 
>; bear it with you, lest I come 
sir, Iwill: Pave you the chain 
‘out [have ; 
6 if T have not, sir, 1 hope you 
lay return without your money. 
come, I pray you, sir, give me 


dt tide stays for this gentleman, 
oe, have held him here too long. 
red lord, you use this dalliance, 
ae 


¢ Accrulog. ¢ T sball 


§ Vreight, oarg. 


Good sir, say, whe’r you'll answer me, or 20 : 
If not, I*ll leave him to the officer. 
Ant. &. I asewer you! What should I au- 
swer you? . {cbain. 
Aig. The money, that you owe me for the 
Ant. E. I owe you none, till I recive the 
chain. [since. 
Ang. You know, I gave it fou half an hour 
Ant. E. You gave me none; you wrong me 
Ang. Youwrong mm sir, in denying! 
ag. You wrong me more, sir, ying it: 
Consider, how it stasds upon my credit. 
Mer. Well, officer, arrest him at my suit. 
Of. Ido; and charge you in the duke’s 
nanie, to obey me. 
Ang. This tonches me in reputation :— 
Either consent to pay this sum for me, 
Or I attach you by this officer. (had ! 
Ant. E. Consent to pay that I never 
Arrest me, foolish fellow, if thou darest. 
Ang. Here is thy fee; arrest him officer ; 
I would not spare my brother jn this case, 
If he shonid scorn me so apparently. 
Of. 1 do arrest you, sir; you bear the suif. 
nt. E. 1 do obey thee, till give thee hail :— 
But, sirrah, you shall buy this ae dear 
As all the metal in your shop will answer. 
Ang. Sir, sir, I shall bave jaw in Ephesas, 
To your notorious shame, I doabt it not. 
Enter Duonio of ByTCE Ate 
Dro. S. Master, there is a bark of? Zpidam- 


num, 
That staye bat dill Ler owner comes aboard, 
And then, sir, bears away : our fraughtage {, sir, 
I have conveyed aboard ; and I have bougiit 
The oil, the balsamnm, and vitee. 
The ship is iu her trim; the merry wind 
Blows fair from land: they stay for nought at 
Bat for thelr owner, master, and yourself. [21!, 
Ant. & How now! amadman! Why thou 
vish || sheep, 
What ship of Epidamnam stays for me? 
Dro. §. A ship you sent me to, to hire waf- 
tage t. [A rope 5 
Ant, E. Thon dronken slave, I sent thee for 
And told thee to what purpose and what end. 
Dro. S. You sent me, sit, for avope’s emi ee 
You sent me to the bay, sir, for ubeslk. (oon, 


{ Buy. 


g Cav aee 









Woes Foe with, Tur 
fs a purse of ducat 











ell her, nin arrested in the street, 
And tat sball bail ine : Biethee, slave ; begone. 
Un, olfices, Vo prison Cl ie come. 


{idteunt Merchant, Ano: Otheer amd Ager Be 
Dre. 8.0 hdeha 
Where Dowsabel did claim ane (ores husbaad 
Shee tuo big, T hope, (or me (0 conkpaste 
Trt f aoe, lchongh against my sly 
Wor acrvanty waa thele snaster” toe fil 
(uit, 














SCENE 1. The seme, 
Bnter Aoaiaxn ond Loctana, 


A, Laalana, did be tempt thee 20% 

rereeive austerely in bis eye 

arueat, yen or uo! [vilyT 

‘or pale oF aad, oF mier- 
at thou in thin cane, 
tilting in tle face #1 











Of hie howrt’s mete 





Loucs Firat, be dented you tad in hima no | A 


Hight. Lamy spite, 
Adr. ile meant, bo did me none ; the wydre 
Luc. Then swore he, that be wasn stranger 

here. {oworn he were. 
Adr. Aod true he swore, though yet for- 








SHAKSPEARE. 


1 that ts where he dimes, | Or 


ested, well | 
Root he’s ta a suit uf batt, whiet 
Will you send tian, misireay, red 


money 4a the deak t 

Adr, Go Siar | 

‘That be, wuknown to me, ould 

‘Tell me, was ho arrested ox att 

‘Dro,’ Not on & band, buts 

chain, aebain; do you Not he 
‘What, the chain 








were gone. 
At was two ere Filet bien, and 9 
Addr, The boars come back! th 





& Why, sir, I brought you word an 
elace, that the Bark Expedition pat forth 
light; and thea were you hindered by the 
tarry for the boy, Delay : Here are 
that you sent for, to deliver you. 
-&. The fellow is distract, and so am I; 
we wander in illosions 
(he Blessed power deliver us from hence! 
fer @ Courtesan. 
, Well met, well met, master Antipholus. 
lz, you have foand ibe goldsmith now; 
‘the chain, you promised me to-day T 
j. 8. Baten, avoid! I charge thee tempt 


f 
‘8. Master, 1s this mistress Satan? 
8, It is the devi 
‘S. Nay, sbe ls worse, she ts the devil's 
‘and here’she comes {n the habit of 
rweach; and thereof comes, that 
say, God damn me, that’ as inach 
Iomy, God make me a light wench, Itis 


ul ‘2ppear to men Hke angela of 
q 




















tan effect of fre, and fre will 

serge, light wenches will barn; Come 

wear her. 

Your man and you are marvels 

yougewiimet We'lmend oor diner 
do, expect spoon 





100g spoon, 
t. S. Avoid then, fiend | what tell’st thou 


sue ofsappingt 
(past, ao you are all, « sorceress: 


COMEDY OF ERROR! 


. | Bellke, bis wife, acqual 





‘the same be 
Both one, and other, 
The reason that I gather beis mad, 

Beales this Instance of his rage) 

js 4 mad tale, be told to-day atdlaner, [tranc: , 
QF is own doors being fit gloat hs et 
©: hi chldoory agate 
a parpase sbut the doors against his way. 
My way la now, to ble home to his house, 
‘And tell bis wife, that, being lanatic, 
We rash’ lato my house, aad took perforce 
My ring away : Thlscourve I fitest choose 
For forty dncats is too much to lose. ( £11. 

BORNE IV, The some. 
Enter Anrirmozus of Ephesus, and an 
Biel, 














Ant, B. Pear me not, man, I will not break 


away; 
give thee, ere {leave thee, so much money 
To warrant thee, as I am ‘rested for. 
‘My wife ts in a wayward mood to-day : 
‘And will vot lightly trast the messeny 
‘That I should be attach'd in Epbesns: 
[tell you, "twill sound harshly in her ears.— 
Enter Daomto of Ephesus with arope's end. 
Here comes my man ; 1 think, be brings the 


money. 
How now, air? have you that I vent you for ? 
‘Dre. & Here’sthat, [warrant you, will pay 
Ans. E, Bat where’s the money 1 [thems all *, 
‘Dro. E. Why, sir, Tgave the money for the 


Ant. B Five hundred decats,vllin, or 2 


rope {the rate. 
Dro. B. Vill verve you, st, five hundred at 


‘Ant. B. To what end'did 1 bit thee hic 
bomet 

















Hr, L will weleume 








you. ‘(Beuting hu 
OF. Goats be patient, i aver 
‘BL Nay, 'iafor me to be patient: I aaa 





bold thy tongue. (lus hawte, 


0g. Good 20 
Dro E Nay, ralnen porvans Win Wowk 





© Oorrectthem wi, 
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(st I 








Viltaint 
sir, that 





rensible in wothing bit 


ass, indeed ; you may 
ars.’ Phave served him 

y untivity to this dnetant, 

Ta for my eervice, 

nr Lain cold, be heats rne with 
Tar arm, he cools me with 
waked with it, when T sleep, 
Tsit; driven out of doar 

T go from home; welcomed 
Tretara: nay, T bear it 

nit ‘her brats 

me, F aball 


ANA, and the Cour 
nd Others 





pice finem, res 
rrophecy, lik 


t 





ate him 
is nat your bus. 





UIT ple 
how fiery and h 





Ant. Did wot ber kitchen maid rll, 
‘aanc, and scorn me 
Certen}, aie did Use Kitees We 
(al scored yon. (tence 
edn tot nei ae fam 
Ta verity youdid j—iny Danes i 
‘That since have felt the vigour of bit mie 
‘dr. et good sovtbe him ia the ea 
trarest Tr 
Pinch. Itis wo shame; the fellow Shap hit 
Ana, yielding to hin, leoure well et 
“Ant. whe 2 








Dro. 


Ant. 
Dro.k 


T sent you money to redeem 
ccaune it haste fort ae 
'y by me! "heart aud 
you right, 

Bot.anely maser, nots rag of money. (a 
Ant. Went'st not thou to er fora pane 
dr. (aul 
Lue. And Lam witness 
Dro. E. Gud and the rope-maker, belt i 

That Twas sent for nothing but a rope! {wikia 
Pinch. Mostress, both nian and ii 


ne, and I deliver 
ith her, thats 


L know it by thelé pale and deadly took 

They must be dowd and faid io some Gam 
Toon. [orth toy 

Ant. &. Say, wherefore didat thou tock a 
And why dast thou deny the bag af got? 

Adr. 1 dia entle husbaud, Took thie 

[pat 


SCENE L The same. 
Exter Merchant and Anoxto. 


7 air, that I have binder'd 
present, be bed the chain of te, [00 } 


Tamost dishooestly he doth deny it. 
+ How is the man esteem’d here in the 
Of very reverendrepatation, sir, [city t 
@&t infinite, highly beloved, 

Lito nope tliat lives biere in the elty 5 
tw might bear my wealth at a 


“Speak sont: youder, av 1 


tAsripHoLus and Droxio of Syra- 























Keden the preset 


Eater Apnsana, Luctana, Courteran, and 
others. 





bear th 


Fle on thee, wretch! “tis pity that thou livest 
To walk whcre any honest men resort. 


‘dnt, §. Toow art avila, to Lmpeach me 

fe maine honour and mine hovesty 

7 If thon darest stand, 

‘Afer. Tdare, and do defy thee for a villi 
They are 





fis rad 
fsoake: he 





Adr, Hold, hort blm not, for 


‘Some get within him t, take hie sword away: 















i case, Bind Drom{o too, and bear them to my house. 
"PMs vo ; and that self chain about bis! Dro. & Ran, master, ran; for God's sake, 
. fhave. uke is 
the’ forswore, most mousirously, to | This ts some ‘Tn, oF we are spotl'd. 
tie draw near 10 me, I'll speak to hlin, | (Kreuns Ant, non. tothe Priory. 
 Antipboias, Lwootler much [trouble ‘Enter the Abbess. 
you wonld pat ine to this shame Abb, Be people; Wherefore throng 
¥ witbont some scandal to yourself, rou hither? hence: 
‘Sremmstance, apd oaths, s0 to deny Adr. To fetch my poor basbend 
tain, which now you wear s openly: | Let us come tn, that we may bffd him fast, 


‘the charge, the shaine, imprisonment, 
fee dose wrong tolls my honest friend; 
at Sor staying on oar controversy, 
sisted geil, apd pot to sea tovtay : 





‘And bear him ome for his 





‘Ang. Lknew, be was notin bis perfect wits 
‘Mer. Lam worry now that | dit draw on bin. 
‘Abd, Hlow Jong beth this 

ment fod, 





thie you had of me,can you deny itt 

,& I think, Lbad; I never did deny it.] dr. This week be hath been heavy, sour, 

2 Yes, that you did, sir; and forswore | And mach, much different from the man he 

la woo.” {ewear itt] But, tI thle afternoon, bis passion — (wa; 

IB. Who heard me to deny it, of for- | Ne’er brake Into extremity of rage- 

Uebappy for unlucky, /. ¢., mischievous, + 44.e, Oma, 
‘supple wise. Say ote Reus. 
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48) Wit, not, lon em wen by 
avreck nt sea 
Bory some dene friend? Hiab, wot ces 
Stray’ his afection in unlawtat love? 
‘Asia prevailing mach in youtbfal men, 
Who five thelr eyes the liberty af grelngs 
Which of these sorrows is be wubject to 
‘Adr, To note of these,exeept it be the tasks 
tome love, that drew him of from 






















0 
howta for that have reprehonded 
00 Fits 

‘Ay, but 





1 rongh enongh.. 


Adr. As roughly ab my modesty wonkd lec) Amd 
Abb: Hagiy, In private tue Me 
Aare “hn fa: amemblles to. 


4b ‘hy, vat not enough 
Adr, It was the copy * of oor conferenge : 

In'beds we Mepeuor tr my urping iy 

{At board, he fed not for my ergo i 

Alone, it was the snbject of my theme; 

Iu company, I often glanced it; 

‘Suilt did 1 tell him it was vile: ‘and bad. fmad: 
Abb. And thereof came it, that the 

The venom clamours of 4 Jealons wor 

he gous — 
cra yin raliag: 

Tethat his bead laflght. = 
was nent Wid 



















y 
Unquiet m 
Thereof the rai 
And what's a fev 





bat a fit of madness t 
ports wore hinder'd by thy 













go T with tall: 
at = 


fey 
‘Toe ple of dcxch and for 
Bedind the ditches of the 
Ang» Upon What canset 
fo wee a superar Sy 
whe ‘pint wnluckily Sto Chis 
Against the laws and statettes of th 
Behwade biel tor hie oifenee 
“Ang. ie, whe they Somes w 


Lave, Kiel 10 the duke, bet 

Enter Dake attended ; Mia tox 
‘WIth the Heademan and other 
Duke. Yet once again proclalt 
At ony (end will phy the sas foe 
ill not die, so fae we feud 


Adr. Justice, ‘moet sacred dukit 








ches patience to im, while 
‘esors aloha bin tke 8 fools 
‘8 you send some present 
thay will Kil the conferer. 
fool, thy master and his man 


1 hom dec rapart to n, 
ss,apo0 my; ou tree; 
IDedialmost, sizes I did ee it. 
1, and vows, if be ean take you, 
face aed to distigure you: 
(Ory within. 
em hiro, mistress; fy, be gone. 
3 ‘by me, fear ‘nothing: 
in Matberds. 
ins my husband! Witness you, 
+: about invisible 
owsed him in the abbey heres 
there, past thooght of buman 








1emoLus and Daouso of 
cs. 


ce, mnost gractons doke, ob, 
‘jeetiet S 

Fukee that I 
thee in th 
we thy life; even for tl 
for thee, now grant roe jastice. 
tthe fear of death doth make me 
riphotes and Dromio. _[dote, 
‘et, sweet prince, against that 









bere, 

Ugavest to 100 to be my wife; 

‘and dishononr’d me, 

smgth and height of fnjary! 
for Ia 





{doors apon me, 
dey, great duke, she sbat the 
fhartots feasted in my howse. 
rvous fault: Say, woman, didst 
{any tr, 
1 good lord —mypelt, be, 2 
trp: Soe sel 
ho barciens me withall (aight, 
nay I look on day, wor sleep on 
oar highness slmple truth! 
Fed woman! They are both for- 


mam jeatly chargeth them. 
matvely, one after another. 











‘Where Balthazar and I did dine togetber. 
Our dinner done, and he pot commie thither, 
Tweat to seek him: in the street Y'met his ; 


Thee | thls day of Him rectlved the chai, 
God he knows, Isaw not : forthe which, 
He did arrest me with an officer. 
[did obey; and semt ray howe 
ec hry fvepoke we ecg 
a 
To go in person with me to my hose. 
By the way we met 
fy ister, and a rabble more 
‘Poey Brooglt Soe Flach’ Sieogry fan fama 
roaght one Pluch; a hungry lean 
‘Aimere anatomy, a moontebanky 
A deciys belo sheds arp lottog wrath, 
needy, bollow-eyed, shi ‘wreteh, 
‘Ak living'dend mau ths peralelon Slav 
Forooth tok on him axa conjrers 
gating in mine eyes, feeling my pulse, 
nd with no face, a twere, oatfactog me, 
Grice out, I was possess’d : then altogether 
They fel upon me, bound me, boreme tence, 
‘And ina dark and danklsh vaall at home 
‘There left me and my man, both bound together; 
‘Till gnawing with miy teeth my bonds in sander, 
L gale'd my freedom, and immediately 
Rin hither to your grace; whom I beseeea 
To give me ample satisfaction 
For these decp shames and great indiguitles. 
‘Ang. My lord, to tratb, thus fer 1 wliness 
with bin; 
‘That he dived not atbome but was lock’a out. 
‘Duke, But 





























here, 
‘These people saw the chain abont his neck. 
‘Afer. Besides, I will be sworn, these ears of 
mive 
Heard ‘you confess you bad the chain of him, 
After yoo Brat forswore It on the mart, 
‘And, therenpon, I drew my sword on you ; 
‘And then you fled into this abbey 
From whenee,I think, youare come by miracle. 
‘Ant, BT bever came withle these abbey 
wails, 
Nor ever didst thou draw thy sword on in 
I never saw the chaio, so belp me heaven! 
‘And this is false, you Barden me withal, (thie! 
‘Duke. Why, what au intricate impeach is 
L think, you all’ have dra 
I bere you ioased him, here be woald 
been Teoddl 
If he were mad, he would not plead se 


¢ ha, Cats his batr close. LR 

















apron opie to heat meng mg on Welw to Wane ANE NODES 
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‘Yon say, he dined at bome; the ere 
Denies that saying =—Sirrati what say y 
‘Dro. £. Sir, he dived with her ere, at the 
Porenplue. fehat 
Gur. He did; and trom my finger shatel 
Ant, E-"Tis true, may lege, thls ring 1 tind 
‘of hier. Shere? 
Duke, Sawer thou him enter vt she abbey 
Gor,’ As sure, my Wege, ae T 
Ducke. Why, thle 
X think yon are’all 5 
(Est an Amen tat. 
Age. Most mighty duke, veuehsarerne speak 


Hiaply Tice a friend will save my tte, 
Ad ay the nun that may deliver se, 
Duke. Speak freely, Syractzin, whit thon 
wilt Ipholua 
Age. Is not your whine, airy eal Ante: 
And Is not phat yone bonttmaan Brana? 
Dro, £. Within this hour I wat bis Bokd- 
Maan, air, 
Bot he, 1 thank him, gnaw’ in two my 
Now aim 1 Druinlo, and his sms, unt 
ge. 1 aso sure, you both of you remember 
Te [by yon; 
Dro. E. Ownelves we do femember, alt, 
Por Intely we were bound as yon are wow: 
You are not Pinch’s patient, are you, slPt 
Agr, Why look you strange on ‘met you 
Know me weil [now. 
Ant, EA never taw you tx my te, 






























rd 5 
































“ge, TtT dream got, thou are 
I thou art she; tol wae, whore le 
‘That ttoated with: thee om Ube fatal 

‘Abd. By men of Epidaenowns 
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foussir, for thischain arrested | Duke. With all my heart, 1 gossip at this 


Laid, sir; Tdeny ttnot. (me. feast, 

B money, ti, to dey ' [ZEreunt Dake, Abbess, Eo xoN, Cour 
UT think he brooght it teran, Merchant, ANGELO, and Ate 
vone by me. tendants, [shipbourd 
ame of ducal Urecclved fom | Dro. Master, shal I fetch your tu trom 
‘man did bring them me: {you,|.; Ang, B, Dromio, what staf of mine bast 




















Liameet each other's. man, ‘thou embark’d t [the Cenear 
forbim, and he for me, Dro. 8. Your goods, that lay at host, whe, 
bese errors are arose. ‘Ant. 5. He speaks to;me; Iain your taster, 


‘ncats pawn I for ty father ‘Dromio: 
Iife. | Come, go with us; we'll look to thatxnon: * 
| not need, thy father bath his | Bubrace thy brother, there, rejoice with him. 
ust have that diamond from [Brews Axtiruonos 8. and BE 
[my good cheer. ‘Avn. and Luc. (house, 
» takeeitj and much thanks for | Dro..S- Theresa fat friend at your master’s 
Ed duke, vouchsafe Lo take the | That kidchen'd me fur you to-day at diuner; 
Sthe abbey here, {pala | She now shall be my svter, not iy wifes 





discoursed all our fortanes—| Dro. E. Methinks, you are my glass, wnd aot 
‘exsembled in this pluce, any brother 

wpathized one day's error | T see by you, I atn A awoet-faced youth. 

rong, go, keep us company, | Will you. walle in to see thelr goosipigt 

‘hee full satisfaction — Dro. S. Noth, tir; yon ore wy elder. [itt 





‘shave I butyone in travail | Dro. £. That's a qhestlon: how shall wetry 
1¥ nor, tit this present hour, | Dro. 8. We will draw cats for the senior: 
mi ae delivered: tl} hen, fend thou fit 














asband, and my children both, = Nay, then this: [brotber: 
eendars of their nativity, We came jato ‘the world, like brother and 
feast, and go with me; Aad now let's go hand it hand, not one before 
lef, such nativity t auyihicr, [Breunt. 


evleion of the foregoing scenes, I do pot hesitate to pronounce them the con 
way woequal writers, Ghakepearc had uudoubledly a abare in them ; but that 
‘was no work of bis, is an opluion which (as Benedick says) “fire cannot melt 
U die io It at the stake.” ‘Thus, as we arc informed by Aulus Gelllas, Lib. IIL. 
ays were absolutely ascribed to Plautus, which in trath bad ouly been (refrac: 
) retouched and polished by bim, 

‘we find more intricacy of plot than distinction of character; and owr atten- 

















er |, becavse we can guess in great measare how the denoilement 
‘aboot. “Yet the subject apperra io have been reluctasily dlomised, even in 
scene, where the same mistakes are coutioned, till the power of 

dnment ih entirely lost.—-STERVENS. 


au 
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Persons represented. 











We seas, Aut of Srutbemb, siwanp, Earl of Northumberland, Goa 
: rat uf the Buglish forces. 
~« Siwanp, Ais son. 
sols of the hi Hy, a officer attending on Mechel 










ee i uctor. A Scotch Doctor. 
A'Porter. An old Man. 





tain PNeotlind. + 










Lady MacreTit. 

Tady Macpcers 

Gaitlewoman, attending on Lady Me 

nt three Witches. 

4, Atteadants, and Messengers 

ther Apparitions. 

Ncene;—in the end uf the fourth act, lies nul; through the vest of the 
Scutlund ; aid, ehivsly, at Mucbethy castle, 





Lords, Gentlimen, Ojicers, Soliticrs 
Ghost of Nanguo, d 


ACT I. 


SCENT 1 An open Place. Thauster anet ) 1 hhim,) (rom the western 
allow glasses is supplied 
And fortune, on his damned quarrel 





cold. 
with terrible 
hat moet datoyal traitor 

eer na 5 deal conte 
tie with elrcony en 





at re rm "galnst arm, 
USvisb epirits dnd, 10 eouclade, 
fell on us 

Great happiness! 


tr sway ulng.cravexcompy 
chen bln burial of ip 


Colmes’ inch, 








“taterest :—Go, pronoance his 
# forvoer tile greet Macbeth. 
eee It done. 

sat be hath lost, noble Macbeth 
roo. [éteunt. 
ENE III. A Heath. 

+ Eater the three Wiiches. 
‘Where bast thou been, alster 
King » 





{her lap, 


altor's wife had chestonts ti 


a 
'4,and mounch’d,and moanch’d:— 


e me, qaoth 1: eres, 
Leitch! the ramp-fed rouyon® 



















‘And thrice egtie, te woke 
Pesce l~the charms wor 
‘Enter Macestu and Banque. 
Mack. So foal aud fair a day I have not 


akciet 





‘That look not like the inhabitants 0” the earth, 
‘And yet are ont? Live you! orare you aught 
That “man may qoestiont You seem to en 
8 Gerstand me, 

\y each at once cr choppy Anger lnylog 
‘boa heralnay lips: shold bewanes, 
And yet your bears forbid me to interpret 

Tent Fon’ are vo. 
‘Mach. - Spesk, ifyou can ;—What are yout 
1 Witch. All bail, Macbeth! hall to thee, 
thane of Glamis! [thane of Cawdor! 
2 Witch. All hall, Macbeth! hail to thee, 
3 Witch. All bail, Macbeth! that shalt be 
Alog bereater? {to tear 
‘irs wiry doyon start; autseem 
‘Things ‘that do sound #0 falrt—Ithe name of 
Are ye fantastical §}, or that indeed [truth,, 
‘Which ontwardly ye show? My noble partner 
You greet with present grace, and great pre- 
Of noble bavingif, and vf royal hope, [dictiun 
Thathe seems rapt! withal; tomeyou speak 


‘Bot 

Ir you can look tnto the seeds of time, [aot 

‘And say, which grain will grow, and which will 

Speak then tome, wbo nether beg, nor fear, 
‘oar favours, nor your hate. 




























Mito Aleppo gone, master o’ the| 1 Hitch. Hail! 
ther sail, (Tiger:| 2 Bitch. Hall 
3 Witch. Hail! 
1 Bitch. Lesser than Macbeth, and greater. 
‘Dive thee a wind, 3 Witch. Not so happy, yet mach happier. 
Thos art kd. | 48 Fritch, Toou shal get Kings sboagh thou be 
‘Aad I apotbei Bo, all hail, Macbeth, and Banquo! 
Timyscit ave all the other; ‘ritek, Banquo’ aud Macteth, all Lt” 
por they Sloe, ‘Mech. Siny, you ienpestect pear tal me 
ey know (Glasais, 
By Sinels death, T know, I am thene of 
halon dry as hay : ‘But bow of Cawdort the have of Cawdor lives, 
ther Golgotha ss memorable we thet. 4 Mock 15 apenas 
‘ermoar of proof. \vanat, Degome, TA scary wouan fed on 
hat Mt Accarsed, fp seters, epereataral, wysiren. 
Bate, 49 Repearoeniy stectel 





SHAKSPEARE. le 





nt, to be king, 


3 strom whence 


Tesies the thane of Cawdor. But ls wat 
Aad oftentimes, to win es to our berm 
‘The instrameats of Garkness tell us trate 
Win as with honest trifles, to betray a 
Indcepert contequence.— 

Cousins, a word, 1 pray you. 

Mac ‘Toro treths are 
As Lappy prolomnes to the swelling set 
OF the lapertal theme.—1 thank Foe, put 
Tuis sopernataral solielting I [== 

ibe ill; cannot be good :—If H 
hath it glven me earnest of success, 
jvencing ina trath Yn thane of xed 
vox, why do I yield to that suegest 
Woe hor mage doth une ae weir 
at 
rent fear 


| My mought, whose amarder yet ts but 
Siinkes #0 estate of man, thst Fale 
Ts smother'd in earmise try and todhing al 
Brat what Is wot. 

‘Bam. Look, how onr partoer4i 

Mach, Uehance will bave me jing 
W +" [ehaice muy erowal 

New honoars cone upaa! 

Like oor strange garments; cleave Bott 
Buewlth the aid of use. (= 

Mac ‘Come what comet 
Tine anil the hous ff rans through the 

day. 
Ran. Worthy Macbeth, we stry apm 
‘Mach. Give me your tavour sya 











adamant on hem T baile 
trast.—0 werthiest comiat 
\cazTm, Baxgco, Rossn,end 
wove. 
PAL ‘even pow 
= Thos art ro tar before, 


om 
wimg of recompense bs show 
thee. "Ws 





biish onr estate apon [after, 
Malcolm; whom we sume here: 
‘Cumberland : which honour must 
upauted, invest him onl 

soblencts, .ke stars, shal 
rere. —Prom hence to Inveraess, 











{(or you: 

ry Which Ia net used 
f the harbioger, and make joyfal 
of amy wife with yoor approach 5 





take my leave. 
prtoce of Combernad That a 
. of Caml [That 
: (Aside, 
mast fall down, or else o’er-leap, 
ay It Res. Stars, hide your fires 
‘ee my black abd deep desires: 
Kat the hand! yet let that be, 
ye fears, when itis done, to te, 


» worthy Bangs; he is fll so 
Soncedadons Tamed [valeaty; 
rome: Tecasamer ban” 
‘before 10 bld us welcome: 
tileeman. (Flourish. Eseunt, 


Inverness. A Room im Macheth's 
Castle. 








1 Maosats, reading a ictter. 

They met ‘me in the day of suc- 

Tost Decrned by the per 
‘ave more in them than sor. 
phen I burned tn desire 








woukdst highly, [falee. 
‘That wouldst thos folily; wooldet not 
Aud yet wouldst wrongly win ; thou'dat Rave, 
great Glarais, [have a ; 
That which erles, Thus thou must de, if thew 
And that which rather thou dost fear todo, 
‘Thm wishest shoutd be undene,” Hla thee 
ther, 
That 1 may pour my spirite in thine ear, 
And chastise with the valour of my tongee, 
All hat impedes thee from the guiden round], 
‘Which fate and metaphysical ald duth seem 
‘To have thee crowa'd withal.——What Is your 
‘tidings? 
‘Enter an Atiendant. 
Attend. The King comes here to-night. 
Lady Af. itmad to saylts 
Te not thy master with him? who were’t so, 
iki have inform’d for reparation. 
‘Attend. So please yoo, it is trae; oor thane 
jo coming: 
Que of my fellows bad the speed of him; 
Bite, almost dad for brent, bad scarcely 
a wool ap bis memage. [more 
Mt. ° Give bim ten 


Lady BI. 
He brings great news. The raven bimelf 
hoarse, [Bett Attendant, 
That croake the fatal entrance of Duncan 
Under ray battlements. Come,come,you s 
‘Thaitend on mortale® thoughis,ansex me bere; 
And @ll me, from the crown to the toe, tof 
OF direat cruelty! make thlek my blood, [eal 
Stop up the access and passage to remorse tt; 
‘Thai wo compunctions visitings of natare 
ce my fell purpose, nor keep peace between, 
‘Theaflect,and it! Come to my woman's breasta, 
‘And take my mill for gall; yoo murdering mi- 
‘Whereverin your slghtless substances (nisters, 
‘You walt on natare’s mischief! Comic, thick 


al 
‘And pal’ thee to the densest smoke of hell! 
‘That my ‘keen Knifes} see not the wound it 






























., Bakes; (dark, 
[No heaven peep through the blast ofthe 


er . 





360 


Tp feeling, aa to sight! or art tow 











Aoagcer uf the wind | & (ase ercagan, 
Proceeiting (rom the heat oppressed bral 
Lee theo yet, tu furln a4 palpable 

‘As this which now I deaw, 

‘Thon macahall'st me the way that T Was going 


And sch an lnstrument 1 was 10 axe, 
Mine eyes are made the foola o the Other 


ann 
all therest: To0 thee sill; 








Orebie Wo 
And on thy blade, and dudgeon *, gots Jot} 
loo, ing 
‘Which was'not s0 before. —There's Ro sls 
It is the bloody bustuess, which latorras 
‘Thus to mlue eye.—Now oer the ono balf M. There are t 
world Mac. One cred, God b 
Nature seems deait, and wicked AVeams alinse the other 5 
The curtain'd sleep; now witcheraft celebrates | As$ they had seen me wh 
Pole Hecate’s offerings ; aod wither'd aurder, | Listening Welr fear, T eon 
Alarum'd by bis sentinel, the wolf, (pace, | When they did aay, God | 
Whose how's hie watch, thas with hiceatiy | Lady 
‘With Torquia’s ravishing strides, towards his} Macd. Barwherefore eo 
design em amen t 
Moves tke a ghost.—Thou sare and firmmect | had moat nee of ‘blesst 
Hear not my steps, which way they walk for} Btaek-In say whroat 




















‘Thy very stones prate of my whére-about, After 1 
Aud take the present horror from the ime, | Afi 
Which now eoits with ft—Whiles 1 ‘Sleep no more! 

be lives; (gives, | Macbech does murder 4 
Words to the beat of deeds tuo coli breath | Sleep, that Anite up thd 
‘ [A belt rings. “eare, 











MACBETS. 
thle my hand will |, and not sand tu; in conainsomy 





sleep, and, gi lee 

Macd. 1 drink veda est 
Port. ete a Stany & reat 
ome; Bet { reqei Mes acl, I 


‘ took ty ls someday, yt Time cat 
Macd. Is thy master al 
(Our kavcking hesawaked him she comes. 
Eater Macertu. 
Lan. Good-morrow, noble ar! 
Micowe lest Sccaslon call us, Mach, Goodamorrow, both ! 
be watchers :—Be uvt lest laced. 1a the King airriug, worthy thanet 


= Mach. 
mente not] | Acca. He did command me to ail Uimely 
‘malt (Aimock. | iave aloe allpph che howe. (on hist 
oh hy anoetinl tag, | aed Tit betag you to bi 
Tisewnd’| Seca: kisee: ae bE ere met 
(IML The some. ee Ree ewe 
a Porter. [Knocking withip. | Tits the cect delight ty (ot 
*anknocklag,tndeed! Ifaman|_ acd. K'll make 20 bold to call 
te he ehoul have olgt | For"Msmy United service (rif Macs 7, 
rocking.| mock, knock, Gous the king 
iderer Fine Sue of Haleeba | From hence tedayt 
ty that hanged Bimeelt on the| Macd. He does :—he did appoint it ro. 
‘enn ght he been unruly = Whe 
wwe lay, (say 
Qur chimneys were blows down : and, ae they 
Lamentings heard Vibe airy strange screauin 
‘of death ; 
titherscaley who committed | And prophesylng, with accents terrible, 
Tor God's sake, yet could not| Of dire combeatica, and confused events, 
savea0,comeis,eqaivocator. | New hatch'a. to the woeful time. "The ob- 
‘mock, Knock, beck: Whos | scare bird 
ere's an English tallor come | Clunour’d the livelony aight: some say, the 
Ing ontot a French hese! Come| earth 
2'fyou, may roast your yoose, | Was feverous, and did shake. 


























wock, knock: Never at quleti| Afacb. ‘Twas a rough night. 
But this place is too culd for| Len. My young remembrance cannot pr. 
it no further: 1 had | A fellow to it, [raliet 





‘et im some of all professions, Re. 

lmrose way to the everlasting | Macd. Ohorror! horror! horror! Tony 

king.) Avon, anon ; I pray | Cannot concelve, nor aatue thee?*! (nor hea 
porter. 














“the (Opens the gate.| Mach. Len.” What's the matter? 
Macburr and Lanox. ‘ded. Confusion now bas mage his ma 
Mt onlay rend, ere you want ter, 

90 late {to bed. | Mout ane fegions marder bath broke ope 
‘ir, we were exroating ‘ili | The Lord's anointed temple, and stole thence 
Sand Uf, seie erent [The ite othe balling: 

ree things. ‘Mach. What it yom aay the lite! 


Three things does driak espe-| Zen. Mean you his majesty 

i ” P| Macd. Anion witonber, it aestsay 
1, ale, nose-painting, sleep, and | With a new, ‘Do not bd me speak’: 
Yair, K provoke, and napro-| Bee, and "then speak yourvelves.—“Awate, 
Vokes the desire, bat it takes awakel— 

Hormance: Therefore, mach (Sseunt Macneta and Lexo’ 
fais fo be an cquivoctior with | Ring ike alatam-bell:—Warder {and trea 
thes Mim, and it mars bim; it | Banqao, and Donalbain! Malcolm 
id it takes bim off Shake o@ thi downy sires ae ), death's counterfcit, 
carters him And look on death 


madine is to stain of a flesh colour, 4 Frequent. 
therowing. 1. ¢., Affords a cordial ol, oe 
Mf two negatives, not to make an affirmative, bat ericay mote wrenty, 
‘ds common In our esther. 
ai 





























reat doom’s Imaget—Malcolra} Bau 


quo! 

Ax fom your graves roe op, and Wale BRS 

To catiatenance this horror! Bede rings 
Ender Lady Macontit. 











Lady M. 2 the basinets, 

Poatimcr « hie rmpet ele pany 
he. sleepers of tie house? speak, speak —= 
Maca ‘oy pom in 





‘Tis tot for you to howe what Fea apa 

The repetition, ina won ent, (fanquol 

Would iauedée ay it fell, auquo 
Enter Brngeo. 

Our royal master’s wourderd! 





Laity M, ‘Woe, alas 
What, ts-our house t 
Ban. ‘Too eruel, any wliere.—— 





‘Dear Duff, f pr'ythee, eonteadiet thyself, 
And say, itis not so. 
Reenter Mxconru ani Unnox. 
Mach, Had 1 but died an hour befure this 
chance, intra, 
1 had ti 
There's nothing serious in mortality = 
All is but toys; renown, and grace, ix dead ¢ 
r is drawn, aad the mere lees 
Is left this vanlt to brag of 
Lat and DONALBAIM. 
1 

















The spring, the head, (he fomtalu of Your 
‘blood 
lb stopp’ the very souree of itis stopp'd, 





i 


at's belotty pat one 
Ana meet #the ball together. 
AU, Well 
[USrewnt ait tue ® 
Mat. What will youd 1% 
‘with them, 


dn blessed time; for, from thie | Whi 





alm. There 
Hat sit away 1 There 





Which ateals itsel’, when 


MACBETH, 








Macpurr. Macd. Te |s alvendy named 
thr, nowt Tobe invented. ies 
‘Why, see you not?! Rasse. ‘Where is Dancaits 


who did this more than | | Macd. Carried to Colmes; 


‘Alas, the day!|" Resa, ‘Will you to Boone t 
x 1 ‘Afacd. No, cousin, I’ to Fise. 
ey were subom'd:| He Well, I will thither. 


tense. 

vala,the king’s two sons,| Bfucd. Well, seothings well done 

fled ; which puts apon ‘here j—adies 

{them | Lest oor old robes sit easier than oar new! 
‘Rosse, Father, farewell. (with thore 

‘Gid At God's benison ‘go with you; and 

‘Taat would make good of bad, and heads of 








[Brenat. 

ACT III. : 
Adega Sn et 7 a 
wow, King, Cawdor, {upon os. 


yout . 
Nan Ay, my good lord: oar time does cali 
‘Bocbe A wi 


promised ; and, I fear, ‘wish your horses swift, and sare 








fouliy for't: yet it of foot 
thy posterity; [vald,| And so I do commend t yoa to thelr backs. 
4 be the root, and father | Farewell.— [Bstt Banquo. 


‘Fecometruth from them, | Let every man de master of his time 

‘th, thelr speeches sbine,)| Till sevet. at night; to make soclety 

ou thee made good, The sweeter welcome, we will keep ourself 
‘oracles as well, more. | Till suppertime alone; while then, God be 
bopet Bat, huh; no wih you, 

ter Macanrh,as King ;| [Eceunt Lady Macnztm, Lords, Ladies, 4c. 
Queen; Lunox, Rosss,| Sirrab,a word: Attend those men our plea- 


Acendants. ‘ore? 

chief gaeat. Aten. ‘They are, my Lord, withost the 
{he had been forgotten, paluce gate. 

in our great feast, ‘Much. Bring them before us.—[Birit Atten. 
ming. To be thas, ts nothing ; 


hold a solemn snpper,| But to be safely thos :—Oar fears in Banquo 
presence. firs] stew ‘deep ; and in his royalty? of natare 
‘Let your highness | Reigns that which would be fear’d: ‘Tis much 








to the which, my datics tbe dares ; 
taoluble tie ‘And, to that dauntless temper of bie mind, 

He bathe wisdom that doth guide his valour 
Is afternoon? To act in safety. There is none, bat h 





‘Ay, my good lord.| Whore being, Ido fear; and, wader him, 
hhave else desired your) My genlua is rebuked ; as, it is said, 
(operons, | Mark Antony's was by Gusar. He chid the 


em both grave and alsters, (ne, 
Sat we'lltketomorvow.| When Grit they pat the name of King tpo 
And bade them speak to him; then, prophet-t 
ord, as will Gill wp the| They hai’d him father to a live of kings; 
{better,| Upou my bead they placed a fruitless crown 
ar: go not my horse the] And put a barren sceptre in my gripe, 
rower of the bight, | Thence to be wrenel'd with an aolineal baud 
rain. ‘No son of mine succeeding. If It be #0, 
Fail not onr feast.| For Banquo’s issae have | filed § my mind; 
Ul not. [etow'd | For them the gracious Duncan have I mar- 
ir bloody cousins are he- ‘der’ds 
Ireland; not confessing‘ Put rancoure in the vessel of my peace 
, filing their hearers Only for them; and mine eterual jewel 
ition; Bat of that to-' Given to the common enemy of man, 
[,Pmake them kings, the seed ot ‘Banqeo kiugy 
‘tahall bave cause ofstate, ! Hather than #0, come, Pate, tuto the Uist, 


meeives. + Commit. ‘$f Nobleness. tye defiled. 
2 




















864 SHAKSPRARE, 


And champion me to the atterstes*!— “Forll certain (vival Chat are 
Who's there t— Whase loves I STs | 
Re cuter Avendant, with two Morderers. | Whow Um; 
Now tothe Anon, and'ouy there Wine cot. | Rist ve ear alpine 
Exit Attendant. | Masking. ‘bosines 
Wa not yenterday we apoke topatiert "| For sundry elghty 


1 Mur, it was, 20 please your : 
Mach, Well Perform what you 
Have you considerell of my speeches Know, | 1 Mur. 
That iewa be ast, which held you | Mae. ‘Your spirits ahi) 
Rounder fortune ; w biel, you thought, bad buat ‘Wien te owe at 
ie Vda good 1 yun 1 wil adie fu where fy 



























citrence psd fy probation} Asqualut oa with th 
[ths ontromens |The women ores foe ywat 

Hew you ere borne in and how ron | And satething, a Be 

Who wrought with them; 4nd all things elie, 

o init nao, ostn otion crane, {at gh] hat re arse 
Bay. Tine fe ¥0 Ho FU, WO 

Tatar ade it known to as. Zr bie vom thes Baa 

Mach, I didso; and went further, wile absence I 0 Kean 

Now Fun i ether’ este 

Our point of second meeting. Do yon ud | OF lat darichoue.” Tesohye 
Yar patienre wo presamanant ia your mutare, | Il come tm you amon 

That yon enn fet Us gotAre yan kogoqpel'd), | Ar We are) 





ot sa, 





Lo pray for that Maeb, Vil salt epow 
Whose henvy hud hath bow'd youto the grave, within = 
Aud prevert {14s concluded >—Ranqao 

1 Mar. We are mea, my liege, | LPH nd heaven, must Bd Y 
Afacb. Ay, to the catalogue ye go forment 


Asiiounds, aod greyhounds, mongrelayepanielt, |-geENe If, he somes 


Enver Lady Macanra, + 


Lady M. I» Banquo gous 
Kone. he-amadeanbateors 


















the game of loge 
Nahea the swift 





MACBETH. 3¢s 








tk Ofer sour: ots 
“Teoag Jour gwetsto. 
I tone’ emdiso, I prays be 


we: ‘to Bi : (your 
ery naan ass 
ae, ow ee 


visands to our hearts, 


yare, 
“You must leave this. 
ent 





at of the knowleiige, dear- 
Cuight, 
ae deed. Come, i 


eye of pitifal day 
{tnd invisible hand, 
eves, that great bond 
‘el—Light thickens; and 
‘ooky wood: [the crow 
gin to drogp and drow 
agents t9 thelr prey do 


[ati 
words; bot hold thee 


strong themselves by 


sme. (Exeunt. 
seme. A Park or Lawn, 
iding to the Palace. 
sree Murderers, 
id bid thee Join with ne? 
Macbeth. 
‘not our mistrast; since he 
twe have to do, [delivers 











‘Then stand with on. 
‘era with some streaks of 
‘traveller apace, [day 
op; and near approaches 
ate. 

‘Hark! I hear horses. 

ive usa light there, hot 
‘Then it is he; the rest 

pote of expectatios 

ert 


Fils horses go about 
mile: bot he does urnally, 
hhence to the palace gate 














Eater Banaue endPunance, ¢ Servant 
2 ferch preceding them. 
2 Mer. A light, 


Ban. It will be rain 
1 Mer. in it come dowh 


Ben. Oy tresenery! PY good Peance: ty, 

Thos mayet revenge Olivel ay ee 
(Dies. Pusance and Servant escape. 

2-ater. Wao did sre out the ight 








SCENE IV, 4 Room of Statein the Palace. 
__ & Banguet prepared. 
Baier Macarrn, Lady Macexra, Ross, 
Lenox, Lords, and Attendants. 
Mach. You' know’ your own degrees, sit 
down: at frst 
‘And tant, the bearty welcome, 
‘Lord ‘Thanks fo your majesty. 
Bach. Ourself will miugle with society, 
‘And play the humble host. 
‘Gor hosiess keeps her state **; but, in best time, 
We will require ber welcome.” [{riend 
JLady M. PY¥aevoce it for me,sir, to all our 
For my heart speaks they are welecnie, 
inter first Marderer, t0 the door. 
+ akacb. Sze, they encounter thee with their 
‘hand 


+t — 

Roth aldes are even: Here I'l sit the mide 

Be large io mirth; anon well disk a menare 

‘The table roand.—There’s blood upon thy face. 
‘Mur. ‘Tis Banguo’s then, [wltbin. 
Mach, "Tie better thee withont, than be” 

Inhe despatel’d? for lim. 
Mur, My lord, bis throat !6 cut; that I did 
‘Mach. Thon art the best o'the cat throat 

‘Yet he’s good, 



















That did the like for Fleance if thon didst it, 
‘Thou art the nonparell. 

‘Mur. Most royal sir, 
Fleance is 'seaped. een perfect; 


‘Maco. Then comes ray At again: I had else 
‘Whole as the marble, founded! ns the rock; 
‘As broad, and general, as the easing alr: [in 
Botnow, 1am cabla’d, eribb’4, confined, bonnit 
To saucy doubts and fears. Bot Bangno’s sxfe? 
‘tur, AY, my ood lord: see ina ditch he 


With twenty trenched gashes ou bis bead; 
The least a death to nature. 

Mach. ‘Thanks for that:—— 
‘There the grown serpent Iles; the worm, that's 
Hath natare thatin time will venom breed [ded 
No teeth for the present—Get thee gone; to- 








‘est hovonrs. the, 
ita time of termination. 
‘§ A term of endearment, 


pwests, aod cxpected to sap per. se Contiames in ber 
2 


1» The copy, the lease, by which they hold hele 
{ The bowtie boroe inthe ake Maa ward, 
Theme 











We'll hear ourvelves again, _ [ieee Mondever 
Lady M. ry royal lord, 
You to aot give the cheer: the feast Is sold, 


That is not often voueb'd, while "fs @ maki, 
Tis given with welcome: To feed were best 
at home 
From thenee, the tance to meat falcéreman 
Meeting were bare without It. 
Mach. ‘Sweet remembeancer— 
Now, good digestion wait ou appetite, 














Aud health on both! 
Len May it please your Nighmeas sit? 
[The Ghost uf Bixgvo rises, and 
sity in Nacnetn’s place, 
Afucb, Here had we now our country’s lo- 
‘nour root"d, 


Were the graced person of one Bango present; 
Who may T rather challenge for yukkindsoa, 
Than pity for miseliance! 
Rasse. His absence, sir, 
1 blaine upon his promise. Please it your 
srace us with your royalcommpany? [higiiness 
‘ach. The table's fall. 








Len. Tlere's'a place reyeryed, alr, 
Mac. Where! [moves your hi 
Len, Here, my ford. What 


Mach, Which of yuu have done 











Lordi. ‘What, my good ford f 
Mach. Tio canst not say T did it: never 
lake thy gory locks atime. [Well 
Hosse, Geurlemmen, rise his kighnes is wot. 
Lady M. Sit, worthy friends:—aiy lord ts 
_ often (neat 








SHAKSPEARE, 


‘That, when the brokus wore ont 
‘And there anend bat 

With twenty mortal 

Aud push us fru our souls 
‘Thuan such a murder is. 


eady Me ‘My worthy 
Xag ie ae colada, 


z 
Do pot musk at ine, my tweet 

T have a stray 
ett | 
Theh Tole dowa!—Gls 

‘Tdrlak to the general ‘the 


And friend 
foonr dear nares 


Would he werehere! 
‘Nad silt to all 











‘by 
‘Thou bast no specislation Ln shone 
‘Which thou dost glare with t 
Lady M. Think 
Hot as a thing of ewstome 
Oni tril e pengire of thel 


28 
BF 


What man dare, iy | 
ee nrncd ecnoncton or 
te 
‘Teke any sbape but that, aud 


Shall never tremble: Ur, 
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Almestat odds with morming,which; 1 Witch. Come, .et’s make haste; 
deh. {his person , 00 be back agua. i? ont 
les thon, thet Maced Gaston SCENE VI. 

+. Didyousund to laim, sir? [send : Fores, 4 Reom in the Pelece, 


bear it by the 





‘The Heath, 


Enter Hecate, meeting the 
wre ‘Witches. 
. ay, how now, Hecate, look 
iiyt rn care, 


we I net reason, beldams, as you | Bc 


‘everbold? How did you dare 





gon 
Res all you have done 
wayward son 
‘wrathtl; who, as others do, 
‘wa ends, not for yous 
mends now: Get you gone, 
of Acheron, 
morning ; thither he 
to know his destiny. 
is, and your epelay provide, 
wedge tin be 
Plies thie night C9 
abfatal ead 
ieee ment be wrooght ere noon: 
Greer of the moot 
ST eaporoas drop profoand ty 
‘re it come to ground: 
Wiiita ‘oy male sigh, 
suck artificial sprizhts, 
Serength of thelr iavien, 
‘him on to Lis confusion: 
tara fit, corn death, and bear 
bove wisdom, grace, and fear: 
Tksow, security 
chiefest enemy, 
Vithin.| Come away, come away, 
‘eall’d; my littlespirit, see, [ace 
tay cloud, and stays for me. (Brit, 


widual. _ ¢ Bzamied aloely. 
's Hoavars freely bentgwed. 




















Eater Lenox end enether Lord. 
Len, My former speeches have but hit 


‘your thoaghts,, 
Which’ can interpret farther : only, Tsay, 
| Things have been strangely borse: The 

‘cosy Dapean ted 
pitied of Macbeth ;—mtarry, he was 
ve right valiant Banged walk'd ton late; 
Whoe, you anty say, IF pense you, Fanoee 

tie, ee 

too 

Who cansot want the thought. bow monstrous 
It was for Malcolz, and for 
Fe kit toed father? damned : 1 
How nat pleveaucnte dc uenoturnte, 
2 the two deuinqorats tear [ule 
thie were tae staves of risk, end thal 'of 
Was not that nobly dove? Ay, and wisely 
For ‘twould baveanger'd apy bear’ alive, [too 
fe 'near the men deny it. Ho that, Lsay 
He has borne all well, and I do think, 
That, had be ‘a sons under bis key, 


Was 
And 





‘an’t please he 1» be shall 
(As ast please heaven, Dot) thege. 


find 


Lord. ‘The s00 of Doucan, 
Prom whom this tyrant holds the dee of birth, 
Lives in the ‘court; and is received 
QF the most plots Bdward with ach grace, 
[That the malevolence of fortune nothing [dnd 
from his high respect: Thlther Mac- 
‘gone to pray the holy king, on his ald 
To wake Northamberland,aod wartlke Siward: 
That, by the help of these, (with Hlua above 
To rauily the work,) we may again 
Give to ‘our tables ‘meat, sleep to oar nights; 
Bloody 


[Free from onr feasts and 
lentes ; 
[Do faithful homage, and receive free honours’, 
AN which we pine for now : And this report 
[Hath s0 exasperate|| the king, that be 
Prepares for some attempt of war. 

den. Bent be to Macca? 
rE aids and with an abate, $i, 

¢ clondy messenger turns ne bis back, [not J, 
[And hums; aa who should tay, You'd rue tne 
That clogs me with thisanawer. [time 

Len, ‘And that well might 
[Advise him to a caution, to-hold what distance 


| Hig wisdom: can . Beme bol; 1 
mom Pai, Some tay, 
Hy econo capant ea tf 


May soon return to this oar snfferiog country 













hey A ‘that bas deep, oF 
cae mas 


‘Under a hand accarsed ! 
‘Lord, My prayers with bin! ([Ereune. 


wate quali, 
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Enter Macaxra. 
Moth Hom nem You ster 
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ACT IV, 
BORNE I. A dark Cave. In the middle 
a Caldron boiling. 
Thunder. Enter the Three Witehes. 


1 Ich, Tusice the Weinded eathath mew'd> 
4 Witch. ‘Thrice and once the Medge-pig 
whined. 
Sitch, Harper exies:—1s thme, ta Hine, 
1 Witch. Round about the ealdran 0% 
Jin the polson'd entrals throws— 
vay that under coldest stone, 
Days and aighis bask thirty-oue 
Sweer * Yenow, seeping Koby 
BOIL Uhou Brat Fuse charmed pot t 
“Ai, Double, double toil nd trowble; 
Fire, barn and, caldron, babUle, 
2 etch, Fillet of x feuny snake, 
La tho ealdron boil wal bakes 
Eye of vewt, and 
‘Wool of bat, and tongue of dg, 
Adder’s fork, aut blind, worn’ atlog, 
“aind ovlet's wing, 
“chris Of) Trouble, 
Tke's helhbroth boll 
‘Add, Double, dood 







































Five, born, an 
3 ite St dragon, tooth of wolf 
Witeh’s unduminy 5 mae and galt 





share 


Of the rayin'd; salts 
0 the dark 5 


Root of heinlock, i 





Whapiguyon dot 
‘A. deed withon 
Socd. 1 — you, by that 


ie ‘ontie the ec 
a they 
‘Siteead asd earaiom 
‘Though bladed earn be 
bios Som 
‘Though easthes to; marhelrwa 
nd pyri, ale 





Tovwiat Lask you. 
an ~ 





Speake 





a Wen, 
1 Witch, Say, if thou'dst rather 
far mouths, 
Oe from one runatees’ t 
Gall them, let ¢ 





rach. 
1 HFiteh. Pour tn now's blo 
exten, 
Wer nine ferow | gremiey ti 
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{> Macdaily What need 1) Our gation di hit welcome pay. 
. laste. The Witches dence, end vonish, 
doable sere, “Where are they! Gouet—Lat this 


lebearted fear it 
tes fear Bee, Seand aye screroa tn che calendar — 





sarition of Child crowned, | ‘Biter, Lenox. 
ia ble. rises.] Sybats your prace’s willt 
fares of a king; HES, sam you he weed ate 

le bay brow the round BES came ey oot by No, my lord. 


Listen, bet speak pot ‘Bess, tact ve these where ey 


‘aus, or where conspirersare; | nog gemn'd | 
Fee” | fet eae ter rte 


him. | Descends. 10 oF thrée, my bord, that ‘brit 

"That will seler'ber hielo you word: 

bbe forest; bid the tree Ficdto Bogland’ 

siiaibaciamgd Reet 
never, rood, never 

Moet laghplaced Macbeth Boats oy Ee with it: From ae mo- 
 natare, Ps py nis breath The Brau of my (ment, 

AV coetom Het my heart | The Srailngs offmy band. And even 


serra ne U paraee| Te coma ay Gowghta wih ac, be oaght 


Bball Banqoo's larae ever Beg ete of Mtn 1 wi sep rprise : 

2 ive to the edge o*the sword 
sana 10 eto no mores itis wif, hl babes, 4nd all uatorinoate souls 
sctallon you! Ugtmetnow: | Hunt tracet elles, Ne bonang ke fool: 

PU do, before t 
Sidront and what sote Bat no more sighs; —Whereare these 





a Wiech. Show 3 Weck | CORE, Bring me where they are, cant 
}, and grieve his heart ; SCENE Il. 

36 depart. Fite. A Room in Macias Castle. 

er, and pass over the stage | Enter Lady Macpusr, her Son, and Rossr. 

last with a glass in L. Macd. What bad he done, to make him 

» following. fly the land? 

‘oo like the spirit of Ban-| Zusse. You must have patience, madam, 

! [eby hair,| ZL. Maca. He had none; 

sear mine eye-balis:—Aod | His fight was madness: When oor, actions do 

and brow, is like the frat :— | Our fears do make us traitors}. [not, 

former Filthy age! Rosse. ‘You know nut, 

‘me this !— A foarth t—Start | Whether it was his wisdom, or his fear. 
{doom §t| 2. Mfacd. Wisdom | to leave lila wife, to 

te stretch ont to the crack of leave his babes, 

seventh !—P’'ll see no more: | His mansion, and bis titles, io a place 

\ appears, who bears pi: From whence himself does ty! He lave oy 

nots wren, 


any more; and some 

‘treble aceptres carry :'| He wants the nataral touch(): for the 

Zenow, Loce,‘s tre ;[me, | The most dlninatve of birds, will htt, 
ted Banquo smiles upon | Her young ones tm her nest, against the owl. 

Troe hiss What" thisvo? | Ail the fers nnd sot ithe love 

f, all this ls so:—Bat why | Aa litle is the wladom, where the fight 














mis amaredlyt So runs ‘al reason. 
Sprewp,biesprghts’, | | Roser, My dearest cow, [husbaod, 
of ou delights ; Y You, sehor! yourself: But, for your 
to give «gonad, 12 odbte, woe, JSclou, ant bea hoo 

» yoar antique roand: The fits Othe season.’ Tdare not epenk puck 
kr may kindly say, farther : : 


t part of a crown which encircles the head: the t a the ommemnest R 
Pas ea Command the feat to ea ee Ree 
edlmoletion cf antare, ‘with Bova. ‘weve coy 
faking sway the 0} rr ig Ow om sid 

® 


our treason, 
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Bot cnet are the times, whem we aretraito 

And do not know ourselves; when we hol 
rumowe fear; 

From What we fear, yet know mot what we 

Bot float upon a wild and violent tea, (yous 

Kach way, and move.—I take my leave of 

Shall not he long but Pil be here again : 

Things at the worst will cense, or else elimb 

upward 

To what they w 











betore.—My pretty cousin 








Blesstag upon you! fitorless, 
L. Mavd. Enther'a’ be ts, and yeu hes 
Rasee, Tain 10 swueh & fook,aboodd I vtay 


Jonger, 
Lt would be ‘my di 
Tuke my leave at 
1, Mued. « your father's dead ; 
Aid what w do Wow t How will yon, 
Som, As binds do, mother (iivet 
Zo Maced. What, with worms and fen t 
Som. With what 1 get, 1 mean and sordo 
they, [the net, noe lime, 
Ly Macd. Poor bird t thowdat newur. fear 
The pitfall, not the gin. 
Son. Why should 1, mother? Poor birds 
hey ave wot nt rf 
er ts not dex, for att yout saying. 
La. Mac, Yes, he is dean; bow wile thon 
do for a father t 
Som. Nay, how will you do for a, busbaudd 
ed. Why, 1 ean boy me twenly at 
Wy market. 
ue. vou'll biry "em t6 sell aeaia 





(tort; 
[Exit Rosi 


















































SCENE Mg Bi 
Bin 


Buter Marcos and Mast 
Mat. Let 08 yeok ont some: 
bai 2) sad bovomna imply, 


ravi. 
Hold hit the mortal swords 
Beatride oor downfala Diether 
New widows howl) wew orphan 


forrows 
Strike heave on the fice: fhat ie 


Be E 


775) 
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‘ime own salcties:—You may be 


tly 
ever Usball thiak. “tes 
country! 
ny baals sure, 
dares not check thee! wear thon 





hands uplifted in say right; 
ere, from gracions England, have [offer 
adly thousands: Bat, for all this, 

E auall tread opon the tyrant's head, 
ar it op my sword, yet may poor coant 
Sive more vices than it ad before; 
inffer, and more sundry ways than ever, 
m that shall succeed, 
of ‘What should be bet 
& Aeismyscit L mean: in whom Tknow 
© particulars of vice so grafted, 
thenthey shall be open'd, black Macbeth 
em as pure as snow; aud the poor state 
8 him as a lamb, belong compared 

confincless Larms, 

‘Not im the legions 
devil more dain’ 








“id hell, can come a 
la, to top Macbet 

Q 1 grant bim bloody, 
Woust, avaricious, false, deceitful, 

23, malicious, sinacking of every sin 
was a name: But there’s no bottom, 
nove, ters, 
‘olaptoovsuets: your wives,yonr dangh 
‘aatrons, and your maids, could uot All 
weru of toy lust: and my desire (ap 
seinent Impediments would o’cr-bear, 
$d oppose my will ; Better Macbeth, 
mach 2 one (0 reign 

ad Be 














2 eas intemperance 
fare is a tyranny; it hath been 

timely emptying of the happy throne, 
Ul of many Kings. Bat fear not yet 
2 epon yoo what is yours: you may 
¥ Jour pleasures in a spacious plenty, 
seem cold, the time you may 50 hoo 
wink, 

awe willing dames enough; there cau- 
‘altare i you, to devour so many 

1 to greatness dedicate themselves, 

ag lt bo inclined, 














‘With this, there grows, | 
ed affection, auc 


“ost lllcompo . 
bat, were | King, 


nchless avarice, 1 
Kd cat off the nobles for their lands: 
‘his Jewels, aid this other's house 
ty more-having would be as x sance 

‘mie hanger more: that I should forge! 
‘a unjust agalust the good, and loyal, 
‘ging them for wealth, 
This avarice 


* Legally settled by: those who 
Pam lamar raid Ro 






This be extents 


| With other races weigh'd. 


Bucks deeper grows with mere peruicoat 


Than summer-ceeding last: and le hath tien 
{The sword of our slain kings 
| Scotland bath foysons to 61 
Of your mere own : All these are porta?! 
Igraces, 
! But I have none: The king-becomir 
| fe Jean, rly, erperance, sBlenes, 
rr ce, mercy, low 
Ponaty, y, lowtinaas, 


courage, fortitude, 
I bave no relish of them; abound 

Ja the divinion of each several crime, (eherlt 
Acting it many ways. Nay, had I power, 1 
Pour the swoct milk of coucord tuto helt, 


Uproar the universal peace, confound 
Altea 
















‘ou earth, 
lacd. O Seotland! Seotlin1! 
‘Mal. if sech a one be fit to govern, sprit 


Tam as T have spoken. 
Macd. Fis to govern! 

No, not to live,—-O nation miserable, 

‘With an untitled tyrant bloony-scept 

| When halt thou see thy wholesome days azaint 

| Since that the truest isaue of thy throne 

| By hile oven nterdietion stands accarsed; 

| Aud dees blaspheme bis breed ?—Thy 1 

1 father {bore t 
Was a most aainted King: the queen, thi! 

Oftener upon her knees than on her fect 

| Died every day abe lived. Fare thee well! 
These evils, thou repeat’st upon thyself, 

Have baat we from Scotian —t, 

hbope ends bere be 

Aes ‘Macduff, this noble patsiun 

Child of integrity, hath from my soul 

{ Wiped, the ack scrapes, reconeied my 

i thoaghte 

To thy good troth and honour. De 

; By many of thesetrains bath sought to win me 
Intobis power; and modest wisdom plucks 

















i 





















From over-eredalous baste; Bat Gud above 
Deal between thee and me! for even now 
I pot rayself to thy direction, and 

Inapenk mine own detraction: bere abjure 





The talats and blarues I lad upon myself, 
For stranger to my natare, 1 ain yet 

‘Unknown to woman; never was forswort 
Scarcely have coveted what was mine ow 
Atnotime broke my faith; woold not bet 












1y poor country's, mand : 
indeed, before thy here-approach, 
Old Siward, with ten thousand warlike mien, 
All ready at'a point, was setting forth : 
Now welll together; And the chance of good. 
nets, {ollent 
Be like ont warranted qnarrel! Why are you 
‘Macd. Boch welcomeandanwelcome thiugs 
‘Tis hard to reeoneilo, [at once, 
‘Balter « Doctor. 
Mak. Well; wore anon —Comes the kis 
forth, I pray yout Toney 
Dock, Ay, alr: there area crew of WreAeve, 


4 Lan tsiun, 
FH Overnamy credelny. 














whine din Hoos be 
Best knwe. tat 

yop, 

Save Le 


te hnra allt 
cater Wi 


OT knew Innit: Guat U 
ects that make ns strane 


amis Scott 


Alas, poor 





SUAKSPEARE, 





wre coming thither: pracions Englss! bab 
good Siwaci, and teu thousand mex} 
a better soldier, nove 
eadiom: gives oat. 
“WWeuld esol wet 


hearing should wot latch} them. 
‘What conern i 


"Te it be mine, 
“ froma me, quickly let me have! 
owe. Lat mut your eare cespiae ry 

tor ever 


© Which shall posers them with the 


‘That ever yet they beard. 
Maed, Hump! 
Rosse, Your castle ts sur 
and babes, 
relate the masa 


f these murder 
Terni the doh of yom “ 
‘sal. rere nearal 


What mant acer put! sone hat open 
rows 
Give sorrow words: the prief, that doa 
spe aught ‘ua! 
Mac, My children too! 
Wee, children, servants all 
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a This tane goes manly. | Put ou thelr instraments. Receive what cheer 

% go we tothe king: our power Is ready; you may ; 

‘eck ts nothing but our leave: Macbeth | The night fs long that never finds the day. 

ve for shaking, aud the powers above [eseunt. 
ACT V. 


NEI. Dunsinane. A Room in the Castle. 


© @ Doctor of Physic, and « waiti 
‘Gentlewoman. a 
‘et, Ihave two nights watched with you, 
tem perceive no trath in your report. 
rs it she Inst walked? 
Since his majenty went Into the ficld, 
‘e scen ber rise from her bed, throw her 
"geen upon ter, unlock her Closet, tke 
ape, fold it, ‘write upon it, read it, 
wards seal it, and again retura to hed; 
I this while ta a most fast sleep. 
‘ef. A great perturbation in natare! to 
Peat once the benefit of sleep, and do 
ects of watching.—In this slumbry ag\- 
'y besides her walking, and other actual 
rmances, what, at any time, bave you 
Veer say? 
me That, sir, which Twill not report 
after her 
‘et. You may, to me; and ‘tis most meet 
heal 














Bas Neither to you nor any one; having 
éness to confirin my apecch. 
inter Lady Macsurn, with a Taper. 
Tomy bere she, comes! This fy her very 
my life, fast asleep. Ob 

Sates stand close. 
Net. How came abe by that light? 
Te, Why, it stort by hers ave has ight 
Srcontisnally tls her command. 
tet. You ece her eyes are open. 
bat. Ay, bat their sense is shut. 
wt. t ks it she dues now? Look, how 
‘abs her hands. 
Bat Its an accustomed action with her, 
vem thas washing her bands; I have known 
Secinse fa this 8 quarter of an hour. 
foey Bf. Yet beret a spot 
‘ect. Hark, she speaks: I will set down 
Teooies from herr to satiafy my remem- 
tee ne mere strongly. 

“M. Ont, damned spat! ont, T say!— 
foro: Why. then, is ine ud 
Vis marky® ! Fie, my lord, ve! aroldier, 
afeardt What need we fear who knows 
When none can call our power to account t 
teiwbo would have thoughe the elt man to 
Shad so touch blood in bint 
het. Do you mark tat? 
waty Mi The thane of Fife had a wife: 
‘Sei she now 1 What, will these hams 
whe clean!1—No hawt o ee Jord, no 
Pevehat you mar all with this starting. 
Sort: Go 12, go tos Jou have kuown what 
L thonid mot. . 


























ain sure of that: Heaven knows what she 


biood st 
jot sweeten 












of Arabia will 
Oh! ob! oh! 
re! The heart is 


a heart in my 
bosum, for the dignity of the whole body. 
Doct. Well, well, well, — 
Gent. ‘Pray’ God, ithe, sir. 
Doct. This disease is beyond my practice : 
yet Thave known those which have walked in 
ineir sleep, who have died! holily in their beds. 
Wash your hands, put on your 
jook not 99 pale:—T tell yon yet 
juo's oried; be cannot come out 
of his grave. 
Dect. Even wot 
Lady M. To bed, to bed 
at the gate. Come, co 



















there's knoe) 
come, come, givs 
















to bei, to beds [tit Lady 
the go now tobe? (MacBaTit. 
Gent. Directly. . 
Doct. Fool whisperings are abread; Unna- 
toral deeds 
Do breed onnatural troubles: Infected minds 
To their deaf pillows will discharge thelr 
vecret finn. — 
More needs she the divine, than the physl- 
Goi, God, forgive ns alll Look after her; 
Remove from her the means of all annoyanec, 
1 still keep eyes upon her :—So, good nigh 
My mind ste has mated, and aiuazed 





















think, but dare not speak. {eight 
Gat. food night, gov doctor. 
(Exeunt. 


SCENE IL. The Country near Dunsinane. 
Enter, with Drums and Colours, MExt 





Catixnss, Anaus Lenox, und Soldie 
Ment; The English powcr is near led on ty 
uncle Siward, and the zoo Macduff. 





Wold, to the bleeding and the grim alarm, 
Excite the mortified mat 





Age irnam wood, 
Shall we well mect them; that way are they 
coming. brother t 





For certain, 
ihe gentry 5 
And many unrough § yout 
Protest thelr frst of rwhodd. 
Ment. What doce tN ¢ tyrant 








eats Sbe has spoke what she shoutd not, | 


* Det. + Confounded. 


2A religions ; an avectic. 


Cath. Great Dunsinave We virongy Uhh 
§ Uubearded. 
wu 


We ciuet hr 
With 


eV 


ke a giant's robe 
V geo aawartiets thet 


Wes th a shall tame” 


Techrtoan beng there t 
Wail, march we on 
where tus truly awed 
imvediein® of the sickly weal 
Avo with him pour w ountey"s purge 
Fatel drop of 0 
Or 


much 98 it ne 
gn Mawer, and drown the 
We unr march towards Birnam. (weeds, 

Excunt marching 


Ei. v A Room in the 
Enter Macnee 
Mav. Uriug 

Till Biruiam evo ree 

Teal 


‘and Attendants, 


ire reports; let them, 


ve to Dansinane, 
far. What's 


Wat fag SEYTOR 
‘Sy. What in your gracions please 
‘Mach. ‘What nen 
‘Sey. Allis contrm'd, my lord, »! 
reported. 
‘Much. VI ght, till from my boss tayl 
¢ ive any armnonr. 
is mot needed yet 
it on. 
Moreet,akire © the Got 
ne that talk of fexr.—Give wet 
we does your patient, 

Doct. Not so ick, my) 
As she is tronbledt with thick-coming tad 
n buer from her ert 

‘Care ber off 

Caust thou net minister to a mind divexe 

Pluck from the memory 2 rooted Serf 

Raze out the written troubles of the bel 

‘Aud, with some sweet oblivious astidelh 

Cleanse the atutt"d bosom of that perileal 
Which weighs npon the heartt 

Doct. Therein the 
Must minister to himself. 

Much. Throw pliyste to the dogs, I} 
me, put mine armoor on; give 

statts— 
Sey tou, send out.—Doctor, the thanes ij 
me, sir, despatch :—1f thou coaldstydd 
The water of imy land, find her diseaséy| 
Auil purge it to a sonid and pristine 
I would applaud thee tu the very echo, 


c 








Sally’ They come: Our castes 





vabege 
‘sotthearac, ext them ap: 

‘mot forced with those tLat shoold 
", (beard, 
have met them darefnl, beard (0 
‘em backward home. What is that 
1 (ery within, of Women. 
the ery of wornen, my youd lord. 
save alum: st forget the taste of fears: 
as been, iny seases would have 





1 
gbtobrich: and my fell? of bale 
‘dlumal treatise route aud a 





T have suyp'd fall with hor. 


nlliar to my slanghterous thonghts,| Afacd. 


‘atart.—Wherefore waa that ery 1 

queen, my lord, is dead. 

se abould have died hereafter; 

Uhave been a time for such a word. 

{Bnd to-morrow, anito-morrow, 
petty 1m day to day, 

silable of recorded times 

yesterdays have lighted fcols 

ft death Out, ost, bricfeandle! 

walking shadow 

ted frets his hoor 

beard mo more : it 

Alot, fall of sound avd fury, 

etbing— 

ater o Mesencer. ick 

to use thy tongue; thy story quick- 

tcioes iy lord, 7 hy. 

‘that which I'say I saw, 

at how to do it, ‘ 


‘Well, say, 
14d wand my fae bill, 
ard Birnam, and anon, methought, 


to move, 
spd slave! [Sériking him. 
time endare your wrath, Ift be aot 


three mile may you see it coming; 
log grove. : 


er Groater apd, fasts 














SADE iene 


— 








eTbcre fet them ,| SCENE VL The same, 4 plata before the 


Bur, pith Drums and Ovlowrs es Mazen, 
nwaxn, Macoury, their 
‘Army, with Boughs ” 

‘Mal, Now near ehoogh ; your leavy/sereers 

throw dows, 7 (anele, 

‘And show ike those you are—You, worthy 
Bhall, with my cousin, your right-noble won, 
‘Lead guy first battle: worthy Maeda, and w 
‘Shall take upon us what else remains to do, 
‘According t0 oar order. 

‘She. Fare you well— 


Do we bot Gnd tbe tyrant’s power to-night, 
Lata babaneo, ive cannot ‘ght. 
as al car pets speak; give 
‘Those clamoronsharblagersof blood and death. 
[Bveunt. Alarums continued. 
SCENE VIL. The seme. Another Part of 
the Plain. 
Enter Mactats. 
Mach, They bave tled me to astake; cam 


Bat, bear-like, I most fight the course, — What's. 

That was not born of womaut Suchaone (be, 

‘Am to fear, or none, 
‘Bouter 

Yo. Siew, What ie thy name! 

Macb.. ‘Thoa'tt be afrald to bear it. 























Ma io, 
Yo. Siee. Tuow lest, abhorred tyrant 
speak’st. [1 


ward Le sadn. 
Ma oe Fat Boe of were 
Bot ewords Tamil sty weapons laagh 9 sonrm, 
‘Brandish’ by man a momen Barn 














976 SHAKSPEARE, tee) 
Alurums, Bouter Mac Pe L throw: 
Maid, That way. the, voles is eT yrants| Ani pg ees 








My witeandchildren’s ghost wilt baua mie sill 
F cannot sulbe at wretched kernes*, whose 
arma [Macberh 
Are hires) 10 Near their staves either the 
Or else my sword, with au aobatier’d edge, 
1 iueeded. Therethou showidat 
ter, one of greatest note [be 
Seema brnitedt! Let me fiud bin, fortune! 
Aud more Peg not. [Exit Alarum, 
Encer MacooLat and ol SiWand, 
‘Sie: Tio way, ny lord ;—thecar'sgently 
render'd¢ 
The tyrant’ people on Both rides do fight 
‘The noble thauea do bravely in the war 
‘The day almost fvelt professes yours, 
‘Aud lite is to do. 




















Mat. We have met with foes 
That strike beside us. 
Siw. Enter, sir, the castle. 


(Bavivat: 
Renter Macnxr 
Mach. Why should I play 1 
aud die 
On inlaw own sword whites T dee tives, 
Do better upon them. 
Reenter Macourr. 


Alara. 











Mie 


srith no stroke of miije,| Jetreat. 







oe vy 


wae te 


be irateciac 
ieee 
“ent: 
He only lived at Wl be wa 
The rch no omer 


the unsheinking. 
Bvt lke a tnais he dled 





3) Sad Tas many sons a T have : 


1 would not wish them to a talrer 
‘And sy his knelt fy knoll". 

Mal. ‘He’ worth wore were 
And Chat TF 9peti ft iy 

Site. He's worth 6 Oa 








‘Mach, OF all wen else 1 








KING 


JOHN. 





Persons represented. 





any, Ms som, afterwards King 
rg Mt. 

Dake of Bretagne, on of Geffrey, 
Dat of Brrtazne, he Oe 
ler of King John. 
IvmEsHALt, Barl of Pemiroke. 











clary of England. 
onaswonv, Bari of Sulisbury. 
‘oor, Bart of Norjotk. 

8 BeacH, chamberluin to the 


ULcoNsRtDGE, son of Sir Robert 


conbridge. 
uLconaniver, his half-brother, 
rd sou to Richard the 





Nes, Citizens of Ansiors, Sherif, 
other A 


See: 


Te-Paren, burl of Kiser, chics| 3 


Heralds, Officers, Soli 
etendants, 


+ ume times in England, and sometincs in Frances 


Jaana Guancy, sorcant to Lady Faslcene 
Fe. 


Peran of Pomst, a prophet. 
Parte o king Frade 





‘the Popu's legate. 

UgeEs 2 French lord: ff Fr 

MATILLON, ambassudor from France to 
King John. 


Eamon, the widare of King Henry Ul. and 
muther of King John. 
Constance, mother (0 Arthur. 

Iuancnt, daughter to Alphonso, King of 
Custile, and niece to King John, 
Lady PACLCONBuLDG8, mother to the bas- 

tard, and Roderé Fautconbrldge. 


4, Messengers, and 





“ardinal Pax ou 

















ACT I. 


Noxthampton, A Room of State 
iu the Pata 
Jonny Given Eton, PAW. 
{yeray Sattsorny, und others, 
Tinton. 
Now, say, Chatillon, what wold 
with ust tar France, 
apeace the hing 
cy 
Engiind bere, 









d majest 9 








He thou as light 











id sullen presage of your « 
‘Am honourable conduct let h 

Vembroke, lovk to't: Farewell, Chatilion. 
(Eteunt Cuaritios and Pua 

EH Whatnow, my son have l not ever 

How that ambitious Constance would net cease, 


















range begiuning;—borow'd ma-| ‘Till she had kindled France aul all die world, 
' [embassy. | Cpon the right and party of ber sont 

Silence, govd mot F the | Tihie aight have been prevented anid made 
ipof France, inrizhtandirue behalf | With very easy argaments of love! (whole, 





hail brother Cirtivey's son, 
ftagenet, laya most avefnt claim 
land, and the: territories: 
Poicticra, Anjou, Lou 
ile te swotdy 
ily Uhh se several titles 
“ ig Arthue’s nan, 
abel Fight royal suver ian | 
Wiigtfollows, it wedivaliow otthis? 
” ol of fer H 
ly wa i 
hte se forcibly withheld. 
we war for war, atl 





Maine: 





















th 
{lit of my embavay. {ia pease: | 
Bear mine to him, and s9 depart 





© fade, nueser Tnow don 


Which now the matiage t of two kingdoms must 
With feartul bloody issue arbitrate, 
K. Joho. Our slong possession, and our 
for us, 








Or clad it mant eo wrong with you, and 
So ach my couseience whispers in your car ; 
Which nose but heaven, and yon, and I, shall 
hear, 
Eater the Sheriff of Northaiuptonshire, who 
whispers Essa. 
Enscr. My livge, here in the strangest con- 
troversy, 
from the country to be judged by you, 
ver Lheard: Shall I produce tbe men f 
K. John, Let thems approach. — 
(ele 








Sheet, 
Oar abbeys, and our priories, sball ay 





SHAKS PEABE. 
‘Beiwoen 


(aa 


Hecnter Sherif, with Rowsar Favucon 
savas, and Paitir, his bastard brother. 
‘Th expedition’ charge-— What mebare gout 

‘Bao Vour Cthtal scbjeet ly @ geaieoe, 
Horn fa Northamptonshire; and eitet sa 
‘An T suppose, co Rober Psuiconbridge, 
‘Aeoltiee bythe houourgivlog B 

‘rdedion knighted in the field. 
‘John, What aff out 
Hod. the son apd heir to that same Teneo 
‘rhage, ¢ het 

K. Johns ts thatthe elder, and agg (hon the 
‘Yoo came not of one mother thease, 

‘Base, Moat certain of ove mdleery wighy 


nd, a8 Tehinke, ometatherr 
Hint, for the certain knowledge of that wrath, 
T pat you o'er to bears ray mother } 
‘OF that T doubt, 0s al ildren may. 
Si. Out on thee, rade ou dostahame 
thy mother, 
And wound her bonoar wittethis diffidenee, 
Bast. 1, rwadamt no, Thaveus reason forts 
‘That is my brother's plea, and noneof mine ; 
‘The which if he can prove, "s pops ine dat 
‘at least from fair hve brandred poands aytar: 
Heaven goard my mother's hooowr, and 
land! Tyeumger Dope, 
K. John. A good blunt fellow: —Why, bwhug 
Dott bé lay cist to thine inheritance f 
Bast. 1ev0 “except to gettbe ati 
ye with bastardy £ 
whe'r® T be as truchegot, oF 00, 
stl T Lav nooa sms raother's head: 





Than was bls will to a 

“Bit Wed hast thoe 
coubridge, 

‘And like thy brother. to-onkew 





JORN. 





‘the 
land — 








ny 
fer France; for its more than need. 
Vike way cl bowen. [tbee! 
ew 

‘"Cigreunt oll but the Bastard, 

‘soar better than T was 
foot of land the worse. 
eam make any Joan a lafty:—— 
‘dr Bichard,—God-a-mercy, jee 


ime be George, I'll call bim Peter: 
fle honour doth forget men’s names; 
sective t, and too sociable, 
aversion:. Now your traveller,— 
iboats pick at my worships mec; 
ey ly stomach is sufficed, 
eck my teeth, and catechize 
nan of coantries§:—My dear sir, 
‘og on minc elbor in,) 
‘ech you—That is question now; 
Se ritverilvean ABC book} y= 
mewer, at your best command; 
ployment; at your service,sir=— 
Sqvestion, L riceet sir, af yours: 
re answer. knows what question 
ogpe gi complinent: A ‘would, 
ci and Apennines, 
im, and the river Po,) 
‘vards sapper in conclusion so, 
Bam opie tke myset: 
“Song opr like myself: 
Ce banat tothe tse, 
Simons of beers 
4, whether I smack, or n¢ 
ein abit and device, 
Sevtart scowuiraecaty 
Stamrard soto to deliver 
ert polson forthe age ooth: 
1 will mot practise to deceive, 
ais Ton to ean 
tere tes fovttepe of my ising — 
wes ia such haste, in ric ing rotteat 
Ppostio tet bask shenotiabasd 
ee terse ete! 


-ROLCOMBRIDOR and Ja: 
Guan 

sg mother i—How now good lady? 

ung. 1 Respectable. ot 

re aE Giacier te, 





























mother's side; give | What 





joa here to court 60 





& 


Tinbertasoet tad mart os, 
Bast, James Cureey, wilt thon give v1! 
Gor, Good leave, a. peat 
{there's tojsabroad; anos Fi tall ion mere. 
‘Guamar. 
not old alr sony 
have oat his part in ape 
Tals feat: 


too, [honoart 
‘That for thine own gain shouldst defend mine 
‘What means this scora, thoa most untoward 
knavet ([isco-likes 

Bast. Knight, » good mother, —Bas 
What! Tamdabb’d; Lhave it on my shoulder. 
Bot, mother, I am uot sir Robert’s son; 
Thave disclaim'd slr Robert, and way land ; 
Legitimation, name, and all is gene: 


Toen, good my mother, let me know my fathers 





1e | hope; Who wasit,. ft 
*rabp ae ttn deed tyne 
. 
Rast. Asfathfally aa I deny the dev. 
Courdelion was 


Lads F. King 
y father} 
By long and vehement suit I was seduced 
Heaven lay nocty trnugreaioa oy arta 
jeaven lay not tomy. 
hon are ene of my dear oben 
ich was 40 strongly arged, nee. 
Bast Now,by tis ligit,were {10 geretaln, 
Madam, I would not wlah'a better father, 
[Some sins do bear their privilege on earth, 
‘And ao doth yours; your fault was not your Cally: 
Needs mustyou lay your heart at bis Uispose,— 
‘Subjected tribute to commanding lave,— 
Against whose fary and unmatched ( 
‘The aweleas lion could not wage the ight,band 
‘Nor keep his priocely. heart trom. dey 
Ve, that perforce robs lions of thelr hearts, 
May e1 ‘3 woman's, Ay, my mother, 
all my beart I thank thee for my father! 
0 Hives and dares but say, thom didst not wels 
When I was got, I'll send Lis soul to hell. 
Come, lady, I will show thee to 4 
"And they shal say, when Richard ma begots 
Toho eye wa, be eT ay ce tot 
0 was It was, he Hen} T say, twas Rot. 
coon 














‘condition. § My travelled fup- 
Drona fuich Seliman naa Derscden 


dene 
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8 Of 
hither 
All preparat 
And mevelless 
And, but for 
hat asa waist 
iy the corpit! 
Hy this time ¢ 
Had heen « 


For bloody power to rash npon yonr peace 


paiptully 
Have bronght a 


oinake a fall 


In that behalf which we have challenged if 
signal to onr race 
to our pores? 
1Cit. Lo dries are the king of England 
abject: 
Teance that are advanced here | For him, and fa Ns vight, we Hold hist 
nail preapect of sour town, |. Joh, AcKngeredge then the 
Ne their bowels fal of wrath | 1 Cite Thatean we mot: 
ted are they, to spit fr | To him will we prove loyal +i that i 
uation ‘guest your walle: |Have we riminfd wp our ‘gates agua 
for « bloody slege, world, Fprove she 
scceding by these Freach, |, Joh, Doth not the crown of 
diy'seyetsyuurvwinking eaten; | And, not that, T br, you withesil, 
approwcrivosesiceping Noues,| Twice Afteen Bowen bearit WE 
Ne pae you abonhy “taste Bastants, aad elsey 
tipo ot thelr oeAnan I: Sonne To verity our tite with thal 
mmbeie ned | A: Pat’Ar many, and as welkbon 
solely and te | Bast, Some bastatda too. [wt 
| A Pile Stond in his face to cota 
z claim, 
Hient nuireh, | CRGI"TH yon compound whose 
We, for the worthiest, hold the rightgram! 
na yur chy's threnfened | AsJobw. Then God forgive the i 
howe oul, 
1, vorctafex parte: | Thatta thelr everlasting residedee, 
wrrnypet inre,, | Refore the dew of eveniag falls shit Bol 
fj In dreadful teal of our Kingdom's King 
| APA. Amen, Anwen! Sonate 
ingly. kind citizens, Bast. St. George ,—that swinged the di 
or king: whi hurd apiit,| Sits on his horseback at nine howe 


i this av tion of swift +peed, Teach us some fence!—Sirrah, were Lat 


reity v | At your den, sirrah, (To Ausrasa] with 









KING 


and both alike we like. Leven, 
Fe greatest: while they weigh so 
own for neither; yet for both. 
@ aide, King Joun, with Ais 
, Buancu, and the Bas 
her, King Pair, Lewis, 
nd Forces. 
‘ance, bart (hea yet more blood 


away’ 
‘current of oar right rn ont 
1, vex’d with thy im 7 
oative channel, and ofer-swell 
‘tarb’deveathy confining shores; 
tbls silver water keep 
to the ocean. 
ind, thoa list not rived one 





ah, more than we of France; 
fore: And by this hand I swear, 
3 arti ths climate overlooks 
‘our Jast-borae arms, 
‘down, ‘gxinst whom these arms 
Vwamber to the dead; (we bear, 
roll, that tells of this war's lous, 
f coupled to the name of kings. 
how high thy glory towers, 
‘bléod of kings is set on fire 
‘death Hine bis dead chaps with 


soldiers are his teeth, his fange; 
rests, mouthing the flesh of men, 
ved differences of kings. 
we royal fronts amazed thas? 

1 back to the stained fleld, 
‘entst, fery-kindled spirits! 
talon of one part confirm (death! 
ace; ll then, blows, blood, and 
hove party do the townsmen yet 

oor kingt 
sak, catizens, for England; who's 
og of England, when we know 
& 








JOHN. 


>>> 
Pe 
rH 


a7 
ie 


ae 
i 


HE 
[ 


y 
28 


Tayi 
SEREEe 
if 

ui 


And lay this Angier even with the gromd; 
‘Thea, eftar, Oght who shall be king of itt 
‘Bast. Av ¥thoa hast the mettle of a king— 
Being wrong'd, as we are, by this pecvish 
Turn thou the month of thy’artillery, (town,— 
‘As we wll ony agulst thes saucy wall? 
‘And when that we have dasl’d ahem to the 


nd, 
ay, Men dety ach others and, pellamell, 
‘Make work upon ourselves, for heaven, or bell. 
‘PA, Lat it be s0:—Say, where will you 
assent 
K. John, We from the west will send 
Tato this city’s bosom. [destroetion 
‘Aust. 1, from the north. 
KPA. ‘Oar thoader from the soath, 
Shall rain thelr drift of ballets om this town. 
‘Bast. O pradent discipline! From north to 


sent 
‘Autrs ent rancesbootin uch other's mouth: 
Vil stirthers to't: Come, away, away! 

1 Cit. Hear us, great kings! voucheafe a 

‘while to stay, 

‘And I'shall shew you peace, and 
‘Win you this alty without stroke or wosnd j 
| Rescite those breathing lives to die in bede, 








td, determined. ¢ Purentates. —f Seabby fellows,  § Muloewe. 


pee 
1 Oi. That danghter there of Spaliy. 

Ts wear to Buglamd: Look upon tie yours 
Where should be find i fairer than ka Mlanebt 


Ty love ambitious sought n match of bleth 
Whore veins bontd richer blood than lady 


 virtwe, beth 


fulness 
ich they Jolny 
ify the banks that bound thea ti: 
ch shore fo two aneh 


undsshallyou be klngay 


For, at this auatoh,, 
With swifter aploent than powrler eam enforce, 
The mouth of passage shall we fling wide oper 
And give youentratiee; but, without thismuateh, 
The sea enraged le not lmlf a0 deaf, 1 








Fs Wes fee, T ame well) Andirance (whose armonr com cobeciiea * 


Twas Seve assared®, | Ae Goths own soldier) roetaed § ts the cur 
tos of Anglers, ope oar | With teatsumse per 


Rycpbere nade: | Thaidaty Urealevow: be that what of at 
sepa presenti, 1 | OF sows, of begrars, ld mes, young men, 


ince a this troop ‘Who baviog ao external 
‘© this maatch, made ap, | Bet the word asald,—ebexts 
Aavelaterrapted mach :— that; 
er sont tell me, who| That rmosthfaced gentlemen, 
[nese tent. | Commodity, 
stat your hig | The world, ho 





Ay faith, this league, that | Made t0 rum even, upon even 
nen ‘TU this advantace, this vile 
‘very little cure— ‘This away of motion, thls commodity, 


sow may we content | Makes it take bend from all Indterency, 
ther right we came; | From all direction, parpose, course, latcat: 
twa, have’ tara’ another | And thls sume bias, this commodity, = 

. (oray, | This bawd,thie broker, this all-chawting word, 
‘rill nea wp alls (age | Clupp' 0 the catwart.eye of thence, 
ng Arthar duke of Bre ‘drawn bite from hie own detorminedeid, 
J and thisrich fair town | From « resolved and honoarable war, 

of —Call the lady Con- | To a tost bese and vilecoaciaded pence.— 











‘er bid her repale {atanec; | Aud why rall I on this - 
trast we shally, ‘Bat for Beosuse he hath not woo'd me yet: 
sure of her will, Not that L have the powerto.elotches my ham 
‘utaty her 10, When his fair angels # wold ealate my pati 
fexclanation- Bat for my hand, as anatiemptod yet, 

sa will gaffer os, Like a poor beggar, ralleth on the rich. 
‘aprepared pomp. | Well, whiles 1'amu & beegar, {will ral 

¢ Bastard.—Phe Citizens | And ‘sty—there is no sin, but to be rich’; 





e wall ‘And being rich, my victoe then shall be, 
T mad kings! mad com. | To sry,—there is no vice, bat beprary ¢ 

Since kings break faith npon comunodtty, 
stile inthe whole, | Gain, be my lord! for I will worship thee! 
ved with a part: (aie, 











ACT Ill. 


te. The French King’s | Hat they will quake and tremble all this day. 
‘ene. What dint thon anean by shaking of ty” head 
lost thou look so aadly on my von’ 
Anrmonyé SactsauRY. | Witrmennathathand pon hat brett thine? 
married! gone to swear | Why hols thine eye that lainentable rheum, 
[felenda! | Like x proud river peerings o'er ils boands? 
ood Join’! Gone to be | He these sad rigus conti mers of thy Worle 
ach and Blaach those | Fhe apenk agains mot all thy former tale, 
Bat thts one word, whether thy tale be trie. 

















Amisspoke, misheard; | Sal. As true, as, { belleve, you think then 
o'er thy tale again: false, 

et bat any, "tiss0: That give yon cause to prove my saying trac, 
w thee; tur thy word | Const. U, if thou teach me to believe this 
‘of a common man: sorrow, 

‘believe thee, man; | ‘Trach thon this sorrow Now to auke me die ; 





2 the contrary. ‘And tet 
“A for thus frigiting me, | As doth the fary of two desperate men, 
apablet of fears; ‘Which, Im the very meeting, fall, abd dle.— 

@, and therefore fall of | Lewis marry Blanch! U, buy, then where art 
A, subject to fe thoat (of roe — 
dor to fears; ‘{Jest, | France friend with Eagtand! what beconres 
confess, thou dldsi but | Fellow, be gone; 1 cannot brook thy wht 
sTeanaot take a truce, |'Thie news bath made thee a most wily mat. 


Moarnfal. Adi a 
Mie, emer Vine, 
: al 





aud life enconnter #0, 
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Galan bane ogo a 


fe the bara that iy by others done: 
‘Coons tM Bish feat witlan tise tna heawousi, 
A iC nnties hate fil al that speak, 6 
teen 
Cant 


She is eetruptes 

She aduterates he 

Aad wath be 
per 

te tread down 

Aww nade Tae a 

Trtnee ot bane 

Ubat sted npect bes core th 

Eethowy re nest Py qnre fe 

stadia 

saa to tate 


Uh etpetes 


Am 
Sal 


"A widow cries 
u 


on thw day, et seamen fear 
Ne brgaits b 10 thin ayo 
‘hie day all ang begun cone to x 
elf 10 bilo Falsehood chat 

OR My hea enyt al bat 

Ta care the fair proceesting of hind: 
Mage f wot pawatd to yom iny txt? 
Comat, Nou have begied me wa 4t 


ypu 


Aud our oppression hath 
Arun you haven ayaa thee Pl 
cima! 


wolly day 
yin Peace; bur, ore Aa 
ie con ’twixt there perjured 
Aust 


aly Constance, 
Const. w ‘ 


twarl no peace! 


O Avshial thea d 
only spuil® tho slave, that 
tHhow cosa 








be more, —That wo Italian priest 
ail fa ear dominions) 
ty braven ove eupromoe bent, 


‘eigar we wil soos ptld, 
Protaras 





pe,and count bis friends my foes, 
9y thelawfal powertbat lave, 

td curved, andl excommunicate? 

tall he be, that dosh revolt 

lance to an eretie; 

‘uo abel! hat nd be call, 

L worshipp’d as asetnt, 

ay Py any eecrt cours 


vrfol let it be, 

saris Remetocrnee whitel 
1 €ry thou, nen, 

wees; for, withoat my wrong, 

epee aid power to corse bite 


Sad and warrant, lu, for 
no right, 
the mine too; when law can do 
8, hat law bar no wrong : 
child bia kinedom here 
Pak 








olde the law! 
ts perfect wrong, 
Sertorshd my tongue fo cnet 
of France, on peril of acaree, 
1d of that arch-hereti 
dower of France upon’ 
‘ubreit himself to Rome. 
‘thon pale, France? do not tet 
wand. repent, 
To that, devil! lest that France 
nds, hell lose a s0% 
9, Histen to the cardi 
bane ‘a caltsskin om hs 
econ 
‘Taddan, I oust pocket ip these 


Dreeches best may carry them. 
iaip, what sayet how to the 





head, 











bt. [oweet lout. 
Bast, Hang nothing bat a ealfeskin, most 
1X. PAs, Tam perplex’d, and know aét what 
to say. [thee more, 
and, Whatcanst thoa sry, bat sriiperplew 
If thon stand excommanieste aud carseat 
AX. PM. Goo reverend father, make my 


‘And tell me, bow you would bestow yoarssl 
‘This royat Nand ad solne are newly bales 
‘And the conjunetion of cer taward ooalb 
‘Married in teague, conpicd and lint@together 
With all religions strenyth of aperet vows} 
The latest breath that gave the sent of words, 
‘Was deep-sworn faith, peace, amity, truo love 
Between our kingdoms and our royal selves 
‘Ani even before this trace, but new before, — 
‘No toncer than we well cold wash omrbands, 
"To elnp this royal bargala up of penee,— 
Heav siege te wee etme’ Od over. 
‘With, whe pewelts where revewge di 
The fearfal diference of tneemed Klags— 
‘And shatl these hanitssolately parged of ood, 
‘So newly joind in love, +e strong tn both, 
Cayoke this selsare, and this kind regret? 
Bley fast and fore with falth? +0 Jeat with 
deaven, 
‘Make such oaconstant chitdren of oersstver, 
‘As now again to suatch our palm from palm ; 
Unsweat faith aworn; amon the martiage bed 
Of smitieg pesee to mareh a bloody-host, 
‘Awd make a rlot on the gentle brow 
tincertty? O, holy dr, 
‘My reverend father, let It not be 80: 
(Ont of your grace, devise, ordain, Impose 
Order; and then We stall be blese'd 
‘your pleasure, aud continue triemts. 
fe what weppote to hopiends love. 
Save what lnepposite to opin . 
‘Therefore, to arma! be champion ofoerchersh! 
Orlet tbe chars, our moter wresthebereutet, 























© Whee svador: rd adorn he moat Thomeon Axtumn, 300, 
ON Bachaase of sletuions ’ 





Feance,thou maysthold a serpent by thetongue, 
A exsed ton by the ood paw, 
A fasting Viger sate woth, (hott. 
Yhan kevep fu perce that bush whieh thoa dest 
2. Pht. Lay disjotn my hand, but wou amy 
nit, [lait » 
Pand. So makest thon falth an enowy 10 
Aad; ke 5 cll ar, et aa 
fongoe against hy tongue, 0; let thy. vow 
Hirt made «@ heaven, Ost be to heaven pete 
fort’ 
That ig, 0 be the champion of ont church 
What sluce thow aworest, ls sworn agaiuat t 
And may hot be performed by thyself: -(wlG, 
For that, which thon hast worn to-do Ami, 
1s Dot amiss whet It ts toly om 
Av bln mt dame, where doing tend it 
‘Tbe trath is thea most done Hot detag its 
‘The better net of porpoven tlstovk. 
to nilstake again thoogh indirect, 
Vet indirection thereby grows direst, {fire 
And falsehood falnohood curea; #8 fire oult 
Within the scorched velar of one now bur'd 
atl make vows kept 


































‘oath the surety’ Cor th 
‘Against an oath : ‘Lhe trotl thou ark 
‘Vo swear, swear only not to he forewern i 
should it be ta aweart 
aly tu be forsworn: 
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A rages whos beat 


‘Fed —Comsta, look not sod: | Though thet my Gooth ware adjunst) to 
[fe Aarau. |By benven, I'd dere a4 
coves thee, and thy uncle will | “K. Johu. Do not I know, thea 

ven as thy father was, (grief. | Good Hubert, Hubert, Hubert, throw thine ays 
sit mabe my metas atch |x on young bey: I tll thee wha, my 
wala, Jo} away for | He ts a f 
ae es ee Oe 
saalng, ove thon shake the bags | He lies before me: Dost thou mederstand me 
touts! angels ® imprisoned 





Thow art bis keeper. 

fy: the fat riba of peace Fie wot otal Eyill Keep him vo, 
now ‘upon: That he shall not offend your majesty. 

iGiica fe bs wtmest force, KX. John. Death. 





LieAte re ron mas, attend on Sol 
ahr lb yw ate 
se rn eo te (divent 
es i wa 
ff SCENEIV. The some. The French King’s 
means to thy love: 
ora Tr. 


oeom, dearly cherialied. Enter Kiog Puttir,Lawis,PanouLrE,and 
wads bade thing tose |e a gy ‘Atiendants. i. 

‘with some beuier Une, “PM. So, by aroaring tempest on the Sood, 
ipertsi'tm alaiost ashamed | A whole arrandol of exuvieted @ eail 





voll reapret I have of thee. | Ie acatter'd and dlsjoln'd from Selle wabi 
inch bunaden (oy oar nuajesty.| Pand. Coarage and comfort! al shall 
vod friead, thoo hast no cause well. [ran oo litt 








rye (alow, |X. Phi. What can go well, when we have 
Ihave’, aud creep time ne'er eo | Are we not beaten Is not Angiers lost? 
ne,for me to do thee good. | Arthar ta'en prisoner? divers dear friends 


vaay,—But let it go slain t 

te heaven, aud the proud day, | And bloody Eogiand into England gone, 

the pleanires of the world, ”” | O'erbearing laterraption, spite of France? 

ba, and too full of gaw-isty Ler. What be hath woo, that hath be for- 

ebee:—IF the midnight Bell titled + 

‘on tongue and brazen month, | So hot a speed with sach advice disposed, 

be drowsy race of night; | Sach temperate onder tn vo Geree a cau 

‘ere a charch-yard where we| Doth want example: Who hath read,or heard, 
OF any kinired action like to thist 

seed with a thousand wroags;| A. PAi, Well could 1 bear that Eagiand had 





















‘pirit, melancholy, this praise, 

olvidy and nade i heny,| 0 we cot Gd some pater of ar shame, 
¢ futer CONSTAN 

rans tickling np and down the | Look, who comes here! a grave auto. soel 

fot, langhter, keep men's eyes, | Holding the eternal spirit, against her will, 





irchecks to idle merrimeut, | In the vile prison of aitlicted breath: — 








fal to my purposes;) I prithee, Luly, go away with me. 
conldst sce me without eyes, | Const.’Lo, now! now sce tha lasne of yonr 
vat thine cars, and make reply ‘ace! (Consta 
fe, asing conceit alone, K. Phi, Patience, good lady ! comfort ge 









treand barmfulsound of words; | _ Const. 
te of brow ted watchful day, 

ty boom pour iny thoughts: | Death, deat 
Sot :—Yet I love thee well; | Thon odoriferous stench! sound rottenness! 
th, I think, thow lovest me well, | Arise forth from the couch of lasting aight, 
Uthat what you bid me under: | Thos hate aud terror to prosperity, 


0, I defy 








Ad I will kiss thy detestable bonasy, 
._f Shony ornaments. Conception. clock. « 
9 pect of acs OE Greene, # mT sayy, 9 BRE. 











SHAKSPEARE, 





Ait pat my eye 











0, fair 

















Amd ring thew Gngers with thy” he 











wth with: foleon 







Miction, pen 














hear x daly 
Wi a tnintern® 
Pant. Lady, you ote 





My mane is Constance; Ew 
Youn arehwr fs my fom, an 
Yan wot rad ;—T avoid 
For ten, "is like P should 6 


0, WL comb, what grief shoul L 


Preach some plilnenphy tr 
Anu thou shalt be « 
For, being npn acd, tnt 9 


My ‘reasoualte part produ 


Tow Tay be deliverd ot th 
Amd teaches me to-Kill or hi 


If Lwere mad, 1 should for 
‘Or miaudly think, a habe of el 


Lam not mad: too well, ton well 


The different pliagne ot each 
A Phi Vani ge thi 


Const, Thon art not holy 
Tam not mind thie fale | te 





* Gellres + wif 
I he is lot 
heaven, T weret 
get myself 
inke me ined, 


bees, earditial; 












Const. He tales tome, that never had 
K. Phi. You are as fond of griel 


your child. 


Const. Grief Hills the room mp or mya 


Lies in his bed, walks mp and down: 










Te 
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‘When there ix such d 
O lord, my boy, my 
My li 


K. Phi. Vfear some outrage, 39071 


li 


Vexity 
And bitte 


Fare 
Leonld 
Twill n 


Pais on bis pretty looks, repeats hit 


embers ine Of all Wi gracons pal 
| stots oat b 


i garments witl 


ve better comfort than yoa 
this form epon my 
(Tearing off her hi 








Arthur, my ft 


her, 


Lew. There'«nothing in this worldem 

is as tections ms a twice-told tale, [ie 
the dull ear of a drowns tina 
hrame hath spoll’d the sweet 


taste, 


That it yields nought, bat shame, ail 
Pand. Weforethe ering of sang! 


The 


Even in the instant of rep 


ture nrost of all show 


What have you lost by losing of this 


L 
P 


w. A days of glory, Joy, and! 
it. 1 you had Won It, cert 
have. 

nos when f 


a, hree Treakon © be Yond of 
you well: had you such’s los atl 


order in my ¥i 


y Joy, my food, my all the 
| My widow-comifort, and my sorrow’ 


and health, 
tis strougest ; evils, that take led 
On their deps 
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wi 


atti 


a hear of your Law, stoi reusons make stroog actions: 
[Arthur be pot gowe already, | ityousay ay, tueking willnot say,00, [Borst 
ACT Iv. 


‘Worthampton. A Room in the That I might alt all night, and watch with you: 
Castle. L warrant, [love you more than you do mre, 
‘OBERT and two Attendants, Hub, do take possession of my 


t me these irons hot; and, look | Read here, thar, [Shewing 

me 5 a aad here, young Arthar. © paper. 

tand tow bow, follshrhearst 

tras*: when strike my foot | Tnroing dispiteons tortare out of door! 

som of the ground, rash forth: _|{ mint be brief, lest resolution drop 

‘boy, which you shall Gud with me, | Out at mine cyes,in tender womanish tears— 
be heedfal shence, and watch. | Can you not read itt ie it wot fair writ? 

[hope your warrant will beur ont | | Ard, Too fairly, Hnbort, for 10 fonl effect: 

ed. ‘Mast you with hot irons barn ont both mipeeyest 

Aetnly scruples! Fear not you: | #fub. Young bey, 1 mast 





(Erennt Attendants,| rth. ‘And will yout . 

‘ome forth ; Thavetosay with you. | #/wd. ‘And I will, 

‘Eater AntuuR. Arth, Have you the beartt When your head 
od morrow, Hubert. did bat ache, 


‘Good marrow, little prince. | { knit my handkerchief about your brows, 
Inde prince (having so great a title | (The best I had, a princess wrought it 
sedoce) as muy be-—You are ad. | And I did never tak it ou again 
iuight held your bead; 














wedi, [have been merrier. ‘And with my hand st 
‘Mercy on me!| And, like the watehfal raluutes to the Loar, 
Body sbould be sad but f: ‘Stil'and anon cheer’d up the heavy Ume; 
ber, when [ was in France, | Saying, What lack you? and, Where Iles Jour 
femea would be as aad as night, ‘erieft 
‘tonnes. By ny christendom, | Or, What good love may I perform tor yout 
of prison, nud kept sheep, xy A poor raan'sson would ave lain sll, 
ts merry as the day is long; ‘And ne'er have spoke & loving word to yous 
‘eld be bgre, bat that | dua ‘Rat yon at your sick service bed a prince. 
tetises more harm to me: Nay, you nity think my love was erafty love, 
of mo, and 1 of Aud call it cunoing; do, an if you will: 
Uthat 1 was Getfrey’s sont it heaven be pleased that you mast use me ill, 


lw not: And I would to henven,| Why, then you mast-—Will you pat out wine 
‘22, 0 yoa wooldloveme, abert. eyes 

alk'to him, with his innocent prate | These eyes, that never did, nor never shall, 

Ke my mercy, wh 2 | 80 much as frown an yout 

ill beaudden,and despatch. (Aside ind, T have sworn to do Ht; 
1yoa sick, Hubert? you look pale | Aad with hot irons must I burn them oat. 

3 Arth. Ab, none, but in this bron age, woud 
vould you were little sick; The iron of itself, thongs beak red-bot, (eX 


Tapestry. 











‘icin otice? only 
Thatnerey, whitch Bercedn 
Creatmen it note, for 
Tah, Wally see to 
thine epee 
For all dhe trensuire that 
Yet ane Lewurny aud Td 
wet any With thie ene very t 
Ksurttseriowuly awit Arrh, Oynow, yo look Hike Hebert 
Tbsp sane band hay © You were flags 
tog 
‘Yonrnnele mast not Kner but you sre 
nonene : [ Eisstthese doeged spit with aber 
Jahon : he | Atm, pretty child, aleep donbtlets, aad 
\ {That ltaver, for the wealth of all be 
deaten . 1) Will ot uttead thee. 
Roel wa sams Arthe  O heaven' 
oe Hab. Sitence; 
with me} 
‘Much danger do f undergo for thee. {1 


ihn | ELL, The same, A Room 
tn the Palace. 


Enter King Sous, crowned ; Pum 


Sussneny, and other Lords. Tie 
Ale State. 


ie, Hut a gente 
‘at b 





KING 





every past of what we wonl 


iat witat your highocas will. 
‘ome reasons of this doable copo- 
2 [otrones 
wd you with, and think them 
tore strong, (when lester is my 





Mdbaveretorm'd that anot well 
you perceive, bow willin 

a2 tnd grant yo your requeats, 
1, (a3 one that am the tongue of 


poses of all thelr hearts), 
ab'att thes, (but, ebet of al 
cor the which’ myself aud them’ 
tatadies), beastily request{straint 
‘sement? of Arthur: whose re- 
€ morabrivg tips of discontent 
this dangerons argnment,— 

t yon bave, in right you hold, 
iF fears, (bled, a8 they ny, 

ap 

rong.) should move you to mew 
naman, nud to choke his days 
aslgnoraace, aud deny his youu 
tage of good exercise? 
Seneries may not have this 
sons, let it be 

‘bid tue ask his liberty's 
_goads we do no further 























etit be 295 Tilo counnithis youth 
‘Eater Hunanr. 
thon—Hubert, what news with 
[deed ; 
do the bloody 
and of mine: 





sar'd he had 4 charge to do- [roy 
‘Tove of the king deth come and 
‘erpose aunt bis conscience, 
telat two renal bates sets 
0 ripe, it ncets mint break. 
when it breaks, Liar, will issne 








sption of a swwect child's - 
fecannot hold mortality ‘s strong 








1 Relearement, 3 Owned, 





JOHN. 
Pem, Indeed we heard bow near hls death 


be was, 
Before the child himself felt he was sick: 
‘This mest be answer'd, either here, or henes. 
KX. John. Why do you bend such solgmn 
Think you" bear the shear of deatiay t 
ak yous beer 
‘Have I cominapdmeut on the pele of fet 
Sat, It leapparcot foul play ytd ls shame, 
‘Tat gremne 5 shonld eo grosly offer ie: 
So thrive ft im your ganel and 90 farewell. 
‘Pea: Biny}et lord Salary 31 go with 
ice, 
And find the jaberitance of this peor child, 
His little kingdom of @ forced grave. 
That biood, which ow'ds the breath of all thi 
Three foot of t doth hold ; Bad world the while! 
This mnot not be thas borne: this will break owt 
To all oar sorrows, and ere I doabt. 


Lode 
XK. John, They barn in indignation; 
Thcrelsnosare fandallos stom blood; 
Ro certain if aricved by otter? 
ter & Messcager. 
A fearfuleye thom hast; Where la that Blocd 
That I have seen inhabit in those cheeks 
fo foul a hy clears aot wliboat storm 
Pour «own thy weather :—How goes all In 
Francet [a power} 
From France to England never auch 
Por any forelgn prepararion, 
Was Icvied in the body of a land! 
The enpy of your speed is learn’ by ther 5 
For, when you should be told they do prepare 
The tidings come, that they are ail arrived. 
kK. John. O, where bath ovr intelll 
Treen drenkt 
Where hath it sleptt Where fs my m 
That och an ermy could be drawn a Fi 
bear oft? 

My Hege, her car 
topp’d with dust; the firt of April, died 
Your noble mother: And, as I bear, et Jord 

f 







































ithhold thy speed slreadful oc 
cue with fe tll f have pleased 
ented peers!—What! mother dead t 
How wildly then walks my estate in France! - 
Under wheee condnet came thote powers of 
‘That thou for trath givest ont, are landed here? 
‘Mess. Under the Dauphin. 
Enter the Bastard ata Pavan of Pournee 
‘K, John. Thom hast mavte me gkidy 
With these ill tidings.—Now, what saye the 
To your proceedingsflonot seek tostot (wort 
My bead with more ill news, for its full. 
‘Bust. Hut,ityou be atcard to hear the wort, 
cn let the worst, unheard, fall on your heat. 
john, Tear with mie, cousin for 1 was 
aazed I 
Under the tide? but now I breathe again 
Aloft the food; ausl can give nadience 
To any tongec, epenk it of wha A wil, 


SForce., 0 Byumned,coofoanied. 
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‘The suns Fave collected 
Bat, ns T travelled bieher 
Lind the people stra 
Pensey'd with rumours, full of idle Oreams 
Not knowing what they fear, HWt full of feart 
is a prophet, that T' brought sith te 
n forth the alreéts of Porfret, whi I 
fonnd 
3th many handrede treadiog oa his heals s 
‘To whom de ung, in rade barsh-spwnding 
shy 





all expreas. 
rongh the Lind, 
ely fantasied j 




















Wext Ascensiow-day at woolly 
ighness should deliver up your crown. 
K. Jahn. Thon idle dreatnee, wherefore 
‘ldat thon so? tont vo. 
Peter, Borvkgowing that the rath wl Fab 
John. Mubert, aay with Winn} Lwprisn 











And ot that day at noon, whereon, We Kay’, 
Tohiall yletdt op 

Delly 
Ford 







[Erie Hoseny, with ® 
abroad, who are arrived 
+ mnee es 








Here’nt thoa th 
Bust. The Prench, 
srw ull of 
Beslfes, Funct lord Bigot, and Tord Salisbury, 
(Ovi eyes as rest ns new enklaied fe,) 
Anil otiera more, going to week the grave 
OF Arar, who, they aay, Is KIN tosmlght 






























Lew mith stand eth bi 

Bea sable We iron 8 om a 
‘wionth sw) 

x th his shears wid | 

standing on sfippers, 

Hal iy de pe en 

‘Told of a man) 






Tee were enlaried a 
ns an ah 
Coty off bis C 
AK. Sohn. Wi kes oe ‘ice le 
wit jin pam ou 
angen ones 
Thy ie hat raurder Mas fs | 
pod 
To wish pies ded, bet then att 
Hub. Wad none, tert! wi 
net prove tne 
K, John. Ve Ws the cure oc 
attended 
that take thete "tse 
by break within the bfoody: 
And, on the winking ‘of nether 
To ‘aiiderstaud a law; to know) 
Of danzeroma tnafenty, When, ft 


frowne 


More upot timour than ated) 
Tish etawe te wren sel oma 








aghuary eyes 
e more hideous than thou art, 
345 bat to my elovet bring 
do with allexpedient t haste: 
2 batslowly; run more fast. 
(Breunt. 
IIL, Tae same. Before the 
Castle. 

on the Walls. 

‘and yet will 1 leap 





Tbe pitirol, and hert me not — 
or ovne, da knew me: they 
te. 
semblance hath diagulsell me 
fod yet Tl ventore lt 
‘ayend do not break iny limbs, 





semetitse getty: 
‘tnd go, a8 dle, and tay, 
« ‘Leaps down, 


wnele's spirit is in these stones— 
my 








fy and we mort embrace 

fer of the perilons time, 

‘0 brooghit uiat letter from the ear- 

r [Frances 
coant Melon, a noble lord of 

Ae with me*,of the danphin’s love 

re general than these lines import. 

verrow morning let ws meet himn 

‘her then set forward: fori 
"Journey, lords, or eer wemeet. 

fer the Bastard. 
ce more toxlay well met, distem- 
flora! (straight. 











JOHN. 865 


‘Wid our pare honoary, nor atiend the foot 
That leaves the print of blood where'er it 


‘Betarn, and tell him so; we know the worst. 
‘Bast, Whate'cr yon think, good words, E 
think, were best. (vow. 

Sah, Ocr griefa, and not onr manners, reasog 

Bait. But theres little reasouia your grief, 
sem Wi dr inpllonce bth bapeelogs 

ems. Bir, sir, " 

Beat, "iste; to hort hs rsster, bo wan 

‘eines 

Set. This ts the prison: What ts be tes 

‘Pen tenth, made prlad wih pare sad 

; ; pare 
Princely Beanty | 
|The earth had not a hole to bide this deed. 

Sal, Morder, ax hating whet himself hath 
[Doth iay it open, to urge o8 revenge. (dove, 

‘Big. Or, when he doonrd this beaaty to « 
es 
Pound ft too. preclons-princsly for a grave, 
"Sel. Bie Rlchardy eh ia youT Have 

‘you beheld, tak | 
Or have you read, or heard f or coold you 
Or do you almost think, althowgh you see, 
Tat you do wet cond thought, whoa ibe 
object, 
Form such another! This is the very top, 
‘The height, the crest, or erest ato the crest, 
Of marcer’sarms : this is the bloodlest shame, 
The wildest savag'ry, the vilest stroke, 
‘That ever walveyed wrath, or staring Tage, 
Presented to the tears of soft remorse 

‘Peas, All raurders past do stand excased ia 
‘And this, so sole, and so unmatchable, [thls ; 
Shall give a holiness, x parity, | 
To the yet-uabegotten sla of time; 

And prove a deadly Bloodahed bat Jest, 
Exampled by this belnous spectacle. 

‘Bast. It isa damned apd a bloody work; 
The graceless action of a heavy band, 

If that tt be the work of any hand. 

Sal, If that it be tho work of any band$— 
‘We had a kind of light what would ensue: 
Its the shamefal work of Habert’s hand; 
‘The practice, and the parpote, of the king:— 
From whose obedience I forbid my soal, 
Kneeling before this rain of ewect life 
‘And breathing to his breathers excellence - 
‘The Incense of n vow, a boly vow; 

Never to taste the pleasares of the woeld, 
Never to be infected with delight, 
Nor conversant with ense and idleness 
Till [have set a glory to this hand %, 
By ving I the worship of revenge. [words. 
‘cm. Big. One soals relighaualy coufirm tby 
Enter Husant. [yon 

Hb. Lords, am hot with laste in seeking 
Arthar doth lives, the king hath sent for you. 

‘Sat. Oghels bold, aud blashes not at death | 
Avauat, thou hatefGl villain, get thee gone! 















































me, reqnerts your presence} Hub. 1 am no villain, 
Moghathdisposects'Tninucitorus; | Sale Meat I rob the law # 
tite bis thin bestaned cloak [Drawing Ma sword, 
szbody. + Expeditions. $ Private accomt. __§ Outot bammont. 


‘Mand should be ead; a glory te th Whe bends 
4; a glory ta the chrcleo€ rays wurgunie 
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Ie 
Nattendy spss 
ory 


pete AME shank Bac cet 


P Wietwet 


SITAKSPEARE. Wal 
oO 
cht,sir; pat it up Beyond the infinite and bowndless reach 


| Of mercy, HE thon Aldst this deed of death, 


sma forers skin, | Art thou dame'd, Habert. 
nl Salsbury, stand | Hb. ‘Do bat hear ae, 
‘sours: | Bast, Ma, PM tell thee what o 


in shane, 
ny seo 


“Thon act damn’ a blark=nay, noise 
Thou art more deep. daunerd than 
nt yet su ngly a fiend of bell Jaf 
it be, if thom cidst kill this 


to bat despa, 
crs nme 
from her wo 
ees arash wile 
ig thee on or woul t 
Pet int a ftthe water ina spoon, [drow 
Wi shall he neal the ceeam, 
to elite ach a vilaie 4p. — 
‘ln mepect thee very ericeonely 
Huh WV hu act, consent, or nm oe 
{the rtealing thal sweet 


cthinks; and hose my 
suf this wot 

How casy dost thon take all England ep! 
orth this morsel of deal emyalify 

The Ine, the righty ane uth of allthis 
Jetedto hewen! aud England nowt i 
21 Tos ing aud seamble, and te part by the 
The anowed interest of prood-swelling# 








KING JOHN. 897 
Sve dey, remesbe wel, ] K. Join Hava thow the orderiog of we 
Senet Besl Away thee, with good courage yorrt 
‘ Wy Gown Gel iE | Our party tay well meek Prowler foc 


Ua tite Asceaslon dey? viet 


fore Ascensionday st noon, 
should give off Even vo Ihave: 
2.18 shonid be on constral 
Be thank'd, it fs bot volaatary. 
Enter the Bastard. 
Kent bath ylelded ; nothing there 








intends 


ber. of your doatt 
Woald nut my lords retarn to me 


ard young Arthar was alive? 
y foaud him dead, aud cast Into 
betes 
where the Jewel of tife 
natd hand was 1obb’d apd ta'en 





votlon of a hingly eye: 
re tinge; he fire with Gres 






nferior eyes, 
thelr behaviours from the creat 
fone exninple, 
agit of resaltion. 
ister like the god of war, 
endeth to become the fi 
aa, and arpiring confidence. 
they scck the lion in his den, 
fea there? aod make him tremble 
vesaid!—Foraye, and ron [there? 
deasore further from the doors 
with him, ere he comes so nigh. 
The legate of the pope hath been 
ne, 
maade a happy peace with him 
mised to disiniss the powers ® 


in. 
© inglorions leagne! 

‘on the footing of our land, 
Y orders, and make compromise, 
Parley, and base truce, 
isivet thall n Deariiess boy, 
tilken wanton brave oar fils, 
vapirit in a warlike soll 

Ir with coloars idly spread, 
check Lets, my liege, to arm 
the cardinal cannot inake 9 























jet it at least be said, 
thad a purpose of d 








ee. 


(Sreunt, 
SCENE Il. 4 plein meer St. Edmund’ 


asauay, Mr 
iad Boldicrs. 
Lew. My lord Melon, let this be copled out, 
‘And Kexp it safe for oar remembrance: 
Retarn the precedent to these lords agaie ; 
That, having one fal order writen dow 
Ls thy, Atal we, bernaing o’er these Dotes, 
Mey know wherefre we took the secrament, 
keep var falthe firm and favielable. 
‘Sal, Upon oar sides Itmever shall be broken. 
A iitaary anh acd neryet 
‘voluntary sent aod , 
‘To your proceedings; yet, beleve 
Tain not glad that sech a'sore of ime 
Should seek a plaster by contemn’d revolt, 
‘And heal the laveterate canker of one wound, 
Hy making many: O, itgrieves my soal, 
That T mast draw this metal trom my skde 
To be a widow-maker; O, and there, 
Where honourable rescue, and defence, 
pon the name of Salisbury? 
the infection of the time, 
‘That, for the health and physte of oar rizhe, 
We cannot deal bot with the very hand 
Of stern injustice and confused wrong 
And is't not pity, O my grieved frlend 
‘Tyat we, the sons and children of this 
to ste so sad an hour as this 



















































botom, and 
Herenemies’ rank, (I mast withdraw and weep 
Upon the spot of thls cnforeed canse), 


To grace the gentry of a land remote, 
‘And follow maacquainted colours beret 
‘What, heret—O nation, that thou couldet re- 
‘move! [aboot 
That Neptune's arms, who clippethy thee 
‘Woald bear thee fromthe knowledge or thy. 
repple thee nnio a pagan shore; (self, 
Where thee two Chriothan Srmies might Som 
‘The blood of malice in a vein of league, (bine 
Anil not to spend it so annelghbourly | 
Zate. A noble temper dost thou show in this; 
And great affections, wrestting in thy bosom, 
Do make an earthquake of nobility. 
0, what a noble combat hast thoa fought, 
Between compalsion and a brave respect § 1 
Ht me mipe of this honoarable dew, 

t silverly doth progress on thy checks : 
My heart hath melted at a tady's tears, 
Being an ordinary inandation ; 

Bot this effosion of suck manly drops, 

‘This shower, blown ap by tempest of the soal 
Staitlesmine eyes,and makes me moreame 
Than had £ seen the vanity to 

Figured quite o'er with bareing meteors. 
Litt up thy brow, renowned Rativbary, 

And with a great least heave amay thivwrormn3 




















~ 1 Foudhd. 4 Beabraceth. § Lore of country. 





nit the world. 
tend of ware 


STTAKSPEARE. 








Ue 


‘tims doth sua 
iaatarl, atten 


Veorll not temperize with my eae 
say He'll 
TE BS alte b 
ey 
oyatty sloth eyes sh tt mie. Be 
eas twa, be ad 
erly. ay 
aL unaniyped 


Eseu at the et 
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The same. A Ficid of Battle. 
‘ter King Joun and Honrar. 
‘w goes theday with ust 0, tell 
abet 


Lear: 
ts Sever, thay 


‘Bes O, my heart in slekt 
ter @ Messenger. 
rd, your valiant kinsman, Faul- 


sleity to leave the fold; 

vord by me, whicl wa . 

Whim toward Swinsieat 0 

dey there. (bly, 

food coinfort ; forthe greatsup. 
Dauphin here, 

ago 00 Goodwin 
(now: 














ime! this tyrant fever burus me 


me welcomethis good news.— 

welustead : to my litter straight; 

save ine, and I aun faint. 

(Bteunt. 

The same. Another Purt of| 
the same. 

yey, Pexrnoxs, Bicor, and 
Others. 

Wt think the king so stored with 

: (Preach : 

ce again ; put spirit in the 

y, we tnivcarry too. 

Wegotten devil, Fauleonbridge, 

+, alone upholds the da 

ay, king Joba, sore sick, hath 


eld, 
wounded, and ted by Soldlerss. 
etotherevoltsot England here, 
re were happy, we had other 
we Coant Me (names. 

‘Wounded to death. 
English, you are bought 














tile eye of rebellion, 
home agnin discarded faith. 
Jobn, aud fall before hs feet; 
tuck be lords of this loud day, 
recompens: the pains you take 
four bea eaworn, 
fp, apd inany more with me, 
‘at Saint Edmund’s-Bur; 


















fore to you 


“Sod My hls be pole ay tla be treat 

‘eiy Have I not Nideous death within my 
Retaining but a quantity of life; (view, 
‘Which blecte away, evan an a form of wax 
Resolved from bis’ Beene, ‘guinst the fre}? 


‘What in the world Id roake me now de- 
Since I rau Tose the use of all decalt [cetve, 
Why should J thew be false; since i is trae 

That I paust die here, and live heuce by trath? 


Tay agai, i Lewitdo win the day, 
Hels forewora, if eer those eyes of yours 
Bebold another dry break fo the eat: [breath 
Bae even ths alfit,—whote black contagious 
Ofte Lid evn, no years 

, feehle, 7 
Even tis il sight, your breathing olall expire; 
asin the flag of rated treachery 
Even with a treseberans fine ofall your lives, 
If Lawis by yoor seaistance win tha day. 
Comcrend me to onw Hubert wih your idog; 
The love of him,—end this respect besides, 
For that my grandsire wee an. Kaglahoun,— 
‘Awakes ry eonaclence to confess all tsa. 
In lica$ whereot, I pray you bear me hence 
From forth the nolae ad ramoar of the Geld: 
Where I may think the remnantof my thonghts 
In peace, and part thie body and my soo! 
With contemplation and devout desires, 

‘Sol We do bellove thee,—And beabrew 
Bat | dolove the favoar and the form [ray vou 
GF ote mont a aennon by dhe witch 

a will wotrend the steps of damued ight, 
And; like bated and retired Sood, 

Leaving our rankness and irregular coarse, 
Stoop low within Ghose boands we have ofcr- 
Rint eaimy ran on in obedleace, —flook', 
Even to oar ocean, to oar great King Joha.— 
‘My crm shall give thecbelp to bear thoehence; 
For fda ane Se crclpangnof death (Gig: 
Tight tn thine eye. way, my friends | New 
Seer happy newness, that inteude old right. 
[arewst, leading of Masux. 


SCENE V. Thesame. The French Camp, 
Enter Lawis and his Train. 
Lew, The van of heaven, methought, w: 
‘oath to set 5 (bi 
But stay'd, and inade the western weikint* 
‘When the "English measured backward thelr 
‘own ground, 
Iu faint retire: O, bravely came we off, 
‘When with volley of our ncccilees shot, 
ll, we bid gord nig] 
‘colours clearly 
moat lords of it 
7 @ Messenger. 
‘Mess, Where isoy prince, he Danphint 
Let. ere = 
‘Mess. Tue count Melan is 
By bls persuasion, are again fallen 




























pe 




















‘Abd your supply, which you have wiah'd #0 
‘ong, 


© A proverb intimmating treachery. + Laws, 
monet Pie, 
bales Brea Raa ‘ 
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ry powers? 
sy any lord. 
‘aut good, 


nib ght 5 


‘Deuy the tue 





lure of to-murtow. 
(Bucwnt. 
SCENE VL 


bourhoal of 
Lotr te b 





Whithes ds 
1 Wivat's that tet 


Tinr, 
He 

Loot spout all harass i 

HL, HLat iow 'stmy tongue ro 

[rel 

an iCthon please 

as to think 


Who thon wilt 
hetviemt me a6 

the Phan 
Unkind remeabrauce 


_t 
1h 









PE ARE, lal 
powers chisai 

sel are takea'by the ie, 
thee Bracket co 


Myseif wetkmoanted, hardly 
| Away, befure! conduct eto the Mage 














Tdonbe, be will be dead, or ere I come. 
al (Be 
| SCENE VII. The Orchard of Swiata 
‘Abbey. 
Enter Prive Hee, Saienuat, @ 
Biaor. 
Tien. Wt 1s too late; the life otal 
loud 
Ts touch'd corrnpilbly 5 


P. Hen tat him be brompat. hae | 


orchard bere 
+ Deth te atl rage f [Arte Bre 
Pom. He is more patie 

| Than when you lert him; even now head 
". Hen. O-vanity of sickness! fete 








ene VII) 
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-panke his bleak wiads kiss my parched lips, { To pash destruction, and perpetual 


eoanfort me with cold:—I do not ask 


me relieve you f tears, 
wean. The salt in then hot 
wee is a hell; and there the poison 
a Send, confin'’d to tyrannize 
» ble condemned bleod. 
& Enter the Bastard. . 
Mist. O, I am scalded with my vicles 
8 to sec yoor ty. 
oe O cousia, thun art come to set 
qyuine eye : 

8 of my heart ts crack’d and barn’d ; 
the shroads, wherewith my life shoald 
te oue thread, one little hair: (sail, 
beast hath one string to stay it by, 
Weide bot till thy news be uttered; 
then all this thoa see’st, is but a clud, 
modelet of ennfvanced royalty. 

. The Daa pi.in is preparing hitherward ; 
beaven he kouws, Low we shall 















euswer hisx: 
in a wight, the best part of my power, 
anon advantage did remuve, 
the washes, al! op warily», 
the sucx flood. 
»” Pest {The King dice. 
You breathe these dead news in as dvad 
aa ear. (thns, 
! my jord!—Bat now a king,~-now 
‘ Even s0 must I ron on, and even 
a0 ae p. [etay, 
garety of the world, what hope, what 
this war now a king, and now is clay! 
Art thoa gone e021 «'o but stay be 
the office for thee of revenge! — (hind, 
my soul shall wait on thee to heaven, 
eo earth hath been thy servant still. —— 
Bow, you stars, that move in your rivlt 
Spheres, {mended faiths ; 


be your powers? Show now yonr 
Seatentiy return with inc again, 


® Narrow, avaricious. 


The 


shame 
Out of the weak door of our fainting land : 
The enphda us seek, or straight we foouah be 
rages at our very ts 
Sal. It seems, you know not then so mach 
as we: 
The cardinal Pandsiph is whhin at rest, 
Who half an hoar since came from the Dauphin; 
And brings from him euch offers of our peace 
As we with honour and respect may take, 


With par pote sently to leave this war. 
Bast. He will the rather do it, when he sces 
Ourselves weil sinewed te our defence. 
Sed. Nay, itis ia a manner done already ; 
For many carriages be hath despateh'd 
To the sea-side, and put his canse and quarrel 
Ta the disposing of the cardinal : 
With whom yoarsel, myself, and other lords, 
Uf you think meet, tbis afternoon will post, 
To ecénsummate this buslness happily. (prince, 
Bast. Let it be so:— And you, my soble 
With other princes tLat may best be apered, 
Shall wait spon your father’s funeral. (terr’d ; 
. Hen. At Worcester must his body be ia- 
For so he will'd it. 
Bast. Thither shall it then. 
And happily may your sweet seif pat on 
The lineal state glory of the land! 
To whum, with all eubmission, on my kace, 
I do beqneath my faithful services 
And true subjection everlastingly. 
Nal. And the like tender of onr love we 
To rest withont a spot for evermore. (make, 
P. Jten. Thave a kind soul, that would give 
you thanks, 
And knows not how to do it, but with tears. 
Bast. O,\ct us pay the time bat needfal woe, 
Since it hath been beforehand with our griefs. 
This England never did, (nor never shall,) 
Lie at the proud foot of a conqueror, 
But when it first did help to wound itself. 
Now these ber princes are cone home agalno, 
Come the three corners of the world in arms, 
And we shall shock then; Nought shaft make 
If England to itself do rest but true. puree, 
f 


+ Model. 


y of Kix Joun, thonph not written with the utmost power of Shakspeare, is 


wried with o very pleasing interns hange of incidents and characters. The tady’s gricf is very 
rene: #8 the character of the Bastard contuins that uiiatuie of greatness and levity whic 
is delighted to cahibit.-- J -nnsOn. 
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‘THE LIFE AND DEATH OF _ 


KING RICHARD Ile 





Persons represented. 
King Riewann the Seeonn, Earl of Northumberiand. 
wUNtef Lanslen, DoF ¥ ork;2 wnetes to) kenny Parc, Ais some 
aunt, Ding Lancaster; § the hing. | Lard Ross. Lord WILtout 
Hrawis surmimed Bolughroke, Duke ey] “Firgwerel 
Uerejord, son to John 4f Gaunt ; asteF-| Bishop of Carlisle. Abbot of \ 








wards King Henry IF. Lord Marshal: and another L 
Dake ot AUWERLE, son fo the Duke of York. | Sir Purncn of Picton. Sie Star 
Mawaeay, Duke of Serjotks Captain of & bund of WWelshm 

Queen to King Richard. 
Ducheas of Gloster. 











| Lereutures to King Richard. Duchess of York. 
nin, Lady attending on the Queen 


Lords, Heratis, Oficers, Subiiers, to Gardeners, Keeper, Messenger 
other Attendants, 


Scene,—dlspersedty in Bugland and Wales, 








ACT I. 





mivé wrcttanp 11. 


“4038 








curbe 


stale [And bid his cars 2 little whtle be deat, 
se, etrooeght ah mye * 


Mighcwese 

reins and opazs to Wry free 
fa rentowa epeech;, 
‘tas oftreason doabled down his throat. 
side bis high bloods a 
tim ‘be no Kineman to my 
1 tebe, and T opie af bisa 
a sliaderows coward, 20d « villain : 
, T would allow him odds; 
‘tbl, were T thed to ran nfoot 
he frouen ridges of the Alps, 
ther ground Inbabltsbl 
x Hiiiahman dart ot bs fot, 
», any loyaity— 
y boy  abust falsely doth be Me. 
1, Pale trembllog coward, there I 


ow my 
lag here th of a kings 
‘ary high blood’s royalty, (cept : 
‘ar, not revereuce, makes thee to ex- 
dread bath left thee 90 mech strength, 
malpe honoar’s pawn, thensioup; 
all the rites of knighthood else, 









ake good 
respoke, 

{akelt ap; and,by that eword swesr, 
ently lay'd ny knighthcod on my 
wr thee in any fair desrce, (shoalder, 


rous design of knightly trial: 
za Tmonnt, allve may I not light, 
altor, or unjaatly Oght! 
4, What doth oar cousin lay to Mow- 
wyre charge? 
© great, that can Inberity as 
fil in hiro. 
speak my life shall 
{nobles, 
‘hath received elght thousand 
Of lendings for your highness sol- 
Pv (ments, 
bbe bath detain'd for tewd temploy- 
fae traitor, and injurious villata. 
xy, and will in battle prove— 
or cleewhere, to the furthest verge 
ems snrvey'd by Engliah ey2,— 
bbe treasons, for these cizhteen years 
‘aft and contrived in this land, (spring. 
vas false Mowbray thelr fret inead aud 
(aay and fortber will eaintain 
fe, to make all this cood,— 




















ly, like a traitor coward, 
‘gate invocent soul through streams 


lood, like sacrificing Abel's, eries, 








TAT have told this slander of his bieod| 
How God, aod good mee, hate so foul a lar. 
KX. Bich, Mowbray, insparilal are oar eyes 
and ear: aber, 
VB king's ber, 


Were be may brother, 
(As be ts but ry 
sccptre’s awe I make a vow, 
bined, 





[Through the false of th 
Three parts f that reeeipe 1 hed for 
Disbursed Iduly to bis 
Por xc ny toverips og wa sy Gat, 
my sore ‘waa ta 7 
Upon remelader of « dear'accoant, 
si ince lat | wentto Franeetofetch ls queen: 
Nowswatlow down that lie——For Gloster’s 


‘death, 
'T slew him not; bet to my own disgrace, 
Neglected my sworn daty in that case.— 
For you, my noble lord of . 
The honowrable father to my foe, 
Gace dd I ay in ambath for yar ey 
trespass tbat doth vex my grieved soal : 
Bat, ere I lst recetved the verse 
I did confersit; and exactly begged 
‘Your grace’s pardon, and, { hope, | had 
Pols is my fant: Asfor the rex appeal, 
It feanes from the rancour of a villala, 
|A recreant and most degenerate traitor; 
Which in myself I boldly will defend ; 
‘And interchangeably hurl down my gage 
ron this rere srattors foot, 
'o prove myself a loyal gentleman 
Ey eats ert blood chambers in his bosom ; 
Ia haste whereof, most heartily I pra 
‘Yoar highness to aselgn our trialday. (by me ; 
K. Rich, Wrath-kindled zentlemen,beraled 
Let's parge this choler without letting blood : 
This we prescribe though no physician 
Deep malice maker too deep I ucelon Sa 
‘orget, forgive ; eonclade, and be agrecd ; 
Durasetors ux, this tne Ute to bleed. 
[Good wnele, tet this end where It be, 
Wel calin’the duke of Norfolk, 
Gaunt. To be a make-peace 
my age: [gaxe. 
Throw down, my son, the dake of Noriulh’s 
K. Rich, And, Norfolk, throw down his. 
Gannt, ‘When, Harry? wheat 
Obedience bids, I should not bid a, 























{on 
your 
become 





















the tongueles caverns of theearth, | XX. ilch. Norfolk, throw down we bid 
we Justice, ain rongh clastisement there fs no boot t. {foo 
Me Florcus worth of my desecn Nor. Myself I throw, dread soveretgn at th 
do it, oF this lite be spent.” | My life thon shalt command, bat not my shame: 
& Mow high « pitch bis resolution |The one my daty owes; batmy fair name, 
wt (Deypte of death, tht lives upon my grave) 
 Morfoli, what say'st thoa to thist |'To dark dlshoooers ave thon shalt not have, 
‘led my sovereign tura away bis ace, | Tum disgraced, tmpeach'd, and bate’ eres, 
beblishi. —f Ponens, —t Wiekoed, Prom WReyroach to 
ancestry. ‘T Charged. © Arrogant, se Ne eivantage in delay. 
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Pierced t the soul with alander’s. veneitied 

sper j Uotend | 

‘The which bo balm ean care, But his ear 
‘Which breathed this poison. 

K-Hieh Fixge miu be wisiatood 

Give we bi ‘Lions make jeopardatames 

Nor. Yea, bat not ehange theic spots} take 


int my 
My dearest lod, 
Stal times afd 
i that 
ere bot giéed loan 
A Jewel iu testiments 
‘oy 
ining life 
t 
Then, dearmy D 
Invthact live, and fi 
K.ich. Cov 
do yor 
Roting? 0, 


























throw Wows your page; 
[foul sint 
i iefennd. my ont from. sgh 
Shall I seem crest-fallen in any Sather's Aight 
Gr with pale beggar-foar Impench my height 
fore this ontdaril dastardl Xero my tomgne 

“1 mnie howoor with seh. feeble 




















‘basen parte, my tooth shall tear 
ish motive Of reeanilag fea 
bleeding ia hla high diag 
¢ doth harbour even in Mowbray» 
Gaur. [eoumand = 
born to ane, bat 6 
10 make yon teense, 








he Wi 
A since we 





“annot d 





is act ign +h 
poor 
1a that ton tees 


Call ie 
Yu mudferiog thns thy brother lo be} 
‘Thom slow'nt the naked 
es stern marder how to 
ie ich in mean pred me 
{a pale cold cownaie fo tobe 
vat shall T aay t to aateguard 
Toe Bent way ten my Gl 
Gaunt. Heavews a the quand 
is depuny avoid fa ie a 
2 dep ia bis 
Feet neh esi 
‘Let heavou revenge; for J may 
‘Xivangry atm neotast hile olpiter, 
Duwch. Where, then alas 


myself! 
Gaunt. To heaven, the wido) 
po Twill, 


nich Ny a 
vo wen there ta 
Durscusta Hereford aid Fal Moy 


0,9 my. husband's wrongs om 























KING BICHARD II. 


[IL Gestord Groce, meer Coventry. 
out, and. 6 Throne. Heralds, ke. 
‘attending. 





b te. 
‘ea, at all 3 and lon, enter] 
Noddake of Nerfall,oprighitlly aud 
L [trwsapet. | 


the summons of the appellant's 


(abet ht ajentys proach, 
y a 
& Trumpets. Enter Kiog Ricn- 
fakes Als seut on his throne ; 
sand several Noblemen, who take| 


‘aces. A Trumpet is sounded, and] La 


d by custher Trumpet within. 
ter Nonrour tn armour, precid, 


Herald. 
Py |, desaand of yonder cham. 

‘hls arrival here in arms: (plon 
de naine; and orderly proceed 
Admin the Justice of is cans 
+Ged's varme, aud the kin 
thea 3 
thou thas knightly clad in 
hat man thon const, and what thy 
mel: 














namne is Thomas Mow! 
lorfolk 5 
 eome engaged by my oath, 


ray, dake 





avendefend a knightshonld viclate!) 
fead my loyalty aod truth, 
ay king, and my succeeding Issne, 
dake of Hereford that ap; 
te grace of God, nnd this toine arm 
dm, in defending of myself, 
29 my God, my king, and me: 
traly fight, defend me heaven! 

[le takes his scat, 
Enter Worx s 






















hhe bs, and why he cometh 
4 in habilimea of war 
ding to our law 
elie jurtice of hs caus. 
That is thy namie t and wherefure 
?etthon hither, 
tg Richard, |ahisroyattists? (quarreit 
bom comest thou and what's thy 
satewe knight, so defend thee heaven! 








Harry of Hereford, Lancaster, and| 7! 


vreadyhere do stand inarms, (Derby, 


‘by heaven's grace, and my bovly's) 





(folk, 
lowbray doke of Nor- 


heaven, king Richard, 
‘ight, defend me heaved 


to me; 


"| Whote 





405 
‘Bacepi the marshal, and each oficors 
Appelt direct these fait 
Lord. marshal, let ihe Kine my so- 


‘verelgn's band, 

And bow my knee before bis : 

For Mowbray, and myself, are like two men 
‘That vow a lang ana we 3 
‘Then ket us take @ us leave, 

‘And loving farewell, of our several (rlends. 


Mar. Tue in a 
‘appellant in all duty greets your 


Ilghness, 
‘And craves (o’ kles your hand, and take his 
‘KX. Rich. We will descend, and fold him 
Govota og Hereford, as thy canse te right, 
sas thy camse fright, 

‘So be thy fortuue tn this royal ght? 
Parewell,my blood; whtchif today thon shed, 
iment we taxy, but DOt ‘dead. 
pone i Piet no noble « +e ne a tear 
or me ‘with Wowbray's speer| 
rrp Ric a 

fay do T with Mow — 
ay Tong 7 Lora Maranalfttke my 

jae of you;— 
Of you, my noble cous lord Aamerle -— 
‘Not sick, although J have to do with death ; 
Rut lusty, young, and cheerly drawlog breathe 
Lo, as at Rogliat fonts, a0 U regreet 
The dainticst lest, to make the end most sweet : 
0 thou, the earthly author of my blood, 
[To Gaunt. 

southful spirit In me regenerate, 
Doth with a two-fold vigour lift ie up 
To reach at victory ahote my head, 
‘Add proofauto mine arraoar with thy prayers; 
‘And beith thy blessings steel tay Lance's pointy 
‘That t may eater Mowbray’s waxen® coat 
‘And farbisht new the name of Jobn of Gaunt, 
ven inthe lonty “hnviour of hi sn. 
Heaven thy good cause make 
































scation ; 

‘And let thy blows, doubly redoubled, 

Fall like amazing thauder on the easquet 

Or thy advérse pernicious enemy: {ilve. 

Rouse up thy youthtal blood, be, valiant and 

ine Iunocency, and Salnt George 
He takes his seu 

Rising.) However heaven, orfortane, 

ant my Tot, 

There liver or les, trae to. king Richa 

A loyal, jst, and upright gentleman : (thruue, 

Never did captive with a freer heart 

Cant off his chains of bondage, and cinhrace 

Hix golten mucontrolt'd enfranchlsement, 

More than my dancing soul doth celebrate 

Thin feat of battle with wine adversary — 

ort mighty liege, and my companion 

Take fo hy seen he ein otbappy seme 

‘As enti and as Jocand ato jem 

Go T to fight ; Trath hath a galet breast, 

_K. Hich, Farewell, my lori: securely iespy 

Yirtue with valour eosetier! In thine eye.-— 

Order the trlal, marsbal, and begin. 













































‘of death, 0 person be 10 
‘bardy, a5 to touch the lists; (bold, 
- 1 Brighten ope 


(The King end the Lords return to their 
seati 


$ Helmet, § Pay apertina mak, 
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Hey on Berens 











Tn a4 Ottices 
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heavy pentence, my owe 


cok for. trom yvor Mead 
rent go deep am 
si 











netby T have toavn' sbete sariy yea 

p tinh, wow TE inaat foreze 
aval hosts | Mh aye at) La the”s Me is te ce mo BOR 
ty (self, | Than anu Viol oc a hat 
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fight, Within my mouth you have engaolil 
tongre, 
Dounis. portcniiols with my teeth aad i] 
Aut dath unfeeling, barren i 
Te mune my goalet to attend 
Thin too ofd fo fawn po 
Tao far in yearsto bea 
Whatisthy sentence then, bat apecctin 
a from breathing 
{al 
Tr boots thee notte Secor 
After oor sentence plalniug cones tor Bl 
‘Nir. Phen thos Wen sae from toy 
Tight 
To dwell solemn shades of endless 
r 


XK, Rich, Retorn again, and takea 
with thee 

Lay on vur royal word your bxnish'd M 

Swear ty int you owe to heat 















five: 
‘a reinate, leg, that hon 
shoe came wh enien sor 
roorrow 
aighte Some me, bat i Led a 
thmpe to farrow- me with ze, 
imo wrinkle in Me pligrimaze ; 
ie earrent with bim for roy ‘death ; 
‘elngriom cannot bay iny Uirenth 
. Thy von Is bavish'd spon oud 
advice, 
tongne a party + verdlet pve: 
ice seem'at Cuow tkento lower? 
f. Things sweet to taste, prove in 


not 
days 















jee gave leave to my unwilling tonzne, 
Sy wi seco myoeif this wrony. 
Contin, farewell and, uncle, 
YE ites 90; 
‘we banish bien, and he shall vo. 
‘Beennt K. Ricwany and Train. 
Comsin, farewell: what preseace 10ust 
met mow, 


viere you do rraaln et paper show 
Bier, My heed, 20 leave fake Ly for wil 


Wer su fund will let mo, by your side, 
fem ‘0, to what parpose doet thou hioard 


‘wo greeting to thy friendat 
T have too few to take may lexve 








Extcom Liat where thos arto at 
preclows thy homeretora. 

. Nay, rather, every tedioas erie I 
‘Will bat remember me, what a deal of world 
L wander frou the jewels that I love. 


Most T not serve a long appreatloehood 
To foreign passages ; and in the end, 
Having my freedom, boast of nothing else, 


[Bug chat T'was a Juorneyman to 
Gaunt. All places that the eye of heaves 


‘visita, 
‘Are to a wise man ports and happy havens 
‘Tench thy necessity to reason 
There fs bo virtue like necesel 
‘Think not, the King did banish thee: fait, 
Bat thou the king: Woe duth the heavler 
White it perceives it Is bat falntly horse. 
Go, aay—l sent thee forth to parchase houoar, 
‘And not—the king exiled thee : or suppose, 
Devouring pestilence haugs in our alr, 
Aud thon art fying to a fresber clime 
Look, what thy soul holds dear, imagiae it 
‘To lie that way thou go'st, not whence thow 
npposethe singing birds, musiclana; (comest: 
‘The grass whoreon wot tread’st, the pro: 
‘rence strew'ds {(soore 
‘The flowers, fair ledies; and thy steps, no 
‘Than a defightfal measure, or a dance: 
For gnarling ¥ sorrow hath less power to bite 
‘The man that mocks at it, and sets It light. 
‘Boling. 0, who can bold a Gre in his hand, 
By thinklug on the frosty Caucasus? 
Gy eoy the hungry edge of appele, 
bare of a feast 
OF wallow naked in December snow, 
Ty thlaklag on fantastic semmerre heat? 
Oy no! the a on the Fd, 
Gives bat the greater fecling to the worse + 
ell gorrow's tooth dots never rankle more, 
‘ham when it bitos, bat Lanceth not the sure. 
Ganat. Come, come, my vo, Vl bring thee 
‘on thy way: 
a {hy youth, an canes T wool ot stay. 
Boling. Toon, Bagland’s ground, Grewel 
sweet soil, 
My mother, aud my. nurse, that bears ne yet! 
fhere-e’er I wander, boaxt of this Teany——> 
Thoagh banish'd, yet's truebora Englishinan. 
Excunte 


SCENE IV. The some. A Room in the 
King's Castée. 
Eater King Riowaup, Bagor, and Gncen 
Koscanun folloring. 


























K, Bich, Wedidobeerve.—Coula Aumerte, 


’ Reproact iy. 
Sone! CREE 





Te ta teen it yon bk Hove 
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Mis | With Thane mw count gute, gla 


Enzland in reversion his, * 





Nena bee ot acs Mes i awe in ; Hs 
Beret henge yt there [Prt hima. | And he our enbject#* next degree 
Ali Ce Sanal ie a pane) “Greene Wells nea goney set i Ba 
ta : these thoughts. 
tw sme ase F the rebels, which stand oat ia 
Wisma he heeds ot toe nade, my 
Ve thes its i : ‘yield thein Carter ma 
tw or vee, anil your hig 
Bet Cyeceiaan ty Shaw pouting wath a tear. AK. hich, We will ourself in person 
Ak. What sitar cease, when yon war. 
fee Pa eweld Fotted wth tia’ | And, fort one enffers—mith too erest a 
Auer wis be And” hbecal largere—ate grow 
Bac Tse prota : 
vn w aforeed to Farin ane rey! 
Tes cots test aioe sot at stoke ef. The cevenne whereof avail turni 
That words scem'd buried in shy sorrow's | Foe oor atiaire in hand : Lethal eping 
wr wel hours, | Our substituves at home. shall have 
Marvy, wold the word farewell Hie charters 
Avil adideal years tu hie slr banialanent Whereto, when they sballdenovw sehat 
He shuld tinsel svnlone Cuemetig | Mey shail snbecribe hens for lange 
That, sine it wonld not, be Wad wane UF i , 
AL Horh. He is une consin, € vt’tis | And aeud them after to-sapply our wi 
Ht nuwat, | Kor we will make for Ireland presentlga 
W AM in ot wha ter BUSWY. 
W 
o y takes ; aud hy 
i Tu cutreat your tuajeaty to visit bile 
A. Bich. Where lies het 


\ 





nalaver; | uthy. At Bly-hou: 


[tlel: 


craft ul | Ak. Kick. Now put it, heaven, ip 





KING "RICHARD If. 400°. 





son : 

dear sonls, this deardear land, | Bat, for thy works, enjoyiog 

mtajion throogh the world, | I It not more than shame, to shame it so 

aidle Broneaneing it), Landlord of England art thos ow, mot hing: 
oF peltitg® farm: to the lew 


, 

‘n'with the triompbant sex, | Abd thon—— 

Move’ beats back We yovigns| |. Bich, ——-a hati leunetie fool, 

‘ [shamie, ‘on an ague's 

tedog; fs now bound’ fp with| Durst with thy eben sion! 

ahd ‘rotten parchment bonds;| Make pale our cheek’; chasing the royal blood, 
tat ras wont te conquer othors,| With fary, from his tattve residence. 

igpefal comfuest of itv 


Siwece ary eoictng dealt | This toogee that rons so rousdly tw thy bet,” 
thay, end Qaeen ; Av-| Shoold ran thy bead from thy wareverend 
Me, Gunite, Bacor, Noss, shoulders . ward's 020, 
. unt. O, a 
a Som :'dcal miley wiih | Bor thet waa bis ttner Biber soe 
gs, vetme Fazer, do ei | Fit toe eapend oot ae arteetyenroased ¢ 
er, do rage the | Hast thow 
St Fable anche” Lan, | ply brother Giower pletsrmeteenezotng sesh, 
{with aged Gaunt | (Whom fair betal ix heaves taney 
Mict comfort, mant Flow in't| Mny be a preéedent and witmoos feootal) 
yr that oame bets my’ co: ‘wou espectst not ap rd 
zg and qanutt im Being old: | Join with the present sickages that I have; 
teat pi tetfons fut; | And thy wokladines be ike erbuked age, 
froin teedt, that fs not gaunt? | To erop at once a t -withertd Sower. 
loeg time have watch’d; | Live tn thy shame, bat dle not-stume wit 
Jeabnets isall ga J 


theel— 
fathers feed upon, ‘These words hereafter thy tormentors bet 
1 Ftsean— iny cbildren’s licks;| Convey me to my bed, then to my gravet 
Hing, bast thou’ made me gannt | Love they to live, that love and henner have: 
feat aner snongit bet bo muck hd at them Me, thet ag 
ought 


























‘bet bomes:| A. And let them dle, that age aud 
Sadek rem play bo sloely with |” sallens have 
t : are Poy vrhhaet tio, dn both bagome te rae, 
tport'io: moc ‘"Bewveeh’ your . 
pHi Sil thy ‘amin ime, ) To wayward Meu Bemradnd apete nash’ (wrote. 
te, great ig, 10 darter tice. | He Jove you, pu my lite, wad Wolds you Sear 


* ke Paty. sds 











to SIAKSPEARE, 


Cron fect tae, and 


prarcen? 


tet 


sent forbid, Laas troe!) 
fully. seize Hereford's righ 
eleiters patent that be bith 


fea fer'd homage, 
"2 thousand dangere om yor bet 
* a thiusand well-disposed bear, 
Frick my t neler patience to tow 
Land allegiance canuct th 
dal wit you will, we eaen 
ue ban 
Hi. place 
dere. Vike 
tate eel 
What will eves 


+, his money, and hi ba. 
‘we’ by, the while: my iq 


hereof, there's none can tt 


Bustiy, ty the Bart of 


it 
us te Fly-house, 
jorruw west 
walter lreland; and ‘tis time, 1 tree 
We create, un abe nee 
York ford 
and alway 





. xine‘ atditdiy mn. 

















of the duke. 
Kinsman; moat degene-| Busty, Each sa ‘of a grief 
‘7 ‘twenty shadows, 
hear this fearful tempest sing, | Which show like grief itgelf, bot are not so: 
iter to avoid the storm For sorrow’s eye, glared with blinding tears, 
d set sore upon our sails, Divides one thing entire to many objects ; 
‘ke not, bat securely perish*. | Like pérsy which, Highly ‘upon, 


‘ethe very wreck that we most | Show nothing but Confusion; eyed awry, 
ila the danger now, (ouifer; | Dintinguish form: so your sineet majesty, 
Hike bacect crear ereck-"*| opie nweg upon Your lth deporte, 
‘so; even throng the hollow | Findsabapes (gret,aorethiu Gimclfto wail; 
lath, ‘Which, Tock'd on asi fs, ls nought bot shariows 
tgs bet I dare not cay OF what itis not. ‘Then, thrice gracious queen, 
jugs of our comfort is. More than your lord's deparare weep not; 
Tet of share thy thoughts aa mo 
‘ours. (land: | Or if It be, ’tis with false sorrow's eye, 
Mident to speak, Northamber-| Which, for things true, weeps things imaginary. 
bt thyself; and, speaking 40, | Queen. It aay be +0; but yet my Inward 
Dut ax thoughts; therefore be ‘soul 
Blanc, a bay | Persuades me, it Is otherwise: Howe’er it be, 
T have from Fort le| I cannot but be sad; so heavy sad, [think,— 
velved intelligence, As,—though, in thinking, on no. thought 1 
‘eford, Reignold lord Cobbam,| Makes me with hervy nothing faint and shriuk. 
‘hard éarl of Arundel.) Bushy. "Tis sothing but coneeit**, my gra 
from the duke of Exeter, ‘clous lady. (rived 
bishop late of Canterbury, | | Queen. ‘Tis tiothing less: conceit is etll de- 
pingham, sir John Ramaton, | Prom some forefather grief mine Is not so; 
ry, sir Robert Waterton, and | For nothing hath begot my something griet; 
Ywoint,-— Or something bath the nothing that I grieve: 
Fish’d by thedake of Bretague, | "Tis ia reversion that I do posses 
Fahips, three thousand men of | But what it is, that is not yet known; what 
Teannot name; "tis uameicas woe, I'wottt. 

















her with all dne expedience, ‘miter Green. 
mm totouch our northern shore:| Green, God save your majesty !—and well 
tnd ere this bat that they stay Tet, gentlemen :— 

‘of the king for Treland. | T hope, the king is not yet shipp'at for Treland. 
ft vif oar slavish yoke, Queen. Way, Ropes thou so? ‘tis better 
‘ooping conotry’s broken wlog, ape he fs; hopes 


broking pawn the blemish'd | For his desigus crave haste, bis haste good 
‘Then wherefore dost thou ‘bope, he is not 


stthat hides oor s shipp'dt tired his powers, 
aceptre’s gilt, uA i re 3 





Took like itsel 1, our bope, might have. Fe- 
+f post to Ravenepar And driven into despair an enemy's hope, 
{bas fenring to do so, ‘Who strongly hath set footing in this laud: 
ret,and myself will'go. ‘The baniah'd Bolingbroke repeals himself, 


‘And with uplifted arms is safe arrived 
‘A Eavangars. 

lM. Now God im heaven farbi'!! 
Exeunt. orcen , madam, ‘tis too ‘is ani 
on ; 
‘Palace. lord iberlaniy, ie, wa 
. Ss 
wen, Bosay, and Bacor, Be urir lie eaten iors, 


myour majesty is too much sad: eal 

\wtdeaas fo our security. newt 

Be rire he nL esig Epetom S Ranta 
ana 











auaks 


PEABE. 





have you wot proctalun’é 





Avil all the reat of 
‘i ren nM ohave 


¢ revolting faction 

Ieeater 

wberoun the earl of Ware 
hip tear 


Nes distal ele 
ath my sou Oroughe forth Net prodlgy 
ieasping mew-dehver'd totber, 
ene En woe, sorrow to sorrow Joint. 
Bushy. Derpair ot, madam, 
7 Who’ shall kinder me? 
Twittite eat eumlty 
w ng he ls 4 flatterer, 
a kerper-tack of death 
woald dissolve the bands 
hope lingers In extremity, 
Enter Youx - 
nes the dvkeof York. (week 
war abont bis aged 
sare his looks !=—— 


fe, 


reak comfartable wordt 
It do so, E should belie my 
Lerven; and weare onthe eartl 
noihlig tht er care, 
and he ls gone to save far off, fri 
(ot others come to makebiin lose at hi 


‘How, or which way, to orde 





Teas three ‘ton 
ever believe m 

Tia one's my saver 

ite dat 7 the 
xy Ulan, her the 
fio tun jence and my Ki 


bf you:—Go, musta 
ect ine presently at B 
| ti oad to Blashy 409 — 
time Will not permit s— 
And every thing i Teft at a 
wna ‘Eeeunt Y 
Bushy. Twe wind sets 
to Ireland, 
Bot mone retarwl. For ae 
Proportionable 16 the enen 
Je all Jenponaible 
Green. Besiles oar wean 
near the hate of those lov 
Bagot. And that’s the wa 
{or thelt love 
Lica tn their parses; and wh 
By v0 much fills thelr hei 
‘Bushy. Wherein the kis 
condem 
Bogot. Wt jalyment We i 
Because we ever have been 
\"" Green. ‘Welt 
Bristol castle 
The earl of WII 










7 
2 oll 















gy Janta 


d, bs gone Co 


venapurgy 
rice to the dake of Hereford 5 
Ger by Berkley, to discover 
‘the duke of York had levied there; 
rection to repair to. tegicds 


we you forgot the duke of lere- 
dost Trorgot, 
9, amy good lor; FoF that is not 
Ff dia remember to! ny kuow- 
fife din look on itn: {ledge, 
Then learn to know hin now; thie 
ihe duke. Tervice, 
lai Jord) Tieader yuu my 
ba ener ra tn ou 
hail ripen, not goat 
mat sice yet dette. Dears, 
thes, genie Perey and be 
lag else bo. happy, 
mfg, goed frieadae 
pe sere riers wih thy Jove, 
" Jove's recompense 
eovenant inakes, my band thts 


= 
z! 
me ene 


tans the castle, by-yon tuft 
Tiree banired med, a8 T have 
{Seymour} 
‘the fords of York, Berkley, and 
s, audl noble eatinnate. 
‘and Wiovennt. 
‘cotne.the lords of Toss and 


slings fers: Fed with haite. 
ie, May lords: I wol®, your 


















3. all. ny treasul » 
PEGA canons cathe)” 

gox Me Ing and labours recompense, 
© Keow. 






there with his men of }0, 





ries aden 
frat who comes beret 
: funk. 


Tt insay lord of Berkley, a8. guess. 
Bere sre nse eae 
to 4 
“Be 
tng MS dy ry answer is—to Lancas- 


Lam 
nlf aiaat find 
Before you say. [meaoing 
‘Berks A, my lord 5 us wok my 
To raze One title.of your honour guts, 
To. yun) my lord, Leomes( what lord yoo will) 
‘From the most glorious regent of thie land, 
‘Thedake of York: 10 know swhatpricks yonoo 
To take advantage of theabsent ine, [arinss 





‘And fright our nntive ‘peace with selt-born 
Enter Yous eitended. 

‘Boling. Tshall not need tranaportiny words 

by you ; uncle | 


‘Hére comes 





is grace-in Lech pri oom 


York. Show me thy bumbte heart, and not 
Wrhope doty is decelvablean false (thy kee, 
Holing, My gracions uncle!— 
Mork, Tor, tue! 
Gace me no'grace, oor ancle me no nncle = 
Tam uo traltor's uncles and thatword—grace, 
In an ungracions mouth, is. but profane. 
'Wihiy have thore banish'd and forbidden lers 
Dared, guee 19 touch dost of Bogland’s 
gonna? to, march 
Bai iben, more why;—Why have they dared 
iy miles mpon ber peaceful bosom 
hry her palerfacer! villages with war, 
ostentation of despined armst. (hence? 
thot because. the anointed. king is 
foolish boy, the king is tett behind, 
Aud in iny Joyal hovoms lies bis power. 
Were 1 bot naw thelori of such hot youth, 
Ac when brave Gaunt, thy faiher, and myself, 
Rescued the BiaghaRitact, he, yokes Meo 
‘of men, Trench 
Prom. forth the ranks of many thowsand 
hen, how quickly shonld this armnof mine, 
NOW prisoner to the palsy, chéstice thee, 
Anu muni conrerton to thy Colt! [felts 
Téling. My gracious untle,Tet me kaow my 
Ow shat voodition staride it, wid wherein T 
York. Even in condition Ot the worst de 
free — 
In gross rebellion, and detested treason # 
Thou art » baniah‘d man, and here art eotme, 






























Before tne papraon a tne 
braving artis Agata thy apvereign- 
pings As Tvtde basin, T yas aisha 
oy 


Hepa conte Lancaster. [ 





‘Aime of ibe ibdgis seiemen, 


Oa tt cre 


Yoware my futher, for, methine, a FOX 
} Tmpartial, 
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Ties olf Gout sive, 0, then, my 

Wil you oa aL 

A watid'ring vagabond ; any righty ai 
ties 

Puck’ front my an 
art wurheiftet 

my covsle ABE Y by Line ot Rarlemte 

ke of Lancaster, 






Vou haves sou, Auwiere, ty noble Moan i 
Hadi you drat died, 
down, 


uid he fad bees Whi 





wge®, Wodt chape them to th 
‘ny Tivery ¢ here, (bay. 
And yet my lelters pateat give me Teav 
My eather’ goods are all distrata'd, ond bold; 
‘Aad these, mud all, te alL Nita etn ploy 
‘What would you have me dy! Tama subject, 
And challenge law : Attornlor are denied ine |" 
‘And therefore personally (lay my elalan 
‘Tomy inheritanes of free Heseeat, 
North. The wodle dake hath been too mach 
nied, 













Trade great 
York, My lords of Bugland 
have had fooling of my coun 
“And Labowl att f eoutd to 40 

Jn this kind! to come, in by 
He his own carver, am eat ovk 
To Hud out right with wroo; 
And you, that do abet 





















‘ewe 2.) KING HIOHARD II. 41 
= Slane (0 the hing fa bleed ; aod near ia love, | Geard te, 1 ‘with & ‘wider ; 
Syeasiiesioe wen | Meee ae: 
ave |wy neck under yuer injeries, | Throw death upon thy sovereigns enemies. 
my ‘breath in ‘Mock not my conjarntion, fords ; 

\Mlater bread of banishment : [ ‘This earth shai! have a feeling, and these: 

Prove armed soldiers, ere her native kioy 

* ‘Bball fulter under foal rebsiilogs arms. 







(Brenat Noarnomsraann and 
Prisoners 


ethers, with Fi 
at your hone 
Riess tery tet her’be entre 
‘Mer, I send to'her my kind commend: 
‘my greetings be deliver’ 

J. gentleman of mine I have de- 












Jove to her at large. 
je—Come, lords, 


4 wits Glendower and his complices; 
co wortiggad, after, boliday. (Exeunt. 


IL Fhe Coast of Wales. A castle 
tn view. 





a, is, Enter 

‘King Bic: 

‘MAALE, and Soldiers. 

&. Bich. Barklooghly castle call you this 
at hand grace the atr, 


‘Yea, my lord: How brooks your 
Tate tossing on the breaking seast 
A Rick, Nesdatmet ike lt well; weep 
‘spon my kingrlom once again.— 
‘earth, 1 do salute thee with my band, 
Tebels woand thee with thelr horses? 
boots 


and 
ong parted mother with ber child 
er a 
gs Sooty with ber tears, sod males 


mesting; 
sonping, siniling, greet I thee, my earth, 
Mao et favour with my royal bats. 








et thy sovereigns for, my gente earth, 
‘with thy sweets comfort his ravenous 


conse: 
“et thy epiders, that sack wp th 
(erygutedtouds le fn hee ny 
{mmoyance to the treacherous feet, 
wien werplng steps do trample thee, 
staging nettles to mine 2 

97 hen thay from thy bosom plock «ower, 

1.08 erm,’ 


‘Trowe dowe the hedges. 






Bishop, Pear not, my lord; that Pow 
tat made you king, 

Hath power to keep you king, tm spite of al 

‘The means that heaven ylelds mast be © 





emia; 
‘Whilst Bolingbroke, through our secerity, 
Grows strong and great, La sabetance, aod 


XK. Rich, Discomfortable cousin! know 
thon ‘not, 
‘That when the Searching eye of heaven taht 


Bebiad the globe, and 


ighte the lower worl 
Then thieves 


robbers range abroad unset 











‘marders, and in ontrage, bloody here; 
Bat whea, from under this terrestrial bail, 
He fires the prond tops of the exstern pines, 





pr 
light throngh every guiky bu 
1a marders, fremont, aud detested das, 
‘The cloak of night belog plack’d trom off the 
ack {eclve 
atthe 












e, 
Whi ‘vit te anipeat 
list we were wan th the ant 
Bball we tw sing in oor tbrone the caste 
His treasons will alt blashing in bls face, 





Not able to endure the sight of day. 
Bar, velfaftrighted, tremble at hia sin. 
Not all the water in the rongh rude sea 
Gan wash the balm from an anointed king: 





jolingbroke hath press? 
To lift shrewd steel ngalnst ont gol 

God for his Richard hath in heavenly pay 
A giorions angel if angels fight, 
‘Weak men mast fall; for heaven still goar 











Water Buissony. 
‘Welcome, my lord ; How fer off les yo 
powerllt 
Sal. "Nor near, vor farther off, my gracio 


ord, fionge 
Than this Weak arm: Discomfort guides m 
‘And bids re speak of nothing but despair. 
‘One day too late, I fear, my noble lord, 
Hath til thy happy days on earth: 
0, call back yemterday, bid time return, 
‘Abd thon sale have tweive thossand Ah 
lay, today, wnbappy day, too late, 
Orersarows thy Joys frends, frtane, und th 
state 


For all the Welshmen, hearing thou wert dew 
Are goue to Bolingbroke, wae te 


2 Motic. § Commentation, = VF 
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Bum. Comforts, my leges Wy 
x, Hiei. te oy, Vi loo 
Did telumph in.ny Yace, nd they ee 
Ait ao much toed thither come 
{fave {pot conon to look pale xa 
ileal ht he et. ren 
Fre timp hab acta lo 

“ume Caratort, soy: Weges poniepiber Wh 

on af 2 

Tick Ta tacgot maypclts yet 
‘Avake, tod suggird majestyl thon a te 
te not the king's pame forty thomaand,; a is 
vn, arth, tn waive! a. pany subject 
Ax ty reac glory. 


ie soert a 
rn gh Lou 
High be ove ‘now, my’ uncle York . 


















Ke Hot to 





Ye fayourktes Are we rot bh 
Hath power enough to serve our tire Butwho | 
Comes here! ey 


Enter Senor. 
Screen, Mora, health a bappiness bp- 
Tide way legos 
‘Than. cau my care timed topgoe deliver sbi 
'K. Rich. Mine erie opi ail ay heart | Baye 
repaced ; 
‘The woral in worldly loo, to cant anfally 
Say, amy Kingda lost t-whye 4 waasnoared 
one ie ane S is 10 39 ‘of caret { 
trives Bolingbroke (0 be. great a: 
Greater he absll not be if he ncrvg God, 
We'll serve him too, and be bly fellow sos 
Revolt o jects that we cand mind 






















Mega; vos werd. 
‘He Woes me double wi 

‘He Wit the flatterlés of ‘his 

tn 4 Bory, 

ree my followery, let then Bence + 

We hight,  Bollagbroke fulr 

[Brewnt. 














SOENE It; 


‘So that by this intelligente We learn, 
fare dispersed ; ahd Salisbury 
the king, who lately landed 
few private friends upon thiscon 
“The news is very falr and good, 






ay, 
ork weache King ohootd MidehU end | 
fear grace mistakes the; Aly to 
le oot. [be Brier |, 
‘The time hath been,” [would 
Baye been vo brief with him, he 
‘29 brief with you, (0 shorten yi 
‘30 the head, your whole 








na. 
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@ RICHARD 11. 


(apr 47 
‘Percy.The exile ié tiann’d,iny lord, 
Agata : 
‘conta 0 Moat 
Tr doth contatn 4 Ming ; Klog’ La 


Within the thmits of yon 
And eth he wre the tord MRomerle ord Bee 


% j,Desides a clergyman 


ot ord {To N, 


yer 
Tato hie a ei deliver. 


Barry Bi 

On both is Koecs Hoth: Bis ki 
And'sends allegiance, ail true 
‘To Ls most royal pertion hither eoine. 
Uto lay mig aris amd power 5 
Provided tht, iy banihinent repeal, 

And lands reaiored aga, be freely granted 
Ie not, I'l age the advantage of my power, 
Sit Hay the som ith Siewert 


blood, (shaver 
Rated trom'the wounds 6¢ staighter’a Eng- 
‘The which, how fur off front the mind of Bo- 
Hingbroke 
Tes, stich crimson tempest should bedrench 


‘Thetrea grees ap of far king Richarieland, 
My a ty tenderyy shall show 


Go 








"dust 





Go, signity ns uiuch ; while here we mireh, 
Upon the graey carpet of thls plain— 
[Nontmowpemc ann advances 10'the 
Gustle, with @ Trimpet. 
Leet march wiiboat the Hole oF tenting 
ru, 
‘That from the eastle’stotter’d baitlements 
Oar fair appototments may be well perused. 
Methinks, king Richard and. myself shonld 
With tio leis terror than the elements [meet 
Or tired water, wlien thelr thund’ring shock. 
At meeting tears the cloudy cheeksof heaved, 
Re he the fre, Wil be the yielding water: 
‘The rage be hls, while on the earth T rain. 
My waters; on the eafth, and not on him, 
Mareh’on, ‘dud mark king Richard how’ he 


looks. 
A purle sounited, arid answered by andthdr 
unpet within. Fiburish. on 
the watls King Rrcw sey, the “Bishop” of 
Carlisle, AumERLE, Scaour, did Sacis- 
sory. 
York. ‘See, see, king Tiehird doth himeelt 
‘AV doth the blushing discontented sun [appear 











[. Mistake not, ancl, further than you | From ont the ti yortal of the east ; 
fake not, good ceasin, farther thin | When he’ a the envious clouds are beut 
heals, (Wend. | To. alm bt glory, aad to wean the track 
Toe heaven areoet You | OF'itebrish paange tothe geeilent 
know i, uncle; aad uppene | Yet looks be like a king, babi, Mb eye, 
Haat their’ will But who [As bright a3 Ia the eagit’, lighted fort 
"Buter Puwow. erat ‘Gonrepling maleaty; AWE, aad Sox woes 
-meseerty Wh, sil not this ete pled Tait haba shout stata 86 fale & SDT 
Pot eda, Fees § Piewgh, = Set, Bach te 


Party. 

















‘As Felcher aa 
ve We oad 
To watch the fearful of th 


Regusawe wees (roe "hy le 
ony ‘ete heft ani out 


Ne. OG, ANOW a 

at Moa int a tt 
f well 5 

For well wp hnawes ne ba 








knows ay mater Gol 
i ‘ona mmo te bistoe oon ed 


sstilence ; Ro es 
yor calls Zet gohan, ad 


That lire 
‘hod Une the por acy wy. c 
‘Teli Holingbroke, (foe y 
Thar every ride he wine 
6 di 
‘at 


‘ony treason; Het 
The rrp tetanent of Baeag 
rethe 
Tentpoarana toad) eres 
Bdalltbecopn he Bowe of 


hance he compteston of be 
‘Yo seartet indignation, nud bert 


Her pasture’ 
rane 









tacylon shall onorve your love. 
‘ich. Well you deserve:—They well 
© deserve to have, 

and surest way to get. 





ee 
eee erie 
medrrtante Car 
i have, SPintive, sna willing too; 
Tatrsivineare 
nddou :—Consin, is it 01 


Laeien Fre ne 
ay. Langley. The Duke of Yor 


|: Bater the Queen, and trea Ladies, 





U 
OF sorcow, oF of joy! 


i poise aurea te, 


| Ha he done so ta reat nad gromtng 


/Give some to the beading tv 





Sete 
ai ‘onploy’o. 1 wl 





"The nolsone' weeds, thet wiihcet ROME rack 

‘The aol fertility Yom wholesome Rowers. 

1 price should we, io the compass of 
4 

Keep law, and form, and due proportion, 

Showing, as in a model, our firm estate 1 

When oar pea-walled garden, the 

Is fall of weeds; (3 fiirest. flowers choked op, 

$e ci, egal peed, Her Negri, 

fe Sod her were 
raehas hia aphieete ere 

* Hlaid thy peace -— 





| ee hadi tert ity dinonter a spring, 


Hath bw hitnseit met with Use fall o€ leat: 

‘The weeds, that bis broad-»preading leaves did 
shelter, 

That scem’a fn eating him to hold hm 

Are plnck'd np, root and all, by Bolingbroke; 

T mean, the enrl of Wiltshire, Bashy, Gres. 

1 Serv. What, are they dena? 

Gard. They are; and Bolingbroke [ir it 
Hath sefned the wastefal king.—Oh! wha: pity 
That he hd not sotto awd Greed bia 

i 
‘As we thirgarden} We ataime of year 
*| De wound Seber, the Sb fo at ress 
being aversprod with sap 
With too snneh riches it confound itself 




















might have lived to Bear, and he 
froits of duty. All x 


Thee 





OF ether, madaine 
Of neither, girl: 
Por ff of joy, being altogether wanting, 
Itdoth remember me the more of sorrow ; 
if of grief, being altogether bad, 









We lop away, that bearing. 
Had he doue so, hiniseif had bore the 


‘Which waite of idle hours bath quite thrown 
waite rs bi 


nits more sorrow to my want of Joy 1 Sere. What, tha you then, the King bei 
Hi bout wot We ce Gord Deprearl he ie wlremdy ; wnt deponet, 

ny not Wo co 
aay. Pilng. 2" btisdonbt, be will he: Letters came ust night 





fem eet inl toa pe a To a dear tend of the rood di uF York, 
wonkist better, at tel bck dling. 

ae ©, Ln prawwe Lean, 
. , Heisler oe Nor 
Panay, 14 weight sed 0 das etc Se 
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Turou) raat oC opal {og !—Thoe, vld Adam's 
cues, 
her conccalment. 
Set to dress ow dares” [newa? 
‘Thy haraireude tongue: cows hls ing 
What ve, whit Rerpent tian pugs 


To make ¢ seeded Tall o€ cursed sna) 

‘Why dont chou aay, Kliig Tichard Ia deposed t | 

Doves ha thou Vide betty tig tA Sy 
a 
Fete 


his doworalt Sy, where whew, 
How, i 
Cimott cho BF these fit Hainget apeak, thew 
Gard, Vardol ine, maitauy: littlejoy haved, 
‘To breathe thle news; yet, Wiiat T way, is trier 
he in i the mighty holt 
ke; theie foftanes both are 


In your fort's seal is nothing bot hiineelee 
Avid rome few" vanities Oust shake Man tights 
ut th tie Dallaliee of great Bolingbroke, 


Besides hisnbel(,agn all the English peers," | Th the 


Ant with that ah he weg lng 
own. 


SCENE TD ‘London. Westminster Malte 
Lords ipirltsat om he Vight site of the, 
ba Reh iat lyin phiandle gba Nh 
Delon | Enter” Wout nee 

Lh SCKRET,, WORT RUS: 

SIAde? ew 0h Sane ae 





ed nelle preven 


»| That laa 


Aa wed eo th 
Panblednkest Calis (hes 
at Crit ost me 


ace de Cre Gongs thy 
ippvatd niry bichsuones lange, 
eadibervaces shall ret ender 
fe repeal: repeat’d he 
Ineanemy,restored again 
and -siznories: when 
ple me will enforce his tri 
‘day shallne’er beseen. 
banish’d Norfolk fought 
Alan field 


arth, 
tosbis captain. Christ, 
ra be bad fooxht #0 long. 
‘bishop, is) Norfolk. dead ? 
Fe naLlive,my.lovd. (the bosom 
comet bisnw ent woulto 
— Loris Appellants, 
(fee shall all rest woder pages 
Lvomto your days of trial. 
her Xowx, attended. 
Misia af Eagcuter tsame re 
ing son 
1 Richord ; who with will 
ame bis ig sceptro yiekls 
af thy royal hand: 
descending now feam him — 
of that name the fourth 
‘oame, Fl ascend the rey 
ie corti {throne. 
‘presence may I speak, 
me le,apen tbe trail. 
3 in Abi noble sme 
He jo he nora 
ae ro 


seth cater 
ive sentence on hjs kinj 





boule show sa aa, 


ing 2 
‘et me propbesys 

teat Een tea ou, 
aera nena seta 


lumaltepue sraen, 7 
Sa i ino 


Siva here fo hg and i isa Bel 
‘The held of Golesi 


in | Oh on-renr In sheave seni thie bons 


Teil the wofallest divinion prover 
‘That ever fell upon this corsen eart 
Prevent, reset feelet it hot bey » 
Lest Lah ‘child's children, cry inst yond 
ome pait 
NorTie Well have you argued, der mdstol 
‘Gieeapiial treason we arrests yoo bern 


=| My Tort of Weato\iusier, be gone charge 


To keep him sately tll 
Moy’ please yon lords to grat the eommnon! 


Botings Bete biher Richard, thanin 4 
He may sorcender j #9 we shall provecd 
Wide sueniclon, 

York. Twill be his conduct’. (eit 

. Lords, you that are here under ont 


Procure your soreties for your daysof answer: 
Little are we behiolen ta yuar fove, 

(Zp Canpisux, 

we Aigtle Joo’ for at yonr helping handss, 

Recenter Your, with ing Ricmann, av 

Ofpcer tearing the crown, Ac. 
Bich. Alaek, why am Tseot for to king, 
Tafore L have shook aft th 
/yetbave ieara'd 


To fashunat pend ny knees 
Gige.orrow leave a while to Antor tue 
Terie tabmulssion. Yet welt;eememberis 
Thefayours ofthese men; We 
Dis chey mot sometkneery, all hail! to.wrel 
id to Chriet: Duiche, in-tweive, 
‘Found, truth in all, but ones dy in twelve 
thousand motes 
Goa save the king!—Will no man say, amet 
Avy L both priest od clerk well shen, amie 
God saye the king! although J be not he 
And. yet, asnen, af heaven do hii him mer 
‘To do what service am T sent for hither? [will, 
‘York. Todo that office, wf thine 


y | bee 





agian +t Conducted, 


SHAKSPEARE. 


teat aot a 


Are yo 

Ai 
Therefore wr te 
Now mark me huw [will undo mysell:— 
Lgive this heavy wright from off my heat 
And this unwiclly serptre from iy hand, 

leat kingly way trom Oot my hear 

ne oven tears Lsaesh away my bal 
With mine awa hands L cive aveay my crown 
With maine ove tungste deny my sacred state, 
With mine own. bredh release. all tutes 


Showing an oatwan' pity; 
Haye here delversé mie oye 
And water cannot wash away yc 
‘North, My lord, deepateh 7 

articles, 

K. Rich. Mine eyes are fell 
And yet ralt water blinds them 
they cam me a ert of ral 
tore mine eyes apon mt 
tnyaci a traitor wilt ther 
hace given ber ny st 


wasciven me 
Alack the het 
40 many int 

‘Amul know or what tt 
iat 1 w hery Ring, 
Xtamting before the enn of Bolt 
elt myselt away In waterd 
Good king,—great king, —(and § 

good) 

Awif my word be sterling yeti 
Let it command a mirror hither 


| That it may show rac what a fat 


Cis bankrape oF his rut 
Boling. Go some ot you, 
c téries 














Rood |, Convey tre Convey ure’ 





tens Sa, 
taken sh beg one ban, | * URE Goma ee meat me elem 





Pappandaraanie.yah ao mpeg, | Or, ida ote Na Figen 


» Name it, fair cousin. rlisleand AUMERER. 




















eal Why,.lam greater itbbonk Xo 1 pageant bave we bere be- 
‘as. king, my aiterers Garg The es to come | ‘the ohtidern yee 
toobjecis), being now a subject, | Shall feet {ids ny ae sharp to thems 4s thor. 
here tomy flatterer, Aun, You holy ‘men, is there no plot 
| hawe ho-need, to'beg- ‘Torrid thé realm of this peruiclons blot? 
task, Abbut. Belore Ltreely speak my mind herein, 
ave shal re chet tke the sacrament 
9 ury¢ mine at to ef 

fen tlve me lotwe id go, | Whatever Talal! happen ta deises— 
wither t L see your Urows are tall of discontent, 
‘bither-you will, 90 I were from| Yonr hearts of surrow, anil your eyes of tears; 
hts. {the Tower.| Come ome, with we to.snpper; 1 will Jay 
peome of yon, convey bim,to| A plot, slullshow usall amerry day, (Bveunt. 

" et i 

acT 

London. A Street leading to’ ‘broke 

the Tower. Depored thize intellect? hath he been in 
f Queen, and Ladies. ‘The lio o ‘tbrusteth forth bis pew, “ 
la way the King will come ;| And wosude the earth, nothing cise, with 
* 
Eilean mer, | Taba Speman it on, rae, 


(bosom my condemned lord | Take thy correction mildly t kisd the rod 
risoner, by proad Boliogbroke:| Aod fawn on rage with base bumilltyy 









16, If this rebellions earth ‘Whick art a lon, and a king of Deasart 
ing for her troe king's queen. | A: Hick, A bing of beasts, indeed; ifuaght 
ug Rica snu, and Guards. bout bent, 
‘cc, or rather do wot vee, I bad been still a happy king of men. 
fither: Yet le 3 |Gvod sotetime quees, prepare thee hence 
fy tay disso! for France: (takes, 
. “ ( Tho trea my death bedy my last Uving tetves 
+ | Ab from m: a 

1 model where old Ta winter’ tedioes vighta, sa by the tre 

‘ot thean tall thee 





: t OF wottl ages, long ago betld I: tales 
Richard ; thou most beau: | And, ere thow bid good ight to quit thelr 
ardtavoard grief be lodged In Tell thou the lamentable fall of me... {erief, 

|.And send the hearecs weeping to their 
16 become an ale-honse quett? | For why, the senseless brands will sympathize 
ia not with grief, fair woman, | The beavy accent of thy moving tompte, 
e, (oul; | And, in comparcion, weep the fre oat; 
oA t00 sudden: leara, good |_And’some will mourn In asbes, some cont 
‘emer state « happy dronm: | For the deposing of arighfal king. (bic, 














waked, the truth of what we are| Enter NonTRUMSEALAMD, att 

Tamsworn brother,aweet,| Nerd. My lord, the mind of Bolingbroke 
aod beand 1 {France| is changed: 

UN death, Hie thee to | You asset to , Rot wate the Twwer.= 


sean sorme religious honse: | Ant, madam, there fe order ta’ea:for Yous - 
mast win a new world'scrown,| With all swift speed you must sway fo 
tape hors here have stricken France, Twherewbhal 

{and mind] _ 2, Mich. “Dortharsberiand, ten :taider 
‘ty fs my Richard both in shage) Themmébating Bolingbroke cends ty tereen,, 


wermtien, Gone. of Soret eaten {Pees Gamer 
20e 























than it i, ere fonk sly descends, 
Shall Brenig into coreapton | tha 
Thought hedividethe feat, ail givetbee half, 
ly too litte, helpog tha Boas 
And ta st think, Tube thew, web mse oe 
the way 
To plant unrightfol Kings, wilt’ know aghlii, | 
Helo mer ae lic wrfehy omother way 
To pl ck hint headlong from the ugucped, 
rove. 
‘The love of wicked friends convertito fear 
‘That fear, to bate ; and hate tarn’ one, of both, 
To wortly danger, and deserved death. 
North. My guilt be on my bewd, amd there! 
‘ww cod. 





forthwi'a. 
K. Rich. Dosbly divorced t=Bad ith, ye 
‘violate fie, 


A twoteld inarringe; "twist my eFown 
Aad thea, betwikt me and imy/anartiedt wife 
Leet nie unikies the onth "twint theeaad met 

od yet nat ro, for with a kiss owas "aie 
Part us, Ni 3 1 towanla.. 


worth, elias 

Where sivering col and sickoem plod ba 

My wife to France, from whence, Set forth 
tn pein, ui 

‘She eame adorned hither ke awéew May, 

Sen ack ike Haltowints, or shoe 
ny 
















‘the teinmyph day, [into] 
‘himat? wat ih be 





‘mercy! what treachery Is here! 
Papa ei, oy Yor (horne— 
Gixeme my boots, I say : saddle my 
Pasine honour, by my Hie, my troth, 
E the villain. [ri Servant. 
" ‘What's the matter i 
ter son! 
Vint ie 
























Thy life answer!) 
n Servant, with Boots. 
ime iny boots, Lwill unto the 
“ {thon art amnaned 
Lm, AmmeriemPoor buy, 
never more core iu ny igh 
{iv the ervent, 
game my boots, L tay 
Work, what wiltthou dot 
bat bide the trespass of thine own t 
fore sous or are we lke tu have 
ingh dats drunk up with we 
any fair son feewnmaiog age 
py uc ame 
beet ishe not thine owat 
re oad oun 
this dark conspiracy nent. 
them here bave ta'en (he sacra-| 
set down their hands, 
\aford. 
‘ate He shall be none; 
ibaa here + Then what i that to 
: ‘taint 
tap l: were he twenty times my 4on,| 

















2 ‘Bolingbroke have pardon'd thee: 





Mere ic thou groans 






He is as like thee ns a man miay bee 
Not like to me, of any of tly Kia, 
‘And yet 1 toveshim.: 
“York. ‘Make way, anruly yeeman. 
7 


Diuehe-ANer, Aymerle; mownt thee upon his 


pe) tore 
Spur, post; and get before him to the king, 
.| And beg thy pardon ere he do accuse thee’ 


PU wot be belihd ; the I be old, 

Idoabt Dot beh toride ‘ate ee York; 

And never wilt 1 rise up from the ground, 

Begone: [eewaes 

SCENE III. Windsor. A RoomintheCastle. 

Enter Bowne sone, es King; Pewer, and 
other Lords. 


Boling. Can no man tell of my wnthrifty 


ont 
"Tis fall three months since I did seg him Iaets— 
ean plague bang over ws, ts be, 





oul te God, my Tords, he aight be 
Inquire at londob, oops the tavervs tae, 
For there they eng, he daly doth frequent, © 
With snrestrained loove companions; 
Even soc, they say, 28 stand in narrow lati, 
‘An eat ovr watel, and'rob our passengers} 
White he, yong, wanton, and eflcninate Dyy, 
Takes on the potnr of honvur, 10 aapport’ 
Socdinolute w crew. ithe’ price; 
"Perey. My lord, some two days since 
And (ol bin arthese ttoropbe held at Osford 
Boling. And what said the gallant [tews, 
Perey. Hisanswer was,~he wonld wnto ve 
ands ‘the common?et erenure pte a 
over 
‘And wear if x8 8 favour; and with that 
Hie wontd wuhorse the hntleat challenger. 
‘Boling. "Ax dlasolue, desperate: yet. 
throwgh both, 
ee some eprruies ofa better hope, 
Whe ir days any apt bring fot. 
Bat who comer bere 
Buer Avwence, hastily, 
Aun. ‘Where isthe ki 
Boting. ‘Wat mesus 
(Our cousin thathe stare avd looks 90 willy t 
“Asim. God save your grace. 1 do. beseech 
‘your ma}caty, 
‘To havesomneconterence withyoor grace alone. 
"Boling. Withiraw youtseives, #0 I 
‘berealoue. (Skew Pancy wmd Lords. 
What fr the matter wit oor consta now t 
‘Aum. For ever may my knees grow t0 the 
cart, (Keele. 
Ay tongue leave tomy root within my mouth, 
Unies pardon, ere I rive, or speak 
‘Boling. Intentiedy oF coramited was thls 
4s bat the tratjhow helaoea cer ie bey (ASN 
To win thy ater love, 1 pardon tes, 
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‘Aum, Then give meleave that Lmay’ 
‘Tat po mi Gner Oi iny tale bp dee, fee 

Boling. Have ty desire, 

UM ARLE looks 
York. UFichin.) My age, beware look 
hynelf ¥ 
‘traitor In thy. presenee theres 
; Villain, VIN make thee safes 
Dra 


































Avwm. Stay thy revengefal hand; 
‘Thov hast uo cause to (eas (hardy it 

Fork {Within} Open the & : 
Sali Yortovestea ean ty fet 

yea the door, oT ill break lt 

¥ eae ters ee ane 

‘Euer Foon 

Boling, What is the. matter, rede, 

Recover breath; tell us how n 
Ce ana ee | 
‘York. Perwe thie writing: here, and 
whale Eno 

The trenton that my he 
mber, as thoo read'st, thy pro: 





A 
His 
rs 





















read not my aammeshere, 
confederate with mvp hac 

‘ork. Faas, villain, ace thy hand kh tt 
Lore it from the tealtor’ boxows, i 








me BOARD TT 
‘the heels. 

ae acretpowensy (ud ten itl” Soin ar a 

Hl i Feecat [Ask vol na: thes subg gee ee 


es 1 was better when a 
Then hy 
‘Telnk The fa w sees weer. 











wy pid son j—L sralgbtamnothng:—Hetwhateer tt, 
Be Wii otsiog Fail be pleased Ul be eased 
SCENE Iv. og a ase 
Fee sinspeth Wasnt ‘soning Alone do" ear 
Ett aleabsiarsal teeter ee 
™ fear , 
oad wid 'rid ma of this ning | Bois k in the mric'ot mente ites 
it ‘yd here have I the daintiness of ear, 
‘Those were his very words, | To check time broke In a disordersd string; 
vee Z no friend quoth het be | ut for the’ concord of my date and 
Tewlee, ‘bot an ent to hear 





‘trae time bro 

twice together; did he not? | I wanted Ume, and now doth thne waste me- 

tid. For now hath time made me his momb’ris 

d, speaking it, he wistfully look’ ‘clock : ‘Gar 

hk Teuan | My thought are minutes; and, with sighs, they 
tay—I would, thou wert the | Their watches on 10 mine eyes, the outward 

tiyoree this terror from my heart ;, watch, 

Ming at Pomfret. Come, let's go; | Whereto my Singer, like a diaP's point, 

fa fflendd, and will rid his fo | 1s polnting sUll, in cleansing themn from tears. 















{Exeunt. yw, sir, the sound, that tells what hour its, 

Posse. The Dungeon of the Are cietorems grou thet wike wpe Sy 

7 Which is the bell: So sighs, and tears, and 
ster King Romano, || how mins, ne. Peter ie 
Lihave been studying how I may | Raus posting on In Holiugbroke’s joy, 
re ke | White T stand fooling here, his ‘Jack ihe 
where I live, unto the world ; clock. 
wae the world is populous, ‘This music mads me, let it round no more; 
tot a creatare bat myself, Por, though it bave holpe madien to thelr wits, 
teeta iibsmoc wea. | Yavseritteans it will'mste wie mee wad 

re the fernale to tiy 80 Yet Dicuslog on bis beart that gives it me! 

‘Either : aml these two heget " je of lon 10d to Richard 
of sill-breeding thonghts, strange brooch ** tn this all bating wold, 
ame thoughts people this tittle Eater Groom, 
7 Groom. Hail, royal prince! 
ike the people of this wor K. Rich, wnke, noble 





otis contented, The better sort,— | The cheapest of us is ten yroats Loo 











M things divine, —are laterwixd | What art thon? xn how comest thoo hither, 
#, and do set the word itself Where no man never comes, but that sad dog 
word i: ‘That brings me food, to make misfortwae live 
ima llethc ones and then againg—| Groom. L was « poor groom vf thy stable, 
F£o come, as for camel king, (warts York, 


he pastern$ uf u needles eye, | When thon wert king; who, travelllog 
{Sigg tonrobidon, they do plo” | With mnch ade, at length have gotten leree 
iaders = how these vain weak nafls | To look pon my sometimes H master’s face. 
‘sage thevngh the ny ribs” “| 0, how it yerw'd uy heart, when T beheld, 

js my ragged prison walls; | Iu London streets, that coronation day, 
F cannot, dic in their ownpride. | When Bolingbroke rote on roan Barbary 
‘ding to content, latter themselves, | That horse, that thon so often bast bestrid ; 
2 mot the first of foriune’s slaves, | That horse, that L so earefully have dress t 
be the last; like silly beggars, "| ic Hohe 'on Barbary? Tl me 
a the stocks refuge their shame,| How went he under him Je frend, 
Son gad bare oiatsh eave "| roan: So preety ie 
nonghi they find a kind of ease, vie (onieteck 

cn miafortane om be tack" | Uk Jick. So proud that Belapeobe, Pot 

Wwe before endured the likey h.eat bread from my, Wand 


pe aa in Ase A see 


backia, and wee § Jewel ia 
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"Teal 


Thiet ant bath ‘made hin prowd with i 
iim. 
Wonld he pot stumble? Would he nat 
(Since pride amuat have « fall), and ‘break the 
neck 
OF Giat proud man that did uiurp hina t 
Forgiveness ‘why do Trail on (hve, 
Sloce thou, treated to be awed by man, 
‘Woot bora to bexr 1 Twit not made’a hare 
And yet 1 bear a burden ike an aK 
Spuceard, nnd ted by Jnuncing® Doultgs 
broke. 
‘ator Keeper, with a Diih. 8 
Keep, Peltowr, give place ; here le uo longet 
Mays tS PSS rp the Groom 
K, Rich. Wthow tove'ihe, "te hme tion 
‘wert away. 
Grou, What my tongoe ares wot, thi wy 
Theart shall say. fea 
Keep. My turd, witl't plense yon tO till eo 
Rick. aste'0t i Srey, ax thon HM Wool 


My tori, T dare wots ie Prebedtot 

tou,'whd 

rom the king, commands the 
easter, anid thee! 













fol 















a | 


Peingly loom, and sentence 


Beate the Kotper, |» Carliste; thie be yoor 
Beep, Help, bop, belph Map ee 
Hatt Sten eote Beri 


mie. POON, z 
K. Rich. How how! shat mean dent 3a | More thay ton Tina, ae WRN) 





Patience ts tT ay weary 





ket Y Nertiomierlond. Lady Fancy, wifete Hotspur, and ‘ton 











lorerce,bias. ie tere 
Natalop 4 Tore, ° Lad eyete vine. deve 7 
Pt ig AglomET, Harts if « Tovera ay 
Tmnos. 
Sheriff, Vistner, Chamberlain, Drawers, two Gerrters, Trovaltere, - 
™ and Attendants, , 
t Scene,—Englend. 
ACT I. : 
4 fm the Pe Which, fou "und ef. M ‘were 
Geeay, Wastwonacano, Sir 7 aaron Seacedenth 2, 
we BLUET, end Others. Su ser pereesaneecivenonts Og, 
‘are, so wan with | Abd bootiets} "Us to tell you-—we will gor 
‘Trarecforewe meet not now :—Thealet ne! 
Mf you, my gentle comin , 
accents of new broil | What yeaterulght our counel} did decree, 
(ip stronds® afar remote. | In forwarding ths dear.expedienceJ. (tion, 
ier fon of all Wet. Ny bsee ‘this Race was bot in ques: 
jer own children’s | And many Hmits of the cherge set down 
Bat yest 1¢: when, all athwart, there came 
Aeeepehiog war channel her feds, | A. post from Wales, loaden with heavy news; 
sere poe e armed hoofs | Wi ‘worst was,—that the poble 
the Hovetecdihice fo fight 


men, 
Papcreot dratrosbicdbeaven, Apiielcevenaar and wt 
Bererot ope substance bred,——" | Was 
sat be the Latestize shock Anda thomandofhis peo 
_| Upoa whose dead corpe there was such riscse, 
Such Deasly, shameless 
wit Felshwomen tone, as tomy bot be, 
Iuboat mach shame; etald or of 
Hem Tt segs, then, tha the tags of , 


rat fentd wits Oe akh, my 


; | oc mre aneted sed usiveloome 
and hee fe di 


= ee eee 
‘Eapetiton. on fi ay 
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That ever-valiant and approved Seot 
At Holmedon met, 
Where they did spend a sait and bloody heyy 
As by discharve of their artillery 
And shape of ikehivsrd, the mews was told; 
For he that bronglt thein in the very heat 
And pride of their contention did take horse, 
Uncertain of the isse any way 
A. Hen, Here is a dear and. traedndas 
trions friend 
Sir Walter Binnt, new lighted from his horte, 
Staind ® with the variation of each soil 
Hetwist that Holmedon and this seat of oursy 
And he hath brought us simuoth and welcome 
The earl of Donglas is diacomtitedy 
Tew thousand bold Sots, two-and-ewenty 
knights, 
palk’d + tn thelr own blood, did sir Walter 
On Holmedoa’s plains: OF prisoners, Hotspur 
took 
Mordake the earl of Fife, and eldest son 
To beaten D the earls of Athol, 
Of Marray, Angas, and Mentelth. 
And Iy nat this an honourable spoilt 
A callant privet ha, cousin, js it not? 
West. Un taith 
Iti a conquest far a prince to borst of. 
K. Hen. Yea, there thou makest me ed, 
and makest me sin 
In envy that my Jort Northumberland 
Should be the father of s0 blest a son 
A son, who is the theme of honour’s tongue; 





SCENE Il. The same, An 
the Palace. 
Enter Hixnr Prince of 
Facstare. 

Fat, Now, Hal, what time 

P. Hen, Toow art 0 fat-wit) 
ing. of old sack, and umburte 
sopper, aod sleeping upon ben 
that thou hast forgotten to de 
‘whieh thon wonldst traly ko 
devil hast thou todo with the ¢ 
wnless hours were caps of sa¢ 
capons, aud clocks the tonguet 
dials the signs of leapingsht 
blessed sin himself a fair bot 
colbur'd taffata; 1 ace wo ret 
shonldat be #0 supertinods tod 
Of the day 
soils Indeed, you comenens 
(or we, 1 
wandering knight 30 fair. A 
sweet wag, when thon art ki 
thy grace, (ruajesty, 1 shout 
thon wilt have none, 

‘P. Hen, What, 

Fal, Ns, by my oth; not 
serve to be’ prolegne to an €4 

P Hen. Welly how then’ 
roundly. 

Ful. Macry, then, sweet ¥ 
art king, let not os, that are squl 
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ile 


Did I even calf for thee to pay thy | no ela for a men to labver in tte 

‘ oe Péinet—-Now. shell we know if Gadshil have 
Pu give thee City dee, & watch]. .O, if men were to be saved: by 

what hole in hell were het exengh for |: 

fea, and 0e far as acy | him’? This ie the most Villain, that 
Witch; ani, i would not;. ‘eried,. Stand, to a trae T man. 
ty croile., t: iP. Hen. Good morrow, Ned 
ao weed It, that were it Peias, Good morrow, sweet Hal.—What 
& that: then art beir says monsieur Remorse? What says Sir John 


. . . 4 
a a rere . - Hen. Else be had bean damned for ede -° 
t i wats wad in some sort 4 the devil. 7 os : 
butsour, i well as waiting in . Bat, m ‘may lads, Comerrew 
we yor. morning, by four o’cloek,: at Cadehili« 
of sultst There are piigrims going to Canterbary with 
‘obininiy of salts: whereof {rich offerings, and traders riding to London 


-with fat purses : I have visors®¢ fos! you alt, you 
pre horses for yourselves; Gadeblll ties ta- 
a n Rochester; I have bespoke en to - 
morrow night in Eustcheap; we may ‘do it as 
secure as sleep: If you will go, I will staff your 
rees fall of crowns; if you will nut, tarry at 


lew am old lion ; or a Jover’s tate. 
, or the drone of a Lincolnshire 


What seyest thou to a hare, or the | home, and be hanged. 

” Moor t. Fal. Hear me, Yedward ; if I tarry at home, 
‘hast the most unsavoary similes; | and go not, I'll bang you for going. 

aad, .the most comparative, ras-| Poins. You will, chops? 

mt young prince,—But, Hal, I Fai, wilt thoa make one? 
wale we no more with vanity. I| P. Hen. Who, I rob? I a thief? not I, by 
&, thow and I knew where a com- | my faith. ae 

od names were to be bought. An{| at. There's neither honesty, manhood, nor 
Sie council rated me the other day } good fellowship in thée, nor thoa camest not of 
Maboet you, air; but I mearked him | the blood royal, if thoa darcst not stand fur 
be ta very wisely; bet I re-| ten shillinget?. = 

iets and yet he talked wisely, and | 2. Hen. Well, then ounce in my days I'll 
fae. . | be a mad-cap. 

Flion didst well; for wisdom cries | Fal. Why, that’s welt said. 

qeets, and no man regarde it. P. Hen. Well, come what will, I’ tarry 
wa hast damuable iteratidn{; and | at home. 

Wede to correpta saint. Thoahast| Fai. By the Lord, I'll be a traitor then, 


knew thee, Hal, I knew 
fi aow am I, ifa man should speak 
better than one of the wicked. I 
e this life, and I will give it over; 


when thoa art king. 

P. Hen. 1 care not. Ja 

Poins. Sic John, I priythee, leave the 
prince and me aloue; I will lay him down such 
reasons for this «dventare, that he shall go. 
,aaldo sot,I ama villain; Pilbe| Fat. Wet, may’st thou have the spirit of 
pever aking son in Christendom. | persuasion, and he the ears of profitiag, that 
Where shall we take a purse to- | what thou speakest may nove, ani what be 
t hears.may bé belicved, that the trae prince may 
ee thon wilt, lad, I’ll make one; | (for recreation sake,) prove a false thief; for 
eal] me villain, and bafffie§ me. | the poor abuses of the time want coontesanee, 

see a good amendment of life in 


Farewell: You shall fad me in Eastchea 
praying, to pareetaking. P. Hen. Parewell, thou latter spring! .Fare- 
er Poins a distance. 

y, Hal, "il my yoratjom, Hal; ‘tte 


fi 


well Al-hallown eummer} {! (Zrit Pasta rr- 
Poins. Now, my good sweet honey lord, 


thoald be /ih-caf,—a Sesteh term at this: for a gelded cat. ¢ Croak of a 
| Cyation of holy texts. Treat oro with y- Made an apyoinr- 
bear Z ‘Maske, © + The v ‘a'coin called real.or reget. - 


& oe} AB Batali, Bed. ee,, ioxnied on AlL-B@iow B eumanRt 
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‘ide win us tomorrow ; 1 Lavea jet texte 
‘ente, that L cannot. manage alowe. 
and Gadabilly 
already way-lai 
(LL, sll oot he there: and: wh 
booty, I 50m oa 
this head hom my shoulders. te 
2. Her. Bot how shall-we part wtih then 
An setting forth : 
Poinss Why, we'll tet forth before ot 
after them, and appoint Liem @ place of 
fogs wherein ic at our plesta to land 
then will they -alventure upon: the>explali 
Useruselsen: whie® they shail haven suanen | Wiel 
aehleved, bat welll set upon them 
Be Hien. AY, Wa is ky th 
know us, by oar horses. by ont I 
very otlier appolutinent,to be oursaiven.--”| Amd that 
‘Boins. Tat! our horses Uyey sbiall not soey Bik 
tiethem in the wood ; our visors we will elmbgé 
after we leave them; and, sirrah, I have: eunem| 
f buckram for the nonce, to imdtaak- ove 


noted outward rarments 
fod Htere Buty I doaby they wil be ton hand 
for wt. 

‘Poins. Well,for two of them, T know then 
to beas true-bred cowards-as ever tarued back § 
and for the third, if he fight longer than be seek 
Yeasom, Il forawenr nrnis. » The virtne.of this, 
Jest avi be, the incomprehensible ies that te 
same fw rvjne will tell ns, When we meet: 
supper : how thirty, at leasty he tomght with 5 
What wards, what Blows, what extremities be 
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tine so brisk, and smell so sweet, 


5 
good tall * fellow bad dettroy'd 

a ellow 

5 and, but for these vile guns, 

mecif bave been « soldier. 

olmed wy lord, 

directly as I said; y 

ch you, let not his report 

¢ for ab accusation 


or any way impeach 
» » 8o he ansa it now. fers; 
May, yethe doth deny his prison- 
wiso, and exception,— (straight 
oar own charge, shall ransome 
ataw, the foolish Mortimer ; 
soal, hath wilfally betray’d 
those that he | did ead to Sight 
great magi an, , en- 
(March 
beer, as we hear, the earl of 
assrted. Shall our coffers then 
to redeem a traitor home f 
treason f andindent+ with fears, 
ave jost and forfeited themselves ? 
ssrem mountains let him starve; 
wer hold that man my friend, 


i tall off, my sovereign liege, 
hance of war ;—To prove that 
(wounds, 
ore bot one tongue for all those 
wounds, which valiantlyhe took, 
1 gentle Bevern’s edgy bank, 
rosition, hand to hand, 
mand ¢ the best part of an hour 
ardiment¢ with great Glendower: 
they breathed, and threetimes did 
rink 


rent, of swift Severn’s flood ; 
frighted with their bloody looks, 
r among the trembling reeds, 
crisp head in the hoilow baok 

4 these valiant combatants. 
wwe and rotten policy 

orkisg with such deadly wounds ; 
maid tae noble Murtimer 

tamy, and all willi 3 

1 wot be slander’d revolt. 
‘bos dost belie him, Percy, thou 
elie him, 


or, # an iedentare, 


483 


He never did encounter with Glesdower; 
I tell thee, 

He durst as well have met the devil alone, 
As Owen Gleadower for an enemy. 

Art not ashamedf But, sirrab, henceforth 
Let me not hear you speak of Mortimer : 


Send me your prisomers with the speediest 


meane, 
Or yon shall hear in sach a kind from me 
As will dts displease you.—My lord Nerthember- 


We license r departure with your son :— 
Send us your prisoners, or you'll hear of it. 
[Zxennt King Hunny, Buont, and Train. 
Hot. Andif the devil cume and rosr for 


them, 
I will not send them :—I will after straight, 
And tell him so; for I will ease my heart, 
Although it be with hazard of my head. 

North. What, drank with choler? stay, and 
Here comes your uncle. {pause awhile; 

er WoncEOTER. 

Fiot. Speak of Mortimer f 
Zounds, I will s of him ; and let my soul 
Want mercy, if I do not joie with him: 

Yea, on his part, I'll empty all these veins, 
And shed my dear bi d by drop i’the 
But I will lift the down-trod Mortimer (dast, 
As high i’the air as this unthankfol king, 

As this ingrate € and canker’d Bolingbroke. 

North. Brother, the king hath made your 

nephew mad. {76 WonrcRSTER. 

Wor. Who struck this heat up, after 1 was 

onet {soners ; 

Hot. He will, forsooth, have ali my pri- 
And when I urged the ransome once again 
Of my wife's brother, then his cheek look’d 

e; 
And on 1 my face he tarn’d an eye of death, 
Trembling even at the name of Mortimer. 
Wor. E eannot blame him: Was he not 
oclaim’d, 
By Richard that dead is, the next of blood? 

North. He was; I heard the proclamation : 
And then it was, when the unbappy kin 

Whose wrongs in os God pardon!) did set 
pou his Irish expedition ; (forth 

From whence he, interce » did retarn 

To be de , and shortly, murdered. 
Wor. for whose death, we in the world’s 

wide mouth 

Live scandalized, and foully spoken of. 

Het. | Bat, soft, I pray you; Did king Richard 


en 
Proclaim my brother Edmund Mortimer 
Heir to the crown! 
North. He did; myself did hear it. 
Hot. Nay, then I cannot blame his coneia 
bei starved 


[ s 
That wit hie on the barren moantains 
But shall it be, that you,--that set the crown 
Upon the bead of th forgetful man; 
And, for his enke, wear the detested bios 
Of murderous subordisation,—sall \t be, 


That you a world of curses untergp \ 
Berdiase, 
« § 


a P 


. 
\ 
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Being the ‘or base second mean, 

The cords, the Indder, or the hanginam watheet | He. 

©, pardod me, that I descend 30 tow, 

To show 

Wocrein you range ender hia stb Ling, 

Shall it, (or shame, be spoken im these: daysy 

Or il up chronicles in te to eomey- = 

That men of your nobility aud powary 

‘Did gage thear both iv am anjurt behalf, 

‘As botk of yu, God, 

‘To pat down Wichanl 

Aut plant tie thora, this canker’ 

And shail t, in more shame, be further spoken, 

‘That you are fool'd, discarded, undahbale off 

By him, for whor these ahamer ye tii 
‘weatt = 


























te good thought of the word 
Kevenge the joering, anddisdain'd 
OF thie proud King! who seabed my 
To answer all the debt he owes to you, (it, 

ven with the bloody pay ment of yout deaths, 








Cea om ine ear to as tong 
race, coun re ok You, 
Aud now I will anclasp asceret tootsie fo} Lo 7 
Aad (o your quick eoncetving discontents, ‘ettled, aid. stung 
Tilvead yoo matter deep and dangerovey ie ie stata, Molle) 
“ baptial ats and — paring ad ae ini 
Co Geral « cnrrent rovring toad) pan 
Qa the sosteadtait footiar of aveare ene madcap: 


























il 
Hh 
ii 





i 
i 













bo! An’t be mot four by the 
FE be 1: Chartes’ waint fs over 
dhimacy, and yet oar horse not packed. 


Titi) Anee, o0, 
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Tee 











eit 


‘oie ott loves: 


iran} : 
does ‘we'll by, revenged 


~ 


‘aw ia ripe, (which wid be eeaaeoly,) 
Titeral we Oscedoner, and fend Mortiner! 
‘Where you and Doogias, and eur powers st 
[As t-vlt fabhion t4,) shall bepplly meet, 
eer one forte ‘een verbo armas, 
‘Which vew re beld tarech woseraity. 


+ North, Fatewell, good: brouker! we shall 


thrive, 3 treat, 
nigh, Doce; allen Oe te hears be shore 
pent “~~ “"[anrene. 


ACT II. 


Enter Gavsurets 

Geds, Good morrow, carriers. What 
orelockt 

Geet I pestice, fend me ty aatera, to 

is. 1 preythee, lend me tt 
oar Ae ia wy hewn 
rs Nay, soft, ROW at 

worth two of tint, halts 

Gads, 1 priythee, lend ime thine. 

2 Car. Ay, wheat cautt (ellt—Land me thy 
lantern, quota tmarry, I'll see thee hanged 


rat. 
fads, Sirrah carrier, what time do you 

mean to come to Lomiont - 

‘2 Cer, Tine envogh to go to Bed with a 

candle, I warrant thee, etght 

‘Mags, we'll call up the gentleme: 

‘aloog’ with company, for they have great 

charge {seunt Carmen. 
Gads. What, hol chamberlain! 
Cham. 
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ot Nicholas as uly as & man of 
dead WTR takes then to me of the hang. 
we Sa Thang, bt ke fat 
Coen ang, ol 
£5," bi 
Case tee other Te 
Ststhe'whneh, fer sper take, are content 
aren ae grace? at w 
wil wudkes oto, fo thelr ow 
i whats tain joined 


‘wiih nobility, 
Sand great 

‘uel ase will, 

k sooner 

ray, And 

SUE bey ter they pray continually, to thei 


rie op 
tte 


Heat ith 
receipt 


by my taith! Tok you are 





fi7et, Te, medicines tt to make melt 
11 be hanged; it coald not be else} 
drank medicines.—Polns!—Hall—a 


Rot as goud a deed as drink, to 
man, and leave these rugaes, I'am th 
vvarlet that ever chewed with a tooth 


d, | yards of uneven ground, is threescore 


miles afuot with me; abd the stay 
Villane know it weil enough, A pags 
jeves cannot be trae to oot 
Te schirle.) Whew !—A plagse§ 
tallt Give me my horse, q 
horse, and be hanged 
‘p."Hem. Peace, yefateaty! He & 
thine ear close to the ground, and it 
ccantt bear the tread of travellers. 
Ful, Mave you any levers to Bi 
» being Hownt *Sblood, 1 
#0 far afoot agala, 
thy father’s exchequer. 
* 
Hem. Thom eal, thou art me 
art anrelted 
iT prthee, good, pslnce Hah 
| to any horse? gov King’s son. 
2. Hen, Ont, you rogue! shall] 
ostler! 





hang thyself kn thy om 


betwen, TL) 


ballads 
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‘undertake is dangerous; the 
ve named uncertain ; the Sane 
apd and Zire ooo wtet 
the counterpolse of 10 grea 
‘ton,—Say you 80, say youso! 1 
fagala, you are a shallow, coward! 


2 ii 
Hit h 


rf 
7] 





























you tie. What a lack-braia is By 
‘our plot is a good plot as ever was lad; 
‘oar friends true and constant: good plot, 
good friends, jon? an ax 
cellent plot, very ‘What frety- 
spirited rogue is this! Why, my lond of Ye 


commends the plot, and the general course of 
the action. *Zounds, an I were vow by this 





the Duoglast Have T ot all tet htetay 85 
meet me im arms by the ninth of the sext 
Imovtht "and are they uot, vome uf them, set 
forward already? What a ‘rascal fe hia! 
an infidel! Ha! you shall see now, in 
neers of fear and cold heart, aa 
aud Lay open all oor proce 
Teatld divide foyset, and go to out, 
moving ouch a dish of skimmed milk wich 
honourable an action! Hang bim! let himtell 
wie oe prepara fl te fo 
‘e 
Enter Lady Percy. 
How now, Kate? I must leave you within 
these two hours. [alonet 
Lady. 0 iny good Tord, why are you th 
For wie offence have I, the fortnight, Beem 
A banini'd woman from'my Harrys bedt 
Tell me, aweet lord, what ist that takes from, 
Thee 
Thy stomach, pleasure, aed thy codes sleept 
‘Why dost thou bend bine eyes epua the earth; 
And fart s0 often when thou sitt'st alone? 
Why tut thou lst the fresh blood tm thy 
And given 1 my eakte ot 
given rig. trenenres, anf my 
Torker eyetwoning, and Cures melancholy t 
To thy fant slamiber, by tee have watcha, 
‘And heard thee murmur tales of roa wares 
Speak tras of rannge to hy bounding teed 





af. 






































‘How Cry, Courage /—t0 the field! And thon bast 
PPRL Work worth, A Room bn the | uses unt retire; ofenches, te, 





OF pallsadces, (ronters, parapets, 
Peser orsron, reading « Latter. Abe Praise, of cannon, culvering 
mine own part, my prisoners’ ransome, and of soldiers alalay, 
pares Pict need | eer tea 
“the lave I bear your heuse.—He | Thy spirit within thee hath beem 90 at war, 
coutented Why is be not then? In | And thus hath so bestirr’d thee in thy sleep, 
f the love be bears oer house :—be | That beacis** of sweat have stood upos thy 
ths, he loves bis own barn better brow, 
_ Jowes our howse, Let me sco some | Like bubbles in » late-distarbed streums 
‘The pargece you undertake ts dam-| And in thy facestrange motions bavenyyars. 


‘we 
© Porton 1 Pe, corpalont, — ¢ Cruta, $A vaject ines Loeal 
aPa 




















‘hot tv Gittins with the packet 


Biter Servant, 
Ser. He is, my lord, a» boar Age 
Hoty Wott Batter brought those hors fram 
the aberifft Loows, 
Serv. Owe horse, ty Yord, he beought eet 
Hot. What Wworset a roan, « crop-ear, brit 
Sort Tes, my lord not 
Tut. it roa shall be my tera 
Well. Lilt back bli straight: O-experance® | 
Bid. Buller Wend nn forth Into the preke 
[Ste Servant 
Laity. Bot hear you, my lord. 
tot. iia says aly? 
Lary, What Is it carvies You away 
| Hot. ‘My liorte,, 
Myplove, my horse: 
i ‘Gat, you mn 


























ded ape t 
pteen = 





Tuk Terry, that C will 
n'y brather Mortiaer deh stir 
title ; and bath vont (ex yous 





To Hoe# his eyterprive i Hat tf yoo go——! 
Hot, 0 tae ation, Vs 
Larly. Come, come, y 


be weary, lower 
paraquliog, anawer 














FIRST PARE UPRENG HENRY IV. 


t oe i won og . 
may, bot herk you, Prancis:- For 
iT) oo me;—twas a peahy- 

§ Iwoald, It had Been two. 


yancis; or, Franeis, on Thurs- 
‘todeod » When thou wilt. 


My lord 1 

& Wise thou rob this leathern-Jerkin, 
ea, note r) aga ° eo 
Sete asa 


‘O bord, sir, who do you mean? 

a Why then, your brown bastard ® is 
t driak; for, look you, Francis, your 
wees doadict will sully : in Barbary, 
et come to so much. 

‘What. sirt 

{Within.) Francis! 

~ away yeu rogue! Dost thor not 


b 
ere they both call kim ; the Drawer 
Sends amazed, nut knowing which 


-b0 go.) 
ue ‘Anter Vintner. 
What! stand’st thou still, and hearst 


4 Look to the gucats withia. {ka i¢ 
lord, old Sir John, with balf a 
we, are atthe door; Shall I let them fnl 
w-- Let them alone awhile, and then 
deor. { &:i¢ Vintoer.) Poins! 
nter Puins. 

| Aneoo, anon. sir. 
ws Birrahb, Falstaff and the rest of the 
re at the door; Shall we be merry? 
, As merry uscrickets, my lad. But 
What conning match have you made 
jest of the drawer { come, what's the 


w. I am now of all bumoere, that have 
semselves humous:s, since the old days 
wen Adam, to the pnpil ace of -this 
twelve o'clock at midnight. [He- 
naxcis with Wine.) What's o'clock, 


Azon, anon, sir. 
wt. That ever this fellow should have 
wrde than a parrot, and yet the son of 


af-« His industry is—spetstre, and ' wiped since thon draskn 


“7 ; ° A sweet winh 





aad 
deme Mortimer his 
Rivo, says the drazkard. Cail in ribe, call in 
ow. 
Enter Patsrarr,  GADeMILL, BarDoLrr, 
a 


ETO. 
Peins. Weleome, Jack. Where hast thou 


3 answers 
Yaletalt; i “say Bee, 
y 


brawn shal 


been 

- Fal. A pl of ali cowards, I say, abd a 
vengeance too , and amen !—Give we & 
cup of sack, boy.—Ere I lead this life ru 
sew Dether stocks+, std mend them, foot 
them too. A plague of all cowards Give 
me a cup of sack, rogne.—Is there no virtue 
extant? He drinks. 

P. Hen. Didet thou never see kins 2 
dish of butter? phifelbearted Titan, that 
melted at the sweet tale of the sup! it thoa 
didet, then behold that compoand. 

Fal. You rogue, here’s lime In this sack too: 
There is nothing but roguery to be found in 
villanous man: Yet a coward is worse than 
a eup of sack with lime in it; a villapous 
ecoward.—Go thy ways, old Jack; die when 
thon wilt, if man > manhood, be not 
forgot upon the face of the earth, then aml a 
shotten berring. There live not three good men 
unhanged in Eagland ; and one of them is fat, 
and grows old: God help the while! A bad 
world, I say! I would I were a weaver; I 
could sing psalms or any thing: A plague of 
all cowards, 1 say still. 

P. Hen. How now, wool-sack? what mutter 

ou 
y Fai. A king’s son! If I do not beat thee out 
of thy kiugdom with a dagger of lath, and drive 
all thy subjects afore thee like a flock of wild 
eese, I'll never wear hair on my face more. 
ou prince of Wales! 

P. Her. Why you whoreson roand man! 
what's the matter f 

Fal. Are you not 2 coward? answer me to 
that; and Poins there ? 

Potns. "Zounrds, ye fat paunch, an ye call 
me coward, lll stab thee. 

Fat. I call thee coward! I'll see thee damned 
ere I call thee coward: but I woald give a 
thousand pound, I could run as fast aa thon 
eanst. You are straight enough in the shoal- 
ders, you care not who sees your back: Call 
you that backing of yonr friendst A plague 
upon such backing! give me them that will 
face me.—Give me acup of sacki~I sma 


, if I drank today. 
P. Hen. QO viltain\ ny ie We Kuta 


" 


"| > ' Beeching. ~ 








4to 


SIIAKSPEARE. 


[ser 





Alba one for that 
cowards, sill say 1 

P: Hen, Waste the matter? 

Fal. Whats the wwatter ther 
here have ten a thoussnil pono 

P. Her. White bs it, Jack ¢ where sit? 

Fick. Where is AU? (akew from us it iss a 
Haid pea poor fo 

P. Hens Wisk, 4 bawired), man 

Fal. Lam a fogne, if Lieve not at half 

fd with a dozan of ie two how 

ther. I have 'scaped by miracle. 1 am 

zit times thrust through the doublet four 
trough miy burkler ent theangh 

rough ; my sword hacked like 
Sigmunt. Tuever dealt t 
sll would not dv 
Let tem sperk 
lor lees than trath, they 

P. Hen, re 
\ Gaus 

Fat. Sixtee 

Gads. Ai 

Pato, 

Pat. Yo 
man of then 
Jew 

Gade, Aa we were sharing, 
fresh men set pou nt 

Fat. And wnbound ‘the 
in the other. 


Tut 


A plague of ail 
(We drinks. 


a had 
cowar y speak 
more are villaluy, and 
5 how wast? 
apon some dosen— 


hound, every 


or Lau a Jew else, an’ Ebrew 


t, and then come 





P. Hen. 80, two more 
Fal. Their points being brokeay— 
Pot own fel hl bee ad 
Fats heges torghee od gai 
lowed me dose, cote 1a okt od aaa 
witht thoaght; seven ofthe elewen Tp 
BP. Hen. O movstrous! eleven! 
coca tateteeet 
Fat. Bot, as the devil would have iti 
mis-begotten hnaves, in Keudal* greenyt 
at my back, and let drive at me ;—for It 
Sor” Hatta how cout woe 
'D! Hone These les ae like te 
vege em grow so 6 Soa 
patie, "Why"thow elayrortned oa 
Pretty pied iol, than whereas 
creat halle cesar 
‘What, art thou mad? art thot 
Satine tat oe treah 
P. Hen. Why, how couldst thot 
these men in Kendal green, when it 
Ahr hou couldn net See thy ae 
th your raga Wat spe thle 
Poins. Come, your reason, Jack 
ee 
Fal. What, apon compulsion? Noy 
at the strappadoy or all tre racks in 
I yoald Sonal gon sa apa 
wv reton on coupuisioe renal 
itm an blckberiesf would i 
ies eeenpaaeres 
TP Tten Pie bo longer alto 





» yon ran away oy 
alll not touch the tree prince; 





in, thou stolesta cup of sack. 

‘wert taken with the 
‘duce thoa hast blashed 
det fire and sword om thy 


bac 
ran’st away | What instinct 





P. Hen, He that rides at bigh speed, and 


‘with bis pistol kills a sparrow 
Pel outer oe 
‘P. Hen, So did be never the sparrow. 





he will not badge a foot. 
‘P. Hen. Yes, Jack, 





. |to-night; thy father's beard ts tarned white 


Cheap as stinking taackercl, 

P. Hen. Why then, "ts ilke, if here come 
hot Jane, and this civil buffeting hold, we 
‘shall boy maldenbeads as they bey hobtali 
© pai, By Gv tan, ad thom anya ri 

ral B 
ke we shall bave good trading thet way.— 
‘Bt tel ma, il art thou pot herily fear? 

r-apparent, could the w 
Soot eerereree es 
jonglas, that spirit Percy, levi! 
Gierlowrert Ait thon bot hereby atin 
doth not thy blood thrill at 4? 

‘P. Hen, Not a whit, Path; T lack some 
of thy instinct. 

‘Fat, Well, thoa wilt be horribly chid to- 
morrow, when thon comest to thy father : if 
thou love me, practise an answer. 

. Hen. To thoa wand for my father, and 

cot of my Iie. 





i 


the particelars: 
Fak, Shall {t content This chair hibe 



























He SHAKBSPEARE, 











Fal. Well Fal. Depore met it thon dort it 

out 5 : avely, 80 majestically, both in.wat 

pores ee lo iter, hang me up. by the heels. fora 
y be thonglt Chive wept; for |sucker, oF a poolter's hang 





nk in passion, and Twill do it in| P. Hen, Well; bere Kam act. 
hyeea® 9 | Fol. And bere Ustand:—Jodge, my} 
Well, tere is my P. Hen, Now, Harry t whence sot 
1) here is my specel;~-Stand aside, | Fal. My,noble lord, feam 
, | 2. Hem, The complaiots 1 hear af 
Hist. This is excellent sport, Paith, | erievous, 
Pil. Woop not, sweet queen, for triekling | Fad. "Sblood, my! lord, they are 
vain nay, Dh tickle ye for = young prineay 
», the father, howhe holds his coun-| 2. Hen, Sweavest, thous. Wi 





ts, convey my 





Viv tea he fod: watex of her eyes. | wan 
Host, 0 eave bw doth itas like une of these | Jost thon converse with that frank 
Marloes players, as Lever see that Doltinghateh ** of beastliness, till 

Fat 0 1 pinteput good | parcel 
tt Harry, Lik tot arvel |sack, that atuiled eloake-bag of gute 
ett \e how [ed Manningtree?! ox with the paddiag 
ts yt lh ruin. | belly, that reverend. viee,, that grey 
nae aC 48 trode any or it | hat father ruffian, that vanity im year 
yonth, the mire Mt is 01, bot to taste sacle and 
rae Shatin " wherein aeat and cleanly, bat 0 earvel 
ti y thy moth if Iny {and ext itt wherein eudningy bot ial 
. nyt 1 sillanoas wick |whereia craty, bat im” villang tw 
v(thy ov-|ivnons, botia all things? wheres 
n a nothing? 
Why, | Ful. Cwoutd your grace woul 
wil | with yous$! Whom meanay our graatl 
PB. }1en. That villanous_abomingi 











i} FIRST PAWH 09 KIC HENRY Iv. od 


Sigbetent A seve sites open 4 ‘And 20 bt me enirast yun lenne te Bemmey »” 
£ amttert ‘Sher. Twill, my lords There are two gin 
Sedat ned aft the wench are st ‘iamen” ret 


some te search the hoese ; | Have in this robbery lost three handred mation, 
“ P. Hen, 10 may be 00: M heave reir 

(8 Utice how, Bial? nevercall a trot these men, q 

Ab © conmtertelt: thon wt ensen-| He shall be answerable ; 

‘without seeming v0.0! ‘Sher. Good night, 











f 
—What there fs else, keep close; well read it 
at more advantage: there let fitin sleep till 
day. “I'll to the court in the morning: we 
‘ust all to the wars, and thy “place shall be 
hovoareble. ll procare this ‘a charge 
‘of foot ; and, know, bis death will be a march 
ve employed him. |of twelvescore. ‘The money shalt be pald back 
f, Uwill engage my word (o thee, || again with advantare, Be with me betes 
1'by toxmorrew dioner-time, ms the morning; ani so good morréw, Polns. 
basewer thee, or any man, ‘Point. Good morrow, good my lard, 

Ing he siall be charget-withal: (Brent. 


" ACT MI. 


+ Bangor. 4 Room in the Arch-) Shaked like a coward. 
fdcazon's House.” Hot. ‘Why, 20 it would have done 


faron, Woxcssrs: 
end’ Guanpuwss 


(bese promises are fal 


Awetiont full of prosperoes 
wd Mortimer,—and_coasin Gleh- 











‘Monrsxa2,| Bat kiswn'd, thoagh yourself tt‘acer been 
ora. Soe pore 

te purtics | Glemd. Tray, the oarth did shake wheal was 
Hot Aud Y ty, the cart, was not of Sy 





‘Worceter—A plague epon kt” 
rorcester —A plague 
soem 


No, here it Is, 
rerey ; sit, good consin Hotsper: 
EStyon bie ebeek looks pales a 
tet you, A 
‘Ge wisheth you In henven. {with 
"you ia bell, esofien ag he hears 


Foxman Binet ast 
Phar te tel ot deny sbebaa* 
‘cressets§; and at my bith, 

(ted bage foundation of the-earthy 


aE ee a) 
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SHAKS: 


PEARE. 





1. passion 


Ve 
Jo telly 
The treat ot h 


Aiud all the 
Tam nt 


yerqeey 
td the 


T dank 6s 
Waa 


Int Why 


Bet wea they) 


Gland. Way, Tea ts 


conumand 
Tee devil. 
Wot. 
devil, 
By telling truth 
Te thou have pov 
hither 


chim anal. 
pvea'wall 


‘an any ty 
Nese toe ator then? 
We sen, cuanto 


tu rawe hin, bring bin 


ra Guanp.]y 
drawn togetlier 


And in my cuadact shall yoar lad 
j Feo aphom yest now tmaat steal 


me of 90 rich a Botton hen 
Glend. Not wind ¢ A shall, Ht 
Sort. Yea, 
| Hat mark, how he bears bis court 
ive, men 
| Wh tke advan 
Gelaing® ieut + 
An on the other side it takes from 
Wor. Yea, bot a little charge 
Sim h 
n this north side win this ew 
| And thea be ruus straight and eve 
‘Hot. Vit bave it so; alittle char 








FIRST PART OF- 





iJ 
é 
iu 


tedin ‘Sell 
ie tainper in a high respect, 
Susct Gren of htnateral scope, 


& 


i 
! 
g 
£ 
3 


barmoar; faith, hedoes : 





hither bave done enough 

his patience. 
‘dslearn, lord, to amend this fault : 
tdumes if show greatness, courage, 


ives, and letus take oar leave. 
LEM DOwsR, with the Ladies. 
slsthe deadly spite that angers re, 
peak Bo lish, I uo Welsh. 
Ycsaghter weeps; be will not 
you, 


t00, she'll to the wars. 
‘tell hery—thet abe, and 


te 
wa desperate here; a peevish self- 
sation Gan do good apos. 





EING HENRY Iv. 





theenst, 

‘YM sit, and bear 

By that fone il oar book, Link, be drawn. 
Glend. Do 20; 

And those musicians that shall Diag to yon 


Sep he rere 


ber 


‘Bangin the air a thousand leacues 





‘Yet straight they shall be here : sit, and atte 
“Hots Gomes Kate, thou art in lying 
down: Come, quick, quick; that I may lay 
my bead In thy lap. 
‘Lady P. Go, ye 





speaks some Welsh 
words, endthen the Music plays. 
Hot, Now perceive the devil uadertands 


And ‘tia no marvel, he's so hamoroas. 
By'r-lady, be’s a good masician. 

Lady #. Then should yon be noth tat 
masleal; for yoa are er Y 
monet, “Ligcati, ye Wiel abd Bear the 


if hear Lady, my brach **, 
‘Woaldst thou bave thy bead 















‘Hot. Neuher; "ts « woman's faalt. 
Lady P. Now Goa help thee ! 
‘Hot, To the Welsh lady's bed. 
Lady P, What's thatt 
‘Hot, Peace! she siogs. 

4 Welsh SONG sung by Lady 


‘Het. Come, Kate, Vil bave your 00g too 

Lady P. Not mine, ia 

Hiet. Not yours, in good sooth yon 
swear ike ‘wife! Not: 





ran 
fotd sooth ; and, Aa tree ta Breyiad, Ds 


En, 1a ht 


SHAKSPEARE. 





su We'll Lat seal, and 
HL tay het 
wEacunt. 


SCENE TL, aA Room ia the 
Dative. 
Ester have Hexen, Prince of Wales, + 


the Pr 


Meet have 
Tor we shale pe 


hether Hod WL have it so, 





Which by thy yoanerr bro 
And att almost an alien 10 


tit coul af et 

doce forethn 

This pr 

cing" 

he vai 

at did be'p met 

Kept toy at to pose 

sud ett neh Fe i 

Tellow of 80 srk nor 
ity teiue settont 


alle 
Jaotue 


ity ate ttt 
= 





. FIRST PéWT.OF “ERG HENRY Iv. 





pay, 
ris, and coart'sy at bis frowne, 
Fmateh degenerate thou art. [it 
De not think #0, you shall not find 
igpive them, that have vo much 
jood thoughts away from me! 
Wubi oa Perey ber 
‘dosing of some giorloas day, 
all you, that Iam your son; 
[wear a garment ail of blood, 
gy feronrs in x bloody mask,” [it 
away shall scour'imy shame 
Wi be the day, whene’er it lights, 
‘Be child of honour and renown, 
this all-praised knight, 
(of Harry, chance to meet : 
‘moar sitting on his belm, 
‘were moltituces: and on my head 
redoubled! (or tbe me will came, 
‘ake this nortlern youth exeban 
ends for my indignities, 


joas deeds on my bebalt 
ili to to ait accovat, 

sender every glory up,” 
te slightest worship of Kis time, 

















sitgerqekeelg from Als bewt. J 


eae 


potne. 2 
p@odtdne. 


el ee 








Ignocth : and, Harry, 
Toarch through Glosterabizey by watch 
ecount, ° 

eas valued, some twelve days hence 
Oar general forces at Bridgoorth shall mext. 
Qur bans are fll of Dolueas: let's away 
Advantage feeds him tit**, while men delay. 

(Brewat. 
SCENE IIL, Eastcheap. A Room in the 
‘Boar's Head Tavern. 
Enter Paustare and Baxvourn. 

Fal, Bardotpb, am I not fallen away vilely 

ce thle last uctiont do 1 not bate? do I wot 
dwindle? Why, my skin bangs aboat me like 
‘an old ledy's loose gown; T aun wither'd like 
an old appleJoba. Well, I'll repent, and that 
suddealy, while I am in sone liking #t; 1 sball 
be ont of heart shortly, and then ¥ shall have 
‘Bo strength to repent. ‘Aa | have not forgotten 
‘what the loside of a chareh is made of, J am 
 peppercora, a brewer's botse: the inside of 
a-cbareh! Gon 
hath been the es 

‘Bard. Sir Joho, you are so fretfal, you 
cannot live long. : 

Ful. Why, there it is:—eome sing me 
bawdy song; ronke me merry. I was as viet 
ously give: lemnan weed to be; virtuows 
enoogt + diced, mot above seven 
times w week went to a bawdy: 























lng oof al order oto ll compas 
Bard, Why, yos are so ‘Fok, 
you mast mceds bp ont af all cormpess} ot of 
Ail reasonable compass, slr Joha. - 
Dose eaaend thy tape na BUDA, 











a 





Burning. If thou wert any way given to. 


tue, Lwenld swear by thy face myonth shoal | ike 
together given | Bater 


be, H ‘but thon art 










re light in th 
When thos 
ip Gaal in the ig wo atch my 
hhoree, fl did not thlak thon bast been au ig 
futusis, oF a ball of wildfire, there's no 
cles money. thon art perptma 
mph, an ‘bonfirelight! hoa bast 
‘saved ime thousand marksin inks ant 
wi 





‘bought me lights as good cheap, | 
dearest chandler’s in Earope. T have 
maintained that Salamander of your's with fre, 
any time thie two and thirty years; Heaven 
reward me for it! 

Bard. "Sblood, I would my face were tn 






Enter Hostess, 
Ingatred et wo picked my poceatt 7 
a ™ a 
"Proce, Wty ue Jobst outdo sou think, 
sir John? Do'yon thiuk Lkeep thieves in my 
houset I bave searched, I have inquired, 60 
lias my hasbead, tan by saan, boy by boy, 
servant by servant: the the Of a halt was 
Dever loni in my hoose before. 
‘Fat Nos te bostnt: Bardcigh waa haved, 
and lost ‘many a. haiti and V0 be 
ray pocket wad picked: Goto, youre a we 


males. 
Host, Who It I defy thee? I was aever. 
“hres il encagh. 

"Ge to, know you Wel . 
Host. Ni ie Soha; yo do uot Kaew ma, 











sine own hoese before. “4 





5 and, 


‘Host. Good tay ford, 


fees 


ff 
fi 


ip 
fr 
HH 


irl 
He 
i 

i 


ii 
i 
i 


Ate 
i 
tte 


e 
f. 


i 
F; 
aunt 


tnt 
5 We! 
eit 


! 
t 
| 
hs 





the exchequer the first thing 
it with sawashd bands tooe 


lord. 
Tiave Procared thee, Jack, 2 


16 age of two and twenty, oF 
am beinously woprovided. 
Well, God be thanked for these ret 


Bardolph— 
Bard. My lord. (of Lancaster, 
P. Hen. Go bear this letter to lord Jobst 
My brother John; this 1o iy lord of 
‘morelaud.— 
‘bawdy-houses, and one poor | Go, Pains, w horse, to horse; for thon, and J, 
iy tomate thee long | Havethirty milestoride yetere dinner time— 
‘were enriched with any | Jack, 
(Out there, Tam a villain. And | Meet'me to-morrow {'the Temple hal 
‘Attwo o'clock Fube alteruoan: {receive 
There abalt thou know thy charge; and there 
hear, Hal? tion knowest, in| Money, and order for thefrfarniture, 
Adam fell; and what | The land is burning; Perey stands on high 
‘Polstalf do, in the days of | And either they, oF we, must lower lie. 
Thou scest, E have more fesh than | Ezeunt Prince, Pains, and 
‘and therefore more frallty.——| Ful. Rare words! brave world 
then, you picked my pockes? ‘my Dreatfast; come: 
It appears vo by the story. 0,1 could wish this tavern were my dram. 
I forgive thee: Go, make (este. 






ACT Iv. 


‘The Reet Camp near Shrews | No man x0 potent breathes upon the ground, 
bury, Bot 1 will beard) him. 
Hot. Do to, and ‘tis well -— 
Enter a Messouger, with Letters: 
‘What letters hast thou there !—I ean bat thank 








oa. 
Best. These letters come from your father, 








‘ge, were not thought flattery, ‘Hot, Letters from him! why comes he not 
thould the Douglas bave, ihmselrt 7 ftyous sick 
er of this season's siainp$ ‘Mess, He cannot come, my lord ; 





Feneral current through he world. | Hot. *Zoands! how las be the leisure to be 
‘cannot flatter ; I defy ick, 


18 Of soothers; but a braver place | In sucha jostling time? Who leadshis power |? 

wets dove, hath n0 man thar your. | Under whose government come they aloe 
: Mess. His letters bear his miné, Zot Ty 
Senta me 
art the king. n Wor, Vpry'thee tall me, doth be keep bin 


ot Th fe tan We A, 
Cae. FP iiccaee PGS, Sete SUE 








SHAKSPEARE. 





wy lord, foar days ere Teet , 10 we, wlthont his help, can mab 





Te push azainst the kingdom ; 
" urn It topey-tnrey 
swell, yet all our Joi 

Doug. Avbeart cam think : the 


na sisiterd Spoke of 
fe mweith than now. Ente dir Regu. ap Ve 
now ! this stekuess | Hot. My ¢4 


Soule 
Pray God, my news be 
of Wertuioreland, at 


What were 
forther, I 
person 
ward intended sper 


All furnish? 

ieee © that 

ig lateiy E 

i Ade coats, Inhe i 

‘An foil it as -e mouth of 

[Aw a at mild: 
"Wants 







Exit. 
ated of my solders, 1 

#2 T have misused the 
i. H bave got fo, ex 























i 
Mavespe bad er Wet hear the devit 
bj sich a8 fear the report of a call 
astiuck fowl, ora hart wild- 

Je none Dat such toasts and 
in their bellies no bigger 
4 aud they have bought ent 
‘and now my Whole ‘charge 
ets, corpora, lestenanis, 
conn faves as ragged 4# 
alatod dith, where 1 glut 

edt ils sores ? and each aay tn- 

er soldiers; but discarded ua 

fp ZOwUEEE Hons to) younger 
nd ostlers traue- 

Bota tal world, ends 
“teu times more dishonoarable 
d faced ancient; and such 
the rooms of them that have 
‘services, that you woul 
‘shondred’ and sity tatterei 
‘wine keeping, 

"A oiad fellow 
ld me, T had un. 
the gibbets, and pressed the dead 
GRweye hath ‘seen such scarecrows, 
Mnrough Coventy with them, 
and he villains march wide 
as if they had pyvess on; 
fad the most of them out of| 
fe bot a shirt and a half ly all 
wud the haltabirt is two pap- 
ther, ant thrown over. the 
aids coat Without sleeves; 

















1 









to #ay the truth, stolen from my 

‘Alban's, or the red-nose iun- 
| Bot tha's all one; 
fines enough on every hedge. 





1. eft 140 pdfs. 





tort ike, 10, yur) 
cig et (one te bauer, 
But ae ride fare these 
iat come nee? 

Fal. Mine, Hal, wilt 

‘P. Hen. TiildneVee sce onen piritol 

Fat. Tot, tot; Food enough 1 tons 
for powder, f powder ; they?! Qik a 
it, wel Pettery oak, nth, mercado 


West. Ay, bat, sir Joba, metbioks they are 
exceeding por a bare; ly. 

‘Fak. "Fait, for thelr poverty “1 know 
where they bai that and for teir Darenetoy—> 
Tam sure, they never learned that of me. 

'P. Hen, No, Vl be sworn tuless you call 
three fingers on he ribs, bare. But, sirrab, 

Percy is already in the field, 

i, a the king encamped 2 

‘ir John; 1 fear, wo shall stay 


























West. He 
t00 Joni 

Fal. Well, Tot a feast, 
To the latter 'end of a fray, and the beginning 
Fits a dull fighter, anda keen guest. [Bseunt, 


SCENE II. The Rebel.Cump near 








hrewabury. 
Biter Horseur, Woncrsrer, Dovotas, 
and VrRKON. 
Flot. Well fight with kin to-night. 
Wer, sim thew a tmny, not be. 
Vowg: You give bim then advantage. 
alae Not a whit. 
Huts Why aay yon sot looks be uot for 
Fer, Sedo ws fsopply f 
His is certain, ours ia doubiful. 














Fer. Do not, my lord. {ihe 


Dow ‘ou do not counsel well; 
‘You speak it out of fear, and cold heart. 

Fer. Dome no slander, Douglas: by wy life, 
(And I dare well maintain it with my life,) 
Tf well respected bouont bid me 00, 
L hold as little connsel with weak fear, 
As you wy lord, or any Scot that lives:— 
Let it be seen (o-inorrow in the battle, 
Which of us fears. 
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1 wonder, mach, Delag. mem of a ee 


Taat you fordace not wat Impei 
Drag back oar expedition; 
‘Of ey cousin Vernoa’s are Bot ae A 
‘Your uncle Worcester's horse canie bist 
Aad now their pride and mettle it 
‘Their courage with hard labour tame 
That oot a horse ts half the half hisoselfy 
‘Hot. 80 are the horses of the enemy’ 
In general, Journey bated, and bought LOW 
‘The better’ part of onrs is full Of reat, 
Wor. The number of the king exceedeth ours 
Por God's sake, counin, stay Cll all com 
[The Trumpet sounds 
Enter Sir WALTER BLUNT. 
Blunt. 1 come with gracious offers frown 























the king, 

11 you vouchasve me bear reapects 
Tir, Welcomeee Walter Bint awa 

You were of oar determination! " [ta Ged, 

Someofus love yon well: 


Ravy your great desert 
}00 are not of 0% 

Bot stand again 
Blunt. And ‘God defend, but atl Fsbontd 


ng ax ont of Untit, and true rile, 

‘You staud agsiont anolnted ranjenty? [know 
Bac, to my harge-—The Wing hath ae 10 
‘The nature of you ‘whereupod 
‘Yen conjare fro! of civil peace 
Sach bold hoaliity, teaching his Mateus land 
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knee of Horthamberiand, 
eT 
eee 
‘a. 

Re meet 
you need Dot 





fe: 

‘Mortimer’s not thers. 
Si Marans, Verwany lord 
‘Sdof Worcester; anda heed 
‘a,noble (drawn 
[Dore la: bet yet the king bath | 4 | Beem severely. 








foe! to thove that win, 
jer Woxcasten and 





jee fal Mood maa ight ‘Useth the tid 
‘a fair and nataral light; | Useth the sparrow: 
na exhaled meteor, G ar fe on 


= That evea our tove dur 
dort at Jars Bot come Rear soar 
WaT cela be well content 
of my fe 





1 for, T do protest, 
tiahe day ‘ot thls delike. 
Baye not sought for it! how | And 
wet . | Sworn to us in your younger enterprise. 
in Jay in bls way and he found |X. Hen. These thlogs, indeed, you have ar. 
sy Gharrets peace, [looks 

of 


tleolated |, 
‘your mujesty, lo tara yoor ete 
2d house 5 the 
Ect you ny leeds pin sawe Rap octoc, Petes 


Pee TES ut beet a eu 


— 





















Ge ackte ehangulngs, aad 

Witch exper nad ta the ba 

Of bart borly lonowatlon: 

Sed never yet dhl loser want 

Sach watercolours, C0 Tope Ma ene 

Noe musoty Dotan; wating for 

Se petimelt hayee nat eouttalen 
Been eee eer arates ae Waa 

sini py dear ecm 

Hr ouce ey joluin tals” Tell your wephemy, | 

‘The primes of Wales dows pola with nan he 

wer 

Lo praive of Henry Perey : By 

aR prenaut euerprice wc of he header 

Topo think, 8 braver gentler 
ire aciive-vatant, oF re wall 

More daring, or mote bold, wo 











For my part, 1 inay speak itto my shatmey 
J bave a trwant been to chivalry’; 
And so, I hear, he doth aceouiit me too: 
‘Yet this befure my father’s winjesty— 
Tam content, that he sual take the odds 
OF hi rent tame und extmation 
Aud-wil, to save the blao weiter sides 
Try forrane wich inv fn a single Oghte 

‘. Hen. Ant, prince of Wales, s0 dare we 
Albelt, conektera‘tops lutte (wentare thet, | Mi 
Do makeagatnst Ir;—No, goo Worcester, 
We love our penpie well ; even those we 10¥ 
That are misted upon your cousin's parte 
And, Will they take'the offer of ow 
Boll he: and they.and van. Ven 
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qurd hy our | Thou cromest met what bonoer dost thoe effi 
| Upon my heat 





. Were L 
Ke nis, Dospat no, U'kaow ilies 

De 
A gallant knight be was, his name was Hjsnt 
SoEttabiy§ fered Hike the King Wieacle 
Doug. A fool go with thy 1, whither it~ 


goes! 
~lind;tctiows, solders, |  borrbw'd title hast thoa boeght too dear. 
haveto do, triends,| Why didtthoe tell me thet thou wert a King? 























fll the gift of tongue, for. The king bal 

‘ith persuasion, oun. ne 

‘cuenger. Doug. Now, by my +m 

re letters for you. eect al bis’ wade ber piece by pecs, 

fem so. UneitT meet the king. y 

3f life is short; fot. Up, and away; 

asely were tov long, | Our soldiers stasi8 fall falrly for the day. * 

ial's point, crent. 

al of an bour. Other Alarums, Eater Fausts7r. : 

O tread on Kin Fai. Though T could ‘cape sbottree ot 

tu princes die with os!| London, I fear the abot bere ; here's De scor- 

q—the arms are fair, | ing, bat 0 the pate.—Soft! who art shoat 

jogthem is just, ‘Sir Walter at ;—there’s honoat for yous 

1 Messenger. Here's no vanityi—I ain as bot a molten 

Te; the Ling comes on| lead, and as heavy too : God keep lead ont of 
jtale,| me! I need more wel tha. mine own” 

‘wt he cuts me from my | bowels.—I bave led my sag pad 


+ Only this— they are red: there's or 
HE aaMee craw 1 | bodared sad Sty tet allves and they ane 
‘Lintend to stain the town’s end, to beg during life, who 
tT ean meet withal comes here! a 
perilous say ‘Enter Prince Hanny.. oa 
ereyi—and set on— | P. Hon. What, atand'st thon W2le beret 
‘ements of war, 3 7 
@ all embrace: 
see enacts sa 
‘Dartery 7 
embrace, and exeund, 


‘maar Shrewebary, 


les fighting. Alarum 
enter Dovaias and | Thave 


ae 








lay, 
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alive, thon ges not my sword ; Dut tke my 
piste Wt thoo wilt 
Pe. Hen. Giveit ime: What, init in the case? 
Fil. Ay, Nal; "tis bot, “a hot; theres 
The Brine drayes out a Bottle of sack. 
Pi Men, What, jet a ne to eat 
Pp irows it at Nm, 
Ful. Welt, if Perey be alivey ti 
bin, ‘Tebe dy come te toy w 
Sint, if T come ia bie, willingly, it hlim 
mnke a carbinalo# of mes 1 like’ not atch 
erasing howowr esr Walter hath: Give me 
Fez which {¢ Lean save, 403 If not, honour 
(Bsit. 
SCENE IV. Another Part of the Field. 
Alarums. Excursions, . Enter the King, 
Prince Iasi, Prince JOUN, and Wxste 
K. Hen, Uprythee, much: 
Hariy, withdraw tigselt; thon bleedst too 
Lord Join of Lancaster, go you wilh h 
P-Toin. Not, sty lord unless Laid bleed 
P. Hien. ¥ do beseech your majesty, mae 
Ke item. Tilt to s0 {tent 
My icrd of Wenmorcland, lead him 19° Bi? 
West. Come, my lord, i wil lead you to 
ar tent (your belp 


Doug. 1 fear, thou art angt 
And yet, in faith, thou bear't 
Bat inine, am ance, thouart, 
And thus Twin thee: 
[They fight ;, the King 
cater tvince Hank 
P. Hen, Hold op thy het 
‘thon art Mike 
Never to hold it up again! i 
Of Shirley, Stafford, Blant, 
Its the prince of Wales, tha} 
‘Whonever promiteth, Bit be 
They fight 5 
Cheerty, my lord; Hotter 
Sir Nicholas Gawsey bath for 
And 80 ath Clittou; Pil to € 
X. Hen, Stay, and breathe 
Thou hast redeem’ thy lost 9 
Andshow"d thou makestsomel 
In this fair rescue thou bast bt 
P. Hen. O heaven! theyt 
injor 
That ever said, I hearken'd fi 
IF it were s0, Y'might have lel 
The Insulting hand of Dongia! 
Which would have been as 9pt 
Ax all the poisonous potions it 
‘And saved thetreacterous lat 
K. Hen. Make up to Clift 
choias Gawsey. (ri 
inter Horseu 
Hot. 11 mistake not, thou 










FRRST PART OF 


od by noble Perey lle. [i 

| Embowelled! if thoy 
day, Viigive you leave to pow: 
at me too, to-morrow. *Sblocd, 
counterfeit, or that hot terux 


% To. 
counterfeit; for be is but me 
1'man, who hath not the life of 
soanterfelt dying, whea a man 
a to be no coanterfeit, bat the 
4 Image of life indeed. The bet- 
‘ar is—dlscretion ; in the which: 
Ihave saved my life. 'Zoun 
this gunpowder Percy, thoag! 
Jow, If be shoald counterfeit 
Tam afraid, he would prove 
wterfelt. "Therefore I'll make 
and Pu swear I killed him. 
ihe rise, as well as It) Nothi 
it eyes, and nobody sees me. 
“Sigh, comebou bog wit me. 
come you along with me. 
(Takes Horsrun on his back: 
ace Hawny and Prince Jo: 
we, brother Jobn, fall bravely 
ord. {has thoa flesh’ 
Sat, soft! whom have we here? 
Ube, this fat man was dead t 
ds {saw bim dead, breathle 
2d [and bleeding 
1 or is it phantasy 


son oar ejenight') Tppythce, [Th 
(earn 


wane HENRY Iv. 


‘There ls Perey 
down.} it your father wil do me Ey Bowes 
if ‘bine kU the sexs Percy Bimoetf, 
Tlooie to be either earl or dake, I can assure 


yor 
BP. He , Perey I killed myself, and 
wy thee tae 


The trumpet sounds retreat, the day 1s oars. 
Come, brother, let’sto the highest of the feld, 
To see what friends are living, who are dead. 

[Ezeunt Prince Hanny and Prince JORN. 

Fal. Vl follow, as they say, for reward. 
He that rewards me, God reward him! IfTdo 
from great, Vl grow lew; for I parge, and 
leave sack, and live cleanly, as a nobleman 
should do,” (Brit, bearing of the bodys 

SCENE V. Another Part of the Field. 
TheTrumpets sound. Bnter King Hanny, 

Prince Hana, Prince Joun, Wast- 

MORELAND, and Others, with Woncns: 

TER, and VERNON, prisoners. 

Hen, Toes ever did rebellion find re 

em 
Iibapirited Worcester! did we not send grace, 
Pardon, and terms of love to all of yout 
‘And wooldst thoa tarn oar offers contrary t 
Misuse the tenor of thy kinaman’s trast 

ights upon oor party . 
‘Rosble ctr at many w ceatare 
Had been alive this bout 
If, like « christian, thoa hadst traly borne 
‘Betwixt oar armies true intelligence. 

Wor. What Uhave done, my safety urged 
And I embrace this fortune patiently, {me to 5 
‘lace not to be avoided it falls on me. 

K. Hen, Bear Worcester to the death, and 
Other ofcders oe wll passe opon.— 

r offenders we will panse 
ExeuntWoncesrsn and Vennon, guarded. 
Hoy goes the fed t {he saw 

P. Hen. Thenoble Scot, lord Donglas, when 

ine of the day qaite turn’d from bitn, 

Percy slain, and all his men 
[pon the foot of fear, fied with the rest 
‘And, falling from 2 hill he was so broiscd, 
That the parseers took him.” At my tent 





The Doaglas is ; and 1 beseech your race, 


© Beart, with whieh he covers Percy's face. + Balt. 


aR 
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“Towards York shall bend yoa, 
caster, To meet forthomberlands « 


yor Who, as we hear, arebrall 

fd detiver Bi Myself—and aed ye =a 
domelar,and free: | Taqhtwrtthleadower sad 

or creas today, on in thie tet oa ke 
rah such high deeds, | Mesting the check of mach ase 
«buco of our adversaries. | And since this business 20 fair 
A Hem. Thenth that wedivide | Let ue not leave till all oar ow 

‘ene power 

You, son John, and my coasin Wertmorelasd, 

















SECOND PURT OF 


KING HENRY IV. 





Persons represented. 


; fer. 
of pais some, 





Gloster, 
Ata, 

Of the King's 
merce} Sit 
jamice of the King’s Bench. 


dattending onthe CMef Justice. 
TRUMBERLAND. 


‘ehbishep of York ; 












ing and Monrox, domestics of North 







Smatiow, 

Breanon } country Fustices, 

Davy, servant to Shatlow, 

Movtoy, B 
BoLLoany, re 









Lady Normomsancanp. Lady Pancy. 
Hostess Quioxty. Dovt TaanSuxct. 
Lords and other Attendants ; Oficers, Set- 





ar crema tol ders, Messenger, Drewert, Beadle, 
ULES Scene,—England. 
INDUCTION, 


b, Before Northamberland’s 
‘Castle. 


own, painted fuil of tongues, 
em yoar ears; Por which of you 


10) 
tating, whenlond Rumoor speaks? 
sejeat fo the drooping wet 

may posthoree, atl 
Seeced oo this bli of en 
sane contin! senders re; 
wevery lan pronoanes, 
taro o¢ men wit falec reports. 
tace, while covert enmity, 
aalle'of safety, wounds the world : 
£ Remoar, who bat only I, 
\ masters, and prepared defence ; 
Igyeargmolumtitomecthe get, 

‘child by the 

vmattert | Bam 









vordant wavering multitade, 





tongues 
heads, | They bring smooth comforts false, worse than 
‘true wrongs. 


Can ‘upen it. Bot what need I thas 

My Pal rea body to aatotian 
bonsehold t Way is rumoar here? 

fae bette Lng Hl 73 

Who, in a bloody field y Sheers, 

Hath poate, down young Hotepar and 


enching tke fame of bold rebellion 
jven with the rebels’ blood. Bat what mean I 

To speak so trae at first? my office is 

To noise abroad,—that Harry Monmooth fell 

Under the wrath of noble Hlotspers sword ; 

‘And that the king before the Douglas” 

[Stoop’d his anotnted head a8 low a3 

This have I remour'd through the peasant towns 

Between that royal feld of Sbrewsbory 

‘And this worm-eaten bold of ragged stoue®, 

‘Where Hotspar's father, old Northumberland, 

Lies crafty-ick: the posts come tring oa, 

And not a man of them brings other news 

‘Than they have learn’d of me; from Rumour’s 


his 








[Bsit. 





ACT |. 


OENE I. The same. 


the gate; Bnter Lord 
‘Baapoura. 


‘bo keeps the gate here, ho!— 


¢ Nerthumberiantti trate. 
























aay SWAKSPEARE. 














Tor ship is walk'a orth tate North, Why. should the eaten 
' | rode by Travers, 

1 yo How kak bat atthe gate, | Give then sach instances of lout 
Diver NORTHUMBRRLAS De | He was some bidling§ fellow, that 

Here comes the earl. | The horse he rode ou; andy/opon my lit 

4 hows, lord Bardulpht every | Spoke at a venture, Look, bere coma 
Ue father of dome stratagem # Enter Mouton. 

i ald: conten horse, | North. Yea, this man's brow, like 

Fulton tach marly hath broke loose, leat, 

: i Poretelis the natare of a tragic volamel 
fa Noble eaet, | So looks the strond, whereon the 
the vin news from Shrewsbury | Hath left a witness'd usurpation j—: 
Nurdh. Gust, an heaven will Say, Morton, didst thon come five 

fur si as heart exe al bury F 
the kro. al fol ta the deth Mor.\ ran froin Shrewsbary, my. 
J. lieale fortune of my losd your sum Where hatefal death put om his og 












mb To fright ovr party. 
North. How doth my soncaall 

J of Dong Tia tremblest an the whitemeaia 

anit sttord Iy'apter than thy tongue to tell ty 

1 Winty Aloomouth's braw Even such a mah, 6 aioe, 9 epie 









Tty ne Oysnch {| So dull, #0 dead in look, #0 we 
fhty gun lind aa Drew Priam's cartain in the dead of 
Torte tll fun, teedtignity the tiwes, And would, have told him, balf bis 
Casts tones! bur 

D How is this derived? || But Priam found the fre, ere he hi 





yiviram shrewshueyt| Aud 1 my Perey's death, ere thou 
my lord, that| This thou wouldst say,—Your soa 
and th 
Your brother, thus ; s0 fomght the 
Stopping my greedy ear with thelr bal 
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rile 
fet 
i 


i 
H 
i 
LE 
‘4 


il 


+ and that furtoas Bcot, 
‘whoee wellabouring 


lato the 3] 
precede shame 
backs; and, in bis 


fear, was took. The mum of all 
dng bath won ; and hath sentout 
‘Power to encounter you, my lord, 
teondeet of young Lancaster, 
tmoreland : this ts the news at full. 
«For this I shall have time enough to 


there is physle; and these news, (sick, 
foun well, that woold have ‘made me 
Ebave in tome mensaremade mewell: 
wretch, whose fever-weaken'd Jelats, 
hinges, buckle under life, 
Yet his St, breaks like a fire 
theeper's arms ; even so my Mmbs, 
A. with grief, being now enraged with 
ry (aleef crateh 
@ Ghemselves: hence therefore, thou 
mantiet now, with joints of steel, 
.o ‘hand : aud ence, thow slekly 
‘a geard too wanton for the bead, 
faces, Besh’d with conquest, alm to hit 
pro 
fe dare 


stat 


i 
& 


thelr 


r 
i 


ee 








‘pen the enraged Northumberland! 
ex Kiss earth | Now let not natare’s 


‘wld ood confined! let order dle! 
sa world no longer be a stage, 
votention ka a lingering nc 
te spirit of the first-born Cs 
a that cach heart belng set 
J courses, the rude scene may end, 
Spare tle ofthe dead 

‘strained passion doth you wron 
"ord. {your honoet, 
‘Sweet earl,divorce not wisdom from 


ot blows, + Iu few words. 
© Disribation. - tf Forces, 











ft | Though 


ing, | That, If we wrought ont life, "was ten to 


7 The lives ofall your loving "oomplices 
ane ca poor healthy the wAicanit ye 
Ee woemy passion, most perforce decay; (oer 


Mere tery to bl i trans gel er 
fore tet toll in thane getter 
You'were série, hs So wie 

Of wounds and scars; and 


‘that 
WoatdTis hin where most trade of 
Yet did you say,—Go forth ; and none of 
iy ed, could 
The wid-borne action: What hath thea 
tole, 


Or what bath this bold 
being which was like to ber 


‘Sawa 
meat cata 
revit Sea, 





‘And yet we ventured, for the gain pr 
Ghotea re respect of fkely perl earkly 
And, slace we are c’erset, ventare again. 
[Come, we wilt all pat forth, body and goods. 
‘Mor. "Mis more than time: And, my most 
hear for certasy and do speak the trath, 
ear for certaln, and do speak the trath,— 
‘Te gentle arehblahop of York ls ep, 
‘With wellappotated powers tt; he is a man, 
Who with a double surety binds bis followers. 
My lord your son bad only bat the corpse, 
‘Bat shadows, and the shows of men, to Sight: 
Por that same word, rebellion, did divide 
he action of tee Nodes from ther souls; 
with queasinesstf,constraln'd, 
‘As mes Grtak botfons that heir eepous only 
‘Seem’d on our side, bat, for thelr spirits ard 
This wordrebellion, ithad froze them up, (souls, 
[As fish are in a pond : Bat now the blabop 
Seppoen sacere usd bol 0 ls thoogh 
5 ‘sincere ‘in bis thooghts, 
Hes tollow'd both with body and with mtu ; 
‘And doth enlarge bis rising with the blood 
Of fair king Blehard, scraped from Pom st 
stones. 


Derives from heaven bis qnarrel, and his canse ; 
Tetts them be doth bestride « bleeding land, 
Gasping for life ander great Bolingbroke ; 
‘Aad meceG), and less, fo Bock to follow bin. 
North. Ticoew of this betore ; bat, to speak 


a 
| This present ‘had wiped it from my mind. 
Beretta ten 
ea 
Get pots, “and leer, dod mate free wit 
ea incre 


(Bxewnt. 
SCENE IL. London. 4 Strevt. 
































Enter Sir Jonn Paustave, with Als’ Page 
bearing his Sword and Buckler. 
Fal. you giant, what says the doctor 
to my water? 


$2 Tesi te 








§ Let can. 
momacha. 
aaa 
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(vas a) Enter the Lord Chief Justice, ond 
Attendant. 


ty that} 
than he 







Page. Sir, here comes the gentlemi 
fed the prince for striking biz 


« foolish-compounded| Bardolph. 


nL invent, « 
nly witty i 
1 other men, 


like a sow, th 
litter hat one 














2 mandrake 











[was ever manned with an 
but Eowill set you ueither fa g 
cin vile apparel, aud send yo 
F master for a jewel ; the j 
your waster, whose ebia tk 
Pill sooner have a beard 
fimy band, than he shall get 














stick 











may finish it 
hair amiss yet: be 



























that| Fal, Wait elose, T will not sée Kim 

is in-| Ch, Just, What's he that goes there} 

inyselt,| Afzem, , an’'t please your 
do] Ch. Just, He that was in question 

at hath | robbery t 

If the] Aféen. He, my lord: but he hath sin 

yy other | good service at Shrewsbury ; and, as] 





y then T Have no} now going with some charge fo the lord 


4, thou | Laneaster- 
Waitat| “Ch. Just. What, to York? Call bik 
agate | again, 

iinor | Atéen. Sir John Palstaff! 

back | Fad. Boy, tell him Tam deafe 
javenal,| Page, You must speak louder, ty 18) 
hot yet| deat 

ow in| Ch. Jus, Tam sure he is, to the heal 
‘one on| any thing good.—Go, pluck him] 
to say, | elbow; I mnat speak with him, 

Atten. Sir Jobo,— 
Fal. What! a young knave, asd B 





xl, for a barber | there wot wurst Is there not en 
‘ic; and yet he | Doth not the king Iack subjects da 
1 writ man ever] rebels need soldiers? Though it be & 
lor. He may keep | to be on any side but one, it is worve a 


sid master D 





ut of mine, I] heg than to beon the Wo 










side, were it 
mbie-| than the name of rebellion cam tell 
ky and | make i 

‘A‘ten. You mistake me, sir. 








mit) 
fe returwed vith some dleconsfort from 
‘Joa. 1 talk not of bis majesty You 
Rea T her mayor, ko Biches i 
a ae ee 
ey fs, es T take tt, 4 
panne ood wheresee 








ot Lister 





that I'am troubled 








Lespetronment to me, in respect of 
14 bat how Ishould be your patient to 
nZoer prescriptions, the wise may wake 

ef a seruple, of, Indeed, accruple 


sent for you, when there were 
you for Your life, to eome speak. 


me. 
“As Iwas then aivised by my learned 
fa the laws of this landservice, I did 


t. Well, the trath is, alr Jobu, you 
io chat ck 

that backles him in my belt, cannot 
ese. 


Your means are very slender, and 
Twould it were otherwise; I would my 


| Were greater, and my waist slenderer. 

‘Just. You bave tisled the youthful 

‘The youthful prince bath misled me: 
fellow with the great belly, and he 








‘Well, I am loath to galls new- 
(led: wound ; your day's service at Shre 
Nath a lie gilded! over your wlzht’s 
Gads-bill: you may thank the ungoiet 
Zon geet er poling that actin, 
Gh Just. Bot since ail is well, keep it s0 
the not a sleeping wolf. 
Bal. To wake a wolf is as bad esto sel « 
GB Jost, What! you are as 1 candle, the 
at. 
Fl we 


‘candle, my lord; all tallow: 
© A large candle for 4 feast. 
 Rendisens yr 
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41 did say of wax, mg growth would approve 
Oh, Jue. There is not a white hair on your 






"Falla ctoa dl peeve rereeny 
Ch Just. Y. ‘he young prize 
sad down, like his, rose prince wp 
Fai. Not 10, my lord; your 
tights bat, I hope, be that looks | 
‘me without weighing: snd 


nl 
ited 


TREE 
i 
“ee 


Do you set down yoar namein the 
9» that are written dowa old with 
1 Have you 





your wi 
in doublet your wit angle? 
very wbout you blasted with anti- 
¢ and will you jet call yourself young? 
} fie, sir Jobat 
bal.’ My lord, I was born about three of the 
aicenoe, with ¢ white bend, and 
Somathiog's round belly. For my woleey—1 
Bave lost'it_ with hollaing, and singing of an- 
thems. To approve my youth rs I will 
Bot! the troth 1s, 1am only old In Judgment 
and understandls ind he that willcaper with 
me for a thousand marks, let him me the 
money, and have at bir. For the box o'the 
tar thai the prince gave you,-—he gaveit likes 
rade prince, and you took it like « sensible 
ised PU'iave chet im fort tthe 
nag lice repeats? marty, a a 
Brek-Sioth; but in pew silE, and old sack. 

Ch. Just. Well, beaven send the prince a 
better companion! 
fai Heaven send the companion a better 
Prince! I cannot rid my hands of bim. 

‘Gh: Just Welly the king bath severed you 
and prince itarry! I bear, you are going with 
ford John of Lacastery afatost ihe archbishop 
|and the earl of Northumberland. 

"Fat, Yeas I thank your prety sweet wit for 
it. Bat look you pray, all you that kiss my 
lady peace at bomeyihai oeraranles Join not 
fa hot day! for, by the Lord, 1 take bat two 
it with me, and I mean not to sweat 
extraordinarily fit be abot day, av I brenda 


fay thing bet my bot, T would I might meres 


again. There is not 





























fcton can peep out bis head, but Tam throat 

upob It: Well, 1 cannot last avert But it wan 
I The goin ealicd an wigel. 4 Pasa carrent. 

roreperi. a Tsmalle Sse Old eRe. 


ait 
it'don wil 
duonld. give 
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ish nation, 
inake It too conn, 
Tam an old 








1 as tervible to the enemy 


death 












Hard. The question thea, lord 1 
standeth thes 
‘you | Whether our present five and twenty | 
May hold np head without Northam 
rast. With him, we may: 
wih] Bard. Ay, marry, theres tl 





‘with per-| Bat if without him we be tion, 


My jadgment is, we should not step to 


be honest ; And | Till we bind hile assistance by the hand 




















‘Iuion! For, in a theme a0 bloody-faced ath 
n (ship lend yne a thousand | Conjecture, expectation, and surmise 
pound, to furnish me forth f Oraids ancertain, should not be admit 
¢ Nota penny, not a penny; you] Arch. Tis very trae, lord Barda 
h Mtivnt 10 bear’ crosses. - Fare you indeed, 
sli: Commend me to my consin Westinore: | It was young Hotspur’s case at Shrew 
f Hari. 1 was my, lord ; who linet 
Erennt Chivt Snstice and Attendant with hops 
Pt WT do, flip me witht theeeman | Pating the alr on promise of supply, 
2A man ean no more separate age | Flattering hhnself with project of & | 
wetinsness, than he ean part young | Much smaller than 
V's but tie zoat galls the And #0, with great 
he por pinelies the Properto madmen, led tis powers 6 
i > pie Thy And, winkiog, leap'd into destructios, 
Puce. Sir Hast. But, by your leave, it weve 
Lui, What money isin Yo lay down likelihoods, and forms ot 
Pace Sov Hard. Yes,in this present quality @ 
Ku Venn Indeed the instant wetion, (a canse oa: 














Lives so in hope, as in an early spriag 
We sce ing bade; which, 
ster; | Hope gives uot so anach warrant, 2s 






exc of Weat-| That frosts will bite them. When we 
ol filstress ‘Ur 






sti baile, 
ace T| We Grat survey the plot, then draw tls 











Hil} 
raves Dente: one power agsinet the 


pe against Glendewer ; perforce, a third 
mike ap es: So is the enGrm 
on divided ; and bls. coffers 
and emptiness. - 
° he draw his several 


Sthungthe together, oe 

odse against os in fell puissnace, 

pet be dreaded. 

Ve If he should do so, 
phis back snarm’d, the French and 

Mos 

ig hum at the heels: never fear that. 

ra. . Who, is it like, should lead kis forces 

. either (moreland : 

w. The duke of Lancaster, and West- 

at the Walsh, hicheolf, and Hacry Mon- 


= 
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Hath he, that buildeth on the vuigar heart. 

O thoa fond many *! with what loud 

Didst thoe beat heaven with bicesing ling. 
broke, 

Refore he was what -hou wouldst have him 

And being now trimm’d ¢ 1n thine > #1 lesires, 

Thou, beastly feeder, art 0 fail of hi:n, 

That thou provokest thyself to cast him ap. 

So, 00, thon cugamon deg, didst thou disgorge 

Thy gietion bosom of the roya) Richard ; 

And now thou wouldst eat thy dead vomit up, 

Acd bow!’st to Gad it. What trest is in these 
times? (him die, 

They tha, when Richard lived, would have 

Are pow become enamoar’d on his grave: 





Thou, that threw’st dust upon tis goully bead, 
When b proad on he came sighing 
After the admired heels of Bolingbroke, (on 


Cryst pow, O earth, yleld us that king 





substituted ’gainst the French, again, [accurst ! 

me certain notice. And take thou this! O, thoughts of men 

Let us on ; Past, and to come, seem best ; things ot, 

the occasion of our arms. worst. set onf 

is sick of their own choice,| Mowb. Shall we go draw our pumbers, and 

'‘ever-greedy love hath surfeited :-— Hast. We are time’s subjects, and time bids 

\Rieaion giddy and unsare be goner [Areunt. 
| 

ACT II. 


SCENE I. London. A Street. 


wv Bomess; Fana, and his Boy, with 
_ bers and Snare following. 


“ Master Fang, have you entered the 


- It je entered. 
Where is your yeoman}! Is it a 
& witl a’ stand o'r? 
Sirreh, where's Snare ft 
O lord, ay : good master Snare. 
ere. 
mag. Snare, we mast arrest sir Joha Fal. 


bet. Yes, 
ed him sad all. 


master Snare; I have 


vere. It may chance cost some of as our 


Gar be will stab. 

Ales the day! take heed of him; he 

in mine own house, and that most 
faith, a’ cares not what mis- 

if hie weapon be out: he will 

easy devil; he will spare neither 

, nor child. 

Ig L can close with him, I care not 


- No, nor I neither: I'll be at your 


Tika, 
oi 


< 


i 


at 


. Ani bat fist him once; an a’ come 
withia my vice |] ;— ; 

- Fam andone by his going ; I warrant 
ike’s an infinitive thing upon my score :— 
@ master Fang, hold him sure ;—good 
ler Snare, let b 
lawant 


x 


not scape. He comes. 


hoods,) to buy a saddle; and he’s indited to 
dinner to the lubbar’s head in Lumbert-street, 
to master Smooth’s the silkman: I pray ye, 
since my exion is entered, and my case so 
openly known to the world, let him be bronght 
in to bis answer. A hbandred mark is a long 
loan for a poor lone woman to bear: and 1 
have borne, and borne, and borne ; and have 
been fubbed off, and fabbed olf, and fabbed 
off, from this day to that day, that it isa shame 
to be thonght on. There is no honesty in such 
dealing; unless a woman should be made 
an ass, and a beast, to bear every knave’s 


wroug.-— 
Enter Sir Joun Facstarr, Page, and Ban- 
DOLPH. 

Yonder he comes; and that arrant malmsey- 
nose knave, Bardolph, with him. Do your 
offices, do your offices, master Fang, an‘ 
master Snare; do me, do me, do me your 
Officer. 

Fat. How now? whose mare’s dead? what's 
the matter 1f 

Fang. Sir John, I arrest you at the suit of 
mistresa Quickly. 

Fal. Away, variets!—Draw, Bardolph ; 
cat me off the villain’s head ; throw the queap 
io the channel. ; 

Host. Throw me in the channelf 1’! throw 
thee in the channel. Wilt thou? wilt thon ? 
thon bastardly rogue !—Murder, murder! O 
thon honey-suckle@ villain! wile thou kill 
God's officers, and the king’s ? O thou honey. 
eced ©* rogue! thon art a honey-seed | a wen 


ly to Pie-corner, (saving your man~] queller, and a woman-queller. 


© Multitude. 
UG. 


* Dressed. 
fasp. q 


t A bailiffs follower. 4 Tres. 
8e Homichki 


e. 






SHAKS: 




































jel Wart, Wart thon! thom wo't, wort 
Che dust ir Joba? what. are 


vt up. 
cenilure th 


H J 


PEARE, 































{rue cause the false way. 
brow, nor the throng of words that com 
such more than impudent enaciness few; 
can thrust me from a level considerate 
have, a4 appears to me, pct fa 
casy-yielding spirit of this wou 
Secrrve gues bent ease 

Host. Yea, in troth, my ford. 

Ch. Sus. Prythee, peace —Pay ber 
you owe ber, and unpay the villany yell 
Gone with her; the one you may-de 

money, and the other with 
Peat. My lord, 1 will not undergo til 

itreply. You call hononrable 
cot stociness if a mad i 
‘and say nothing, be is 

my lord, my humble duty remermberdjl 
hot be your suitor ; 1 say to you, 108 
deliverance from ‘these officers, Delt 
hasty employment in the king's allies 

Ch. Just. You speak a8 having pow 
werong: bat auswer in the effect of youn 
{itiong, and satisfy the poor woman. 

Fat. Come hither, hostess. [Tading! 

Enter Gow ER 

Ch. Just. Now, aster Gower; Whi 

Gow. The king, my lord, and Hay 

of Wales 

near at hand: the rest che paper td 

Tam a gentleman ;— 
aid 50 efore. 








We) 
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eat. Where lay the fast night ¢ 
At Besbegstole, boy lord. 

I hege, my lord, ali’s well: What's the 
» Come all his forces hack f 

$ GReen hendred foot, five han- 


horee, 

up lord of Lancaster, 
hamber , and the arch 

the king back from Wales, my 


oa skall have lettrrs of me pre- 
Geme, go along with me, good master 


RS 


coprite 


Maater Gower, shaii 1 entreat you with 
fener f 


. [must wait epon my good lord here: 
; you, sir John. 
fast. Sir John, you loiter here too long, 


om are to take soldiers up in counties es 


Wik you sap with me, meter Gower? 
» What foolish master taught you 
mamers, sir John f 

Master Gower, if they become me not, 
&@ feol that tanght them me.—This is 
R fencing grace, my lord ; tap for tap, 


E 


fair. 
- Now the Lord lighten thee! thou 
fool. , [ Ereunt. 


MBI. The same. Another Street. . 
ler Prince Henry aad Poins. 


en. Trust me, I am exceeding weary. 
8. Is it come to that? I bad thought 
we darst not have attached ove of so 


len. *Faith, it does me; though it dis- 
the complexion of my greatness to ac- 
age it. Doth it not show vilely in me, 
@ omall beer? 
t Why,a prince shonid not be so loosely 
asto remember to weak a composition. 
on. Belike then, my appetite was not 
r gets for, by my troth, I doaow re 
dhe poor creature, small beer. But, 
these bumble considerations make me 
love with my greatness. What a dis- 
$2 to me, to remember thy name! or to 
ty face to-morrow! or to take note how 
mig of silk stockings thou hast; visz., 
wd those that were the peach-coloer’d 
P to bear the inventory of thy shirts; as, 
superfiuity, and one other for use!— 
‘the tennis-conrt-kceper kuows better 
for it Is a low ebb of linen with thee, 
bow keepest not racket there; as thou 
| dome a great while, becanse the rest of 
-countries have made a shift to eat up 
laad: and God knows, whether those 
wi out the rains of thy linen ®, shall in- 
» ki : but the midwives say the 
1 are uot in the fault; whereupow the 


° Children wrapt up In his old shists. 


world increases, and kiudreds are mightily 


Poins. How ill it follows, after in have 
labeared so hard, you should talk so idly f Teil 
me, bow many goo! young princes woald do 
#0, thelr fathers being so sick es yours at this 


P. Hen. Shall J tei) thee one thing, Poins! 
Poins. Yes; and Ict it be an good 


thing. 
P. Hen. It shall serve among wits of no 
than thine. 
Go to; T stand the push of your cue 
thing that you will tcll. 

oHen. Why, I tell thee,—it is not meet 
that [ should be sad, now my father is sick: 
albeit I could teil to thee, (ab to one it pleases 
me, for fault of a better, (o call my friend,) I 
could be vad, and av indeed too. b 

Peoias. Very upon such a subject. 

P. Hen. By this hand ,thoa think’st we as far 
in the devils book, as thue, and Falsa®, for 
obduracy and persistency : Let t t 
man. But I tell thee,—my heart bleeds in- 
wardly, that my father is so sick: and keep- 
ing such vile pany as thon art, hath in rea. 
9on taken f. me all ostentation of sorrow. 

Poins. The reason f 

P. Hen. What wonldst thou think of me, if 
I should weep! 

Poins. 1 woald think thee a most prinecly 
hypocrite. 

. Hen. It would be every man’s thought : 
and thou arta blessed fellow, to think as every 
man thinks, never a man’s thoughts in the 
world keep the roa¢-way better than thine: 
every man would think me au hypocrite in 
deed. And what accites your most worship- 
ful thought to think #0? 

Poins. Why, because you have been 20 
lewd, and so much engrafted to Falstaff. 

P. Hen. And to thee. 

Poins. By this light, 1 am well spoken of, 
I can hear it with my own ears: the worst 
that they can say of me js, that I aus a second 
brother, and that J am a proper fellow of my 
hands; and those two things, I confess, I can 
pot help. By the mass, bcre comes Bardolph. 

P. Hen. And the boy that I gave Palstaff: 
he had him from me christian; and look, if 
the fat villain have not trausformed him ape. 

Enter BARVOLPH and Page. 

Bard. Save your grace! 

P. Hen. And yours, most noble Bardolph ! 

Bard. Come, you virtuous uss, (Tv the 
Page,] you basbfal fool, mast you be blushing ft 
wherefore blush yon now? What a maidenly 
man at arms are you become? Is it such a 
matter, to get a portle-pot'e maidenhead ? 

Page. He ca me even now, my , 
through a red lattice +, and I could discern ne 
part of his face from the window: at last, I 
spied his eyes; and, methonght, he hal made 
two holes ip ale-wife’s new petticoat, and 


peeped through. 
¢ Am alehowe window. 
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y profited? 
‘apright rabbit, 





a raseally Althea’s dream, 


Hath not the 
rid. Away, youwhor 
fein, Loatruct 0 














boy: What dream, 
Fy, hiy lord, Althea dreamed 





A 


firebrand; and therefor 





























Thin. \ crows worth of good interpre: 
1 There it ly, boy. [Girek Jim mone 
OG. that this good blussem cond be 
cankers!—Well, there is alxpence 
rd. An yeni do not make him be hauged 
tiv ga\tows shall have wrot 
Them! Awd bow doth thy inaster, Bar 
y lord. He heard of your 
to town; there's a letter for 
Delivered with gooil t—And 
tue martlemass, your master? 
" ily healt, sir 
Marey, the immortal part 4 
Hiya anoves uot hint 
; wallow ths went to b 
my dog: and. be 
isk yo; how he we 
jms, [Recnds} Don Patstait, 






kyew like 
thes never 
































P. Hen. Well, thus we play teefol 
the thine; and the wpicits of We wisest 
clouds, and mock tsy—le your mast 
London? 
‘Bard, Yer. my lord. 
P. Hen. Where sys bet doth thedl 
feed in the old frank t 
Bard, At the old place, my lord; ja 
cheap 
P. Hen. What company? 
Page, Ephesians, my lord of theold 
P. tien. Sup any women with bla 
Page. None, ty 1ord,, but old 
Ty, and mietress Doll Tear-sheeta 
. Hic. What pagan may that bel 
X peoper gentlewonany ty 


supper? 
Tam your shaduw, my lan 
follow you 
Sirrab, you boy —and Bi 
—no word to your master, that [am 
to lawn? Thescetor your slew to 
Bard, V have wo tongue, sir. 
Page. And for mive, sie,—1 will go 
P. Hen, Fare ye well; go. (xeuntl 
pourn, and Page} This Doll 
shonld be tome road. 
Tins. L warrant you, 2» commen at 
way between Saint Alban's and Lode 
p How might we see Falrtat 
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rs; bet he did long in vain. ; Till time and 


od you ty stay at home? 
mours lost ; years,and your 


ea glory brighten it ! 

Prenven', apd, by bis light 
eaven: 

y of Engiand move , 

he was, indeed, the giass 

Mpractleed wot kis gaits 

g t;: 

k, which natare made his 


s of the valiant ; 

id speak low, and tardily, 

own to abuse, 
So that, in speech, in gait, 

3 of delight, 

ismoars of blood, 

iad glass, copy and book, 

bers. And him—O won- 


—him did you leave, 
nseconded by you,) 

ideoas god of war 

‘0 abide a field, (name 
it the sound of Hotspur’s 
le :—so you left him: 

o his ghost the wrong, 

ar more precise and nice 
with him; let them alone; 
he archbishop, are strong: 
Harry had bat half their 


anging on Hotspur’s nec, 
nmouth’s grave. 

Beshrew® your heart, 
do draw my spirits from me, 
ng ancient oversights. 

I] meet with danger there; 

in another place, 

2 provided. " 
O, fly to Scotland, 

b, aud the armed commons, 

sance made a little taste. 

f get ground and vantage of 


th them, like a rib of steel, 
stronger; but, for ail oar 


hemselves : So did your son; 
1} so caine I a widow; 

ave length of life enough, 
embrance with mine cyes, 
and spront as bigh as heaven, 
»ymy noble husband. 

come, go in with me: ’tis 


9 
well’d up unto its height, 
and, rouning neither way. 
o meet the archbishop, 
nd reasous hold me back :— 
Scotland; there am I, 


© Iil-betide. 


+ Av apple that will 
wa street minstrel: a nolse of musicians 
Merry 
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vantage erave my company. 


SCENETV. London. A Room inthe Boar's 
Head Tavern, in Eastcheap. ° 
Exter Two Drawers. 


1 Draw. What the devil hast thea broaczht 
there 7 apple Jobns? thon know’st sir John 
capmot endore an apple-John t. 

2 Draw. Mass, thou sayest tree: The prince 
once set a dish of apple-Johns before him, 
i, told Bim, thery were five! more afr Joh: 

ttiag , eald, J will now ta 
my leave of these siz dry round, old wi- 
thered knights. 1t angered him to the heart: 
bat he hath f that. 

1 Draw. Why then, cover, and set them 
down: And see if thee canst find ont Sneak’s 
noise{; mistress Tear-sheet would fain hear 
some music. Despatch:—The room where 
they supped, is too hot; they'll come in 
straight. 

3 Draw. Sirrah, here will be the prince, 
and master Poins anon: and they will put on 
two of our jJerkins, and aprons; and sir Jobn 
must not know of it: Bardolph hath brought 


word. 

1 Draw. By the mass, here will be old 
utis§: I¢ will be an excellent stratagem. 

2 Draw. 1'li see if 1 can find out on 

Enter Hostess and Dott Tean-sHxet. 

Host, Vtaith, sweet heart, methinks now 
you are in an excellent good tempcrality: your 
palsidge beats as extraordinarilyas heart would 
desire; and your colonr, | warrant you, is as 
red as any rose: But, i’faith, you have drank 
too much canaries; and that’s a 
searehing wine, and it:perfumes the blood ere 
one can say,—What's thisf How do yon 
now ? 

Dol. Better than Iwas. Hem. 

Host. Why, that’s well said; a good heart's 
worth gold. Loo , here comes sir John. 

Exter Parstavr, singing. 

Fal. When Arthur Arst tn court—Empt 
the jordan.—And teas a worthy king: [ 
Drawer.) How now, mistress Dollf 

FAfost. Sick of a caim: yea, sooth. 

Fat. So is all her sect; an they be once in 
a calm, they are sick. 

Dol. You muddy rascal, is that all the com- 
fort you give me? 

Fat. You make fat rascals, mistress Doll. 

Dot. I make them! glattony and dls :ases 
make them; I make them not. 

Fal. If the cook belp to makc the gluttony, 
you help to make the diseases, Doll: we 
catch of you, Doll, we catch of you; grant 
that, my poor virtae, grant that. 

Dot. Ay, marry; our chains, and our jewels. 

Pal. Your brooches ,pearis, and owches :— 
for to serve bravely, is to come halting of, 


keep t ears. 
anclently united a concert. 





SHAKSPEARE. 





breach with his 


pike bent bray 








yon cannot one bear 





aiid that mast be yor 








pty: Vessel bear seh a 











liens with thee 








ibm, swaggering rascal! let him 
foul -mouth’dst 





































do not love swaggering ; by my well 
the worse, when ome eays—avragget eel 
tere, how I shakes look you, 1 warrat 

Dot, So you do, hostess. 

Host. Do lt yea,in very tenthydoly 
an aspen feat: 1 cannot abide 4 

Enter Pistot, BaaDoure,: 

Pist. *8ave you, sir Jobn! 

Fat. Welcome, ancieat Pistol. 

Tcharge you with a cup of mack 
Jarge bpon mine hostess. 

Pist. 1 will discharge upaw ber, 
with (wo bullets. 

Ful. She is pistol-proof, sit; yee 
hardly offend her. 

Host. Come, Vt driok no prodt 
ballets: Pil drink no more dan wil 
vod, for no man’s pleasore, T. 

Pist. Then to you, mistress 
will charge you. 

Dot. Charge me? T searn you, sary 
panion. What! you poot, base, 
Cheating, Iackliven matel Away, sot! 
rogue, away ! Lam meat for your rast 

Pist. L know you, mistress Dorothy 

Dol. As 
bung, away Ey th A erat 
in your mouldy chaps, an-you play 
cuulle with mes ‘Away, you bottloal 
you basket-hilt stale juggler, 
‘when, L pray yon, sit Wha ail 













points om your shoulder? much #l 





gue QV.) 






















. Good s it ts 
nate, j 7 Tnseck Jou now? eeyiavaie 
F ssate pond bance indgedl that 

d jades of 
Se 
aFveien Greeks t f wict Conabats 0, 


e welkin roar. [with 


t Fe gene, good ancieat: this will 
eee give crowns like 
ave we not Hires 
: capi, th think, 
ear 
bert he geod: yent| do you hin , 
feed, and be fat, may Call- 


» give’s some sack. 
portuna me formenta, sperato me 


Se estan insta ten ve fire: 


seume sack ;—and, sw - 
. ying down his sword. 
® we to fail polots here; and are ef 
. eadera’s t 


Pistol, I would be quiet. 

Sweet knight, I kiss thy neift: What! 
eeen the seven stars. 

. Thrast him down otaira; I canuot 
a fastian rascal. 

t a jfown stairs! know we 


Rei: hits down Bardolph, like ‘a 
tng : may, ir he do nothing bat 
he shall be nothing here. 
get you down staire. 
tf we have incision? shall 
mbrue? [Snatching hee his sword. 
r 


=e Fock, me asleep, a my dole- 
. eat g us, ghastl ng wounds 
~~ th nree ! Coote open i 
goodly stuff toyara (say! 

me my raple 


thee, ee ee pray thee, do not 
you down stairs. {draw. 
sing, and driving PisToL out. 
Here’s a goodly tumult! 1’ll forswear 
@, afore Vl pe in these Urrits and 
3; murder, I warrant now.——- 
ane ! pat up your naked weapons, put 
naked wea 
[Breunt MP IsTOL and BaxDOLrn. 
aes thee, Jack, be qulet; the rascal 
Ab, you whoreson little valiant 
"Are yoe not hurt i’the groint me- 
,be made a shrewd thrust at your belly. 
Reenter Barpvoury. 


el. Have you turned him out of doors? 


e Bleader for Hannibal, 
Fist. § Common hackneys, 
- 9° Thrasting, rf 
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Bard, Yes, sir. The rascal’s drank: you 
have hart him, sir, in the shoulder. 
Fai. A rascal to brave me ! 
jon Ah, you sweet little rogue, y 
"st 


‘how thos sweat 





you! Alas, 

ome, let me 
y face ;-—come on, you w 

wipe :—Ab, rogue! i’faith, Llove thee. Thon 
art as valorous as Hector of Troy, worth five 
of Agamemnon, and ten times better than the 
nine wortbies. Ah, villain! 
: Fat. A rascally slave! I will toss the rogue 


in a blanket. 

Dol. if thoa darest for thy heart: if 
thou dost, I'll canvass thee between a pair of 
aheets. 
Enter Music. 


FP e, The pease ie come come, sir. 
a ¢ _ 

my knee, Doll. A rascal praas 
rogne fies from me like quicksilver. 

V’faith, and thou followedet him Ifke a 
charch. Thou whoreson littie tidy Bartholo- 
mew boar-pig, when wilt thoa leave fighting 
qd lays, and foining ** o’nights, and begin to 

2 ap thine old y for heaven? 

Prince Henny and Poins, 

diaguised like Drawers. 
Fal. Peuce, good Doll! do not speak like a 
death’s head: do not bid me remember mine 


end. 

Dol. Sirrab, what bumour is the prince of f 

Fal. A good shallow young fellow: he 
would have made a good pantler, he would 
have chipped bread well. 

Dei. They nay, Poins bas a good wit. 

Fal. He a good wit? hang him, baboon! 
his wit is as thick as Tewksbury mustard ; there 
is no more conceit in him, than isina mallet. 

Dol, Why does the priuce love him eo then? 

nent Because their legs are both of a big- 

: and he plays at quoits well; and eats 
conger and fennel; and drinks off candles’ 
ends for flap-dragons ; ; and ridcs the wild mare 
with the buys ; and jumps upon joint-stools ; 
and swears with a good grace; and wears his 
boot very smooth, like unto the sign of the 
leg; and breeds no bate with telling of discrect 
stories; and such other gambol faculties he 
hath, that show a weak mind and an able 
body, for the which the prince admits hin : 
for the priuce himself is such another; the 
weight ofa hair will turn the scales between 
their avvirdupois. 

P. Hen. Would not this nave of a wiieel 
have bis ears cut off f 

Poins. Let’s beat him before his whore. 

P. Hen. Look, if the withered elder hath 
not his poll clawed like a parrot. 

Poins. Is it not strange, that desire should 
0 many years ontlive performance f 

Fal. hiss me, Doll. 

P. Hen. Satarn and Venus this year in con- 
janciivn | -what says the almanac to that? 

Polat. And, look, whether the Gury Trigga’, 


sire.~—Sit on 
ng slave! the 


r Parody of 4 line in the Bae of Alcasar, an old pig. 


Part of an ancient sony: 


Aa meironomicalnn term. 
2382 





SUAKSPEARE. 
ot lieping to his master’s old ) a careful friend, and a trae subject and) 
web Soomectkeeper, | father is to give me thanks for it. Xe 
ths Hal; none, Ned, nove; no, boys, none: 
Tiss tice with a most| Ps Hen. See how, whether pare fei 
entire cowardice, doth not make thee 
this virtaous gentlewoman to close wit' Wi 
1 1 love e'er a | she of the wicked Ta thine hostess bere 
wicked? Or is the boy of the wickelt 
veakirtie® of? | honest Bardotph, whose zeal buros in Mit 
'y on Thavrslay : thou shalt | of the wieked T 
frow. Airy song, come: | Poins. Anawer, thot dead el, anew 
" forget me, | Ful. The fiend hath pricked dows: 
t irrecoverable; and his face is Laciter 
Tvoth thov'it st me a weeping, | Kitchen, where he doth nocbing bat ros 
ft sus prove that ever L tires | worms,” For the boy —there is 8 goal 
me till thy relurn——Well, | about him; botahe devil outhid Ra i 
1 P. Hen: For the women,— 
Some sack, Brat Fai. For one of them she is ta héll 
P. Hen. Poins. Anon, ancn, sir, and barns poor soul! For the other=f 
(Advancing. | her money ; and whether abe be d 
Fal. Mat a bastari {the king's | that, I know not. 
And ait not thom Poi other f Tiost. No, T warrant you, 
Tien. Why, t sinfal coo.| Fat. No, L thigk thoa art pots Teel 
tinghts, what a Wed Ar | art quit for that: Marry, there is 
Bul! A better thant iva gentleman, | dictment upon thee, for suffering Mak 
thou ata denwer | eaten in thy honse, contrary to the iN 
PB. Hen Very tyne sh Tcome todraw | the which, 1 think, thon wile howl. 
yon out by the ¢ | “Hast. AN vietuatiers do so; Whattl 
Host. 0, the Lard preserve thy good grace! | of mutton of two in the whole Lent 
vy ty trot, weleume to Luativa.=-Now the |” 2. Hen. You, gentlewoRstgy— 




































Lord bless that sweet fice ur thine! Odeau,| Que. What says your grace? 
age you come from Wal Fal. Vie grace says that which Mil 
Fal. Thow whorewn nad compound of | rebels against 
i aud corrupt Blood, | Host, Who knocks to loud at door 
| tie door there, Prane 
ssi hie band upon Dalle ies 
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ry 


well, farewell. . 
sat Fatstavy and Banvoure. 


2, fare thee well : I have kaows | come to" 


‘femty-cine years, come pent-cod 





Waly cwostJuceservesenre =e 





master. 


Hest.0 3 Doll, * 


ACT IIL 


L, A Room in the Patece. 
Hasar in his Nightgown, with 
e Page. 


sep, lest thou in smoky ertte, 
~ pallets stretching thee, (ber: 
‘th bexsing night-fles to thy alam 
‘chauibers of the great, 
smoples of costly state, 
th sounds of sweetest melody? 
‘od, why Hest thou with the vile, 
@ beds; and leavst the kingly 











.clamours in the slippery clouds, | 
ier des i iT aakest 
sleep! give thy repose 
in an hoar-s0 rade; 
talmest and most stillest night, 
weet Toca bapry tom -oitdownt 
, happy lows, lie down 
Gaarbead that wears x crown: 
*Waawick and Sunray. 1 
‘morrows to your mal 
ood morrow, ris 
ome o'clock, and ‘past, [my lords. 








Why thea, good morrow to you all,| A 


fad er the letters that I sent yo 
thave, my liege. (kingdom 
‘hea you perceive, the body of our 
ing what rank diseases grow, 

fant danger, near the heart of It. 
‘sbot as a body, yet distemper'ds 
‘former strength may be restored, 
advice, aud | : 
Ftbamberland will soon be coord. 
0 beaven! that one might read the 
Of fate, 





oNolse. 








1 Toews t loty atmationn, 5 





‘book, and sit him down and die. 


‘Tis not ten years gene, (friends, 
ines Richardy kt’ Wortumberland, grant 
Did feast together, and, im two years after, 
‘Were they at wars! It is but elpht years, since 
This Perey was tbe man nearest wy soul 5 
‘Who ie « brother toll tu my atzairs, 

And Isid bis love and Iffe under my foot; 
‘Yea, for my sake, even to the eyes of Richard, 
Gavebima defiance. But which of you was by, 
(You, cousin Nevil, as I may remember), 


(Ty Wanwice. 
When Richard—with his cye brimfal of tears, 
‘Then check'd and rated by Northumberland, 


Did speak these words, now proved & pro- 


t 
Nortkkanberland, thou ladder, by the which 
‘My cousin Bolingbroke ascends my throne; 
‘Though then, heaven knows, I had no such in- 
But that necessity 20 bow'd the state, ficnes 
‘That Land uiness were compell’d to kiss :— 
The time shali come, tbus did be follow it, 

The tiene welll come, that foul sin, gathering 


Shall break into corruption :—so went on, 
Foretlling this same tinte's condtion, 
‘Aad the division of oar amity. 
War. There is a history in all men's lives, 
Figurog tbapature of the times deceased. 
 wfeh observed) man may propbe 
‘With a near aim, of the main chance of nf 
As which in their Ib 
Totrensared, (me? 

















‘weak beginall 


t] Such things become the hatch and brood of 


pd, by the a form of thls, 
King Hichard might create a perfect guess, 
‘That great Northumberland, then false to bio, 
‘Would, ofthat seed, grow to’ greater falseneas; 
Witch should not tnd ground to root spo, 
oless on you, 
‘A: Flew. dre these things then weccusltiont 
Tad ait same word eves pow eter om ous; 
‘sama word even now erties 3 
‘Trey say, the bishop and Norbumberiand, 
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ih stron to all; all shall die. How good 
It cannot be, my lord ; | bullocks at Stamford fairl 
wins, like the woice and echo, | Sid ‘Truly, cousin, I was not there 
towel :—Please it yout | Shad. Death is ceetaine—Is old 
y lie, my lord, (grace, | your townilving yet? 





oiready have seat forth, |” Side Dead, sir. 


ze in sety easily ‘Stat. Dead!—See, vee!—be drew 
ie, Thavereceived | bowj—And dead!—he shot a fine 
that € wer isdead, [John of Gaunt loved him well, aa 
nw thistortaight ill; |mgeb money on his head. Lead 


‘force, must add | have elapped 'the clot at twelvesca 











Unto sur ‘ carried you a forehand shaft a four 
Ke len I will take your eounsel :| fourteen and a half, that it would 
Ayu, were thear inward wars once out of hand, | a man’s heart good to see.—Hows 
We would, slear lords, unto the Holy Land. "| ewes now? 





(Bxeunt.| Sil. Thereafter as they be> a sean 
ewes may be worth ten poms. 


SCENE IL fore Justice Suallow’s 1” shat. “And is old Doable dead) 














dow mecaterabires Banpours, and oneal 
Lnter Suacuw and Sinnsce, meetings | gue Mare come toe ot ale dol) 
Morriny Suanow, Want,” FEEECE,| men anf think 







He tae abe, and Servants, betnd Bard. Good morrow, honest 38 
Shut. Come come on; give | I beseech you, which is justice Shalt 
me youre hynd, tne your hand, sir: an) Shad. Lam Robert Sbatlows, sit 
early surrcr, by the rood *, And how doth my | esquire of tbis county, and one of 
vit cusite Silence F justices of the peace: What iaogt 

si Vinorruse, good enusin Shallow, — | pleasure with me? 
Aust how doth my cousin, your bed-| Bard. My captain, sir, comment 
Aud sour fairest daughter, and mine my captain, sir Jobn  Palstall 
itr Alte lleman, by heaven, and asl 

Alas! black «nzel, cousin Shallow. | feader. 

4 My yea aml nay, sir, T dare say my] Shad, He greets me well, sity Ik 
eousin Wiltiitn ts become « good sebular: He| a good backsword man: Hom doth 
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‘man's tailor, he woeld have 
Wusne omy et cas 
‘atlas thon hast dove in a woman's petth 
oe: 
Fee. I will do my good will, se; you om 
‘Bo mare. 


Fa. Well s woman's 
wt fala, good woman's tll! wall 





























feeble! Thoa wilt beas valiant 


athe dove, or most 

tmowse.—Prick the worsen’s tailor wall, master 

Shallow; master Shallow, . 
Fee. "Wart might have gone, sip. 


thoa migh?m mend him, and make him #¢ to 
Bing cannot pat him te private coker, that 

the leader of so many thousands : Let’ thet 
suffice, most forcible Feeble, 

Fee. It shall sofiice, alr. 

‘Fal. 1 am bound to thee, revereod Feeble. 
Who fs next ? 

Bhal, Peter Bulbealt of the'green ! 

‘Fat. ‘Yea, marry, lot us vee t 

Bull, Here, sr. 

Fat. *Fore'God, « ikaly fellow !—Come, 
prick me Ballcalf til be roar agein. 

‘Bull. O tord! good my lord captata 

‘Fat, What, dost thon roer before thou art 
pricked ? 

Bull, O lord, sir! Tam a diseased man, 

‘Fal. What disease hast thon 





a1 mos excellent, Itch! 
al ase: Very olnge-| 
stwell sald, er Jobay wary 


[To Suattow. 
ticked well enongh before, 
ve let me alone: my old 
me now, for one to do her 
igery { yeu need mot 
here are other men fitter 








ace, Mouldy, you shall go. 


you were spent. qrbich Tcanght with ringing fa the g's af 
fairs, upon bls coronstionday, sir. 

How, peace: stand asides] Fat. Coie, thom shalt go to the ware fn a 

For the other, we will have away tby cold; andIwill 





wi 
Fite auch order, that thy frieads sball ring for 
thee.—Is here allt 

Shot. Here is two more called than your 
umber; you must have but four here, ait j— 
‘indo, 1 pray You, goin with me to dianer. 

Fat. Come, 1 wil 2 drink with yon, bat I 
cannot tarry dinner. Lam glad to see you,ia 

troth, master Shallow. . 

‘Shal. O, sir Joho, do yca remember since 
‘we lay all night in the windmill in Saint 
George's fields, 

Fal. No more of that, good master Shallow, 
oe ghak Has I night, And ts 

jad, Ha, it was a merry 
Jane Night-work alivet 








‘a0 the sonof the female is 
male: cis often 20, in 
th of the father’s substatice. 
ke him, str John t 

Al serve for summer,—prick 
jummber of shaclows to fill 





Nant ‘Ful, Sue Hives, master Shallow. 

at ‘Shal. She never could away with me. 

: Fal. Never, never : she would always sy, 
eo Wartt she conid not abide master Shallow. 


‘Shak. By the was, I could anger her to the 
heart. She was then a bops-robs. Doth she 
hold her own wellt 

‘Fal. Old, old, master Stallow. 

‘Shai. Nay, she eaust be old; sbe cannot 
choose bat be old; certain she’s ‘old; apd had 
Robio Night-work by old Night-work, before 
Teame to Clement’siam. 


year ago. 
‘Shak. Hey comin Silence, that thon badat 


very ecged wart. 
ick Wm, se Jobo? 
verteoct, for bis apparel is 
"and the wboleframestands 
iitno mores 

Hayes can do i, sis you 
tend you well.—Francis 











thou, Peeblet ‘cen that that this kutght and I have veen\— 
tailor, Ha, ale Soha, sald 1 wall. 
ek kien, ir ? Fal. 


‘We havabenrd the chimes utmituiyh’, 
‘bet if be had been a, ‘stnliow. 
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ts 


Shak, That we have, hat we bay we 
have; in tath,ir Jolin, we have: our wateh 
weord wis, Hem, fos “Come, let's ta dinner: 
come, Ie wwe s—O, the days that we 





Farsranns Sustiow, and Stel 
aster corporate Pardolph, 
hieie fe tone Harry ti 


vehiieh way ie vil be that 
it for the Heat 
Tiara. Well si ; thou'rta good fellow. 
Fee. "Faun, Vl bear no base mind 
Re-ruter Vavstary and Justices 
Fal. Comme, sir, which men shall Lave? 


Princ. 
ties this year 


‘spare ne the great ones. Pot me 

into Warv's hand, Bardolph. 
Berd. Hold, Wart, traverse! 
Fat. Come, manage me y+ 

Sie well: “oto: eery goed 


‘Shal. He ts not bis eraf'emate 
do it rixbt. T remember at Mile 


| (when I lay at Cles 


Dagonet in Arthar 
quiver fellow, 
pplece thus: and ‘a would about, aad 
come you in, and come yon in: rah 
would "a ray’: bounce, would "4139 
again would “a ga, ani 
Thhall never eee such a 

Ful, These fellows will do wt 
Shallow.—God keep yoo, maser 
will not ure many words with yoo: 
well, gentlemen both: T thank you 
doren mile to night.—Bardolph, 
diews coat 

‘Shad. Sir John, heaven bless you 
per your affairs, and send us peat 
Feturn, visit my boase; let our olf 
ance be renewed: peradventure, E 
you to the court. 

‘Fat. 1 would you would, master 

‘Shal. Goto; I have spoke, § 





Pare you well. 


iW KING HENRY Iv. 








gen snipes ba toed bis, Sod | pllosopbre's tS sone! me’ It oe yonog 
Py : (wo stonee to we 

‘alstnts cu enbekiny the ease of a| dace be'a bait for the old Pike, ! vee uo res: 
boy was 4 mansion for kim, 8 | :00, in the law of vatare, bat I may swap at 
‘wow bes he tend and -beeves. | him. Let time shape, and there aa end. 
n1'be eequainted with Mm, if 1 re Batt, 

. 
ACT Iv. 


BI. 4 Forest ia Yortahire. 


dca tattewen 


Sahigine wisest peets 
* person, wi power 
sortance t with bis qeality, 
could not levy; whereupon 
to ripe his growing forranes, 
and concludes ia hearty prayers, 
ftiennpts may overlive the basardy 
J meeting of thelr opposite. 
hopes we bave in him 








‘on, an face them Jn the field. 
"West won xLann. 
hat well-appointed Meader fronts 


we . 
Fiddox it ts my lord of Weatmore| 
fealth and fair greeting trom oor 


wal, 
4 ford Joba and duke of Lancaster. 
Hay on, my lord of Westmoreland, 


{in pence; 
2, my lord, 
grace do I in chlef addres 
ssoe of my speech. If that rebellion 
feelf, ta base and abject routs, 
bicody youth, guarded with rage, 
‘snaseet by bayt, and bergary 
taarr'd commotion so appesrd, 
{ynatlve, and most proper 


‘evacera your coming 





‘Whoee see is by a civil peace maintain'd 
‘Whove beard the alver"baod ot escent 
toach’d; [tator’d ; 
‘Whose and letters ‘aath 
Whove whl fveviminns ere ingocen 
‘The dove and very Dlessed spirit of 
‘Wherefore do you so ill translate yourself, 
Ontofthe: that bears such grace. 
Tato the harsh and tongee of wart 
‘Tarniog your books to graves,your tuk to blood: 
‘Four peas to lances; and your toogee divine 
Toa loed trampet, and « point of wart 
"Arch. Wherefore do I thist—so the ques- 
tion wanda, 
Brietty to this end :—We are all diseased ; 
‘And, with our and wanton hoars, 
Haye brooght ourselves into a burning fever, 
And we nvast bleed for it: of which 
Our late king, Richard, infected, died, 
Bat, my most noble lord of Westmorelaud, 
[take not on me here as a physician; 
Nor do I, es an enemy to peaces 
‘Troop in’the throngs of military men 
Bat show awhile like fearfal war, 
‘hod purge tte obetthetions, whlch begs toto 
cobstrsctons, which begin 
Oar very velns of life. etre mor ply. 
{have in equal balance Joatly weigh’ 
‘What wrongs oar arms may do, what wrongs 
went, 
1d oar |§ heavier than onr offences. 
‘whicl way the stream of time doth ran, 





























‘vammmary of all oor griets 
‘When tne shail serve, to show in articles ; 
‘Which, long ere this, we offer'd to the king, 
‘And might by no vait guin oar audience: 
‘When we are wrong’, and would unfold oar 
We are denied access tnte his person, [grief, 
Even by those men tht most have done 0s 


‘The dangers of the days bat newly, 
‘Whose memory Is yet written on the earth 
‘th yet-appeasring blood, and the examplce 
Of every minate’s fastance, (present now, 
Have pat os in these Ill-bescoming arme: 
Not to breaks peace, ot any branch of ts 
jut to establish here a peace 5 
Goncercing both ia sane tod Sealey. 
West, Whenever yet was your appeal de 








ape, 
fend father, nnd theve boble lords, 
‘ean bere, (0 dress the ugly form 

1 Bloody insurrection 

‘fale bonocrs. You, lord archbishop, 


‘thle, slender, _¢ Be suitable, 


nied? 
Whereis have you been galled by the hiogt 
‘has been suborn’d tograteon yout 
this lawkess bloody book, 

‘akelae, 











Wratten t 
adhe ney 
est Te 
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y very 
|. the eomuvon:; That might +0 mock as thiak youn 
j Mow Hot he hath forced us to 
| And it proceeds trom polly. not | 
1" ieat. Mowbray, you overwee 
veg Same hdres 
yen all) Ths o from merey, not fi 
vy 1thus, Rortol within ken, oor srt 
ete: pou mine h 
Toxive 
, Que battle is more full of mises tht 
i One men mpre perfect in the ue of 
Mow bay, Oar armour all a3 strong, oar cause 
‘en renon wills oor bes 


1 ta 


sol Nerney ton Weng | Caen Tae eae 


Host iee ba resived), 
{'tove laity a the 3 | Areh. Then take, my lord of We 


then, 





vi beeathea iv mye 11 Tmnse ss, you makese slight a qo 


‘general griew 
ated Wegem cle hereia rediess 
din thereat,» All membersof oar eattea, both her 
the spur, "| That are insinew'd to this act 
Watiee their beavers! Nequitted by a tres 
“steel! 


Gea elie thong sis 











‘very opent 7 
Between th thes of 
Kotour Gel Worklogs |? O, who al balore 





tbe wipe bis tables clean; | Bat you misase the reverence of your 
Metyaimemory, | | Rayay the eontensacs ead ot bear 
tad history Its toss ‘Asa false favourite doth his natoe, 
twee: Por fall weil be knows, | In deeds disheaverable? You have talen api] 
sely weed this land, ‘Under the counterfeited seal of God, * 
wrepeot ocowslon: The subjects of his substitete, toy father; 
‘ooted with bis friends, ‘And, both againt the peace of henven end him, 
‘enfix an enemy, Have bere up-swarm'd them. 
10, and sbake 2 friend, Arch, Good my lord of Lancaster, 
Uke am offensive wife, Tam not bere agutont your fathers peace 
him on to offer strokes, | ut, as I told my lord ot Westmoreland, 
tolds his tateat wp, ‘Thetime 
‘Georrection fm the arm —_| Crowd ts, and cresh os, to thls monstroes form, 
te extention, rata] To bold oar safety up. oem your pce 
king hath wasted Parcels of our grief; 
that he now doth lack ‘The which hath been wich scorn “ore from 
‘nts of chastisement : the court, 


Jord of Westmoreland. 
ESTMORELAND.. 

‘ce fs here at hand: Pleaseth 
ip. [armlest 
22 Just distance “tween our 
‘ace of York, in God's name 
ee 

‘and ‘greet hie grace:—my 
me. [erewnt. 
wther Part of the Forest. 
side, Mow nay, the Arch- 





4p, Officers, and Attend: 


are well encounterd bere, 
cme lord arehbih 

le lord archbishop ;-— 
Presto 
it etter show'd with yor 
ek, assembled by the bell, 
eat with reverence 
athe boly text; 
‘on here an tron mant, 
rebels with your dram, 
to sword, and life to denth, 
within a inonarch’s beart, 
faashine of his favour, 
se countenance of the king, 
idefe might he set abroach, 
‘greatness! With yon, lord 


‘ho hath not heard it spoken, 
Fe within the books of God? 
in bis parliament 
sd volce of God himself 











plement pf Dank for paperanian, 
theif Ralsed bo arms. 


— 





‘Whereon this Hy@ra soe of war born: 

‘Whoee dangerose eyes may well be charm’d 
lee 

With grant of oar most just and right destres5 

‘And trae obedience of this madness cared, 

Stoop tamely tothe foot of majeny. 

“Bow If not, we ready arevo try our fortunes 
‘To the last man. 

"Hast. "And though we here fall down, 
‘We have supplies to second qurattempt ; 
If they mlscarry, thetrs sball second them: 
And 50, success of mischief shall be born 
‘And heir from hetr shall hold this quarrel 
‘Woiles Boyland abell have generation. 

P. John. You are too shallow, Hastings, 

‘mauch too shallow, 
‘To sound the bottom of the after-times. 

‘West; Pleaeth your grace to suewer them 

directly, 
How far-forth’yoa do ike thetr articles? 

P. John. Ulike them all, and do allow** 

them well 
‘And swear bere by the honour of my blood, 
Ay thers porpotes have been mistook; 
‘Aad some aboct him have too lavishly 
Wrest be meaning, nd asthortty. 
My lord, these griefs shall be wlth speed re- 
crest 
Upon my roel, they sball. If this may 
Dhearge your powers onto thelt several 
conviles, 
‘As we will otrs: and here, between the armles, 
Let's drink togetber friendly, and embrace ; 
‘That all their: reyesmay ‘bear those tokens home, 
ORK T take your princely word for these 
rch 1 take your princely word for 
*  redresses. 


P. John, Tgive tt you, and will maintain my 














word: 
And therea| I drink anto your grace. 
“Haat, Go, captain, [7 an Officer) and de 
Hiver to the army (part: 

‘Fale new af peace; ict them have pe wd 
Now twa plewe then Ihe Sie ie 





{a ermone. 
Bor 
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Lo you) tay tat 





ak oul at Weatmor 





































land. ‘knew what paine 
West, V'plolge your grace: And, if you 
[have beste’, to breed this present peace, 
You sould urlnk freely : but my love to you 
Shiai how i:selt mote opeuly hereafter, 
Arch, 1 dv not doubt you. 
West Tam glad of it.— 
Health. ty wy lord, and gentle cousin, Mow 
Mow, Vos wilt ave health in very happy 
For Lain,on the aisdlen, something ill 
‘Arch. ‘Against iil chances, men are ever 
Mut heaviness forerwns the good event 
Fest. Theretore be merry, cuz; since snd. 
lew aor [worrow 
Serves to s4y tus,—Some good t mes to- 
“Arch, Belivve me, Lam passing lightiu spirit 
Mou, So much the wore, your ow a rale 
Shouts within, 
P. word of peace is render'd; 








This ha been cheerful after vietory. 
A peace is of the natare of « conquest 

For thea both parties nobly aresubsiaed, 

BP. John. | “Go my| 

And letour army Le discharged toc 


But Wrstsonctanp. 
please ye 
may: peruse the mea 


And, gund my turd, 
March by uri thut we 


We should bave coy 





‘Most shallowly did yn these arme+ 

Fondly { brought here, andi 

Strike up our drams, purme 
stray 

Heaven, and not we, hath safel) 

Some guard these traitors to the blo 

Treagon’s true bed, and yielderepe 





























ENE III. Another Partyt 
Alarwins: Excursions. Bator 
and COLRYILE, mettin 
Fal. What's your name, srt § 
ition are you and of what paces 
(Cole. Tain a knight, sie 40d 
Coleviie of the dales 
Fat. Well then, Colevile is 98 
kcnight is your degree and your pit 
Colevile shal sil be your ames 
degree; and the dungeon yonr pa 
deep eaough; 40 shall you sil be 
the dale 
Cale. “Are not you sir John Palit 
Fal. As good & man as he,sifg¥ 
Do ye yield, sit or shall L sweat 
do atwent, they are drops of thy lot 
weep for thy death: therefoce rota 
trembling, aud do obscr vance tot 
Cole. T think you are sir Joho B 
in that thonglt, yield me. 
Fal. 1 have « whole’ school @ 
this bey of mite; und wot a tong 








speaks any other word bar my nam 





| tile di apr 
particalon thi aad witch Gfivéred. o'er 
Sogo Pod ee ly 
kivelng my : Te the exetilens Second property 
MW d-he enforced; if: you Gonetiall aliew t-08. you excellent sberris inthe Wwerming of 

to may end Lin the elsar | the blecd; which, ‘buféve ovlll and osttidd, 

Squat, o'erahine you av:canck us the fhB Jj thé ver white and-paic; whic the of 
Suh the chndarcef, tee element, wretch posillanimity and cowardice: Wut‘ the sherris 
ie heads to-hery believe not the | warms it, and makes. course the in- 
if -poble: Therefore let the have | wanis te the parts extsemees:' FN Nitimineth the 
ml bet desert moent.: . . | face; a bencen; 9? ‘watwpag to ail 
Bien. -Thine’s toe heavy to mount, —= | the rest of this tittle 'anda! 0S arm : 


dfs it de something, my gued lobd, rwho, gree, aexl'pamettip with this 
ag@o me good, and call it what: yoe | retinue, doth any deed: of :' Rh end 
ty : ' Valour Comevet sbarrie > So that enti in the 
phn. name. Colevile "4 | Wea nothing, t eack }' for that sets 
er a It fs, my lord: | it a-work : and ‘@' mere board of gold 
Weiee.. & Samos rebel: art theu, Cole- | kept by 2 devils - dill: couvurentes it §, und 
oo. sets it in act-and use. ' Heftof comes ft, that 


@ fameus true subject took bim.: | prinee Harry te-valtent: for the cold blood he 
peal cum, may lord, bet as my betters are, | did naterally inherR of Me-fether, bu hath, Hike 
gms : had they been ruled by me, | lean,: steril,- afd ‘bare: tmd,' mhnered, hus- 
wold have won them dearer than you | banded, and tilled, with excellent eaceavour 
have. ; - | of drinking. j and: geod store of fertiic 
iknow pot how they sold themselves: | sherris; that he is become very hot, and va- 
om, Hike a kind fellow, gavest thyself | lia. If 1 had a thousand sors, the Srst ha- 
and I thank thee for thee. man principle 1 would teach them, should be, 

r W EsTMORELAND. to forswear thin potations, and addict them- 

Now, bave yoo left pursuit? ‘§jselvestosack,. - °° °° | 

is mate, and execution stey’d. Enter Baxpowry.: 
Send Colevile, with his coufede | How now Berdoiph | ant ane 
) t excention :— ratea,| Bavd. The army is discharged alt, yone. 
ead him hence ; and see you gual him | Fak Let them go. ‘14il thronyh Gloster- 
pase. . (Axewnt some with Coizvitx, jehire; and there will I vist :inaster Robert 
pun weputch we toward the court, my | Shallow, esquire: I-huve tim biready temper- 
ihe my father is sore sick: {lords; fing between niy finger Wad iny ‘thumb, and 
=e go before usto his majesty: | shortly will I seal with'himy. Come away. 
yoeusia, on stall bear, to comfort ; as [Areunt. 
je with sober speed ollow you. 
Glostershire : ryt nein vin | Eater King Hanny CLARENCE Prince 
m ’ , ? 
weeurt, stand my good lord®, "pray, is Humpuary, Wan wick, end Others. 
well, Falstag: I, in m K. Hen. Now, lords, if heaven doth give 
ae th heme To this deba 1 ed sesh ’ 

, ae you e. | To this te that eth at our doors, 
Poter: ™ { Avie, | We will our youth lead on to higher fields, | 
i. Bevenki you had but the wit; ‘twere | And draw no swords but what are sanctified. 
Sima your dekedom.—Good faith, this | Oar navy is address’d@, oar power collected, 

soberdlooded doth not love | Our snbstitates in absence well tnvested, 

gnen cannot make him lsagh ;—bat | And every thing Iles level to our wish’: 
gumeasvel, he drinks no wine. There’s Only, we want a little personal strength ; 
wey of these demure boys come to any pasee us, till these rebels, now afoot, 

thin drink doth so over-cool their | Come underneath the ‘yoke of povernment. 
ong many fah-meals, that they | Wer: Both witch, we doutt hot, bat 
Ma. kind of male. green-sickness; and | Shall soonenjoy. | , 
phen marry, they get wenches:| XX. Hen. emphrey, my son of Gloster 
iat fouls and cowards ;—which | Where is the prince your brofhdr 

be too, but for infammation,| P. Humpa. 1- he's gone to, emt, Sty 

Gebarsiocack bath a twofold me yet 


Dy ' 
ascende me into the brain; dries mq] A. Hen. And how accom a 
srt tod da nod eae ws P. Fumph. HE er kew wry Wot. 


wien. OO deatstonse thewts fee prada: Se ~— ay, epee 


Pp 
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K. Hen. Tv not bis brother, Thomas of 
Clarence, with him? [presence heres 
P, Humph.’No, my good lord; be ie 1B 
Gla. What would my lord and father t 
K. Hep. Nothing but well to thee, Taowas 
‘of Clarence. (ocother 
How chance thoa art not with the prince thy 
He toyed thee, and thet Wont Deplect him, 
Thomas! 
Thon hast a better place in hie affection, 
Tuan all thy brothers: sicrish it, my boy 5 
‘And noble offices thou may’at effect 
OC mediation, after Tam dead, 
Between his greatness and thy other brethren 
Therefore, omit him not blunt uot bis love 
Nor lose the guod advaniage of his grace, 
By aveiming cold, or careless of his will. 
Fir he is gracious, if be be observed ®; 
He nath atearfor'pity, aa a hand 
Open as day for melting charity: 
‘YET uotwithatauding, being incensed, he's Mat; 
hutuoruis as winter, asd as sudden 
sled in the spring of day. 
mpc, therefore, mast be well observed t 
Ghide hit for Cults, aod do it rever 
Wien yon perceive hts bln! inelived t 
But, being inoody, give him live and 
‘diac hs pashidne, ike a whale ou 
Coufonnd tHerselves with workin 
‘his Th 
Aud Uiou shalt prov 


Jve a shelter to thy friends; 





SHAKSPEARE. 


Be Wook’ upon, and learsds 
‘attain’d, 
‘Your highness knows, comes to 20 
Butto be known, and hated.» So, 
terms, 
‘The prince will, $m the perfectnes 
Cast off his followers: and their m 
Shall as « pattern or 2 measure tit 
By which his grace -mnst metet 
Turning past evils to advantages. 
K. Hen. "Tis seldom, when’ th 
leave her comb 
In the dead carrion.—Who"s here, 
‘Enter Wastwoustast 
Mest. Health to my sovereigal 
Added to that that Lam to deliver! 
Prince John, your sou, doth kiss} 
and: 
Mowbray, the bishopSeroop, Hasti 
Are brooght to the correction of yo 
There is not now a rebel’s swart at 
Liat peace puts forth her olive ever, 
The manner bow this action hath 
Here at more leisure may. your hig 
‘With every course, in his particula 
K. Hen. O Westmoretand, tho 
mer bird, 
Which ever in ihehaunch of wintt 
The lifting up of day. Look !-here’s 
Bnter Hancourr. 
Har. From eneiica heaven ke 
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P. The people fear me®; for they | Is tears, and heavy sorrows of the blood ; 
do Which nature, love, and filial (endersess, 
Sfather’d beirst, and joathly birds of mature: | Shall, O dear father, pay thee plruteousri : 
esssons change their manners, as the year} | My dae, from thee, is this imperial crown ; 
of fonnd some months asicep, and leap'd W hich, as immediate froin thy pl.ce and blood, 
them over. (between §: | Derives itself to nie. Lo, here it sits,— 
Cla. The river Lath thrice flow’d, no ebb [Putting 4 on Ais head. 
ad the old folk, time’s doting chronicles, Which heaven shail guad: And pat the 
wy, i¢ did so 2 little time before world’s whole strength 
int our grandsire, Edward, sick’d and | Into one giant arm, it shall not force 
covers. | This Ii honour from me: This frum thee 

Wer. Speak lower, princes, for the king re- | Will 1 to mine leave, as ‘tis left to me. (A138. 
P. Humph. This apoplex will, certain, be| KX. Ten. Warwick! Givater! Ciarenoe ! 
: his end. [me hence Re-enter Warwick, and the rest. 
&. Hen. 1 pray you, take me ap, and bear| Cla. Doth the king call? 
e-eome other chamber: softly, "pray. War. What would your inajesty? How 
's - [They conveythe King intv au inner fares yoor grace? (my lorde? 

pert to the room, and pliacchimon| K. Hen. Why did you leave nie here alone, 

@ 


. Cia. We left the priuce iny brother here, 
ef there be no noise mace, my gentle friends; my liege, 
wiess seme duli|! and favourable hand Who undestouk to sit and watch by yon. 
Fe whlaper music to my weary spirit. K. Jien. The prince of Walest here is 
-War. Call for the music {n the other room. he? Ict me sce him ; 
ME. Hen. Set me the cruwn upon my pillow | He is not here. 
i here. HT'ar. This door is open; he legone this wav. 
fSe. His eye isholtow, andhechangesmuch.| P. Humph. He came not through the cham- 
‘Wer. Less noise, lens noise. ber where we stay'd. (from my pillow. 
Enter Prince Hignry. K. Hen. Where is the crown? Who took it 
P. Hex. Who saw the dake of Clarencet| J¥’ar. When we withdrew, my liege, we 
Cis. IL am here, bruther, full of heaviness. left it here. {go, reek him out, 
. Ben. How now! rain within doors,and| A. iden. The prince hath ta’en it hence :— 
lew doth the king? ; [none abroad ! | Is be so hasty, that be doth suppose 
'#&. Bumph. Exceeding ill. My sleep my death? 
°P, Hen. Heard he the good news yet? | Find him, my lord of Warwick; chide him 
felt him. hither. Exit Warwick. 
iP. Hemph. He altered moch upon the hcar- | This part of his conjoius with my disease, 
2. Hen. if he be sick fing it. | And helps to end me.—Scee, sous, what thints 
joy, he will recover without physic. How quickly nature falls into revolt, [you are! 
EWer. Not so much nolse, my lords :—sweet | When guld becomes her object! 
prince, speak low ; For this the foolish over-careful fatbers 








your father, Is disposed to sleep. Have broke their sleep with though, their 
es withdraw iuto the other room. | Their bones with Industry: [brains with care, 
ar. Will't please your grace to go alung | Vor this they have engross’d and piled up 
B- with us? The canker'd heaps of strange-achieved gokt ; 
- Hen. No: I will sit and watch here by | For this they have been thoughtful to invest 
‘ the king. [(Ereunt aii but P. Henry. | Their sons with arts, and martial exercises: 
Goeth the crown lie there upun his pillow, | Whea, like the bee, tolling}, from every flowce 
eo troublesome a bedfellow 7% The virtuous swects; (honey, 
tarbation! golden care! Our thighs packed with wax, oar mouths with 
keep’st the ports® of slamber open wide | We bring it to the hive; and, like the bees, 
aany a watchfal nicht ‘—elcep with it vow! | Are murder’ for our pains. This bitter taste 
8 Bet ce sound, and half so deeply sweet, | Yield his engrossments » to the ending father. — 
brow, with homely biggtue"beand, Re-cnter Wanwick. 
out the watch of night. majesy! | Now, where is he that will not stay so long 
thos dost pinch thy bearer, thoa dost ait | Till his friend sickness hath determined [jj me 17 
arieh armour worn in heat of day, War. My lord, 1 found the prince in the 
sealds with safety. By his gates of breath, next room, 
Mes 2 downy feather, which stirs not: | Washing with kindly tears his gentle cheeks ; 
be saspire, that light and weightless duwn | With each a deep demeanonr in great sui rov, 
met move— My gracious lord! my | That tyranny, which pever quaf’d but Licod, 
father [— W ould, by beholding him, bave wash’d his knife 
deep is sound indecd; this fs a stecp, With gentle eye-drops. He ip coming hither. 
from this golden rigol+ hath divorced | _ &. Hen. But wherefore did he take away the 













Buylich kings. Thy due, from me, _ crown? 
D Make me afraid. + Monsters. As M.the year § An bishorvend tec 
Wa Oct. $2, 1.812. Melanchoj soothing, ” @ Geren we 
iy + Ciel, gz Fohing coll.”” % ‘Aconmnulasions. < Stes. 
ata 
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Tater Prince Ween. (owe prant yourst Trt aes me, 
Ls, where he coms--Coine Inter to me,| Thal you" Roauar, aad at Jour reserm 
Harry — Let me ao" mgre froth thie eberiesee Tal 
inp Zhamber,tenvene ere aloe. | VAC yl el ane 
(Escunt Cuanance, Prince Homruncr, | Teacheth, tsi prostate 
Tori, 4 Heaven w}tpee with toe, wen thee 
nib ner thong hear you opea| And oma a outbreak in 9 
vin {tought maa, 
mn. Thy wish wasfather, Harty, tuthat| How cold ir hawek fay earl Te Ag 
ong by thee, I weary thee | 0, ec'me in my. prescut wildness deg 
rsa ety shale | Ab acer ie ao he icra 
invest thee’ with tnine| Tae woble change that beve fempaagl 
Resin Coming to Fook on you, thinking Sex Bal 
Berore thy Hone be ripst 0 footish youth |_| ’Aud dead almost ray Hege. to teeta 
Thou seekeat thegreatnrse that will overwhelm | { spake unto tbe ¢rayene having ssa 
Stay tora ities for ny cloud of digey (thee.| Aud thus upbealded ite The este oa 
Te Weld fein fallag with weak arwiuiy |" epeddings 
Thntitwittquicklystvop: my tay tsdim. [hows | JTath fet wpon the Body of sap atheeh 
Thou het stolen that, which, after sone few | Thereiore, thom, best @f gold eet 
Were thine withou nfenct ; and, at my death,| gold, 
Rane pry rec rt Other less Sne in carat, is more 
Tliy tye-aid muitest do towne me not, | Prescedag: fe tn once cle pot 
Auihay witiave me dicavared of tte’, | ue thous mest ne, mage hone 


Thou hid'at ath H in thy thoughts mowed, 

Which thou hast whetted vn thy stony heart, | Hast cat thy bearer ups Thas, my mod 

To stab at half an hour of miy lie Accusing it, I pat it on my head, 

What! canstthou not forbear me half an hour?| Lo try with it~-as with a8 enemy, 

Then get thee gone, and diy toy grave thyself ;| That had before my face marder'd ty! 

And bid the merry bells ting to thine ear, The quarrel of a true, inheritor. 

That thow art crown'd, wot that Lam dead. — | Wut if itdid Infect my blood with Joys 

Lat all the tears that shonit hedlew my hearse,| Or swell my thoughts to any. strala of 
rope of balm, to sanctify thy hed + | Ir any rebel or vain spirit of mine 
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&firin enddgh, sIhct sricfs are green; | Enter Prince JOHN Gf Lancastzr, Wan- 
friends, which thon must thy wick, Lords, and Others. 

ids {out;] &. Hen. Look, took, here comes my Jobn 
thely stings and teeth newly ta’en| - = of Lancaster. " [royal father! 
fell working I was first advageed, | ~ P, John. Health, peace, and happ tomy 
ase power I well mfght lodgeafear| &. Hen. Thou bring’st me happiness, and 


t Gisplaced : which to xvold, 

of; a purpose now 

‘many to the Holy Land; 

1 lying still, might maké them look 

tO Iny state. Therefore, my Harry, 

ourse, to busy giddy minds (out, 

m quarrels; that action, hence borne 
the memory of the former days. 

4 1, but my lungs are wasted s0, 

th of speech fs utterly denied me. 

ve by the crown, O God, forgive! 

a may with thee in true peace live! 
My gracicus liege, 

» Wore it, kept it, gave it me; 

, and right, must my possesion be: 

ith more than with a common pain, 

the world will rightfully malotaia. 


ce, son John; 
Bat health, atack, with fouthfal wings is flown 
From this bare, wither’d trunk : upon thy sight, 
My worldly business makes a period.—— 
here {a my lord of Warwick? 
P. Hen. My lord of Warwick! 
XK. Hen. Doth any name particular belong 
Unto the lodging where 1 first did swoon? 
War. 'Tis call’d Jerusalem, my noble lord. 
K. Hen. Laud be to GodJ—even there my 
fe hath rife id end. 
t ha en prophesied to me many years 
1 should not die bot in Jerusalem; y ’ 
Which vainly 1 supposed, the Holy Land :— 
But, bear me to that chamber; there I'll He; 
In that Jerpsaiem shall Harry die. 
[Ereunt. 





ACT V. 


» Glostershire. A J7ali in Sbal- 
low’s Jieuse. 


ALLOW, Faustary, BARDOLPH, 
and Page. 


y cock and pye, sir, you shall not 
gbt.—— What, Davy, I say! 
@ mast excuse ine, master Robert 


will not excuse you; you shal! not 
Js excuses shall not be admitted; 
excuse shall serve ; you sbali not be 
Why, Davy! 
Fnter Davy. 

Jere, sir. 

Javy, Davy, Davy,—let me ser, 
me see :— yea, marry, Wililam couk, 
me hither.—Sir Jobu, you shall not 


Marry, sir, thus ;—those precepts ¢ 
serv and again, sir,—Shall we 


adland with wheat! 
“ith red wheat, Davy. But for Wil- 
ae Are there no yoongz pigeons? 
es, ‘sir.— Here is now the smith’s 
hoeing, and plongh-irons. 
et it be castt, and paid :—:ir John, 
lot be excosed. | 
Now, sir, a new link to the bucket : 
ibe had :—aAnd, sir, do you wean to 
{ William's wages, about the sack be: 
her day at Hinckley fair? 


friend the court is better than a penny in 
purse. Use bis men well, Davy ; for they are 
arrant knaves, and will backbite. 

Dary. No worse than they are back-bittes, 
sir; fur they have marvellous foal linen, 

Shaul. Well conceited, Davy. About thy 
business, Davy. 

Davy. I beseech 
William Visor of 
Perkes of the hill. 

Shaul. There are many complaints, Davy, 
against that Visor; that Visur is an arrart 
knave,an my knowledge. 

Dary. 1 grant your worship, that he is a 
koave, sir: but yet, God forbid, sir, but a 
knave should have some countenance at bis 
friend's reqnest. An honest man, sir, is able 
to speak fur himself, when a kaoave is not. 
have served your worakip truly, sir, this cight 
years; and if I cannot once or twice jo a 
quarter bear out a knave against an houest 
man, | have but a very little credit with your 
worship. The knave is mine honest friend, 
sir; therefore, I beseech your worship, let hi 
be counutenanced. 

Shalt. Goto; I say, he shall have no wrong. 
Look about, Davy. [kclt Davy.) Where are 
you, sir John? Come, off with your boots.— 
Give me your hand, master Bardolph. 

Burd. 1 am glad to see your worship. 

Shad, 1 thank thee with all my heart, kind 
master Bardolph :—and welcome, my tall 


ou, sir, to conntenance 
iucot against Clement 


esbal) answer it: —— Some pigeons, | fellow. [To the Page.) Come, sir John. 


ouple of short-legged hicns; a joint 
and any pretty little tiny kick- 
William cock. 


E.it SHaLLow. 
Fal. Vil follow you, good master Robert 
Shallow. Bardolph, look ty our horses. 


Joth che man of war stay all night, |(Areunf Banpotpn and Page.\ WL were 
sawed into quantities, 1 should rake {out 
‘ea, Davy. I will nse him well; Aj dosen of such bearded hermit satavea we Tom 


© Warrants. t Acceanted ap. ats 


Thre l OW, BP Woollkd ORINOUL IG Men, Wito tne | TOG Mand 18 COIGCEL CX Petts 
littl oot beiug near their master: if to: I am the sorrier; ’would, ’ts 
hoscnea, DP weet carry with Master Shallow,| Cla. Well, you must bot 
hoalode: oefeet Cec! better command bis ser- Faletaff fair; 
vantss Pos eartun, that either wise beating, Which swims against your st 
Coa ean? Cured, is caplet, as men take Ch. Just. Sweet princes, 
Gitcae 4, ne of another: therefore, let men | in honour, 
Cake heed of their company. Twill devise} Led by the impartial condac 
Inatter en ugh ont of this Shallow, to keep] Aad never shall you see, tha 
prince Harry in continual laughter, the wear-| A ragged and forestall’d rem 
Ing oulof six fashions, (which is four terms, or! If wuth and upright innocen 
two ttios’, aud he shell laugh withont ém-| Fit to the king my master th 
fortal:vims, O, it is much, thata lie, with a] And tell him who hath sent 1 
slight oo th, ad «jest, with a aad brow ©, will War. Here comes the pri 
Co with otlow that meser had the ache ia Enter King Hex 
his sleviders! QO, you shall see him laugh,| OA. Just. Good morrow ; 
till has tace be like a wet cloak ill Jaid upt. your majesty ! 

Shaul. bP ithe.) Sir John! Xing. This new and gi 

Fai. 1 come, master Shallow; I come,| Sits not so easy on me as you 
mueter Shallow. (Aut Paustarr.| Brothers, you mix your sa 
ABR i . : | This is the English, not the 
SCENE ll. + Co ater. A Room in the Not Amorath an Amarath | | 


: Yet 
Entcr Wanwicx, and the Lord Chief For, to openk ere, tt very 


Sustiee. Sorrow so royally in you ap 

War. How now, my lord chief justice?! That I will deeply put the fa: 
whither away? And wear ition my heart. V 

Ch. Just. How doth the king ? Bat entertain no wore of it, 


War. Vxeording well; his cares are now | Than a joint burdea laid npo 
Ch. Juct. Thope, not dead. {all ended. | For me, by heaven, I bid yo 
Wear. He’s walk’d the way of nature ;| I'll be your father anid your | 
Awl, ty or purpoces, he lives no more. Let me but bear your love, 1’ 
Ch. Just. | wonld, his majesty bad call’d | Yet weep, that flarry's dead 
ine with him: Bat Harry lives, that shall ec 
The service that TE traly did his life, By number, into hoars of ha 
Path leit me open to all injuries. [you not.| 2. John, &c. We hope nue 
War. Tadeod, [think, the young king loves majesty. 
Ch. Jast, Pknow, he doth not; andduarm| Xing. You all look strang 
mye@l, you most ; To | 
To weleoue the condition of the time ; You are, l think, assure J 1 
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e ofthe king whom I presented, 
k me in my very seat of jadgment ; 
as an offender to your father, 
way to my amthority, 
omit ow. If the deed were ill, 
mtented, wearing now the gariand ®, 
sen svt your decrees at sought ; 
lown justice from your awful bench ; 
e coarse of law, and biuat the sword 
tde the peace and safety of yonor 
son ; image, 
te; to spwn at yeur most royal 
« your wurkings in a second body ¢. 
yoar royal thoaghfs, make the case 
ie father, and propose a son; [youre ; 
r own dignity so much profared, 
aost drea:iful lawsso loosely slighted, 
mrscif so by a son disdaiu’d ; 
imagine me taking your part, 
our pore, soft silencing your son: 
cold considerance, sentence mes 
re are a king, speak lo your statef, 
Ive done, that misbecame my place, 
a, or my lieze’s sovercignty. 
oa are right, justice, and you weigh 
well; 
still bear the balance, and the sword: 
wish your honours may increase, 
> live to see a son of mine 
#, and obey yon, as 1 dil. 
hive to speak my father's words ;— 
wi that hare amen o beld, 
es do justice un my proper son: 
ess py, ha: ing such a son, 
éd acliver uy his greutacss so 
ands of justice.—You did commit 
, {do commit into your hand [me: 
feed sword that you have ased to 
r> [same 
| Femembrance,—that you ase the 
ike bold, just, and impartial spirit, 
‘edone ’gainst ne. There ismy hand; 
be as a father to my yonth: =[cvar; 
shall sound as you co prompt mine 
1 @toop and humble my intents 
actised, wise directions.,—— 

es all, believe me, I beseech you ;— 
is gone wild into his grave, 

tomb lie my affections; 
his split sadly 4 I survive, 
he expectation of the world; 
te propliecies; and to raze out 
jaion, who hath writ me duwn 
weming. The tide of blood inme 
diy flow’d in vanity, till now: 

it turn, and ebb back to the sea; 
hall mingle with the atate of floods, 
hencefuith in formal majesty. 
we oar high coart of parliament: 
choose such limnbs of noble counsel, 
reat body of onr state may go 
apk with the best-govern’d nation; 
or peace, or both at once, may be 
seqeaipted and familiar to as ;——— 


>rown. 
character and effice. ra 
sdoyoa. *° As all women are, 


yom 


+-Treat with contempt your acts executed by arepresentalite. 
G : Sammons.” qitaen 
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In which you, father, shall have foremost 
Our coronation done, we will accite], 

As | before remember’d, all oor state: 

And (God consigning to my good intents,) 

No prince, nor peer, shall have just cause 60 





say — 
Heaven shorten Harry's happy life one day. 
[Arent 


SCENE III. Glostershire. The Garden 
of Shallow’s Howse. 


Enter Favsrarr, SwatLtow, SiLvencs, 
Barvoiru, the Page, and Davy. 


Skat. Nay, you shall see mine orchard: 
mtpple in an arbour, we will a last, care 

ppin of my own grafting, a 
caraways, and so forth: come, cousin Si- 
lence ;~-and then to bed. 

Fal. ’Fore God, you have here 3 goodly - 
dwelling, and a rich. 

Shai, Barren, barren, barren ; ars ail, 
beggars all, sir John :—marry, air.— 
Spread, Davy; spread, Davy; well said, Davy. 

Fal, This Davy serves you for goord uses ; 
he is your serving man, and your hasbandman., 

Shui, A good variet, @ good varlet, a very 
good varlet, sir John.—By the mass, I have 
dronk too mnch sack at supper : A good 
varlet. Now alt down, now sit down come, 
cousin. 

Sid. Ah, sirrah! quoth-a, we shall 
Do nothing but eat, and make soo heer, 

nging. 
And praise heaven for the merry yer e 
When flesh ts cheap and females deer, 
And lusty lads roam here and there, 
So merrily, 
And cver among so merrily. 

Fat. There’s a merry heart !—Good master 
Silence, PU give you a health for that anon. 
panat Give master Bardolph some wine. 

avy. 

Dary. Sweet sir, sit; (Seating Banvocen 
and the Page at another tabic.) I'll be wit) 
you anon :—most sweet sir, sit.——~— Maste: 
page, good master page, sit: proface@! Wha: 
you want in meat, we'll have in drink. Bo 
you must bear; The heart's all. [ Biz 

Shal. Be merry, master Bardolph; and my 
little soldicr there, be merry. 

Sil. Be merry be merry, my twife’s a 

aljee [singius 
For women are shrews, both short and tuct 
"Tis merry in hall, when beards wag ali, 
And welcome merry shrove-tide. 
Be merry, be merry, &e. 

Fal. I did not think, master Silence ha 
been a man of this mettle. 

Sig, Who I? 1 have been merry twice and 
once, ere now. 

Re-enter Davy. 
Davy. There is a dish of leather-coats tt fee . 
[Setting them before Ban OLR 





Ht Apples comamonty called i 








SHAKSPEARE, [det 


1 speak of Atriea, 
; Fal. O base 
cap of wines newet 
t's orisk unitene, . Let leing Copbetaa know the tra 
erin ® MUne : | Sul dnd Robin Hood, Searkt, and A 


Pist. Shall duuchill care confront 
ood news he baffiel 

lay thy heed im Farley lp. 

oust geutieman, L know sett 








Wwe come! Tf thon 
call, beslnew 
ties y. 
. ton. Pit. Cader wich king, Beroolant 
aiadte ail the Stal. Under king Harry. 
\ Pus. ‘Harry the fourth or! 
ne Taies| Shut, Harry the fourth. 
Lard. Nut + Put. "A foutra for thine oft 
Niade Hy t+ Sir John, thy tender lambkin now is kia 
Cont yotaictaniaster Bardulph (, Harry the GA's the man. Eapeak thee 
Bers Vesa gina pate | When Pistol Her, do thle; and fg me, Ul 
Aid. Luin tues tLe hinave will stick |The bragging Spaniard. 
(ier, Fes cone tive thats be witl not Rid, What! is the old king dead? 
a ie tane ts | Bist, As mall tn door: the thinga Ts 
Burst. | re jort 
Slat, Wey. Fut. Away, Bardoiph ; saddle my hat 
‘ es ier Robert Bhallow, choose what 
va wilt in the land, "tis thine.— Pistol, 
(22H Davy. | doublecharge thee with diguities, 








me IY.) 
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} 2 tell thee what, thos damned ti 
vaseal; am the child I now go with, 
» thow hadst better thoa hadst 


pe coy mother, thou piper-faced vilialn. 

. O the Lord, that sir Joba were come! 

make ths a bibodty d 
rn Lee pray God the frait 


. Brod. 


her womb 


If it de, you shall have a dozen 
T charge you both go with mes. for 
you go with me; for 

is dead, that you and Pistol beat 


aT tell thee what, thon thin man in a 
I wifl bave you as soundly swinged 
you bine-bottle roguet! you filt 
a correctioner! if yuu be not swinged, 
half-kirties +, 
Come, come, you she knight-errant, 


O, that right should thas overcome 
Well; of eaferunce cowes case. 
you regae, come; bsing me to 


Ay 5 come, yoo starved blved- bound. 
Gosden death | goodmaa bunes | 
Thoe atomy thou! 


Come,yon thin thing ; come, you rascal ! 
ery weil. { Sreunt. 


V. A Public Place near West- 
mineter Abbey. 


Two Grooms, strewing Rushes. 


More rushes, more rnshes,. 

The tranapete have sounded twice. 
It will be two o’clock ere they 
the coronation : Despatch, (iespatch. 
(420euné Grooms. 
Barerary, Saaccow, Piston, Bar- 
, DOLPH, end the Page. 

bere by me, master Robert 
¢ I will make the king do yuu grace: 
upoa him, as ’a comes by; and do 
the eountenance that he will give me. 
God bless thy tangs, good knight. 
Come here, Pistol; stand behind me— 
had had time to have made new live- 
would have bestowed the thonsand 
I borrowed of you. (To Swal.Low.] 
BO matter; this r show doth better: 
had to sce him. 



























shows my earnestness of affection. 
It doth so. 


As it were, to ride day and night ; and 
@diiberate, not to roaembes, Hot to 
to shift me. 

It is most certain. 

Bet to stand stained with travel, and 
; with desire to rec him: thinking of 
else; patting all affairs else in obii- 


att here were nothing else to be done, | private 


tes bins. 


Plst. Tis scm idem, for absgue Avc 
athit est 4: "Tis all in every part. 
Shel. ’Tis so, indeed. {liver 
Pist. My knight, I will Infame thy noble 
And make thee rage. . 
Thy Don, and Helen 1 of thy noble thoughts, 
Bin Dase cdurance contagious prison ; 
Hanl’d thither , 
By most mechanical and dirty hand :— 
up revenge from ebon den with fel 
For Dullis in Piste peaks nought but trath. 
or Du ins tol s 8 £ Dut tru 
Fal. f will deliver her. 
[Shouts within, and the Trumpets sound. 
. There roar’d the sea, and trampet- 


clangor sounds. 
Enter the King and his Train, the Chief 
Jnstice among them. 
Fat. God save thy grace, king Hal! my 
royal Hal! 
Pie. The heavens thee guard and keep, 
most royal imp] of fame! 
Fat, God save thee, my sweet boy ! 
King. My lord chief justice, epenk to that 
vain man. {what ‘tis you speak f 
Ch. Just. Have you your wits? know you 
Fal. My kip { my Jove! I speak to thee, 
my rt (thy prayers ; 
King. I know thee not, old man: Fall to 
How ill white bairs become a fool, and jestes ! 
I have lung dream’d of such a kiud of map, 
So sarfeit-swell'd, so old, and av profane ; 
But, being awake, I do despise my dream. 
Make lesa thy body, hence 9, and more thy 


grace; (gape 
Leave gormandizing; know, the grave Souls 
For thee thrice wider than (or other gen >— 
Reply not to me with a fool-born jest; 
Prgsame not, that I am the thing I was: 
For heaven doth kuow, so shall the world 
roeive, 
That I have tura’d away my former self ; 
So will I those that kept me company. 
When thou dost hear I am as I have been, 
Approach me; and thon shalt be as thou wast, 
The tator and the feeder of my riots: — 
Till then, I banish thee, on pain of death ,— 
As I have done the rest of my misleaders,-e 
Not to come uear our person by ten mile. 
For competence of life, I will allow you, 
That lack of means enforce you not to evil: 
And, as we hear yoa do reform yourselves, 
We will,—according to your strength, and 
qualities,— my lord, 
Give you advancement.—Be it your charge, 
To see perform’d the tenor of oar word.— 
Set on. Excunt King, en his Train. 
Fal. Master BShallow,! owe yoe a thonsaed 


und. 
shal Ay, marry, sir John; whieb I beseech 
yoa to let me have home with me. 
Fet. That can hardly be, master Shallow. 
Do tot yoo grieve at th ; J shall be sent for te 
to : look you, be must seem thes 
td thre world. Pear not your advancement ; I 


tf ber ont to counterfeit cy. ¢ Beadles usual bine Viwerg. | Boord. 
ee ee tet ear, patie neal ose oe Haasan 








‘al. Fear no calgary; go with me todinaee.| Ci duct And voter 

Come; liestensat Plstol;—come, Bardolpa:—| P. Joka The king. 
1 shall Ue sent for sgon at alg 

Keanter Prince Joun, Chief Jnatice,|  P. Joka. Iwill layodd 

‘Officers, $c. We deer our civil swords 

“h. Just. Go, carry sir Joba Palstaffto the | As far as France: I hear 

Take ail his company along with him. (Fleet; | Whose maslo, to my think 

Ful. My lord, my lord,——~ 


EPILOGUE SPOXEN BY & DANCER... 

‘Pirst, 3 then, court'sy: last, opeceh. fear 
my court ay ty eae ope to be Cy, " 
SESSCH mow, pon wena ame fer, J hase to se3, oi mine own meal 
ine tenture SUM town to potrfat ary ontk) Vege tna 

ine play, te prey pour pationce 

indeed, ¢o'pay pou eit thie: which, if, like an Uh eonture, it Come 
break, and you, my gentie creditors, 
[comedt my 











$3, 


“One ‘word 

humble cuther will conttone the st0ry, wth Sr Joke ba te, ol ax 

tele Catharine of Freres: where, or Tiaew, a 

tnlese a 7. 

this ts net the man. My te ‘te wrery, ore 

might: ond 20 kneel dows you yas! tacos, 10 pray far the}, 
ee 


perm ol be ncten lanetedes comeing cia, 5 teva Sez Oe Rb 
i 


I fancy every reader, when he onde this (ay, ats 

1 Ieapotent conetusion I” As thls 
Lae See 

~ ae nthe Formneliey sell Harry, ig” | 
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Persons represented. 










Wer 


contsirators against 
} the King. 

was Enrixcuen, Gowers, Fier. 
:Macuonnis,Jaxy,eflcersin King 
Lanse, soldiers in the 


, Prsror, formerly sor 
taf now sbtders tn the 


i 
vant to them, A Herald. Chorus. 








Bar , Orteans, and Rosrboa. 
Tee Satuatife France 

usontsandOnispents, French Lords, 
Governor of Harteur. ‘Moi (7307, @ French 


Ambassadors f0 the King of Buglend. 


Isanex, Queen of France. 

Karnanins,danghterofCherlesand Isabel. 

ALica, « ludy attending on the Princess 
Katharine, 

Quickiy, Pistel's wife, an hostess. 


Lords, Ladies, Officers, French and Exclich 
Soldiers, Messengers, and Attendant «, 


‘The Scene, at the pian the Plas, 
Hes in Bngtand ; bw roe vane ceran wholly 
in France, 








Enter Cuonvs. 


‘2 muse of fire, that would ascend 
eat heaven of invention! 

‘tage, princes to avt, 

rhe to bebold the swelling scene! 
ald the was lke himeelf, 
he pert of 











a ke hounds, siivuld famine, sword, | Tite a thonsanc 


4 Gre, 
employment. 
mrabsed piri 










is cockpit hold 
Maelda of France? or nay we 
‘ouden 08, the very casquest, 
ight the air at Ayinconrt ! 
faiuee aciooked fguie way 
lute place, « miiliou: 

ta, ciphers to this great accompt, 











Bf a a 7 a 
Are now confined two mmarchies, 






marrow ocean parts asandi 
perfectious with your thoughta, 
rts divide one man, 

And make imaginary polssance : 

‘Think, when wetallcuf horses tbat you see thes 

Triutiog their proud hoofa the receiving earth: 

For wy soar bts that now mast dech usr, 








Garry thea bere aod there Jammping o'er Gin 
Turning the accowplisimest of many years 
Into au hour glass. For the which supply, 
‘Admit me chorus to this bistory j pray, 
Who, prologee-tite, your lumble patience’ 
Gentiy to bear, Kindly to Jodge, our play. 








ACT I. 
UL Joondon.. Aa Ante-chomber a | Was like, and bd Indeed aganet us pu’, 


the King’s Patace. 


Bishop of El 


that ihe seambling and engulet me 


Bit ‘out of fertber 
the Aschbishop pieaniervory, and yr i how, my Pare it ri 


My lord, Tiel youth self bill is] Com. Tt mast be 


cleveoth year othe tat Kindy 
© Au ailost 








¢ Powers of fancy. 


es; 


to the circular form of the theatre. 


wt 





it pe 

We love the betier half of car te q 

For all the temporal lasde, whlch meu devont 
1 Nema 


g Debut. 


N 
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apes 


Tica rans] U 















: cena alah 
ae Hs Shad 

\ 1 Meni - dain out of him: 
Ww onever Hysdra-he 1 Wiliulnens dd 


} "We are ble 
ay iui but ce 
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. ide 








How th 





igh are perfected. 


How now for mitigation of this bill 
{Lacet by the commons? Doth bis majesty 
Lucline to it, or not 









‘ 
Or, rather, swaying more upon our part, 
‘Thin cheslehing the exbibitere agaiart st 
For T have made an offer tohis inajesty— 
car spiritual convocation ; 
AwLin regard of causes now In hand, 
AWhie 1 kave «pen'd to his grace at larga, 
\st ching Franee,—to give a greater am 
vet at one time the clergy yet 
predecessors part withal 
722, How did Us offer eee 
nt. With good aecept 
Save, that there was nut time enough £0 beat 
(ity percetved, ils grace would fa 
The severals, 





































Franee, 
Derived (rom Edward, his great grandfather 
Bly, What was the impediment that 
this off 
ofittts The French ambatsader, Spon 
raved audios 
To eive him hearing: Is'it four o’clock ? 
| bey. 
Cit, Then go wein, to know his: 
Wich | could, with a read 

















id ‘anhidden passages, [i 
ruc tiles to some certain dakedomas 
ally, to the crown and seat a 


ve: and the hour, F think, # 


“1 dh refore we minet needs admit the means, 
Ee, Rat, my good lont, 


ut He seins indifferest; 


it 


of bis mah 


/ 
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‘your wpderstanding soul Daughter to Charleroaln, the 
Bluse mibcretes, whsce right | To Lewis the emperor, aad Lews tbe ton, 
ive colours with'the trath; | Of Charles the great, Also hing Lewis tbe tanth, 


tow, bow many, now in health, | Who was sole belr to the 
12 bided la approbation Contd not keep qulct In hs cobacianee? 
‘tverencesball incite usto: [son, | Wearing the crown of France, ull sallsSed 


heed bow you isopawa oar per- | That fair queen Isabel, bis grandmother, 
te the ueepiog sword of war; Was tne of tae ny esnenry” . 

in the mame of Ged, take bed: | Daughter to Charles the fc duke of 
sack 1 did contend, Lorain: arent 
fall of bloody whose guiltless | Ry the which marriage, the line of Uharies the 
1 woe, a sore complaint, {drope | Was re-united to the crown of France- 


save wrongs give edge unto the | So that, as clear as ie the summer's sua, 









ing ’s title, and Hugh Capet's claim, 
4 waste in brief mortality, | King Lebts hus schfactons all pene 
Juration, speak, my lord: To bold in right and title of the femate 


sar, aote, and belleve in heart,| So do the kings of France unto this day; 
speak i im yous conscience | Howbelt they would hold up this Salique lew, 
‘with baptlam, (wash’a | To bar your bighnese claiming from the fercale; 
sear me, gracious sovereiga,— | And rather chouse to bide them in a net, 
peers, ‘Than amply to imabare| their crooked titles 
lives, your faith, and services, | Usarped from you and your progenitors. 
1 4—There ls no bar ‘Ke Hen. May 1, with right abd couelence, 
: ighoess’clainnto France, ‘take this claimat (reign! 
B they produce frow Vuare-| _ Cant. The sin upon my head, dread sbve- 
in the book of Nammbere is it writ,— 
Keam mulieres nt succedant, | When the son dies, let the inheritance 
Wauccced tn Saligne land: "| Vercend danghter, Gracious lord, 
and the Kreuch unjuetly glozet, | Stand for your own; unwind your bloody ft 
10f France, and Pharamond | Look back anto your mighty ancestors: (tomb, 




















‘bis law and female bar. Go, my dread iord, to your reat yrandsire’s 
inthors faltbfally affirm, From whom you clalin ; invoke his warlike 
aliqe Hee in Germany, apicit, [prince s 
ods of Balu and of Elbe: ‘And your great uncle's, Edward the black 





the great, having subdacd the | Who on the French groand play'd a tragedy, 
7 Making defeat on the fall power of France ; 
od and settled certain French; | Whiles his most mighty father on « bill 
{disdain the Geriaan women, | Stood smiling ; to bebold his lion's whelp 
| Po 1o0d of French nobility 4. 
wit, no female | O noble Boglish, that conld entertain 
yne Land ; ‘With half thelr forces the fall pride of France 
‘as Taaid, twlxt Elbe and Bala, | And let another half stand laughing by, 
‘Germany call’d—Meisen. | All out of work, and cold for action!” (dea, 
appear, the Salique law ‘Ely. Awake remembrance of these valiant 
for the realm of France: | And with your pulssant arm renew thelr feat 
‘meh powets the Baligue land | Yoo are thelr helr, you sit upon thelr thrnne 























red ove and twenty years jood and courage, that renowned them, 
of king Pbararond, ‘Rous in your veins; aud my thrice-poirsant 
hhe founder of this law: Is in the very May-morn of bis youth, [liege 


Ripe for explolis and mighty enterprises, 
Ere. Your brother kings and monarchs of 
be \cpect that yon shoald rouse youre, 
the ye cx yon yourself, 
eer Beaiden reir writersaay,| Avid the former fons of your Bloode 
sich deposed Childerick, ‘West. Tuey know, your grece hath exuse, 
teral, being descended (thair, ‘and means, and might ; 
eb was daughter to king Clo: | So bath your highness; never kiug of Eigland 
‘tie wo the crown of France. | Had nobles Heber, and more loyal eeis 
nrped the crown || Whosa hears havea? tte bairg heron Bog. 
‘deat 
right 














Oy—that, 

duke of Lorain, sole betr male | And lle pavilion'd fn the fideot France. 

and stock of Chirlesthegreat,— | Cant. O, Jet their bodles follow, 

e with some show of trath, lege, y 

ae truth, it was corrapt aad | With blood, and swant, and Gre, to wis Your 
In ald whereof, we of the 

raise your highness such a mighty my 


. Make oh Derived Wa te, 
9 Feplale. t fA ue cache gder 








self as heir (0 the lady Lingare , 











‘Sav toamy oh yo Prone 
We suist not euly stn to invadethe 
was tu 


bee ourl make ra 


aie tone 
MAGS hor ian 
din tatendmentt atthe Seat, 
mata ghlly ncighbome to 5 
ii read, that_amy great grandfather 
vith his fo France, 
at the Seot on his wataraish’d kgdom 
Uike the tie into a breach 
ti brims fulness of his force 
gleaned lant with hot eseays ¢ 
; downs 
‘il elghboor 
tery i 
fear than 
elt 


‘soussing 


Hat 
‘ 
With ample 
Gatling the 
Gira 
Hath shook, 
hood. 
Cant, Sho hath 
For hear her bat examp! 
When all her chivairy hath b 
And she a tnoorning whtow 
She hath herselt not 
Bot taken, ani im 


me pone 


ud trembled at th 


an France, 
her nobles, 
nly well lefemled, 
viuvtod si steny., [Eramce, 
The kiag of whom she dit’ send 

To Bil king Edwani’s faime with prisoner king 
And make your ehrouicle as. cleh with pr 


Ae js the wuttuin of the sea 


SNAKSPEARE. 


7 Others, Hike soldiers, ame 
i ‘Make boot upon the mmm 
Mich pilings they witht 
TTothe one Soyal Of tel 
Who busied ft 


pa 
iTheir heavy burdens at bis 
“The eat eset Juntion, with, 
Delivering ofer to execato: 
The inzy: yawning drone. 

‘Tint misay things, having 4 


AAs many arrows, 
Piyto 
A oiaig eeveral ways mec 
As many fresh stcesins ‘rat 
‘Asmmany lines close in the 
Somaya thousand actions 
End in one purpose, und 
Withoutdetat’ Therefore 
Divice your bappy Engian 
Wherect take you one qua 
And you withal shall make 
Uwe, with thelce that pow 
Canni defeud our own! du 
Let as be worried, and om 
‘The tame of hardiness, ant 
‘X: Hen. Call ia the’ int 
the Dauphin. 
(Etiam Attend: 
Conds his T% 











Bater Cuonvs. ‘A nest of bollow bosoms, which he fit 
afl the youth of land are on | With namerous crowns; and three corrupte! 
ance ta the wardrobe lea ;[0re, | mca eon, 
of Cambridge; and the ve. 

Henry lord Soroop of Musban: andthe thita, 

aigbe oC Nurthanibertad 








‘estore now, to bay the horses | Hive, for the gii+¥of Praner,(O guilt inde!) 
‘malrror of all Kiogs, | Contirm'd conspiracy with fearful Fran 
See, no Kogloh Mercaris.”” | And by thet hands this graze of Klos, ant 
sxpectation fa the air; Tf hell and treason bol mises) (sie, 
sor, fom Mts nate the pont [Bre he Take abip for Prauces apd in Mouth: 

erowns, 23 
fasry, and bis follow Linger your patience on; aid well 
vied by good intelligence, | Tue shase of sus a tase f py. 
reedful preparation, The oun ts paid the H 
‘Sear ; und with pale policy | The king fs set from ‘die sane 
the English parposes. lb sow 
‘model to thy inward grestness, | There is the playhouse now, there mast 
y with « mighty he ea Hs ‘And thenceto’ we cea vey 7am 
thon do,that honour would thes | And bring yua backs. 3 

honour wou yon back, carnal 


i 
i 
T 
H 
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bath in thee We 
_. t dtplace te the tennia pigrt late tab Ww preiterace® 
i nae Cea 


—_— 
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SHAKESPEARE. 





i so cowarded and chased your Glood 
Out of appearance? 
Cam. ue T do confess my fanit 
Imit me to Your highness” merey. 
.'Seroip. To which we all appeal. 
The merey, that was quick * ia ws 
boat late 
en connect is soppress’d and Kil’ 


Iny noble peers, 
My lord of Cam- 


whew apt one hl 
To furaish his with all ap 
Belonging to vis howou 
Hath, fora cru as, lightly conspired, 
Atul sworn into the practices uf Prance, 
To kill os here ko Mauyjytu: to the whieh, 
This knizhr, no Tess for botuty bonud to ue 
Than Cainthiige iay—hath likewise awora— 
But O! (ermel, 
What absll Tsay to thee, ford Seroop : thom 
Ingentetul, savace, aul inhuman erenture! 

1, tha didat hear the key of all my counsels, 
That knew'st the very bolton of my som, 
That almost snivht'st have cofn'd me into gold 
Wooldatthon have practised one forthy nse? 
May it be bat foreign hire 
Could gotnf Hee extract one spare of evil, 

) my finger? "tis a0 strange, 


That might wn 
That, Hough the uth of it stauile otf as gross 








‘Constant in 


pirit, notswerving 
raisb'd and deck'd ia moder 
Not working with the eye, wi 
And, bat in purged judgment! 
Such, aud s0 finely bolted, 
And thus thy fail bash left 8) 
Tomark the foil-fraught man, 
With some stupicion. I will 
For this revolt of thine, meth 
Call of man.—Their f 
hem to the am#wer of | 
fod acquit them of their 
- Larrest thee of bigh 
same of Richard ear! of Cem! 
Larrest thee of bigh treaso 
of Heury lord Seroop of Mash 
Tarrest thee of high treason 
Tiga Grey, knight of Nord 
Seroop. Our purposes God 
cover’ 
And Lrepent my faut more 
Which I beseech your bigbinet 
Although my body pay the po 
‘Cam. For me=the gold of 
Altbough I die adit it a3 8m 
The sooner to eftest what 1 int 
But God be thanked for prevt 
‘Which I in sufferance heartily 
Besceching God, aud soe, to 
Grey. Never did faith 
rejoice 
Al the discovery of most danj 
‘Than I do at this hour joy o’et 








Ta ah Peete carete, be thy eouasatior. 





da, I knew there was bot Or hrtbent cod of Griese hal make fonder 
And yoo, prince Danphin,—with all ewint de- 


"a | To Une, and pew repair, our towns of war, 
God! three or four times:| With mon of comage, and with mease de 
fon bd bm, shoald vot fee wantin, tee 

, there was no need to | Por approaches makes us fierce, 
amy such thoughts yet: 90 | As waters to the suckiog of a gulf. 











‘¢ clothes om his feet: I pat | It fs us, then, to be as 
‘and felt thera, and they | As fear may teach us, out of late examples 
‘iva; then I felt to his| Left by the fatal and beglected Ragtioh 
4,and upward, and all wes | Upon oar felis. 
» ‘Dux. ‘My most redoatted futher, 
bbe eried out of sack. _| It is mont meet we arm we ‘galeat the foe! 
‘adia. For peace itself shonld not oo dell F-akiogdom, 
omen, (Thoagh war, nor no hoown quarr(lj'wore ts 
“Qaiyand a, Bet tha dcfa'ms, mesters, 

3 , they were | Bat that defenses, 

a _ Shoald be mnintalard, col. 

never abide carnation; | As were a war In expectation, ected, 
wer liked. Therefore, 1 aay, ’ts meet we all go forth, 





‘To view the sick nnd feeble port of France: 
‘And let os do it with no show of fear (land 
some sort, indeed, hendle | No, with oo more, than if we heard thet 

he was rheamatic§; and | Were busted with « Whitean merris-dance: 


tof Babylon. 

Her scepire so fantastically borne 
bb’» nose ; and ‘a said, it was | By a valn, giddy, shallow, hemorows youth, 
fia betray rane | eae ‘her not. ' 
‘eel fs gone, chat matntal ‘Con. © peace, prince Dirwphin 
veriches I gotin his service. | You are too mech mistaken ba this kings 
‘hog oft the King will be Qoeetion, your grace, the iat abusers, — 
fo Vuh what greet sete be heard thetr embesty, 
saway—My love, give me 


8, and my moveadles: 
1 word fe, Pitch and Pay; 
Teakes, 

afer 














ra, men’s fal 
ronly Gog, my da: 








Beth, Like ¢ miiser, sy 
Alitie chsh, 
FreKuns, 7 
Andy prin, ioe 
nar. 


inate sof Wie: ath 


And he is beed oot et 





* Harry strong 
av stroazey aria tu ameet 


ahd 


that louily atrain ey 


Lnved, by the 
Eaward back paince of 
(-tanding, 


KSPEARE. 


Willing you, ovest=ok thes pedi 
And, shen you tind him eveety 
Prom his most famed of famont 
Edward the Third he bide you 
‘Your erown and Kingdom, int 
From him the nat ve and froe 
Fr. King. Or else what fall 
Ese. Bloody constraint for 
Even ln your heart, there will 
And therefore in fieres tempest 
‘In thonder, and in earthquake, 
| (That, if requiring fait, be will) 
And bids you, in the bowels of 
Deliver up the erown and to 
Que poor souls, for whem th 
ns his vasty jaws wad oe 
Toros he the widows? tears, the 
The dead ‘blood, the B 
groans, 
Por insbands fathers, and betr 
‘Tht shall be swallow'd in this 
is claim, hig threat?nim, 
8 the Dauphin be in preset 
‘to hom pressly I being gre 
¥r. K, For us, We will cous 
‘Tomorrow aliall you bes 
Baek to our bro 


were for him; What to 
laud t 
corm, am) defame 
fany thing that may woe a 
‘The mighty seuder, doth he prt 














‘andsires, babies, and old wo- 
not arrivedto, pith and pair 


those chin is but enrich’ 
ring air, that will not follow 
4d chojcedrawn cavaliers to 
siege: 
in see 















oar thoughts, and wa 
Herter en gen 


ack; 
it the king doth offer hin 
tighter; and with ber,to dowry, 
oprobuable dukestons. 
bt2 and the nimble gunner 
Spow the devilish caovon 
"ain ; and chambers 60 aff 
before them, Still be kind, 
‘performance with your mind. 
(erie. 


the same. Before Harfenr. 
fer King Hexny, Exeren, 
nosten, and Soldiers, with 
ders. 

xe more unto the breach, dear 
sance more ; 

dap with our English dead? 
nothing s0 becomes @ man, 
fs, and urnlity, 

ast of war blows in our ears, 
€ action of the tigers 

‘vs, sammon up the blood, 








AS fearfolly, ns doth a 
fare od eae 
stretelr| wide; 


Now set the teeth, and ‘boatril 


Hold hard the breath, and bend up eyery 
To Ms on height !—On, oka ae 


Whove bic i 6” fom raters én q 


eae es ea 








The your let os 
oat you tre work your bre 
“Joubt mut; 
Por there ig pune of you so mean and base, 
‘That hath oot noble {ustre in your eyes. 
Lace you stand like greyhounds ju the slips, 
Biiing upon lr The ne ots 
fw Four opts and, upor inde charge, 
Gry—God for Harry! Buglaad! and. Sint 
George! [Exeunt. Alarum, and 
‘Chambers go of 
SCENE II. The sar 
Forces pass over ; then enter Nrs, Baw: 
DOLPH, PisTOL, and Boy. 



























Bard. On, on, 08, 00, on! to the breach, to 
yp Pray thee al, stay ; the knock, 
ee corporal, stay ; the kuocks 
are 100 hot; thing OWA part, Ihave 
hot a case of lives: the huxoer of It is too bot, 
that i the very plat-song of it 
‘Pist, The plain song is most Just; for hu- 


soars do abound ; {aie ; 
Kuocks go and come; God's vassals drop and 
‘And eword and aleld, 
In bloody field, 
Doth win immortal fame. 

Boy. *Would 1 were in an alehouse tn Lon- 
don! Lwouid, give all my tame for a pot of 
ale, and safety’ : 

Pist. And L: 

Ir wishes would prevail with me, 
My por ive shollld not fail with me, 
jut thither would T hie. 

Boy. As duly, but not as truly, as bird doth 


sing on bough. 
Enter PLOBLLER. 
Flu. Gots blood!—Up to the preaches, you 








tyre with bard-fayour'd rage: | rascals! will you not ap to the preaches 
Pees coor head, [it Pist. Be anak reat dake men ot 
' cc ft, 5 | great dukes, 
on shel tcbrow orerwhelas ‘mould! fd 
Sterns of the sbij “YThe diate which welds the mabe wid 
‘ ‘Bagh le ole py Cy Mane, ae 
BCommanter.'> gy . 


er Ve sty hee dat ot fon Do ten Ghee Y rt, ine 
a . i i Od 
a I ' iin Sp te oe . wife taveceal aed 
ot 2 oe ' Woege Po Ta tae t 

, "Po os aot ot Pe. Peoyat . 
h sm! lt a . feta, Yu lias 
re ce | Pre ce i 


Wires Wed cies, ) ar Ny ny che Poth ha wid, 
CPt dacs few Wests are the best @ aren, ane 
toededsate Je ’ ‘ys I" wes, ! ta 
whoa db te thee ch tcc rel Dect Dape new deted 
Wo de ue rast eh Math ae few ceand fe adey 
fo cadever tr hey she ad bat hiseway, 
eb that Woe aldiet a port, When be was 
Mea, Pres wee teahanys thing, and clit 
, oto. Me “Vale dat fo dite cases ave 
cave dea eee, tte et at fen three bate. 
peote. Nyrey cmd Pee li hy re ew ota bree 
the scam titled ref ota Cas Gey stole a 
freesheweds Phew, by that piece ct service, 
the meen Werte ety Thes wenld 
heave tie aS felt WIE. inen’s pockets, as 
Coen lowes or Dea huchkeschats:s which 
tothe Sted eaiet nay tosebeod, at db shawl 
take Groth athe d’s pocket, Co put dita tpeave 5 
ferry gtoye plain pr eet tig hyped Wrohys, I antreg 
leave them, and seck come better sersiee: 
thetr Vals HY goee readies? my Weak’ stu anach, 
Ol Caerefeae Daiier estat ape. j Fait Puy. 

Reenter PACE tis, Gowers fedloterrn.. 

Gen. Captain Penicen, yon mit come pre 
cent. tothe mines; the duke of Gioster would 
eye rh with Vou, 

Pi. Yo the mine! Gf ven the duke, itis 
Iediso good te coum te the temes Por, lock 
set, the manes de hot according te the diser 
poestef the wu, the eencavities ef das not 
“ofherent: ter, beak sot, th? athversary cyvou 
oy diacnes uote the duke, look you,! ds dight’ 
lan eelt tour yards onder the countermines + 


we teh tge Jue wy 


. as 
. AN 
“ 


craglee 


—— ee. 


-- oe w-: 
tain Jumy. 

Got. Tow, now, eap 
Sect Uae tedce? de 
our! 

Wo. Ps Chrieh tau 
oN oT, the ton 
ten diy toad, b swoaur, an 
the work ish GN dure: 
world have blowed up th 
eid, it an heer. ©, 
donc; by my hand, tish 

la. Captuin Maein 
vow, Will you vorcl sate 
dispotaticns with seu, 
concerning the iseiplia 
Wt Wars, in the way a 
AKG tien tly comsnmnics 
ay opiden, and partly, 
look yon, of my mind, 
tien of the mthtary an 
poiut. 

Jamu. Te sall he ver 
captains bath: and Tas 
leve,es Linay pick occas 

Mae. Tis ne tune ta 
save me,the day it hot, 
tlhe wars, andthe hing, « 
Lime to discourse. Lh 
and the (rempet calls us 
tak, and, by Charish, ce 
ferus all; so God sa’ im 
anil; itis shame, by ms: 
Ubreatsto be cat, and w 
here ish nothing dene, 

Jumy. By the mees, «1 
trhe thenelves te stum 
Sire, oF atie huge Voth 
go to death ; and aile pa 
mas, thatsall Psurely dl 
the lone: Marty. Towa 


t 
“ab wat 


SS GS 














hath, 


expect 
Ri bie powers are Bot ye ready 

ens were are 
Te 4 prnt a age: hereiohey: 

“ 

We yield our town, and lives to Vhysoft metry : 
Enter oat yates; dispose of us, nnd ours; 
Por we no longer are deteusibie. 7 

‘K. Hen. Open your yates.—Cohie, uncle 

‘kod tory stony als he French 

fy {tstrongly "galnst ty 
Use mercy to thew ail. For ns, dear uncle 
The winter coming on, and sickness 
Up Te ep 

‘onight lu Hartiewp will we be your goest; 
To-morrow for the march are rec neat 

Flourish, The Bing, fe., enter the a 
SCENE IV. Rotien, A Room in the Palace. 

Buter Kavusnine and Auice, 

Kath. Alice, tu as esté en Angleterre, et 
tu paries bien te language. 

lice. Um peu, madame. 

Kath. Je fe prie, m’enseignews; U faut 
queLuzprenne’d parker. Comment sypet 

lez vows ta main, en Anglols? 

Alice. Lu main’? elie est aypeliée,deband. 

Kath. De band. Et tes doigts? 

Alice. Les doigts? may foy, je oublie tes 
doigts; mais Je me sourtendray. Les doita? 
Le pense, quils sont aypeiide de tngress 
‘uy, de fingres. 

Kath. La main, de hand; tes doigts, de 
viegios,and your ing in-| fingres. Je pense, qu jie sule be bon escoller.. 
steme, if imptous war— Pay gagné deus mots’ a Anglols vistement. 

‘like tothe prince of fends,— | Comment appelles vows ler ongles? 
Slect'a® complexion, all fellt| Alice. sJacroncler? les aypelions,de nails. 
‘ate and desolation?" [feats| ath. De nails. Excoutes; dites oy, 4 

Tren you yourselees are Je parle bien: de hand, de ners, de 
Baeas fall into the bend [eause, | Alice. Crest bien dit, madame ; Ut est fort 
‘Violation ? bon Anglots. 
licentious wickedness, Kath. Dites moy en Anglois, te bras. 
‘a Bill be holdshie ferce career?| Alice. De arm, madame. 


‘tleas} spend our vain command | Kath. B¢ le coude. 
fad soldiers in their Alice. De elbow. 
(eto the leviathan [fecr,| Kath. De elbow. Je m’en falts ta repe- 


LL Therefore, you mes of Har | tition de tous les mots, gue wous maves 
yar town and of your people, | uppris dts d presen: 
Feokdiers are in my command ;| Alice, Jest trop difficile, madame, comme 


yt and temperate wind of | je pense. 
* cou meen Y* Rtn“ iecuses moy, Alice : escouter: Da 











ithy and contagioesclonds | and, de fingre, de nails, de arm, de bitbow. 
‘Ser, spoll, and villany. Alice. Deeibow, madame. 
a moment look to see Kath, O Seigneur Dieu! je m'en oublie . 





bloody soldier #ith fool hand 
‘of your shrillshrieking daugh- ‘De neck, madame. 
‘ket by the silver beards, (ters, De neck’: Bt de menton ? 
S revereod 


beads dash’d to the| Alice. De chin. 
iene spied spon ples: 
@ mothers with! howls con- Ouy. Sauf vostre honnewr; en 
denne Wineniesstiemy| SER RTE 
5 ewry | 00 ‘ 

Kath. Je ne doute @apprendre par 
Tee BAST sreas |iagracede Dieu; cf enon Se Cemys. 
Wed. + Cruel, owl Gos 4 Preyaret, 


De elbow. Comment appeilez wous le cob? 














SHAKSPEARE. 


Bour. They bid us—to the 
ing-schouls, 
owe promptes Ab teach lavoltans bis 
Saying our grace in unly 
Aud toat we are mo 





mr eublid ce que} 
veran 


Janes 

Re 
Rives SuoP entre 
Rite tn ates f 
Cotes Oe with spin cf 
thant your sued, 


ema Se 

“aa ty ta 
eee cirais Mes 

mtv ee tame les Segonursie For, 

De hand, Bor your pleat sets, mow ai 

cmvck, Bar Ma y England, that save 


bebe le ey ts 


1 rs are $0 
vluiers sick, ancl famni-h'd | 


lath passed the 
|For, 1am sure, when he shally 
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‘a the ‘orld: Dut I did see jself, at his return Intu London, under the form 
ree. fof soldler. And wach fellows are perfect in 





tom call bint [great cormmanderr’ nares: and they will learn 
d—enclent Pistol, you by rete, where services. were dove ;—at 
a not, [each apd such a sconce, at much a breach, at 
er Pistow. tach aconvoy; who came off bravely, who 





tkeow him? Here comes| was shot, who disgraced, what term the 
ezemy sot on; and tls hey con perectiy 
thee beseech todo me fu-|in the phrase of war, which they tricteup wit 
Exeter doth love thee well |newnne onthe: And what a besr ofthe ge 
2 Got; and I have merited | neral’s eat, and a horrid wit of the eamp, will 
‘nds. [do among foaming bottles, and ale-washed 
18 soldier, firm and sound | wits, ls wonderful to be thought on! but you 
must learn to know such sanders of the age, 

















bath—by croe! fate, ay be Marvellons mistook. 

‘ turious fickle wheel, you what, captain Gower ;—I 
. ]do perceive, he is not the man that he would 
erolling restless stone — ly raake show to the ‘orld he is; 1¢ 1 Sud 
patience, ancient Pistol. {a bole in his coat, I will tell him my mlut, 








Plind, with a maflert be-|{ Drum heard.) om, the king Is cuin- 
Baity to you that fortune Je [Ing y and 1 must speak with him froin the 
painted ‘aleo with a whee 

Shieh is the moral of 1,1 









| Biter King Huwny, Grosrxe, and Soldiers. 
Inconstant, and variations, | Fi. Got plese your malesty ! 
wd ber foot, look you, 1s| X. Hex. How now, Finellent camest thou 
ical stone, which rolls, and | from the bridge? 
1 good irnth, the poet ia | Fix. Ay, so pleave your majesty. The duke 
nt deneription of fortape of Exeter ‘hag very gallantly maintained the 
isan excellent moral | pridge: the French Is cone off, look you; 
‘Bardolph’s foe, and frowns | and there fs gallaot and most prave pusrices ? 
Marry, Uvathversary was lave possession of 
pir, aud hanged must 'abe. | the pridg ‘is enforced to retire, amt 
the duke of Exeter is muster of the pridge: L 
Jet man go fige, can tell your majesty, the duke fs prave 
ala wind-pipe aut ma, 
tbe doom of death, |X. Hen, What men have yon lost, Ftnellen & 
flee, ot (voles; | Fiu. The pertition of ih'athversery bath 
ik, the doke will bear thy | been very great, very rensonablegreat : marry, 
iph’s vital thread becut [for my part, I think the duke hath lost never 
y cord, and vile reproech: |a man, but one that fe like to be execated for 
# his lige, and 1 will thee {robbing a church, one Bardolph, if your ma- 
Jesty know the man: bis face is all bubakles, 
154 whelks, and knobs, and flames of fire; 
his lips plows at bis nose, aud it ts Uke « 
therefore. coal of fre, sometimes pluc, and sometimes 
itis pot a thing to |red ; but his nove ts execoted, and his fre’s out. 
he were my bro-| A. Hen. We would have all such offender 
so cat off:—undd we give express charge, that 
{in our marches through the coantry, there be 
uacd. nothing cuinpelled from the villages, nothing 
e damned; and_ 4505 for |iaken but paid f 
‘thy friendship! | braided, or abusod iu dladainfal langa: 
Spain} [it Pisrow, |when leity and cruelty play for « kingdom, 
: the gentler gamester is the soonest winner, 
is an arrant coonterfelt ras- ket sounds, Enter MOnTio¥. 
‘manow; abawd; acotpurse.| Mont. You kuow me by iy habit. 
+ yom, "a uttered 2s prave | X. Hon. Well then, 1 know thee; What 
{a8 You shall see in a sam. aball T know of thet 
fa very well; what he has] fons. My master’s mind, 
swell, I warrant you, when| X: Hes. Cafold It. 
eal, foot, tone | atone, ane saya any ing: Say thou 0 
gall, a fool, a rogue; that jo0gh we seein , 
‘0 the wars, tograce bim- wedi ede: avantage’ts a better soldier 



































atol, Ido partly understand 























ee Somme: cet fold of inom whch partaly covered tee tes 
hich were kept the commecraied wafers. cuhorn 
‘of giving poisoned figs.” Mam eathnkioncan ly thrown ap. 


Pisco BY hla beraid coats 
2x 


SHAKSPEARE. 


‘we could have re! 
‘but that we thought 
jury, Ull it were full | 


Te: 
0 Hauitear 


‘couclus 

Iotrayed bis fulluwwers, whose | 

uation is pronounced. So far my hing 
master; s0 milich my office. 

Hen. What is thy vamet I know thy 
Mont, Montioy (qualicy. 
K. Hin, Thou dost thy office fairly. Tarn 

Aut tell thy keing,—T do not seek him-now; | 
But coubl Ue willing to march on to Calais 
Withiat intpeaehinent++ for, to say the sooth, 
Tiaogl “ts ou wiadurd to confess s0. much 
Vastu 4a enemy of eraft and vantage,) 

My peop with sickness much enfeebled y 
My numbers lessen’; and those few Lbavey 
no better than so tuany French; 

Wao when they were in health, I tell thee, 





SCENE VII. The Freach 
Agincourt. 
Enter the Constable of Pra 
Rixsonss, the Dake of Ur 
and Others. 
Con, Tut! Ihave the best 
world Would it were day! 
Ori, You have an excelle: 
let my horse have bis due. 
Con. It is the best horse of 1 
Ork. Will it never be morni 
Daw. My lord of Orleans, a 
Constable, you talk of horse an 
Ort, You ave as well provit 
any prince In the world. 
Daw. What» long night ts 
bot change my horse with en; 
on foitr-pasterns. Ga, ha? 
te watt a i his entrails 
cheval volant, the Pegasas, 
te fou!When Lbestrtde: hin 
hawk: he trots the air ; te © 
he togeties basest bor: 
ore musical tha the pipe of 
Ork. He's of the colour of t 
Dav, And o€ the beat of tb 
4 beast for Perseus : he is pun 
And the dall elements of carta 
appear in him, bat only ia g 
while his rider ‘mounts ‘hian 
horse 


‘and all other jades y 
beat 
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you rode, lke a Kerne® of Ire- 
Fench boss off, and in your stralt 


‘have good Jadgment in horee- 


yarned by me then: they that 
‘not warily, fall ito foal bogs 5 

have my hors'to my mises 

Jas lief have my mistress a jade. 

AM thee, Constable, my mistress 

rm hale. 

114 make as trae a boast as that, if 

fomy mbtren. 

Men est retournd d son 

inet ta trule lace au bourbler : 

{se of any thing. 

do I not we my horse for my 
any sach proverb, oo little kin to 


lord Constable, the armour that 








¥ tent tonight, are dive star, or | abot. 


‘my lord, 
‘Be of them will fall tomorrow, 1 


yet my sky shall not want. 
Wimay be, for you bear a many 
15 and "twere more honor tome 


‘ya yonr horse bears your pralses; 
trot as well, were sume of your 
sated. 

‘ald were able to load him with 
Will it aever be, day 11 wil tot 
mile, and my way shal 
thee ” 

U not say 20, for fear I should be 
my way: But I would it were 
+ Twould fain be about the ears of 








do will go to bazard with me for 
Ish prisoners? 
‘must Grat go yourself to hazard, 


T idaighy TL pelt 

: Tl go arin myself. 

Daaphi "oneste ve (rit, 
aaphia longs for morning. 

Tongs to eat the Bugliah, 

int be will eats be kil 

the white hand of ny lady, he's a 


{ar by her foot, that she may tread 
js, simply, the most active gentle- 
ween 

Dg is activity: and he will stil be 


never did barin, that I heard of, 
will do uone to-morrow ; be will 
sod name still. 

wow him to be valiant, 

vas fold that, by one that knows 
than yon. 


‘Ork. What's bet 
Coa. Marry, he told me so himself ; and he 
‘sald, he cared not who knew it. 
27h He needs wot tis no hidden virtue ia 
im. 


‘Com. By my frith, slr, but it is; never any” 
body saw it, but bis lackey: "is a hooded 


valour} and, when it appears, it will bate3. 
Ort. Lit will never sald weil. 


Con. | will cap that proverb with—There is) 


flattery in friendablp. 

‘Ord. ‘od I will take ep that with—Give 
the devil his doe. 

Con, Well placed : there stands your friend 
for the devil: bave at the very eye of that 
Proverb, with—A pox of the devil. 

Ort. You are the better at proverbs, by how 
much—A fool's bolt is soon shot. 

‘Com. You have shot over. 

Or. ‘Tis not the first time you were over- 








Enter a Mewenger. 
Mess, My lord High Constable, the Enzlish 
lie within dfteen bandred paces of your tent. 

‘Con. Who hath rmeasared the groand ? 

‘Mess. The lord Grandpré. 

Con. A valiant and most expert gentlerman.— 
Woald it were day!—Alas, poor Harry of 
England !—he longs ot forthe dawning, a8 
wredo. 

‘Ord. What a wretched and peevish§ fellow 
fa this king of ogland, to mope with bis 
fat rained followers wo far oat of his know. 
ledge ! 

‘Gon. 1¢ the Boglish bad any apprehension, 
they ould rup am 

iri. That they lack for if thelr heads had 
any Sntellectaal armour, they could never 
‘wear such heavy head-pieces, 
‘Ram. That island of England breeds very 
fant creatures; thelr mastiffs are of 1. 
‘matchable eourag 

‘Ort. Foollsh cars| that ren winking tuto 
{the mouth of a Rasslan bear, and have their 
heads crushed lke rotten appies: You may as 
‘well say,—that’s a vallant flea, that dare eat 
bis breakfast on the tip of a lion. 

nd the men do syropatbize 
‘in robestions sod rough 
coming on, leaving thetr wits with thelr wives: 
fand then give them great meals of heef, and 
fron and steel, they Will eat like wolves, aud 
ight like devils 

‘Ort. Ay, bat these English are shrewdly 
ont of beet. 

Con. Then we ‘sball 
have only storaachs to eat, 
Now is it tne to arin: Come, shal we abwat 
ie 

Ort. It is now two o'clock: but, let me 
































‘We sbait ave each an hundred Baglshroen. 
[ereunt. 


+ Trowsers. Al fn terms in feleomry ; he means, 
one oy ya a ‘when it appears 1 will fall of. 
70) 


axa 
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ACT Iv. 


Enter CHORUE. 










Now entertain conjectire of a time, 
creeping iii wu, and Uh 

Trom camp to eainp gh the fool worm 
alght, 

The hom of eliber army atilly * sonnd 

Tt the fxd sentivels almost reecive 

ih rs of each other's watch: 

Fice suswers ire nh their paly flames 

Tack battle sece the others umberd ¢ faces 

Sived threatens ate, in high apd Boastfol 
"vipht'sdallear nud from thetents, 

arnioirers, accotap 

With busy hammers clysing rivets up, 

Give dreadful note of preparati 

Tlic'conntes earks do crow: the elocks do toll 

Aiwa the third hour of drowsy 

Vioud of their numbers, and secure itso, 

He confident and over-lusty t Freneh 

Dio the low-rated English play at di 

Atal clule the cripple tardy-gaited night, 

Who, likes font ad ugiy witeh, dath Ump 
wily away. ‘The poor condemned. 

Eughab, 

Tike sneuitices, by their watebful fires 

Sit patiently, and iuly ruminate 

The mornings danger and thelr gesture sa 


‘Theneme of Aetnconrt: 
Minding) true things, by 


bee 
SCENE TL. The Engtis 
Enter King H 





Gus; 


The greater therefore sh 
Good morrow, brothe 


al of go 
‘World men observtugly 
For ovr bed nelshboot 
Which is both health, 
Besides, they are our 0 
‘And preachers to vs all; 
‘That we abould dress ue 
Thos may se gather hoe 
And make a moral of th 
Enter Eur 

Good morrow, old sir T 
A good soft pillow for th 
Were better than a chur 
Erp. Not 10, my ej 

‘ne better, 

Since I'may say—now | 
K. Hen. Tis good £ 
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Toes bet the 
aoe 
bent 


King’s a bawoock, and. 

a ap afte 

ood, of fist most valiant: 

Fyshoe, and from tay beurtetrings 

yey belly, Weed thy name? 
ty te Roy. 

+ Roy! a Cornish mame: art thoa 

wralals crew? 

‘No, I am a Welshmaa, 

oweat thou Flaellent 


Yeu 
1 him, TU knock hls leek aboot bis 
‘Davy's Day. (pete, 
Do not you wear your dagger ia 
tat day, lest be koock that about 


1 thou his friend t 
‘And bis kinsman too. 
1g for thee thea} 
ak you: God be with you! 





















‘name is Pistol called, Brit. 
Si sorts well sith you 

IRLLEN and Gowha, severadi 
pain Fluellen! 





the name of Chesha Christ, 
«1 is the greatest admiration in 
Torkd, when the trne and anncieut 
‘and laws of the wart is not kept: 
Hake th bat toexamine the 
npey the Great, you shall find, 1 
that there Is ho tiddle taddle, oF 
Je, in Pompey’s camp; | warrant 
‘l'had the ceremonies of the wars, 
‘3 Of Ht, ated the forms of it, and the 
i, and the modesty of It, to be 














ys the enemy is loud; you beard 
u 








peak lower. 
27 zou ml teach 908, that you 
unt Gowen aud FLUELLEN. 
‘Though it appear a little ont of 
inan. 
ch eare and valonr in this Welsl- 
tras, Count, and Wituiasts. 
rother John liates, is not that the 
Ich breaks yonter? 
think it be ? but we have no great 
ine the appronel of day. 
hee yonder the beginuing of the 
think, we shall uever see the end 
eae! 
friend, 
der wiat ca rve yout 
Under sir Thomas Expingha 
quod lll commander, and x 


San: T pray you, what thinka be 

















© Son, tay 
§ The last ‘ay, the day’ of edge, 





X. Hon, ven 2 
sand, that look to be washed off 





pon a 
ihe went tide. 


tt 
of] Baten, He bath not told his hoagie to dhe 


Pix: theagh apes th to oer tain toe 
a ¥ 3 le 
King is bots man, mo Lm: the’ vielen snes 
to kim, aa it doth to me; the element shows 
to him, ns tt doth to met all his sees have 
bat hamen conditions ::-hls ceremonies nist 
by, im his oakecdaess he appears bat a. nt 
sd. Ghomgh hi aferions are higher mounted 

“ et, wben > they stouy 
withthe ie "wing ; thefefore when he secs 
reason of fears, a1 we do, his fears, out of 











Jdoubt, be of the same relish as oars are : Yet, 
1s renion, no man shoald possess him with any 
soald clehearten Bio _ ee 


‘Bates. Hemay show what outward courage 
he wits ‘bat, T bateve, as cold a night na Ui, 
be coukt wish himeeitin the Thamies ap to the 
Becky and 10 I wold he were, and t by bins, 
Sa sdventues so we were du ere 

hei will spenk my con- 





‘K. Hen. By my 
science of the king; Lthink he would not whb 
bimecif any where bot where be is. 

Hater, Tuen, woald be were here alone; 
so should be be, sare to be ransomed, end a 
fmeny poor men’s lives saved. 

Hien, V dare say you love him aot s0 it, 
to wish him bere alone howsoever, you speak. 
Ruts, to feel other men's minds: Methinks, 1 
[conta not die any where so contented, asin the 

ing’s company ; hls cause belog Just, aul bir 
quarrel henonrable.. 

Wid, That's more than we know. 

Butcx. Ay, ov more than we abonid scek 
after; for we know auongh, If we know 
are the King’s subjectn; 
our obeti¢nce to the king wipes the erime «¢ 

tof ws, 

4, Bat, 1¢ the canse be not good, the Mit 
himself bath & heavy reckoning to me 
ali those legs, abn arms, and heads, it 

‘bate, ball Jolm together atthe latter ays, 
and cry all-—We died at such u piace; 01 
wearing; some, crying for « surgeon 
fapon thelr wives left poor bebind thera 
upon the debts they awe; some, pot 
Jebildren rawly | left. 1 ami afeard there aie 
em de wel at ai in Bal for bow can 
they churitably dispose of any thing, when 
[blood ty their argument! Now, if these mnei 
[do not die well, it will be a black matter tor 
the king that led thei to it; whoin to disobey, 
[were agakast all proportion ‘of sabjection. 

‘K. Hien. So, if aon, that is by his father 
rent about ‘merchandise, do sinfully misery 










































[upon the sea, the impatation of his wiekedn: 
by yourroleyahoald be imposed spon ti al 
thal sent him or if aservant, under bis mestes’® 





commadd, trausporting « sam of money, le 
‘traniled by robbers, and die in many irrecon- 
clled Inigoities, you tay call the business of tse 
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Taster the anthor 
Hot thin is tot sn: the king is bot bound to-an- 
ter the particular endings of his soldiers, the 
Tiler of fis som, aor the master of hie servants 
they ynucpove ot their death, when (hry par 
itvieservices. Besides, thereisno king, be 
roa apotiess, if it come to thea 
thent of swords, eam wy it ont with all wo 
Sn them the guilt of premeditated and coo 
rived mariiers some, of begiiing vires With 
the broken seals of perjury : some, making the 
Sears their bulwark, that have before gored the 
geittet peace with pillage and robbery 
Wit qiese nem have defeated the lew, a 
atu mative p though they eat 
} Dave. no’ wings to fly from 
war is is vengeance; 
uthathe re men are punished for befure-breach 
the king’ laws, im now the kins quarrel 
Actisie they feared the deat, they have borne 
Hire away; and where they would be sae, they 
Vinei'w they die unprovided, ue more 
silty or their damnation, than he 
< before vulty” of those tmpheties for the 
Athy are now visited. Every anbjoct’s 
Iie own Thetafore should eery soldier ta the 
Woesdo as every sick mam hr his bed, wash 
tally loet, wherein anch 
an, i hit thne« 
Weve nit ain to think, that tasking Gi 
rie let hin outlive that day t 
tind to teaelt others how th 


Tuuse wae ble repara. 
apes, it 
1 80 free 
see bi 
should 


peopure. 





ill wear jt in my bonnet shen, W evel 
Sarest acknowledge it; L-will ante # 
mare 
Tir, Herve may goenyewens 
thine. 
IK: Hen. Theres 
Wide Tis wilt 1 alvo wearin my 
ever thot come to mend sayy afer 
i fomy aloe, by tis hand, 
Toon on thease 
IX. Hen Mever live to see, wil 
lenge te ’ 
Wl: Thou darest as weil be hase 
K. Hien. Well, 1 wilt do it, Gough 
thee in the King’ companys 
Teil, Keep thy words fare thee 
Bates. Be’ (rieody, you Bogs 
tviends; we bave: Preach quarts 
veep tlh tere 
'X: Her. Indeed, the Preuch 
French crowns to one they wilt 
they bear them on their aboulden: 
no English tremou to cut Freneh 
Tomorrow, the king himself wil Bea 
(cent 
Upon the king! letax our livessoat 
Our debts, our earetal wives, oat 
Oui sins, iny om the king’ tre et 
O'bard condition! twee Gorm with 
Subjected to the breath of every 
‘Whose sense 09 more can feel ba 
‘wringing 
Wat infinite hearveense anos ig 
Toe pelvaie oon wefan 
Ai what have kings tat 
Save ceremooy, eavelgwmera 
And what art dou, thee tol 


ates 
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im bed majestical, 
idly as the wretched slat 
y UPd, and vacant mind, 
© cramm’d with distressfal 


| night, the child of helt; 

1, from the rise to set, 

of Pherbas, aod all a 
after di 





a; pent d: . 
ip Hyperion to bis horse; 
eever-running year 

tbour to his grave: 

‘mony, such & wretch, [sleep, 
# with toll, and nights with 
i and vanutye of « King. 
‘ber of the country’s peace, 
sea ae 
Ting keeps to maloiain the 


Peasant best ailvantages. 
PEarixcua. 
your nubles, Jealous of your 





camp to find you. 
Gout old knight, 
ogether at my tent 


shail dort, my lord, [Bxit. 
dof batiles! steel my sol- 
wt [now 
‘wlth fear: take from thein 
ming, ifthe opposed numbers 
ts from them !—Not today, 
not apon the fault (0 Lord, 
‘n compassing the crown! 
hhave interred new! 
eatow'l more contrite tears, 
sd forced drops of blood. 

or Thave in yearly pay 
Pibeic wither’d hands hotd 


ie 
© parton blood; and I 
terethe sad and soleum prleats 
toul. More will Ido: 
Jo Ia nothing worth ; 
itence comes after all, 






















» 
ter Guostan, 


‘other Glorter's voice t—Ay; 
14, Twill go with thee: 
ois, 





The Preach Camp. 
Oxcrass, Rawucras,and 
Others. 


oth gild our armour; op, my 

(lueqicay? 
Aeheral:—My horse! Late! 
aplritt 


les cour ct 1a trrre—— 
a? Pair ct te feu 
‘esta Oricans, 


+ An old encouraging ex 











eapieabla, I The name of 


T Colours, 











‘Enter Constable. 
Now, my lord Constable! [vice neigh. 
Gon. Hark, ow vor sted for present ser 
Daw, Mount them, aud make a io 
thelr hides; 
| That thelr hot blood may spin in English eyes, 
‘And dost? them with saperftuous courage? 
Hat (horees’ blood 
Rew, What, will you bave them weep ear 
‘How sball we then bebold thelr natural tears? 
Buter a Messenger. 
Mess, Toe Engllsh are embattled, you 
French peers. [to bor 
Con, To horse, you gallant princes! straigh 
Do but behold yon pour and starved band, 
‘And your falr sbow aball suck away 


‘There Is not work enough for all our bans; 
Scarce blood enough in all their alckly veins, 
To give each naked cartleaxe 
That our French gallants si 
‘And sheath for luck 
on them, 
‘The vapour of dar valoar will o'ertarn them. 
Tis positive ’gainst all exceptions, lords, 
‘That oar auperfuoas lackeys, and our peasants, 
‘Who, in annecessary action, swarm 
About our squares of battlee_were enoagh 
‘To parge this field of auch « bilding § foes 
Though we, upon this mnountala’s basis by, 
‘Took stand fur idle specclation 
But that onr bonours must not. What’sto say? 
A very litte little let us do, 
‘And all is dotie. Then let the trampets sonud 
The tweket-sougance j, aud the note to moun 
Por onr approach shall so much dare the ficl, 
‘Maat Bogland shall conch down in fear, and 
yield. 
Evter Guanvrns. 
Grand. Why do you stay 10 long, my lords 
of Francet 
‘Yon Island carrions, desperate of their bone: 
Mlfavour’dly become the moruing field : 
‘Their ragged curtains poorly are let toore, 
And oar xir shakes them passinz scorutully: 
lg Mare seems bankrupt in thelr Beggs’ 
An faintly through a rusty beaver preps. 
‘Their horsemen aft lke fixed candies 
With torch-staves in their bau 
poor jades hips 
Lob dowa their heads, dropping the hides mn 
The gum down-roping from their pale deat 
eye: bit 
And inthelt pale dull moaths the pimmal ** 
ee font with chew'd gras tl and motion 
ens 
And their executors, the knavish crows, 
Fly o'er them all, impatient for their hour. 
Description eannot sult itself ip works, 
To dem baitle 
In life so lifelens self. 
Con. They have said their prayers, and they 
‘nay for death, 


jon. t Do them ont, exttngaiah Uuarn. 
Tatrodactory fuarish on the trumpets 
o* Bing. 


























































‘Tire eu io h 


& 
SCENE Hl. Phe Englist» Comps 
Enter the Bugiish Host ) Gu0sy MIS 


YorD, EXerat, Sauishunt; and" 
MORELAND. 

Glo. Where ts the Mtogt 

Bed, The King Wiunseit a tolte to Yiew Weir: 


‘battle, [Heote thousand. 
Seep 2A 
ic, There's five (0 olle 
are fren A} Getite, 
Siab."God' aims stefke with Watts 
God be wi"you, pr i 
ewe noice vet 98 meet ber 
‘Then, joyfully, my hoble lor rd 
My Hear Jord Glomet, nd iy good lord | 
eter, 
Ant my 
ek co wint thee? i 
Hex, "Ratecl. Md oed BEE val 
‘And yet Tio thee Wrong, to.mind thee of i, 
Vor dioa art seamed of the frm. troth of Yay 
lout. LEt Sacuamoay. 
Hed. Tio is a fall of valour ax of Kindness j 
Princely im bots, 





1NG 
in 








Dereon diet on point of fox, 
Beeps Les 


0 t algalcur, thou ds give to ine 
rein brast® ott ahs work: Ei ralsome, 
Jeave thelr valiant bones in|) Fr, Sol O, preanes misericorde! ayes 





moys 
«though bite tm your Hane’ LAE Mog deal ot serve, Iwill has 
‘med for there the son phali| Por I will feteh thy rim *® uut at thy throat, 
fo reekit ito hh pe Pe ri im wposstile deschapper la 
nours reeking upto heaven ;| _ Fr, im ese! 

rthly partato choke yonrellme, |foree de fon brash 
eof shall breed plague in|, Plst. Brass, cur! 

‘dammed tnd luxurious tf monntain gost, 
TBE fo the bullets getting [Be Sols Oper 

, like to the bullet’s grazing, |; Er. Sol. O pas moy 

iecond course of mischiel,”” |’ Pls. ‘me sof is that a ton of 
te of mortality. moys ts t— 
‘oudly ;—Tell the Constable, ] Come hither, boy ; Ask methis slaveinFrencl, 
Flore for the working day 4: | What is ee 
Tour giltt,areall besmirch’ds | Boy. Becowtez; Comment estes rous ap- 
ching in the paloful field; | pelle 
ccf feather ia on host, |" Fr. Sol, Monsieur le Fer. 
Ty Lhope, we shall not fy.) | Zvy. He says, his name is—master Fer. 
worn us into slovenry: Pist. Master Fer | Vil ter bin, and tirk {5 
4s, on hearts are in the trim; | him, and ferret himy:—discuss the sane in 
Idiers tell me—yetere night | French unto him. . 
sherrobes; or they will pluck | Bey. 1 do not know the French for fer, 
gate o'er the Preach soldiers’! and ferret, and firk. 


































(this,| Piste. Wid hhlm prepare, for X will eut bie 
ont of service. If they do| thro: = 
tse, they’ shall,) my ransome ol. Que ditt, monsicur ? 
(labour ; TL me commonde de vous dire gue 
re thou thy rx vous pres; Car ce soldat ict 





jore for ransoine, geutle lie-| ext dispusé tout a cette heure de conar 
[ointa:| vastre gorges 
none, T swear, but these my|_ Plsre Ouy, couper gorge,par ma foy, pesaut, 
I Unless thou give me crowns, brave crown: 

Or mangled shalt thou be by ‘this my sword 
1, kiug Harry. Aud #0 fare| Fr. Sol. 0, Je tous supplic pour Pamour 
: de Diew, me yardonner! Je suis gentile 
thear berald any more. (Exit.| homme dé bonne maison: gardex ma vit, ct 
var, thou'lt ouce more come| Je tous donneray deux cents escss 

ne. Pist. What are his words ! 

the Doke of Yurk. He prays you to save his lifes he is 
Fd, most hmnbly on my koee| « gentleman of « good house ; and, for his ran- 























he award, {I beg| some, Ive will give you two hundred crowns. 
eit, brave York.—Now, suk| Pit, Tell bim,—my fury sballabate, aud 
reh'asray -— The crowns will take, 


densest, Gol, spoke the day!) Fr.Sol. Petit monsleur, que ditt? 

rewat,| | oy- Hvcure quit est cuntre som jure. 
The ment, de pardonner aucun prisonnier ; 
+ The Fictd of Battle, | Weautmoindy pour les excus que cous tated 
ursians. Enter French Sol-| promis, ile? content de vous donuer ba bi- 
Vistor., and Boy. bert, befranchisement. 
Ps Fr.Sol. Sur mes genour, je vous donne 
ense, que rows estes le gen-| mille remerciemens: et je mtestime heurcux 
‘ane qualité. que Je.suls tombe entre Lex moins d'un che- 
‘aeatl you me ?—Constrne me,| raticr, Je pease, le plus brave, vuliant, ¢& 
themant What is thy name §] tres dlitingué stlgneur d'Angleterre. 

Phas Expoand unto me, boy. 




















leneur Diew! Boy. He gives you, upoo his knees, a thom 

Hear Dew should be a gentle-| sand thaks? and he esters biuself happy 

n plates anciently Jet Into tombstod * 4We ace soliilers bat coarects,, 
PMtolden shaw, superfetal giidiug: °° § Sohied- A anguants 





ward for a i, sv called fr rord-cutier of the name of Fun. 
civiouss ED Pieces of weney.. yy Caaatines 
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that he bath fallen tuto the hands of (at be 














Uiks) the meat brave, valorous, and thrice 
Surthy signienr of England 
Pid.” As Tauck blood, 1 will some merey 
Buiniw me, enr. [Exit Piston. 
Hoy. Suirer vous le grand capitaine, 
(Erie Prencb Soldier. 
T lid never know #0 fall a woiee fssue from so 
oty a heart: hot the saying is trae,—The 






nakes the greatest sounds Bat 
bat ten times more valour 
g devil i'the old play, that 
ce his nails with a woolen 
are both hanged; and 30 
Wondil thie be, Hi he dveet ateal any thing at 
ly. ‘T moat stay with the lackeys 
of yur camp ; the French 
prey of a3,Uf he knew of its 
to gunrd it, but boys, (Exit, 
LV. Avother Part of the Fletd 
of Hattle, 
Dauphin, Onteans, Boor 
Nannunes, and Others. 


























‘ 
Ork G sricneur ke jour est perdu, tout 
Dan. Afirt dvima. tie? allis confounded, 

rich ail everlasting shame faut 








thocking In our plumes,—O meschante 





[A short Alarwan. 


Tiaw him down, thricamp 
From hielmet to the «par, allt 
‘Bee. tn which array, (bray 
ihe the, 
Larding the plain: \stid by fila 
‘Yoke-fellow to bis honouroy 
he noble earl of Suffolk alse 
Suffolk first died, and York: 
‘Gomes to him, where th gore! 
And takes him by the beard 
That blondily did yawn upor | 
And éties alowd,—Terry, dear 
‘My sout shall thine keep com 
Torry, sweet soul, for mine 
As, in this glorious and well 
We kept together in our chi, 
Upon these words Tame, and 
He-smniled mea the face, rangh 
And, with a feeble gripe, say: 
Commend my service to mi 
So did he turn, and over Suifi 
He threw his wonniled arm, au 
And 
‘A test 
The pretty 
‘Those waters from wie, whis 
stopprd 
Bot Thad not 10 much of may 
But all my mother came into 
And gave me up to tears. 
K. Hon, 
For, bearing thls, T most pee 






































With mistful eyes, or they wil 






‘tas, 
tur king ls not Ske him in that 
sd any of his friends. 

¥4 vot well done, mark you now, to 
pat of my mouth, eve itis make an 
‘alshed.. 1 aperk but dn the figeres 
telsons of Ic: As Alexander is kill 
Diytue, belng fo hisales and bis enpe ; 
tery Monmoath, being ia right wits 
tac Jodgments, tp turt aveay the fat 
th the great pelly-doublet: be was 
ts, and gipes, and knaveries, and 
am forget his name. 

fr Jobo Ealstat, 

iat Is he: I can tell you, there ts 
bora at Monmosth. 

(ere comes hie majesty. 
“Enter King Hi xny,tclth @ Part 
Bnglish Forces; Wanwicx, Guos- 
karan, and Others. (Prance 
1, Lwas not angry since I came to 
fbstant.—Take a trumpet, herald; 
‘mato the horseinen on yon bill, 




















hem akire © away, as swift as stones 
from the old Aveyrian slings : 
sell cut the throats of those we have; 
‘naan of them, that we shall take, 
bar mercy :--Go, and tell them s0. 
Enter Moxtior. 
‘ere cumes the herald of the French, 
lege. {Wo be: 
ta yes are humbler than they wae 
& How now, what means this, be- 
Ft know’st thou not, foome 
te fined these bones of mine for ran- 
va again for ransomet 


No, great king: 
“Thee for charitable license, 

say. wander o'er this blood tea, 
‘ar dead, aud then to bury them 
{Fsobles from car common mien ; 
“Of onr princes (woe the while!) . 
#4 and woal'l In inercenary blood ; 
valzar drench their prasant limbs 
‘f'privers;) and their wounded steeds 
‘i Beep to yore, and, with wild rage, 


* Booar, 











{tell thee traty, horeld, 

LLicoow oot If the day $e onre, or 20 

For. yet amany of your horsemen peer, 

‘And gallop ofr the Geld. . 
‘Mont. "Ti day 1s yours. 
‘Fie, Pred be aan Bet carrot 

MW hiunt. They ech te Agiecewres et 

ont. i—Aplnconrt. 
: Hea. Then eal we this—the Bald uf 


Agincourt, 

Fonght oa the day of Crispin Crisplanas, 

she. Your grandfather of famoes meraory, 
an’t please your majesty, aud your grestnncle 
Eward the plack printe ot \Walesy ts l have 
read in the ebronteles, fought. most prave 
pattle here in France. 

A, Lica. They did, Finelien. 1" 

"ii, Your majesty says very tree: If your 
majeatin a remembared of ity the Welalien 
idl goot service In a garden where leeks did 
urow, wearlog leeks ia their Monmouth caps ; 
which, your majesty knows, to thia hour, 1s a0 
howourable padge of the scrviee; aud 1 do be- 
lieve, your majesty takes nu scorn to wear the 
Hee pon Bt Kavya day. 

Kc. Hea, V wear i for 8 marmorable honowt : 

For 1am Welsh, you know, goud coantryman, 

Flu. All the water in Wye cannot wash 

‘your majesty’s Welsh plood ont of your pedy, 

Vcau tell you that: Got plese it and preserve 

it, as long as it pleases bis grace, apd his ana- 
my countrymen. 


ty toot 
POR Hen, Thanks, pe 

Piu, Dy Cheaba, fam your majesig's coun 
tryman, Leare not miho now it; 1 will com: 
{iC al theta? Ene met eke 
oF your majesty, te God, 20 loom 
Yo may ‘a talhoneat maar [with bisa 























‘Lod keep me sol—Oar heralds go 

Tiving me Jaat notice of the moasbers dead 

‘On both ou parta,—-Call yonder fellow hither. 
(Points to 





isms. Breunt 
‘Momrsor end Others, 

Exe, Soldier, you mavst come to the king. 

Hem. Boldier, why wears thoo tat 
glove in thy cap? 

Wil. Anmplenae your inaenty, ne the rage 
of one that Lehoutd fight withal, ithe be alive 

XX. Hem. nm Englishrmant 

Wilk, Ant please your majesty, 2 rasenl, 
that awaggered with ine last night: who, if 
‘n live, aid ever dare 10 challenge thts glov’ 
have sworn to take him @ box ofthe eat: or, 
T can sev my glove im kis cap, (which he 











swore, as he was a soldier, he would weer, if 
alive,) I will atrike it ont soundly. : 
A.’ Hea. What chink you, captain Fiselien t 





{ts ic Ot this soldier keep his oath? 
Fin, He te a craven anal a vithein cos, arth 








jease your tmajenty, In my eowactence, 
PE: Hem Winey be, as ee WARN 


't Coward, 





516 
rovan of great nort®, quite fru 
bin degr 

Pix 
wet 





he he as goot a gentleman as 

Lascifer and Belrebuty himself, 

your grace, that he keep 

Tie vow aul bis oath: if he be perjured, se 
haw, his reputation fs « 

a dnck'ssancet, as ever his plack ehoe trod 

round and his earth, fu any com 


Thougl 


science, la 

A. Hien Then keep thy vow, sirraly, when 
thow weetst the fellow 

IFiLL. Su Lill, my liege, as Lilves 

A- Hen. Who servest thom andert 

THild. Under Captain Gower, my I 

Flu. Gower is 3 got captain; and 
knowled Lierature in the wars, 

A. Hea. Cal hina hither (0 me, soldier. 

Wadd, Vill, iy. tee (Bue 

A. tion. Hele, Vivelien; wear thow this fa 
Your for the, and stick It la thy eap: When 

ether, P 


his, heen bean 
person j if th 
-apprehen! hive, at thaw io 
1 Vo toe 


his yeace, that f niig 
A. Her, Kuowest thon Gower t 
Flu. He is my sear trond, an please yoo, 


SILAKSPEARE, 
the answer of] 








‘Fiw, *Sbiad, an arrant trator, « 
the uplversal ortd; or in France, orn 
‘Gow: Now now, sir you villa 
Will. Do you think Pil be (urewt 
Flu, Stas away, captain Gow 
five tremon bls payment Hate ploy 
Fant you. 

Witt, Tam tio traitor, 

Flu. That's aie in thy throat =Te 
in his majesty" name, ap; a 
fend of the doke Alencon's, 

Biter Wanwren ond Loe 

Tar. How now, how now! } 

ter 

Pid. My lord of Warwick, bére 
be Gut tor it!) a most contagious ue 
to light, lovk you, as you shalt desir 
mers lay. "Here Is hie majesty, 

Enter King Haway und Ext 
Hen. How wow! what's the 

Fits. My/liege, here 1s Villas, a8 

t, look your’ grace, Tas struck 
which your majesty is take out of 
of Atedgon. 

WPHL. My Mege, this was my lat 
the fellow of t= and be that ] ga 
change, promiscd Co wear 1 in hisg 
tulved to strike tim, iC he oid: Tam 
with my glove in his exp, and 1 hat 
ool as my word. 

"Plu, oor roajesty hear now, (# 

'« manhood,) what an afral 
beggarly, lousy, knave itis: I bope 
eats In peat ie testimony, and w 





ald you be 00. pashtsl! your: Beanmoat, and Marie, V: 
itis a gockellog, I war. trate, 5 
‘Here waa x royal fellowship of death} — 
Where is the number of our English dead? 
[Herald presents another Paper. 


i 
A 


U 

Edward the date of York, the earl of 

| Bit Richard Ketley, Davy Gam, etqire 
None lee o tame! aol al tee men, 
‘But five and twenty. UGod, thy arm was here, 
‘And ot to &s, bet to thy arm alone, 
‘Ascribe we all.— Whee, without stretegem, 
‘atte plain shock, and even piny of betta, 
‘Was ever known so great and title lost, 
On oug part and on the other t—Tabe It, God, 


For it is oply thine! 
Bre, ‘Tis wondertal! 
. Hen. Come, go we in procesdon to te 

village: 


‘And be it death prociximed oar host, 
"died to ese, | Tobount of lear eke et pretr om Cod, 
sires, and gallant gentlemen, | Which ts bia omiy. 

ed and four bandred; of the] lu. Is it not lnwfal, 


i F 
1_were but yestenlay dabb'd A. Hen. Yes, captal 











ec ten thousand they have lost, | That God fought for us." [knowledgment, 
sixteen houdred mercenaries; "| Fix. Yes, my conscience, he did us great 
‘Princes, barous, lords, knight] | A. Fen, Do we all boy rites: |) [beet 


* Let there be sung Non nobis, and Te 
‘& of blood and quality. ‘Thre dend with charity enclovad in clay, 

those thelr uoblesthat lie dead,—| We'll then to Culala; and to Eagland then; 
“beet, hich constable of France; | Where ne'er trom France arrived more happy 
‘illo, aduairal of France ; ‘men. (deuns, 


ACT V. 


+ Before him, through the city : be forbids it, 
sf tothove who have not read Being frae"trom vainnew tnd se glorioas 
a rides 
onpt them: and of such asheve,|! Giving fell trophy, eal, and ortent, 
7 them to admit the excase | Quite from himself,to God. Bet now behold, 
mbera, and due coarse of things, | In theguick forgeandworking-houseof thought, 
im their bege and proper lite” | How London doth pour out her citizens! 
ted. Now the king The mayor, aad all his brethren, in best sort,— 
st rant hm there; there sec | Like othe senator of he antigne Romer, 
‘vay spon yoor winged thoughis,' With the plebelans swarming at thelr heels,— 
ta: Bebold, the Evclish beach”! Go forth, and fetch thelr conquering Cesar in: 
ood with men, with wives, and | As, by a'tower bat by loving likelihood §, 
[month’d sea,| Were mow tbe general of our gractons em. 


and cla wd [comin 
¥ and claps out-volce the dee} 4s es he may.) trom femneg 


avighty whiffer ®, fore the kin 
sare bls way : 00 fet him land ; | Bringing rebeilion broached on his sword, 
1,000 bim set on to London. ’ | How many woeld the peacefol clty quit, 
Chath thonght,thatevea now | To welcome him? much more, and much more- 
see bim upon Biae ‘cause, thie; 
‘Sords desirehim,to have? borne| Did they this Harry. Now in Loudon place 
tdanet, and bis beaded sword, | (As yet the lamentation of the Breach 


Seer who walks Sra in proceslons | ff ¢. To order tite be tare, 
‘xviag al} the honoars of coaguest fregn kiguself to God. 
one ot Hoon Inthe vol of Ekanbeth. * " % Splioed, erematcand, 












































nougats, erage o4e8 aguin 0 
oner Wance. rN Beit | iba Mechoat ag 


SCENE I. France. Avi Bigliah Cour! of | Nay jprey you, threw | 
ec, Avi Boiiah Count of oe poke 
Enter Piva cen and Gowan. + | Yous mock ae thers; tha 
Gor. Nay thats cig bot why wear you 
ar lek 10 javy's day te pate 
Fin There's oocasions nt eautes hy hi 
wherefore in all things: I will tll-yo0, 
friend, captaim Gower. The rascully, 
arly, lousy, pragghg kimye;” Plstoly— 
which You and’ yonrvelt, aud il the "od, 
than a fellow, look you 
< ts come to te, and: 
ad and oat Yonge Wook. 
Soha tea my look We in 
‘here T could aot breed. no. eontedtions with 
Dias; det I will be eo pold as te wear’ it in im) 
ap till see blm onet agai nud then 
ted tice + lite plece of yore 
inter Piso , bd 
Gora, Why, here be comes, swelling like a 
FEL TW wo mater tor hin vwaling 
Tie’ wo matter for . 
bin turkey-eorkes—tvot poss you ancient 


tol! you scurvy, lousy knave, Got 
Pade, Hal artthes rams fverdhoet 














































ff fatal web # 
Hence! Dam qnalinish at the 

‘Flu. I peacech 
nave, at'my desir 





™ 10 at, bookenyou, this 
Decanse, look you, you.do nab love ity nor. 
‘yonr affections, and your appatiey ang your 
‘igertons, dos not Agrees ty iliweald ds 
jou 0 ent it, aid xa >i 
Not for Cadwallader, and alt ths | H 
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ier alter, To swearing and stern looks, didescd stlce, 
i dane of ag joy nnd goa | And every fog thet wee tooererals 


ices English, 





‘que. 
happy be the iseae, brother Eng- 


and of this gracious meeting, 
Mifetwoveanll yor oy 
ert bard Sree in fem 


it 





Lanch looks, we fairly hoy 


fe quality ; and that this day 


ape 
Sayanen waa, 





sw English princes all, Ido Be 





ind quarrels, inty love, 
- | To re-snrvey them, we will 


‘ou, 








Jaty to you both, om equal love, 
of Brance and Eoglaai | That t 








«mont Imperial majesties 


‘© and royal Interview, 


[deavours, 
‘my pains, aud strong eu- 


eeson both parts best eau witness. 
y office hath so tar prevail'd, 
face, and royal cye to eye, 

sgrected ; let it not disgrace me, 


before this royal view, 


what impedinient, there Is, 
naked, pror, and inangled 
Carts, plentles, and Joyfal births, 
2 this best garden of the world, 


ranee, put np hi 





ce, 


lovely visage? 


ith from Franee too fong been 


saahaudry doth Iie on heaps, 


Vits own fertility. 


smerry cheerer of the heart, 
fe4 her hedges even-pleached,— 


re wildly over grown with 
onlertd twit: her 
temlock, and rank fi 
on; whi 
Jeracinate* snch savagery 




















How Tear 
nitory, 
that the coutter” rusts, 


ght sweetly forth 


cowslip, burnct, and green clover, 
scythe, all uncorrectetl, rank, 


idleness ; and nothi 

eke, rongh thistle 

Beanty and wtillty, 
ineyardls, fallo 


F do wot learn, for want of 







that should become our conntry 5 
ce savages, —au soldiers wlll, 


Which te reece int oa frm favour 

‘oa are amerabled: and my speech extreats, 

That 1 may kuow the let, why pentle pease 

Shoald mot expel these inconventencies, 

‘And bless us with her former qualities. 
K. Hen. l dnka of Burgendy; you woakd 

peace 

[Whoue want gives growth to the Imperfections 

[Which yoo bave clted, you must bey that peace 

With tol ccord fo all Sur Jont dewande 

Fea eate a ht 
oa have, ales Briefly, a 
‘Bur. er king bath, beard thaw. the 

There lp no.anawer made. [wbich, me yey 
K. Hen. ‘Well theo, the pesee, 

Which zou before wo neg lich In hs asaers 
Pr. Ring..1 have but with a carsorary eye 

erlance the ils pe: sy re 
'v appolat some of your euuuedl preseutl 

To altveith ts once inore, with beter heed 








Pass onr aecept, and perc 
K, Hen. Brother, 
Exeter, [Gleoter— 
And brother’ Clarence—and you, brother 
‘Warwlck—aad ngdon—go with the 
‘And take with yon free power,coratify, (kibg: 
‘Auement, or alter, ax your wixdoms best 
Bhall see atvautageable for uur dignity, 
‘Any thing 1a, oF ont of, our demands; 
‘And we'll consign thereto.—Wil 
Go with the princes, or atsy hera with ust 
(Qe eas Or gractons brother, 1 wil go with 
‘then; 
Haply, a woman's volee may do some goosl, 
‘Wien articles, too nlcely urged, be stout ou 
A Han. Yet leave our cousin Katharior 
ere with ms; 
‘She is our capital demand, comprisod 
Within the fore-rank of one aticles. 

@. Zsa. She hathr gooil leave. 

[Brewet al but Manny, Karnas 
mink, and her Geaticovman. 

XK. Hen.” Fair Katbarine, and noe fair! 

you vouchsafe to teach a 
‘haa will euter ata lady's cary 
A his Jove anit to hee yentle heart P 
Kath. Yoor majesty shall mock at ie ; 1 
‘eangot speak your Bagland. 

K. Hen, O fair Katharine, if you 
tne sonndly with your French henrt, I will be 
lad to hear you confess it brokeuly with your 
Baglsh tongue, Do yor tike me, Kate 

Kath, Paridonnes moy, Leanaot ell vat be 
K. Hen. An angel i like you, Kate; amt 
yon are like wn angel. 

Kath, Que ditt? gue je suis semblable 
les ances? : 

‘Alice. Ouy, crayment, (sauf vostre guace) 













































love 





Jabesd ditt. 
K. Hen. Vrild v0, deer Katharlue; and & 








Sasvatimedinc ou blood, |rmaninot blsh to ati 
her. ¢ Plowshate. To deracinatc is te force Up the Towa. 
% Matrarigenk. I Appestanee, a Hinterance, 


aya 
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Kath, O bon Diew! tee langwes dex Tome 
anes sont pllcnes dex Cromperte 

A Teme What snys the, fur 

cues of men are fill of tecelt 

mi Ouy ; dat de tongues of de tans it 
pe full of decrite: dat ise princes 

‘A. Fen. The princess 1s the better English 
woman. “Taith! Kate, my wooing 1s ht for 
Thy anerstonsings. Tam lad thou eapst 
speak no, better English} for, 1 thou coutdst, 
tho wouldst find tne auch a plala King, that 
ton wooldgt think T ha-sotd my farm to bay 
tay crown. T know no ways to mince it ia 
dove, but directly to *33-—1 ove you: then, f 
you nrge me farther than to sy—Do yor in 
isitat wear vat iny soit. lve me your 

rj Mfalth, do; md so clap hands anda 
0 How say yon, Indy t 

hath, Saup wstre’ honnewr, me under 
stand well 

‘A. Hert, Marry, if. you wold pot me to 
verses, or to dance for your sike, Kate, why 
Sou wnidid mez for the one, T have neither 
Words nor measure; and for the other, T have 
Do strength in measure®, yet a reasonable 
Iieasure in strength Te Teauld win a tady at 
leapfrog, or by vaulting ito my anddle with 
my armour on my bark, unter the correction 
Of bragging be it spoken, T should quickly leap 
fnto a wife: "Or, it Lraight budet tur my love, 
or bound my h ir her favours, T could 
Iny on live a butcher, pnd sit like'x Sack-a 








Herb. Toit possitse tart 
enemy of Francet 

K. Hen. No; itis not pot 
Love the enemy Of Pratce, K. 
ing nie, you shoald love the | 
for Tove France so well, th 
with 4 village of it; T wilt h 
ind, Kate, when Praiiee 

YoursisPranee, 1 

annot te vat is 

No, Katet. T 

wiiich,"T ¥m rare; 

my tngue Hike a new-mal 

her husband's neck, hardly 

Quand 7 ay ta possession 

quand vous aves le passes 

ne see, What then t Saint 

speed) done vostre ext 

estes mtenne, Tis as ensy 
conquer the Kingd 

ore Freneh : 1 shall nev 

French, unless it be to tauigh 

Kath. Sauf vostre hovm 
sic,tous partes, est meille 
fequet je parte. 

K. Hen, No, faith, “is & 
speaking of my'tongue, and 
falsely, mast needs be grant 
one. Buty Kate, dost thus 
uch Engliht Gamat thou | 

‘Kath. 1 eanuot te 





Dace nov bur before God. I cannot 





Riot Cea in ot yo 











F 
Hi} 


23 
a 
if 


i 









iro, ‘cores te woe lies | 
them. Bai, iu faith, Kate, the elder 
the etter Tahal appear iy comfort 
avant Jayer-ap of besoty, can’ 
TS more spell wpon ray te’ thes hat we, 
he bast he, at the worst; and thon shalt 
Wer me, If thon wear me, beiter and better: 
sat your maida: 

off your 
heart 
stake ne by oe 
Tan thio: 
maine 


Baler the 





‘teach you our 
A en 1 word have ber leare, 5 
cowtiay how pertecly I love 
fod Hoping 4 ‘ 


: 
iH 
£ 
¢ 
H 
3 
es 
8 
: 
H 


ther the voice nor the heart of fatiery 
phe pint of love Bt 
bber, that he will appear in his true INkeness. 
fur, Pardon the frankness of my mirth, if” 
Lanawer you for that. If you wo 

in her you must make a circle: if conjure ap 
Jove in ber In lis trae likeness, he most ap 





Ka-| naked, and blind: Can you blame her then, 






‘Dat is as it shall please de roy mon 
Kate; 








» Kate, 

‘Den it shall also content me. 

Bea. Upon that I will kiss your hand, 
‘eall you—my queen. 

3 mon scignewr, Latsses, ale 

2 ma foy,je ne tur point que tur ab> 

Bastre grandeur, cn bulsunt la 

ydrune vusire Indignc screitenre, ex- 

Manes oy, Je pons supple, mem tres puls- 








Mat seigncirr. 
* K-Hen. Then I will kiss your lips, Kate. 

Kath. Les domes, ct dumolutles, paur 
bere belsstes devant teur nopces, it wes! 


Wer de coGtume de France. 

“K. Hen, Madam my interpreter, what 

Vee Bat ici not be de elon pur er 
jel France, —I cannot tell what ls, balser, 


Fe Ber To us, 
‘Altes. Your majesty entendre bettre que 


‘Hen. It is not the fashion for the maids 
‘France to Kiss before they are married, 
Poald she say 

Alice. Ouy, vraymen’. 

K. Hen. 0, Kate, nice enstoms cnrt’sy to 
yest kings. Dear Kate, you and I cannot be 
‘waflaed within the weak lists of a country’ 
wehion: ware che makers of manners, Kat 
ted the liberty that follows our places, stops 
hha mouths of all find-acits; as 1 will do 
rears, for apholding the nice fashion of your 
‘emntry, in denylug me a kiss: therefore, 
lently, and yielding. (Kissing her.) You 


© Le., Though mny face has 
































soften you. 
nner fe you. 


being a maid yet rosed over with the virgin 
‘rimson of modesty, if she deny the appear- 
‘ance of « naked blind boy in her naked seeing 
self? Le were, my lord, a hard coudition for & 
maid to consign to. 

‘Yet they do wink, and yield; as 

and enforces, 
‘Bur. They are then excused, my lord, when 

they see not what they do. 
K.itene Ten, good tay lord, teach your 

cousin to conseut to wink 
"Bur. Lwill wink on her to consent, my 
ord, If you will teach her to know my mean- 
ing? for maids, well sammered and warm 
kept, are like flies at Bartholomew-tide, blind, 

















though they have thelr ey: thea 
will eudure handling, which before would not 
abide looking on. 


K. Hen. Tals 

and A bot sommer;, 

Pom coma, tw the Tater end, and abe wat 
‘blind too. 

‘As love Is, my lord, before it ov 
fen. Tels so: aud you may, som 
you, iy blindnesa;’ who caur 

twee many & falr Preach elt 
that atanda in my 
y lord, you see diem per- 
jes tarned into minal 
inaldeu wall 















ectiniyribe 
spectively, the 
they are il el 
war hath never 
‘K. Hen. Shall Kate be my wifet 
FP. King, Sv please you. 
KK. Hen. Tam content; sv the maiden cl- 
les you talk of, may wait on her: w 1 











‘mald, that stood in the way of my wish, shall 
Shew me the way to my wl 

‘Fr. King. We have consented to ali terma 
of renson. 


4 Blight banter: Tengen. 
axa 








SHAKSPEARE. 


ua? | 





England? 
ated every article: 


npr 
e hath not yet 
ng of France, hav 
wrue for matter of grant, 
in this form, and wit i 
Nutre tres cher ple Henry roy 
terpe, heretier de Priance ; abd thus 
Jn Latin, —Practarissimus filius master Hen- 
ricus, rex Anglia, et hirres Francia, 
Fr. King. Nor this L have not, bo 
denien, 
But your request shall make me let it pass 
‘A. Hen, | pray you theu, in love aud dear 
alliance, 
Let that ove article rank with the res 
Ao, th n, give ine y 
25. King. Take hier, fit 
loud raise up 
Tssue to me: that the « 
OF Frouce and Engin 
Hook pl 
avy Of each other's kapp 
May crdse their batresl; 
Plant echt 
In thevr sweet 
His hieesting 
ile Amen. 
K. Then, Now wel 


That here Vt 


subscribed 
—That 
ny occasion to 
Hl name 
ie aa te 


her, #0 


auger 
‘on; and from her 


ntewling kingd 
wh 


wins nes 
uirhood andl christiaslike ne 

sons, that mever warady 
sword ‘twist England and faie 


ord 
(eauee, 
me, Kate:—and bem 





Combine your Bearts im oae, your rama | 
ro) 
As man and wife, being two, are one in loft, ) 
So be there "twixt your kingdoms sa § 
spousal, = 
‘That never may Ml office, oF fell eslonry, |! 
Which onbie ofthe bet of ee 
‘inge, 
Throst in: Between the paetion of time 
To make divorce of theit locor 
That English may as French, Pend 
Receive etch oth 
‘Aut. Ament 
‘k. Hen. Prepare we fot ofr 
My lord of Burgonidy, we'll take Your 
A all the peer, for surety of oat 
Then shall Lswear to Kate, and yout 
‘And may our oaths well kept aid 
bel iA u 
Enter Cnonvs 
Ths fr wh ough, a a wae 
‘One bending’ author hath parsaed 
In litte rocm confining mighty men, 
Mangling by starts the fall eure of 
elory. 
Small tiene, buty io. that small, sae 
This sar of Eugland: fortememaneni 
By which the world’s heat garden the 
‘And of it Jef his son imperial Jord. 
Henry the sbxth, in infant bands erowil 
(Of France nnd England di thie Kise 
Whose tate 40 mauy tad ‘the nan 


‘That they lost France, and made lis 
‘les 


PIRST PART OF 


KING HENRY V1. 





Persons represented. 


tay the Sixta. 
Suosras, uncle fo the King, ond 
er. 
Iapronp, uncle te the King, and 
France. 


te 
Szauronr, Duke of Kecter, great 


to the King. ‘orhenn 
ont, great wncle f0 . 
ae p and afterwards 





ax, eldest son of 
wd, bate Burl of Cambridge ; after- 
+ Duke of York. 
Waawics. Earl of Bai 
of Surroux. 

Bor, aft 





Bor, his son, 
Montixaa, Earl of March. 
» Keeper, and a Lawye1 
Fastouvs. Sir Wii. 
dam Guanspate. $i 











‘Vamnon, ofthe White Rose,or York, 


af the Red Rose, or Lancaster 


Saction, 
Cmanixs, Dauphin, and afterwards King 
of France. 7. 
Anjou, and titular 


Raronien, Duke’d 
King of Naples. 

Duke of Buscunvy, Dake of ALrxcon. 
Governor of Paris, Bastard of Orleans. 
Maater-Gunner of Orleans, aud his Sun." * , - 
General of the French forces in Buurdestix. 
‘A French Sergeant. A Porter. 

‘An old Shepherd, father to Joan ta Pucelte. 


Manoaaar, daughter to fer. 
to King Henge, 


ONE. 
Joan Ls PUCELLS, commonty called Jota of 
re. 


Fienas ing to La Pucelle, Lords, 
Wardersofthe Tower, Heralds, Opicers, 
Soldiers, Messengers, and seccrab At- 
tendants both on the Eaglish end 

















ax French. 
London, Woopvitts, Licut. ¢f| Scene, partly in Bagland, and partly tn 
ower, rance. 

AcT I. 


INR 1. Westminster Abbey. 

trch. Corpse of King Henry the 

lcovered, tying in state ; attended 
of Bauronn, Gi. 

the Earl of Wanwt 

heater, Heralds, $c. 






ow 
sung be the beavens with black®,| Ws 
id day to uigntt 





mporiing 
your crys 

them scourge the bad revolting stars, 
consented uty Henry's death! 








to live loag! 
neh worth, 
a king, uptil bie 





2 
agland ne'er had 
e 


had, deserving to command : 
‘sword did blind men with bis| 








afer ier tan rags ngs 

repleto with wrathful Ot, 
ted and drove hack his encioien, 
iday' san, Serce Dent syelast thelr 
= 








‘What shonld Lsay 1 his deeds exceed all speech : 
‘He ne'er lift up hils banat, bat cong 
‘Are. We moarn in black; why moara we 
‘not fn blood 1 
Henry is dead, and never shall revive: 
Upon a wooden coffin we attend ; 
‘Aud death’s disbonourable victory, 
stately prenenee glorify, 
ptives bound to a triamphant car, 
‘What shall we curse the planets of mishap, 
‘That plotted thas our glory's overthrow? 
Or shall we think the subile-wltted Freneh 
Conjarers and sorcerers, that, afraid of him, 
By magic verses} have contrived bis endt 
Win, We was a king bles’ ofthe King of 
o 
Unto the French the dreadfal ja day 
So dreattal wil not be, aa wed Sl ut 
The battles of the Lord of bosts he fought: 
‘Tho chorch’s prayers made bim 10 prosperous. 
Glo, The church! where is itt Had not 
‘churchmen pray’d, 
His thread of life bad not so soon decay’ : 
None do yor like bet an effeminate prince, 
‘Whom, Iike a schoolboy, you may over-awe, 











Alleding to our ancient stage practice whet a tragedy was to be acted. 


¢ was a.notivn Jyng prevalent, that life might be taken away by matrisal cama. 


Win, Gioster; whatwer we like, thou art 


Any lovtceat 1 command theprines and 

Josicedt 1 command 

uy wi voit che we 
ous churel 

‘Blo. Natoe tot religion, for thou lovegt the 


test 24 
Avd sete throughout the eat to share te 
Seep eo ray ga hy a 


‘ente, cere, thede jarey and rest your 
Taluds in peace ! 
Let's to the altar;—Heralds, wait 00.8 im 
Tustead of gold, we'll offer wp our Arts 
Since arms avait not, now that Henry's plead 
Posterity, nwall for wretched years, 
‘When, st thee mother molt jet babes 
nck; « 
Oar Tale be share nourish # of salt ters, 
pnd none bat womed Lert to wall-e deado— 
ry the Oth! thy ghost T invoeate 5 
Prosper thia realt, keep it from etvil bolle! 
‘Combat with adverse planets fn the heavens] 
A far wore glorions star thy soul will make, 
Than Julius Ciesar, or bright— 
Enter'a Messenger. 


Mess. My honourable lords, health to you, |The 


Sad cidings bring I to you ovt of France, (all! 
Of loss, of slaughter, sud discomfiture 

Ghienve, Champsigne, Rhetass, Orie 

‘Pacis, Guysors, Polctiers, are all, quite lost, 
Beit. What tay'st thos, man, dead, 

Henry's corse t 
Speak toflly ; oF the low of those great towns 
‘Will tuakce him buret his lead and rise trom 











FIRST PARTFOR ING: HENRY VI. , 






‘as one wenry of his lifes 
cases 
0 as as their saan, 

‘Alen. rotary eon 
England alt Olivereand 
Easier ana 
More truly now may thibbe verified 
‘For none but Yamsons, and-Gollawses, 
+] Hesendeth fort to skirmish. “Oneta tent © j 
Taey had puchcourege and bodacleyt "pote 

such courage 

Chan Tavs ave le towns fee thejPare 

hair-brain’d slaves eager’? iy 
And, ‘vill enforce them ‘to ‘be: more: 

Of oid H'kmow them rather with thelr teeth jj 1 

% Paegeer nears evans! 

siege, [device 

| _ Reig. ¥ think, e¥o8 \W’- 

| act Smn are sch ke clocks etftowriueun. 

Else ne'er could they hold out vo as they do,” 
By my courent, we'll een let them aloes 

“Alen. Be itso. 

“Enter the Bastard of Orleans. 
| Bast. Where's the prince Denn have 
news for him to uae 

Char. "Bastard } of Orledns, thrice w 

Bast: Metinks, yar ooks are wa your 

ther § np} 
Hath the Inte ove row wrought this efencet 
Be not dame tr tegeour at hand 
Moly maid ther with me't beg, 












rime nothing remains, 
ot be Jack-outoFoffice; 





France. Before Orleans. 
\, with his Forces; Auuw- 
mien, and Others. 

# true moving, even asin the! 


© Gils day Is not know 
‘pon the English elde 
lors upon us he smiles. 
nny. moment, but we Lavet 
te lie, near Orlean 

‘famish'd English, lice pate 
yonehour inamonth. (ghosts, 
ie thele porridge, and their 


"Derdieted tke sles, 

rovender tied to their months, 
All look, like drowned nice. 
vethe siege; Why live weidly, 
hom we wont to fear: (here? 
‘but mad-brain’d Salisbury ; 
| fa fretting spend his gall, 





‘The spirit of yecy she hath, (France. 
Esctting the ute npepbey ane rae 
Boeact Sait fea her nt Beleve my words, 
a 
For they are certain and anfallible. 
‘Char, Go, call her in : (xi¢ Basiasd.} But, 
Retgaicr, seed ica oo Despila im mg places 
er as Dany 
Fara acoas 
Jy this, means aball' we sound what ski she 
Retires, 


Bute rt P Bastard of Or 
ie Peggy, nee PS 
Reig. Pair maid, ist thoa wilt do these 





‘ey, lnth tie to make war. ‘wondrous feats? ‘me t— 
Soond alarum ; we will rash | Pwo. Relgnie, i thow th tobe + 

Where. Danphiat—come, come.frors 
sof the forlen Preneh > 3 





bo phe they a nosy, : Sette 
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‘TTnow thee well, though never seen before, 
Hie not ausaacd, there's yothing hid (rom me 
In private will [talk wih thee apart :-— 
Stahil back, you Jord and give oe leave 
whale dash 
Reig’ aha takes upon her bravely s6 aye 
Puc. Daupliny Lamm by birth x shepherd's 
My wit uutraia’d in any kind of art, (anghter, 
Heaven, saul ous Lally’ gracious, hath it pleased 
To sbiue on my conterapiible estate 
Lo, whilst L waited om my teader Jamba, 
Anit to sun's parchiug heatuisplay'd my cheeks, 
Gos mother deignes to appear to me; 
And, ina vision full of majesty, 
Washi me te leave iy base vocath 
Aud free my country trv calamity 
Her aid she promised, aod assured mccess: 
Lu complete glory se reveal'd herself 
Anil, whereas I was black and swart before, 
With those clear rays which she infused 01 
That beauty am 1 biess'd with which you 
Auk me what question thoa canst possible, 
‘Aud Twill answer unpremeditated : 
3 
Asi chow shalt Bod th 
Resolve on thia#: Thi 
fe mye for thy warlike 
Char, Thoo baat astonish'd me with thy high 





And, 1€ thon vanquishest, thy words are true; 


Otherwise, I renounce all confidence. [eword, 





‘Thess women are shrewd tem 
tongues. 

Reig. My tord, where are} 
Shall we give over Orleans, 

Puc. Why, no, Usay, dist) 
Pighe dit the inst asp; I will 

Char. Wust sbe says Fi 

fight it out. 

Puc. Assiga'd am Ito be the 
‘This night the siege savaredly 
Expect Saint Martia’s summe 
Since I have enter'd into thet 
Glory is like a circle in thew 
‘Which never ceaseth to enlat 
Ta, by bro spreading, Wt dh 
With Henry's death, the Boy 
Dispersed aro the glories itm 
Now am J like that proud tnt 
Which Cwsar and his fortune 

Chas. Was Maboret ins} 
‘Thou with an eagle art im 
Helen, the mother of greatit 
Nor yot. Saint: Phitip’s daggl 

thee. 
Bright stariof Venus, fall de 
How may E reverently worst 

Alen. Leave off detays, a8 

siege. 

Relg. Womin,do what thou 
Drive them from Orleans, and 

Char. Presently we'll 

‘ayeay about it: 
No prophet will I trust, if abt 








tes, as a child's bearing-cloth 
ry thee out of this place, 
bat thou darest j Tibeard thee to 


his Men attack the Bishop. 

to eaff you soundly ¢ 

stamp thy cardinal’s hat; 

sor iities of charch, 

leeks I'l drag thee up and down, 
tr, thow'lt answer this before the 
fester goose, T ae 
fs Tery—a rope! a 
Phencet Why soy then 
hance, thoa walt in aheops 


(Be canitTu the mast oft | hud 
ule. In , 
‘the Mayor of ‘and 


[ordat that yon, being sapréme 
shoutd break the peace! 


| mayor; thoa know'st. little of Por. 





| SCENB IV: Frances) Before Orleans, 
Enter, onthe Walls, the Maitet-Gusinér 
‘ghd his Bon, 


MBaew } Sirrah, ttiou know’st how Orleans 
a besie 
‘And how the English have the suburbs won. 
‘Son, Father, ! and oft have shot at 





Howa’er,antariannte, [iaiss'l sny ala [Poem 
M. Gun. But now thou shalt got. Be thoa 
ruled by me; 
Chief master-gunner am I of this town; 
Teerdncka copula hate latoraed goes 
ete aah tt eaeeioe 
he Repl a heb Pat 
Beane 
yeas gehnn towrt eats Ot et, Bard 
ee ey: is 
thence discover how with most ad , 
may vex ys, with shot, or with assadl 
To intercept this inconys . 
A piece of ordnance: 
And 
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‘nd thou shalt had me atthe governor's. [Erit. 
Son. Father, 1 warrant yuu} take you 0 | 
Lil nevertroable you, if] may spy them, [eare 5 | 
Enter, nan upper Chumber ofa Tower t he | 
Sacisnuny and Tatpor, Sir Wet-| 
diam Guaysoate, Sir Troaxs Gan. 
Guava, and Others 
Sad. Talbot, my life, my Joy, again return’a! 
w wert thew 
What mea 





Called —the brave bird Pouton de Santeallles j 
For him Lwas exchanged and ransomed: 
Buc with a baser mau of arms, by far, [me 
Once, in contempt, they woulll have barter'd 
Which 1, disdaining, scorn'd ; and erayed death 
Rather than L would be so piled esteem'd * 
In fine, redeem'd 1 was as [ desired. (heart! 
Hut, OL the treacher tolfe wounds toy 
Whom with my bare fists I world execate, 
1,1 now had bim brought mio my power 
Sal. Yet tellst thou not, how thou wert en 
tertain'd [lions taun: 
Tat. With scotfs, and scorns, and contume 
In open marker-place produced they me, 
To he a public spectacle to all; 
Here, aald they, ts the terror of the French, 
‘The seare-crow tat adlrights one children 
Then broke I from the otficers that led mez 
And with my nails dige’d stones ont of the 
To burl at the beholders et my shame. [ground, 
My grisly countenance made others fly; 
Nonedurst come near for fear of sudden death. 





How farestthou, mirror of all marta) pall 
One of thy eyes, and thy cbeek’s sis 
Accursed towert accursed fatal band, ( 
‘That hath cootrived thls woful traged) 

Ja thirteen battles Sallabary eres 
Henry the 6th he frat train? tothe wu 
Whilst any tramp did sound, or drat 


His sword id eter lea fe 

Yet ivest thou, Salisberyt tong ay 
oth tay 

One eve thot fast to look to Weave 

The sum with one eye vieweth al Ue 

Heaven be thou gracioe to none alte 

Ir Satsbory wants merey at thy bans 

lea Nene be wot, T wil bp 

Sir Thomas Gargrave, has hoe ay 

Spetk untoTalbot; may, look up 

Sullsbory, cheer thy epic with Oi 

Thou shalt not die, wiles 

He beckoos with his handy adel 

As wo shouldsay, hen fam dead 

Remember ta arenge me on the 

Blantagenet, Twill and Netoiike 

Pay om the tua, beholding the towed 

Wrecched stall France be only ia 

(Thunder heard ; afterwards an 

What stir is this “What tamil 
Nenvens? 

Whence cometh this alaram, and the 

‘Enter a Mesenger: 
Mess. My lord, toy Tord, toe Fre 

rather bead 

The dxaphin, with ome Son te Pact 

A holy prophctes, new risen op) 
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rom the leopard, 

ir ofteubdued slaves. 

‘um. Another Skirmish. 
tire into your trenches: 
nto Salisbury’s death, 

ke a stroke in his revenge. 
to Orieaus, 

ight that we could do. 

dite with Salisbury ! 

fill make me bide my bead. 
treat. 
wees, &c. 


ExeuntT annor 
} 


"SCENE VI. The seme. 


Enter, on the Walls, Puceuis, Cuauiss, 
Reionize, ALsxcon, and 


Puc. Advance our waving colours on the _ 
" waltbs ; 


Rescued is Orieans from the Hagiish wolves :— 
Thas Joan la Pucelie hath perform’d her word. 
Cher. Divinest creature, bright Astresa’s 


Thy prewiens . Mee Adonis" gardean te 

y are next. 

Tat ous day bloom’d, and frnitfal were the 

Frauce, triem 

Recover'd is 

More blessed hap did ne’er befal our state. 
Reig. Why ring wot out the belie throughoot 

town 

Dauphin, command the eitisans make bonfires, 

And feast and banquet in the open streets, 

Tu celedsate the joy that God path given us. 
Alen. All France will be replete with mirth 


and joy, [men. 

When they shal hear how we have play’d the 

Char. Joan, not we, by whom the day 
won; 


9 

For which, I will divide my crown with her: 
Aud all the ries wainghes ia my realm 

all, in procession, endless praise. 
A statelier pyramis to her I'll rear, 
Than Rhodope’s, or Memphis’, ever was: 
In memory of her, when she is dead, 
Her ashes, in an urn more precious 
Than the rich-jJewell’d coffer of Darius, 
Trausported shall be at high festivals 
Before the kings and queens of France. 
No longer on Saint Denais will we cry, 
But Joan la Pacelle shall be France's saint. 
Come in; and let us banquet royally, 


After this golden day of . 
(Flourish. Exeunt. 





ACT ILI. 


I. The same. 


+, @ French Sergeant, aad 
» Sentinels, 
your places, and be vigi- 
er, you perceive, (lant: 
y soine apparent sign, 
at the court of guard ®. 
»you shall. ( Arit Sergeant. 
Thas are poor servitors 
their quiet beds) (col. 
‘on darkness, rain, and 
iDPogD, Burcunpy, and 
5; their 
s dead March. 
Memand redoabted Bar- 


i, the regions of Artois, 
dy, are friends to us,— 
e men are secure, 
meed and banqueted : 


© The samo 28 guard-reom. 


Embrace we then this opportanity ; 
As fitting best to quittance their deceit, 
Contrived by art, and baleful sorcery. 
Bed. Coward of France!—how much he 
wrongs his fame, 
Despairing of his own arm’s fortitude, 
To join with witches, and the help of hell. 
wr. Traitors have never other company.— 
Bat what’s that Paceile, whom they term so 
Tai. Amaid, they say. (pare f 
Bed. A maid! and be so martial ! 
Bur. Pray God, she prove not masculine 


ere long ; 
If underneath the standerd of the French, 
She carry armoer, as she bath began. 
Tat. Well, iet them practise and converse 
with spirits : (name, 
God is our s in whose con 
Let us resolve to scale their flinty bulwarks. 
Bed, Ascend, brave Talbot; we will follow 


22 


arr 
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the ene ot ue do tat 
Setter rise esaiist theit fore. | ddarem,  Bater am 


Walls, crust 


‘And now there rests po other hint 
+ To gather var soldiers, scatter'd apt 
And lay new platfor 


@ Talbot! @ Talbot! Tacy 
their Clothes behind. 

‘Sold. Tl be 20 bold toteke whi 

he ery of Talbot serves mye for ax 

Uhave loaden ine with many 

no other weapon bot his mu 


sr] SCENE TL Orleans. 17ishie 


can! all cater by: Enter Tanor, Bepront, BX 


‘aptain, and Others, 
ed, The day begins to break 


‘whose chy mantle over-vei 


Uistax, | Here sound retreat, aul cease car 
Mi roads, and [Ketrca 


Tat. Ving forth the body of ok 


fav, my lords? what, all un-] And here aulvance it In the market 
well. | The middle centre of this cursed te 


4 glail we *s-ape 
my te wake 





‘an | Now have I paid my vow anto bit 
11 | For every drop of biol was draw 
There hath at lenst five Frevehe 


Fi true starr chsonter dore (arme | And that hereafter ages may bebt 
Uictlon'd | What cain happen’ in revenge @ 


ee 
av Tin 


er psiee 
i this, 


the attend of hell, 


he sp 


Tmary 


Within their chiefest teraple 
Atout, whe Anbis corpec aball be 
tive whieb, that every ope mt 

1 lave enereved the nek of Or 
| The treacherous mantee of his iBot 
And what a terror he had bea to 
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despise ber gustie vait. 
[Boleny or whee world 


with all thelr ofatory, 
vee; recur reat thanla 
“ill ated ou bers ' 5 
vas boar me conspes: 
Mit te'more than’ manners 


teald,—Unbidden guests 
ut when they are 
, alone, since 


tbmayscoartery. [emedy, 
int -] Sore 
ved sand mean soaring, 
argue. Court of the Castle. 


‘owe to me, 
ve n 
Teuuree > bring eee 
a Meld: A al hg fl 
+ explottp [out right, 
yris by Cyrus’ death. 

of this dreadfol kalgbt, 
ints of 0 less accouat : 
eyes be witness with mine 


re ® of these rare 
venger and TaLuor. 


ladysbip desired, . 
1, 001s lord ‘Talbot come, 

18 welcome. What! Is this 
itis. {the man? 
this the scourge of France? 
somnch fear'd abroad, 

te the mothers still’ their 
lous and false: (babes? 
have seen some Hercales, 
for bia grim aspéct, 

fon of bis strong-batt limbs, 
1, a ally dwart: 

‘weak and writhled t shrimp 
‘error to his enemies. 

have been bold to trouble 


Ip ts not at leisure, 
Tame wi yee. 
cams he now Go ask him, 
fees. feraves 
lord Talbot ; for my lady 
1 of your abrupe departure, 
het she’s in a wrong bel 
Talbot's here. 
Porter, with Keys. 
sabes then art thou prisoner, 
towhomt 


“To me, bloodthirsty lord ; 
Titraln’d thee to ny house. 
dow hath been thrall to me, 

















Tel, 1 Leogh to vee your Indysbip 20 fond t 
To think that you have anght bat Talbot's sha 
‘Whereon to: ‘your severity. (dow, 

wi ot thow the man t 

Tal. Tam indeed. 

Gnunt. Then have I substance 100. 

Fel. No, uo, | ann but shadow of myse 
Yon ar deceived, my eubatance isnot here 
For what yoa see, is but the smallest part 
‘And least proportion of humanity : 

{tell you, madam, were the whole frame here, 
it ia of wach a spacious 
tates ota eam 

Cound, Tia oa edting merehent forthe 

none §; 
He will be bere, and yet he 1s uot here : 
NGTul Toa wil | chow you present 
1 you presently. 
He winds a Horn. Drums heard ; then a 
Pcab of Ordnance. The Gates being 


ow ay oyster ae you pow prened 
fow say you, madam? are you now 
‘That Talbot is but shedow of himself? 
‘These are bis substance, si 
strength, 
With which be yoketh your rebellious necks, 
Raseth your cities, and sobverts your towns, 
‘And in & moment roakes them desolate. 
Count. Victorious Talbot | pardon my aba 
T find, thon art no less than fame bath bruited |, 
‘And more than may be gathet'd by thy shay 
Let my presumption not provoke thy wrath ; 
For Tam sorry that with reverence 
I did not entertain thee as thou art. [coustroe 
Tal. Be not dismay’d, fair indy ; nor mis- 
The mind of Talbot, a2 you did mistake 
‘Tee outward composition of his body. 
‘you have done hath not offended me : 
‘other satisfaction do I crave, 
nly (with your patience) that we may 
‘Teste of your wine, and see what cates you 














» arms, and 

















For soldiers’ stomache always serve them well 
Count. With all my heart: and think me 
‘honoured 


To feat vo great « wartor In my house 





SCENE IV. London, The Temple Gorden. 

Enter the Earls of Soxrnset, SurvoLx 
and Waawick; Ricuaa> Pianta 
oun, VaRNon, ond another Lawyer. 
Plan. Great lords, and geatemen, whit 

‘means this sllencet 

Dare 00 man answer in a case of truth ? 

‘Yuf,, Within the Temple hall we were too 





thy pleture hangs: 
+ Wrinkled, $f Foolish. 


‘The garden here ls more convenient. 
"Pore parpose, _  Annownesa weal 
Pr 








aay atence, 1D avai 


Ling Somerset in the error t 


feds Wh 


- metriest 
it uf ju 


sy whict Ie 
re sce shallow ap 


(aith, L 


wei harp quillete of the Inw, 
Meer than a daw. 


isa mannerly for 


her 


» naked on my side 
‘nay fod it ont, 
is su well apparell’d, 

anil st eviden 
igh bli 


, and 36 


F thoughts: 
thie Dh 
brie y 


¢ with me 
coward nor ne 
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Taw, Unless my study a 
fal 
The argument you held was + 


Jn sign whereof, 1 pluck a» 
Plan. Now, Somerset, ! 
‘son att . 

fom. Here, tm my seal 

Stall ie sonr white foe tn 
Plan. Mea 


The trath on oar aide. 
Sa cee nt cant 
isnot for fear, but anger, 

Bivali for pire shame, to cow 

And yet thy tongue will wot 
‘Plan. Hath not thy roses 

Hath not thy rose 

Piel Ay. wiecp end i 
Whilea thy Consuming. can! 

ood. 

Som. Well, Vil find tri 
[iat sat maiftain what 11 
Where false Plantagenet da 

Plan. Now, by thie m 

aad, 

T scorn thee and thy fashion 
‘Sug. Torn not thy scort 

ingenet. 

Pian Prosd Poote 

‘Sug, Vi torn 

invoat. 
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» thoe shalt fad us ready for thee 


these colours, for foes; 
we ieee in spite of thee, shall 


. rete, 
ad, by my seel, this pale and an 
ice of my blooddrinking hate, si 
ver, and my faction, wear; 

her with meto my grave, 


well, until I meet thee nex!. [ Erit. 
we with thes, Poole.—Farewell, 
tious Richard. _ (Belt. 
ow I am braved, and mast perforce 
re &! (your honse, 
se blot, that they object against 
ped out in the next parliament, 

ie trace of Winchester and Gloster : 
1 be aot thes created York, 

ive to be accounted Warwick. 


im eignal of my love to thee 

ud Somerset, and William Poole, 
sthy perty wear this rose: 

pro y,—This brawl to-day, 


his faction, in the Temple garden, 
between the red rnee and the white, 
sonis to death and deadly night. 
cod master Vernon, I ain bound to 


amy behalf would pluck a flower. 

your behalf still will I wear the 

sd so will I. [same. 

banks, gentle air. 

four to dinner: I dare say, 

3 will drink blood anuther day. 
[Bresnt. 

-: The same. A Room in the 

Tower. 


mrimen, brought in a Chatr by 
Two Keepers. 

iu ~keepers of my weak decaying 
Mortimer here rest nimeit— Lage, 
& man oew hailed from the r 
‘Mmbs with long imprisonment: 
way locks, the pursuivants of death®, 
eget in an age of care, 

of Edmand Mortimer. (speut,— 
-like lampe whose wasting vil is 
ae drawing to their exigent ¢: 
aiders, overborac with burd'niog 


os arms, like toa wither'd vine 
8 hie sapless branches to the ground : 
90 feet—whose strengthiess stay is 


ib, 

sapport this lamp of clay,— 

ed pith desire to get a grave, 

I mo other comfort have.— 

1, keeper, will my nephew come f 
Plantagenet, my lord, wil) 

@: 


be heralds that, fore-running death, procialm its approach. 


4. ¢., He who terminates or 


U Uneasinem, 
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We sent unto the Temple, to his chamber ; 
And anewer was retorn’d that be wil! 
Mor. Bnongh ; my soul shall then be 


Ged.— 

Poor geatleman! his wroug doth equal mine. 
Since Henry Monmonth Gret began to reign, 
(Before whoee glory | was great in arms,) 

is loathsome sequestration have I had; 
And even since hath Richard been ob- 
Deprived of honour and inheritance ; 
Bat now, the arbitrator of despairs, 
Jast death, kind ampiret of men’s miseries, 
With sweet enlargement doth dismiss 


hence; 
I woald his troubles likewise were expired, 
That so he might recover what was lost. 
Eater Ricnarp PLantTacenst. 
1 Keep. My lord, your loving ne no~ 
Mor. Richard Pl Mend? Ts 
or. antagenet, my 8 
Plan. Ay, noble uncle, thas iguobly used, 
Yonr nephew, late-despised § Richard, comes. 
Mer. Hrect mine arms, ] may embrace his 
neck, 
And in his bosom spend my latter 3 
O, tell me, when my lips do touch his cheeks, 
That I may kindly give one fainting kise.— 
And now declare, sweet stem from York’s 


great stock, 
Why did’st thou sayof late thou wert despised ¢ 
tan. First, lean thine aged back against 
mine arm; 
And, in that ease, I'll tell thee my disease |}. 
This day, in argument upon a case, (me: 
Some words there grew "twixt Somerset and 
Ainong which terms he used his lavish tongse, 
And did apbraid me with my father’s death ; 
Which ubloqny set bars before my tongue, 
Else with the like I had requited him: 
Therefore, good uncle,—for my father’s sake, 
In bunour of a true Plantagenet, 
And for alliance’ sake,—declare the canse 
My father, eart of Cambridge, lost bis head. 
Mor. That eause, fair nephew, that im- 
prison’d me, . 
And hath detain’d me, all my flow’ring youth, 
Within a loathsome dungeon, there to pine, 
Was carsed instrument of his decease. 
Plan. Discover more at large what caue 
that was; 
For I am ignorant, and canmot gacss. 

Mor. I wiil, if that my fading breath permit, 
And death approach not ere my tale be donc. 
Henry the tourth, grandfather to this king, 
Deposed his nephew Richard, Edward's son, 
The first-begotten, and the lawful heir 
Of Edward king, the third of that descent: 
Daring whose reigu, the Percies of the north, 
Finding his nsarpation most anjust, 
Endeavoar’d my advancement to the throne: 
The reason moyed these warlike lords to this, 
Was—for that (young king nBlchard thos re 


ng bo heir body) (moved, 
misery Latel Aerpued ° 
. y dew . 
discontent. ‘ 
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Aud, like a snoantain, net (© be 

Bat now thy auch i removing 

Ae princes do their couts, + 
eloy'd 

With long continnance in a se 

Plax. O, ancle, ald wr 


‘And prosperous be thy life, ia p 


Phin, Anil peace,no wat, 

ison Iuuat thon «pent a pilz 

a hermit overpased 

Web, Lwill oek his connsel ia 

WV what Tilo irnaxine, let that 
Keepers, convey him 

Will see his burial better than | 

(Exit Keepers, baring on 

Here dies the dusky torch of M 


te Tto the 
stored tomy. ble 
Ur make my ill the advantag 
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Ay, tordly sir; For whet ure you, I 
ve ‘ahaa s eneey poleset 

wm I aot the protector, est 

ind am I not a prelate of the churchif 
as an outlaw ins a castle keeps, 

t it to 

Sareverent Gloster! 

Thon art reverent 
thy s 1 fanetion, not thy life. 
4 e shall remedy. 

Roem thither then. 
Fy lord, it were your dety to forbear. 
be not overborne. 
should be religions, 
to sach. 

p should be 

abier ; 
rot a prelate so to plead. near. 
‘es, when his holy state is touch’d so 
Mate holy, or avhallow’d, what of 
proteetor to the king?f (that? 
lantagenet, I see must bold his 

3 

said, Speak, sirrak, when you 
ald ; ” lords? 
ur beld verdict enter talk with 


id I have a fing at Winchester. 
[Aside. 
s Uncles of Gloster, and of Win- 


ster, 
ul watchmen of our English weal ; 
revail, if prayers might preva, 
iar hearts in love and amity. 
séandal is it toour crown, 
seach noble peers as ye should jar! 
ie, lords, my tender years can tell, 
{is a viperous worm, 
the bowels of the commonwealth.— 
ise erithin ; Down with the tawny 
oats!) 
mate’s this f 
Ana r, I dare warrant, 
malice of the bishop’s men. 
A nolse again ; Stones! Stones! 
the Mayor of London, attended. 
}, my lords,—and_ virtuous 
ty of London, pity us! {Heory,— 
p and the duke of Gloster’s men, 
» tate to carry any weapon, 
6 their pockets full of pebble-stones ; 
img themselves in contrary parts, 
» fast at one another's pates, 
rhave their giddy brains knock’d out: 
ows are broke down in every street, 
or fear, compell’d to shat our shops. 
iruishing, the Retainers of Gius- 
&WincHeEstER, with bloody pates. 
't We charge you, on allegiance to 
self, (peace. 
ver slaaght’ring hands, and keep the 
le Gloster, mitigate this strife. 
Nay, if we be 
1 stones, we'll fall to it with our teeth. 
Do what ye dare, we are as resolute. 
[Skirmish again, 


emily, indecent. t This was a 


| 835 
Glo. You of my household, Icave this 


peevish broil, 
And set this unaccustomed ® fight aside. 
3 Serv. My lori, we know yoar grace fo be 
a man 
Just and upright; and, for your royal birth, 


Inferior , bat his : 
to none, bat radesty 


And ere that we will soffer 

So kind a father of the commonweal, 

To be disgraced by an inkhorn mate ¢, 

We, and oar wives, and children, all will ight, 
And have our bodies slaaghter’d by thy foes. 

1 Serv. Ay, and the very parings of our nails 
Shalt pitch a Geld when we are dead. 

Skirmish again. 

Gh. tay, stay, I say? 
And, if you love me, as you say you do, 

Let me persuade you to forbear a while. 

K. Hen. O, how this discord doth affict 

my soul!l— 
Can you, my lord of Winchester, behold 
My sighs and tears, and will not once relent? 
ho shoald he pitifal, If yoa be not? 
Or who shoald stady to prefer a peace, 
Ifholy charchmen take delight in broils? 
War. My lord protector, yield ;—yield, 
Winchester ;— 
Except you mean, with obstinate repalse, 
To slay your sovereign, and destroy the realm. 
You see what mischief, and what murder too, 
Hath been enacted through your enmity ; 
Then be at peace, except ye thirst for blood. 
Win. He shall submit, or I will never yield. 
Glo. Compassion on the king commands 
me stoop ; 
Or I would see his heart out, ere the priest 
Shoald ever get that privilege of me. 

War. Behold, my lord of Winchester, the 
Hath banish’d moody discontented fary, (duke 
As by his smoothed brows it doth ap : 
Why look you still so stern and tragical? 

¢o. Here, Winchester, I offer thee my hand. 
K. Hen. Fe, ancle Beaufort! I have heard 
you preach, 
That malice was a great and grievous sin : 
And will not you maintain the thing you teach, 
But prove a chief offender in the same? 
War. Sweet king!—the bishop hath a 
kindly gird }. 
For shame, my lord of Winchester! relent ; 
What, shall a child instruct you what to dof 
Win. Well, duke of Gloster, I will yield to 


thee ; 
Love for thy lov 


e, and hand for hand I give. 
Glo. Ay; but, f 


fear me, with a hollow 


See here, my friends, and loving countrymen ; 
This token serveth for a flag of truce, 
Betwixt ourselves, and all our followers: 
So help me God, as I dissemble not! 
Win, So help me God, as [intend it not! 
[Aside. 
x. Hen. O loving uncle, kind duke of 


oster, 
How Joyfal am I made by this contréct (— 
term of reproach toward men of learning, 


f Feels an emotion of kind remorse. 





aan SHAXSPEARE. 












tr the murgee 





aa ‘And wo wall Te 


Aut Laser shat physic the ta 
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Hisday suaay Snish cre Chatbaples 

SCENE II. France Bes. 
Enter Lea Pecen.r dlsgai 

dressed like Countsmcn, 

upon their Backs. 

Prac; There are the city gta 
Turough which our pulicy mas 
Take heed 

alk like the 
That come to gather maney for 
fe eutraneeycasy hope 
‘And that we find the slothfal w 
by’ a sign give nutice to var 
Tuat Chari the Daupbia = 


:} Therefore we'll knock. 


Fuad. (Within) Qui eat bi 
Poe. Pui aa 


Enter, go ing the + 
mana. pe 





Puc. Now, Roven, 1 shake 
to the greand. 


LPUCELLE, Sener 
| ‘01 


| Eater Crviias, Basta 
0m, and Forces. 
Char. Saiut Dehnis bless thit 
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swrstons. Enter the Town 
brought in sick tn a Chair, with 
luxraunby, and the Rogfish 
hen, enfer on the Walls, La 


Craacezs, Bastard, ALENCON, 


ke of Bargandy will fast, 

ay again at such a rate: 

larnel; do Rke the taste? 
on, vile 


an 

ig, to choke thee with thine own, 
e curse the harvest of that corn. 
’ grace may starve, perhaps, 
time. 7 (this treason ! 
: no words, bat deeds, revenge 
t will you do, good grey-beard ? 


ee 
at death within a chair? 
bend of France, and hag of all 


, 

with thy lustfal paramenrs! 

ee to taunt his valiant aye, 

1 cowardice a man half dad? 
ave a bout with you again, 

Ibot perish with this shame. 

you so hot, sirt—Yet, Pucelle, 


y peace, 

rot thander, rain will follow.— 
end the rest, consult together. 
e parliament! who shall be the 
rt [held ? 
re come forth, and meet asin the 
ce, your lordship takes us then 
5; 

oor own be ours or no. 

k not to that railing Hecate, 

, Alvagon, and the rest; 
soldiers, come and fight it ont? 
jor, no. (France! 
or, hang!—base mulctcers of 
foot-boys do they keep the walls, 
take up arms hike gentlemen. 
ulns, away: let’s get us from the 


rans no goodness, by his looks.— 
du, my lord! we caine, «ir, but 
ere. [to tell you 
Pucrice, §c., from the Walls, 
sere will we be ivo, ere it be long, 
ich be Talbot's greatcst fame !— 
dy, by honour of thy honse, 

by pablic wrongs, sustain’d in 


the town again, or dic: 

re as English Henry lives, 

her here was conqneror; 

this late-betray ed town 

e-lion’s heart was buried; 

ar, to get the town, or die. 

owe are equal pirtoers with thy 
(prince, 

ere we go, regard this dylng 


ke of Bedford :— Come, mylord,' The noble dake of Bedto 


t Quite dispirited. 


, and shameless | Becan 


We will bestow you in some better place, 
Pitter for sickness, and for 
Bed. Lord Talbot, do not so we: 
Here will I sit before the walls of Roien, 
And will be partner of your weal, or woe. 
‘Bur. Courageoos Bedford, let us now per- 
euade you. ; . (ft read, 
Bed. Not to be gone from hence; for once 
That atout Pendragon, in bis litter, sick, 
Came to the Bela and vanquished his foes: 
Methinks, I s revive the soldiers’ hearts, 
se I ever found them as myself. 
Tal. Undaunted spirit in a dying breast !— 
Then be it 20 :—~Heavens keep old Bedford 
( } —— 
And now no more ado, brave Burgundy, 
Bat gather we our forces ont of hand, 
And set upon our boasting enemy. 
[ Rreunt BurcounpDy,Taxrezor, and Forecs, 
leaving Bepvorp, and Others. 
Alarwms : sions. Enter Sir Joun 
Pastors, and a Captain. 
Cap. Whither away, sir John Fxstolfe, in 
such haste f (fights-=" 
Fast. Whither away? to save myself by 
We are like to have the overthrow again. 
Cup. What! will you fly; and leave lord 
Talbot? A 


ast. y, 
All the Talbots in the world to save my life. 
( Fertt. 
Cup. Cowardly knight! ill fortane follow 
thee! Exié. 
Retreat: Excursions. Enter from the “2, 
La Pucec_e, ALENGON, CHARLES, §c., 
and Exeunt, flying. 
Bed. Now, quiet soul, depart when heaven 
please ; 
For I have seen our enemies’ overthrow. 
What is the trust or strength of foolish man? 
They, that of late were daring with their scoffs 
Are glad and fain by flight to save themselves. 
[ Dies, and is curried off in his Churr. 
Alarum: Enter TaLsor, BurGunpy, an! 
Others. 
Tal. Lost, and recover’d in a day agai: ! 
This is a double honoar, Burgandy : 
Yet, heavens have glory for this victory! 
Bur\Woarlike and martial Talbot, Rarguucy 
Eushrines thee in his heart; and there erects 
Thy noble deeds, as vaiour’s monument. 
Tal. Thanks, gentle duke. Bot where is 
Pucelle now? 
I think her old familiar is asicep: 
Now where’s the bastard’s braves, and Char!cs 
his glerks *? [for grief, 
What, all a-mortt? Roiicn bangs her head 
That snch a vallaut company are fed. 
Now will we take some order} inthe town, 
Placing therein some expert officers ; 
And then depart to Paris, tothe king; 
For there young Harry, with his nobics, lies. 
Bur. What witla lord Talbot, pleaseth Bur- 
undy. 
Tul "Buryet, before we zo, \ev’s not forget 
, ate Geceased, 


~? Make some necessary disposer 
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mm Ro-ea; Puc, eave Burgundy, ent 
ance 
we aay in cove: || Stay, fet thy humble bandmaid 
" + | Bir. Speak on; bat be note 
Pac, Look un thy country! 
1 1 van) And sce the cities and the towns 
The crt The Pldas near) Ry wasting rain of the crac fot 
the City As looks the mother on ber tow! 
srs.th Baetant, At escox, La When death doth close his tend 
Co . Sex, ser, the pining malady of P 
ident, ! Heliold tke wanda, the most am 


mM y thy country's at 
Cur. Lither she hath bewit 
Ler words, 
kes ane srddenly 
Huc. Tesides, all French aa 
SAL set tly statue im soni holy elaine on thee, 
there re yeneaicead ike a Blew Dovtting th 


Satna Wes tis cath dh 


raivtd wall see ud words,’ And farhivutd thee that 
ike of Burcunily Who then, but English Henry.) 
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wee IV. Paris. 4 Reomia the Paiace, 
lg Henny, Grostaz, end ether 


. Fe the 
ote. 


prince,—and hescurabi 
fe this resin, (peers,— 
truce unto my wars, 


abe, ed came 






Therefore, stand ap; and, for these qed 


We here create you earl of Shrewsbury ; 
And in eur coronation take your place. 
(&reunt King Hunay, Grosrer, 
Tavsor, and Nobies. 
Ver. Now, sir, to you, that were go hot at 
of these colowra that I wear (sea, 
In honour of my noble lord of York.— 
Dar’st thoa ,matataln the former words thou 
Bas. Yea, sir; at well as you dare patronage 
The envious barking of yoor saucy tengue 


Dess’ feet; | A my ford the duke of Somerset. 
submissive loyalty of er. Birrab, thy lord I honour as he is. 
bis get, Bas. Why, what is heft as good a man as 
and next ento your grace. ork. 
Sion. Is this the lord Talbot, uncle} Ver. Hark ye; sot 90: in witness, take ye 
that. (Strikes him. 
so leng been resident in France f Bas. Villain, thou know’et, the law of arms 
Yen, tf it pleace your majesty, my liege. is such, 
Jian. Welcome, brav , 


b-peanaeeiy t I 1) 
bm TE was young, (as yet Lam not o. 
bow my father said, 
champion never bandled sword. 
sinee we were reacived * of your truth, 
i service, and your toil in war; 
have you tasted our reward, 
"dt with so much as thanks, 
til now we never saw your face : 







and | That, whoso draws a sword, ‘tis present death ; 
should 


Or else this blow broach thy dearest 
Bat Fl anto his majesty, and crave {blood. 
I may have liberty to venge this wrong; 
When thoe shait see, I'll meet thee te thy cost. 
Ver. Well, miscreant, I'll be there as svon 


a8 you; 
Anil, after, mget you sooner than you would. 
{(Ereunt. 





ACT IV 
BNE 1. The same. A Room of State.' This dastard, at the battle of Pamy, 


fer King Hanry, Groster, Exeter, 
x, Surro.k, Somerset, WINCHES- 
Waawicn, Tarsot, the Governor of 
and Others. 


Lord bishop, set the crown upon his 
head. (the sixth ! 
God save king Henry, of that name 
Now, governor of Paris, take your 
| @ath— (Governor kneeds. 
you elect no other king but him : 
acne friends, but such as are his friends ; 
nose goor foes, but such as shall pretend { 
Welous practices against his state : 
fe shall ye do, so help you righteous God ! 
Ereunt Gov. and his Train. 
Eater Sir Joun Fistovre. 
Past. My gracious sovercign, as I rode from 
haste unto your coronation, (Calais, 
letter was deliver'’d to my bands, 
tit to your grace from the duke of Burgandy. 
Fal. Shame to the duke of Burgundy, and 
thee ! (next, 
tow'd, base knight, when I did meet thee 
tear the garter from the craven’s§ leg, 
(Plucking It off. 
fhieh I have done) because unnworthily 
on wast installed In that high degree.— 
réon me, princely Henry, and the rest: 


© Confirmed in opinion. 
6 Mean, dastardly. i High, 


When but in all I was o1x thousand strong, 

And that the French were almost ten to one,;— 

Before we met, or that a stroke was given, 

Like to a trusty ‘squire, did ran agay; 

In which assault we lost twelve hahdred men; 

Myself, and divers gentlemen beside, 

Were there surprised, and taken prisoners. 

Then judse, reat lords, if I have done amiss; 

Or whether fat such cowards ought to wear 

This ornament of kuighthood, yea, or no. 
Glo. To say the truth, this fact was infamons, 

And ill beseeming any common man; 

Much more a knight, a captain, and a leader. 
Tat. When firat this order was ordain’d, my 

ords, 

Knights of the garter were of noble birth; 

V t, and virtaous, full of haughty} courage, 

Such as were grown to credit by the wars; 

Not fearing death, nor shrinking for dist: css, 

But always resolute in most cxtremes@. 

He then, that is not furnish’ in this sort, 

Doth but weurp the sacred pame of kright, 

Profauing this most honourable order ; 

And shoald (if I were worthy to be judge.) 

Be quite degraded, like a hedge-born swain 

That doth presume to boast of gentle blood. 
K. Hen. Stain tv thy countrymen! thou 

hear’st thy doom : 
Be packing therefore, thoa that wast ¢ kyight; 


Rewarded. 4 Deakyn. 
4 d ¢., Lo greatert exixcuiticr. 
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ms pala vf death. — 
Bait Pastoues, 


‘ctor, view the letter 
fe of Bur 
+ grace, that le hath 





(Viewing the s 
seription. 


the 








nespecial cause,— 


[Reads 


sion of my country’s 





dard with Charles, the rightful king 
France 

thus Hrexehery £ Can this be 80% 
alliance, amity, and oaths, 


What! 


is that th 
Why 
init ehastis 





sorst us letter 


Te fs the worst, watt all, miy lord, b 


lord Tal 


false’ dissembling 
candy 
th 


vith Hite, 
re shail 
























bout a certain question ta thal 
Argued betwiat the dake af Yer 
Wlit other wile and bgnorntaiom 
Ta coufvtation of whigh rade ef 
And in detence of wy lord's wot 
Tergwe the tenet of tw of are 
Fors Ao that is my petition, 
For thongh he seem, with, forge 
To seta tloss upon his bold fa 
Yet know, my lord, 1 was prow 
he first wok exceptions at 
omncing-—that the palencis 
Beweray's tie faintness of may! 
York. Will not this onallce, 
wet 
Som. Your private grudge, 
Though ne'er 40 canntugly yout 
IK. Hen. Good lord! what 8 
bralersick men; 
When, for vo alight and rivotot 
Such factions emolations shall a 
dd cota th, of Fark 
Quiet yourselves, pray,amd bes 
‘ork. Let this ‘aie 
And then your highness shall com 
‘Som: The quarrel toucheth wot 
Betwixt onrsclves lets decide 
York. There ls my pledges ae 
Fer. Nay, le lt eat where it 
Bas, Conirm Ito, mine bok 
Glo. Contr itsot Contoundet 
And perish ye, with yoor audae 
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poof d me with my crown, 
» the hing of Scots is erowa'd. 
wretions better can perseade, 

die to instract or teach: 

e, as we hither came in pence, 
continee peace and love.— 

rk, we institute yoar grace 

ent in these parts of France :— 
lord of Sumerset, unite 

of horsemen with his bands of 


' {iitors, 
ie su » sons of your e 
‘together, ahd digest pos 
holer on your evemies.- 

ord protector, and the rest, 
spite, will retarn to Calais; 

to England ; where I hupe ere 
ied, by your victories, {long 
», Alencon, and that traitoroas 


Ervcunt King Henky, Gio., 
Win., Sur., and Basser. 
lord uf York, I promise you the 


tought, did play the orator. 

so he did; but yet I like it not, 
ars the badge of Somerset. 
if that was but his fancy, blame 
t; (harm. 
pe, sweet prince, he thought no 
, if I wist, he did,—Bat let it rest; 
mast now be managed. 
mx, Warwick, and VERNON. 
didet thou, Richard, to suppress 


lee: 

passions of thy heart burst ont, 
ud have seen decipher’d there 
yas spite, more furivus raging 


be imagined or supposed. 

r, no simple man that sees 

liseord of nobility, 

og of each other in the court, 

vandying of their favourites, 

th presage some ill event. 

when scceptres are in children’s 
[sion ; 

re envy t breeds nokind : divi- 

the ruin, there begins coufusion. 
(érit. 

* France. Bef.re Bourdeaux. 

Tansot, with his Forces. 


' the gates of Bourdeaux, tram- 
r general unto the wall. [peter, 
tnds a Parley. Enter, onthe 
General of the Vreach Forces, 


Talbot, captains, calls you fourth, 
ms to Harry, king o1 England ; 
voald,—Open your city gates, 
us; call my sovereign yours, 
cmage as obedient subjects, 
ilraw me and my bleody power: 
»wa apon this protier'’d peace, 
ye, or wonderfal. + Enmity. 
ch spirite, 


You tempt the of my tinee attendants 
Lean tamaine, qquarering steel, and clinbhg 


3 . 
Who, in a inoment, even with the earth 
Shall lay your stately and air-braving towers, 
If you forsake the ofer of their love. 

o Gen. Thon omimons and fearful owl of death, 
ar nation’s terror, thetr bloody scourge! 

The period of thy tyranay approacketh. 

Ou us thew canet not enter, bet by death ; 

For, I protest, we are weil fortified, 

And strong enoagh to lesee out and fight: 

If thou retire, the Dauphin, well appolated, 

Stands with the snares of war to tangie thee : 

On either hand thee there are squadrons 


tch’d, 

To wall thee from the liberty of Gight ; 

And no way canst thou turn thee for redress, 

Bat death doth front thee with apparent spoil, 

And pale destraction meets thee in the face. 

Ten thousand Freneh have ta’en the sacrament, 

To rive their dangerous artillery 

Upon ao Christian soul bat English Talbot. 

Lo! there thou stand’st, a breathing valiant 

Of an invincible unconqaer’d spirit: (man, 

This is the latest glory of thy praise, 

That I, thy enemy, dee § thee withal; 

For ere the giase, that now begins to run, 

Finish the process of his sandy hoar, 

These eyes, that see thee now weil 

Shall see thee wither'd, bloody, pale, and dead. 
(z afar of. 


Hark! hark | the Daaphin’s dram, a warning 


‘Si heavy music to thy timorous soul ; 
And af c 


ne shall ring thy dire departure out. 
Exeunt General, §c., from the Walls. 
Tsk. He fables not, I hear the enemy; 
Out, tome light horsemen, and peruse their 
ngs.— 
O, negligent and heediess discipline! 
How are we park’d, and bounded in a pale; 
A little herd of Engiand’s timorous deer, 
Marzed with a yelping kenuel of French curs! 
If we be English deer, be then in blood |]: 
Not rascal-like 9, to fall down with a pinch; 
But rather moody-mad, and desperate stags, 
Turn onthe bloody hounds with heads of steel, 
And make the cowards stand aloof at bay: 
Sell every man his life ae dear as mine, 
And they shall find dear deer of as, my 
friends.— {land's right ! 
God, and Saint George! Talbot, and 
rosper our coloars in this dangerous fight ! 
[ Brew 


SCENE III. Plains in Gascony. 


Enter Yorn, with Forces; to him a 
Meseenger. 


York. Are not the speedy sconts returo’d 


ain 
That dos d the mighty army of the Dauphin? 
Mess. are retarn’d, my lord ; and give 
it oat, (qower 
That he is march'd to Bourdeans 


Ath Whe 
¢ Unnetara. —§, Enda, honor. 


¥ A rascal deer fs the term of chase for \ean Yoot deer. 
aa 
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Teotght with Talbot: As be inar. ied along, 
sane ep duscuvere 
Too might than that the Dauplia leds 
Which joised with bins, aud made thelr anareh 
or va, 
£. A plagae upon that Villain Somerse 
That thos ‘my jvonsised supply 
OC horsemen, that were lewied for this 
waed Talbot doth expeet any aid ; 
Tam lonted # by a attor villain, 
minot help the noble chevalie 
it hitn iu this uuceasity E 
curry in Vranee. 
risir Wituias Loer. 
Lucy, Thou princely leader of our Er 
Never 40 neeilful 
Spar to the r 


} Sa 
ee! 


1n the earth of France, 

ef the woble Talbot; 

Who now isp ith a waist of iron, 

And hemu'd about with grim destruct 

To Bourdeanx, warlike duke! to Bourdeaux, 
York! honour 

farewell Talbot, France, and England 
O Gout that Somerset —who iv proad, 

heart 

stop ay carne 

il we save 


re 
Yor 
Dot were in Talbot's plac 
Bel a valiant geutleman, 
ty forfeiting # tailor and a coward, 
Mid ire, andl wratliul tury, makes ne weep, 
That thus We die, while remiss traitors sleep. 
Lucy. 0, seni some succour to the dis 
tre [like word 





1] Let 


1 This expedition was by York, 
\Too rashiy plotted ; all oar gee 
| Might with a sally of the very! 
Be buckled with the overdar 
Hath suilied all his glose of for 
By this unticedtul, desperate ¥ 
York set him on to Gght, and 
That, Talbot dead, great York 
Of. Hereisair William Lac 
Set from our o’er-mateh’d fore 
Enter Sir Writsae 
Som. How now, sir William 
‘you sont [sol 
Lucy. Whither, ray lord? 
Who, ring’d about with bold 
Gries ont for noble York an 
To beat assailing death from hi 
‘And whiles the honourable ea 
Drops bloody sweat from bi 
lirabs, 
And, in advantage ling’ring, le 
You, his alse hopes, the ems 
| Keep off aloof with worthtess 
ot your private discord k 
The levied succoors that shoul 
‘While he, renowned noble gea 
Yields np bis life unto a world 
Orleans the Bastard, Charles, 
Aleugon, Reignier, compass bi 
‘And Talbot perishcth by’ your 
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wieg thy father to bie drooping ehair. | The regent bath wih Talbot bioke ble word, 





ignant and ill-beding stars left usta the rage of France his sword. 
@ wt come antes fenst of death ®, herp is Jukn Talbot? passe, and take thy 
e and anavoldedt danger: (horse; breath ; . 
e, dear boy, mount on ary swiftest | I gave thee life, and rescned thee from death. 
direct thee how thoe shalt escape John. O twice my father! twice am I thy 


u fight: come, dally not,begune. (son? 

Je my name Taibut? and am I your 

il fly? O, if you love my mother, 

it not her honourable name, 

a bastari, aad a slave of me: 

d will say—He is not Talbot's blood, 

Hy Red, when noble Talbot stood. 

‘hy, to revenge my death, if 1 be slain. 
e, that dies so, will ne’er rcturn 


son ; ; [done ; 
The life, thou gavest me first, was lost and 
THI with thy warlike sword, deapite of fate, 
To my determine:l § thine thou gav’st new date. 
Tai. When frum the Danpain’s crest thy 
sword strack fire, 
It warm’d thy father’s heart with proad dosire 
Of bold-faced victory. Then leaden age, 
Quicken’d with youibful spleen, and warlike 
rage, 
Beat down Alec » Orleans, Burgundy, 
And fram the pride of Gailia rescued tbe, 
a fly: Do The irefal bastard Orleans—that drew blood 
ids great, 20 your regard { shoald be ; | Krom thee, my boy; and had the maidenhood 
k anksown, zo Ines is known in me. , Of thy first ight—I soon enconntered ; 
1 death the French can little bonst; | And, interchanging blows, F quickly shed 
they will, in yon ali bopes are lost. | Some of his bastard blood ; aud, in disgrace, 
not stain the hopoar you have won; | Bespoke him thus : Contaminated, base, 
t ie will, that no exploit have cone: | And misbegotten blood J spill of thine, 
for vantage every one will swear ; Mean and cight poor ; for thut pure blood 





' we both stay, we both are sare to die. 
Then jet me satay; qnd, father, do 


cS 


bow, they’li say—it was for fcar. of mine (rave boy :— 
ne bope that ever I will stay, Which thou didst force from Talivt, my 
wt hoar, [ shrink, and run away. Here, perposing the Bastard to destroy, | 
my koer, I beg mortality, Came in strong rescue. Speak, thy father’s 
sam life preserved with infamy. care; [fare? 
teal) all thy mother’s hopes lic iu one | Art not thon weary, Julin ? How dost thon 
nb | (mother’s womb. | Wilt thou yet leave the battle, boy, and fly, 


Ay, rather than 1'il shame my | Now thou art eeal’d the son of chivalry f 
[poo my blessing 1 command thee go. | Fly, to revenge my death, when I am dead; 
o fight I will, but not to fly the foe. | The help of one stands me in little stead. 
‘art of thy father may be saved in thee. | O, too mach folly fs it, well I wot, 
Ne part of him, tut will be shame in | To hazard all our lives in one small boat. 
Be (not lose it. | If I today die not with Frenchinen’s rage: 
‘bon never hadst renown, nor canst | To-morrow I shall die with mickle age : 
Yea, your renowned name; Shall | By me they nothing gain, an if I stay, ° 
t abuse it ? [from that stain. | Tis bot the short’ning o: my life one day: 
‘hy father’s charge shall clear thee | In thee thy mother dies, onr hourchold’s name, 
o® cannot witness for me, being | My death’s revenge, thy yvuth, aud Engiand’s 


be so apparent, then both fly. (slain. faine:. 

knd leave my followers bere, to fight, | All these, and more, we hazard by thy stay ; 
a die? All these are saved, if thou will fly away. 

was never tainted with such shame. Johr. the sword of Urleans hath not made 
And shall my youth be guilty of sach me smart, .. . (hears: 
ame f These words of youra draw life-bload from wy 
:can I be severed from your side, On that advantage, buugbt with anch a shame, 
‘yourself y oursels in twain divide: o save a pultry tfe, and slay bright fame,) 
»do what yon will, the like do I; efore young Talbot from old Talbot ay, 

IT will not, if my father die. The coward horse, that bears me, fat] and dic : 


‘ben here I take my leave of thee, fair | And Fike} me to the peasant buys of France ; 
eclipse thy life this afternoon. (son, | Tu be shame’s scorn, and snbject of misehance ! 
de by side together live and die; Surely, by all the glory you have won, 
. with soul from France to heaven fly, | An if I fiy, I am not Talbot's son : 
(Sremné, | Then talk na crore of hight, it is no boot ; 

. If son to Talbot, dic at Talbot's foot. 
ENE Vi. A Field of Battle. Tat. Then follow thou thy despenite sire of 
: Excursions, wherein TatBot's Son | Thog Icarne; thy life to me is sweet: (Crete, 
med abuut, and Tactot rescues higs. | Tf thou wilt fight, fight by thy father's side ; 
taint George and victory! fight, sol-! And, commendable prover, let's dic tn Qrdc. 


ers, fight: l \Exeunt. 

1a field where death will be feasted with slaaghter. & Bot anavoidadblte. ; 

re of your own safety. § Ended. Q Like me, redace we to a Jewel i 
3s AB 


i -~ 





ott 


SHAKSPEARE. 





SCENE VII. Another Part of the same. 
Alarum :— Exeurs Enter Taunor 
founded, supported by a Servant. 

Tut, Where i T-mine own is 

une Jobnt— 
©, where's young Talbot? where is valiant 
Trinmphant death, emear'd with captivity *! 
Yinung Talbot's valour makes me smile at thee: 
When he perceived me shrink, and oumy knee, 
His bloody sword he brandish’d over 1 
And, like a hunyry lion, did commence 

age, an seen impatience 

Touring my niu assal'd of none 
Direy-eyed 1 eat rage of heart, 
Suidenly made 0 stat 
hi 
a 
My 
b 





eds 


hattle of the 
Vn thar se of blood my boy 
ermonnting «pivit; and there 
aris, my blossom, lit bis pride. 
ter Soldiers, bearing He Body of Joun 
Vnror 
Sere O-miy dene lord! 16, where your son is 
born [ere to 
Tal. Thow antic death, which laugh’ 
Auon, from thy insulting tyranny, 
Copied ia nt pe 
sg, winced th 
spite shall 


the elnat'rin ; 
(t drench 
died 


of petuity 
Hy the ither ¢ aky 
stality.— (denth, 
ne hardofaveused 
i yield thy brestt 





‘Bast. Hew them to pieces, back 
asonder ; 

Whose tife was England's glory, G 
‘er. 

Char. 0, 90; forbear: for the 
During the life, tet 0s not wrong it 
Enter Sir Wittiam Lucy, a 

French Herald precedia 

Lucy. Herald, 

Conduet me to the Danphio’s teat 
Who hath obtain'd the glory af th 

Char. On what submbsive mes 

sent? (Fr 

Lucy. Subssission, Dauphin? 
We English warriors wot hot shu 
Tome to kuow what prisoners the 
And to survey the bodies of the dt 

‘Char. For prisouers ask’st the 
Bat tell me whom thou seck’st. 

‘Lucy. Where is the great Alcie 
Valiant jord Talbot, earl of Shr 
Created, for his rare success it 
Great earl of Washford, Water 
Lord Talbot of Goodrig and Ureh 
Lord Strange of Blackmere, lon 

‘Alton, 
Lord Gromvell of WingGeld, tort 
The thrice vietorious lord of Fale 
Knight of the uoble order of Sale 
| Worthy Saint Michael, and thes 
| Grest maresbal to Henry the sixt 
| Of all his wars within the realm ¢ 


| 
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ACT V. 


EK. Loadon. 4 Reem in the Palace. 
ag Huwny,Gurostzes,and Exites. 
ve. Have perased the letters from 


be pope 
‘ror, and the earl of Armagnac f 
gave, my lord; and their intent fs this, 
ably sue unto your excellence, 
‘ peace conc A 
te reals of England and of France. 
s How doth yoar grace affeet their 
V . good lord; and he caly 
ell, my s and as the 
@aston of cur Christian blood, 
Wish quietness on every side. 
s. Ay, marry, uncle; for I always 
ah impions and annatoral, [thonght, 
i immaaity and bloody strife 
ge amour professors of one faith. 
, my lord ,—the sooner to effect, 
© tind, this knot of amity,— 
of Armagnac—near knit to Charles, 
Pereat anthority ia Prance,— 
ub only daughter to your grace 
Iege, with a large and sumptaous 
nery. (are young; 
we. Marriage, uncle! alas! my years 
ris my atady and my books, 
mton dalliance with a paramour. 
the ambassadors; anil, as you please, 
em have their answers every one: 
# well content with any choice, 
God’s glory, and my country’s weal. 
e, and Two Ambassadors, with 
gmesteR, in a Cardinals Habit. 


hat! ismy lord of Winchester in- 
‘i anto a cardinal’s degrec! [stall’d, 
perceive, that will be verified, 

ww fifth did sometime prophesy ,— 

he come to be a cardinal, 

rhe his cap corqual with the crown. 
wg. My lords ainhassadors, your several 
em considered and debated on. (suits 
rpese is both good and reasonable: 
gefore, are we certainly resolved 
conditions of a friendly peace; 

by my lord of Winchester, we mean 
transported presently to France. 
kad for the proffer of my lord your 


aster,— 

sform’d his hizbness so at large 

sg of the lady’s virtnons gifts, 

aty, and the value of her dower,— 
intend she shail be Enyland’s qneen. 
ee. Im arguaient and proof of which 
coutrict, {tiny affection. 
r this jewel, [Tv the Amb.) pledge of 
my lord protector, see them guarded, 
bronght to Dover; where, in- 
them to the fortune ofthe sea. [shipp’d, 
eat King Hexey and Train ; Gros- 
rzm, Exgten,and Ambassadors. | 


ity, savageness. 


t Charine sewed up. - 


Win. Stay, my lord legate; yee shall frst 
The sam of money, which 1 prouised [receive 
Shoald be deliver’d to his holiness 
For clothing me in these grave craaments. 

Leg. I will attend apon your lo bei - 


sere. trow, 
Win. Now, Winchester will not sabmit, I 
Or be inferior to the proudest peer. 
Hum of Gicater, thos weil perceive, 
That, neither in birth, er for authority, 
The bishop will be overborne by thee: 
I’ll either make thee st and bead thy knee, 


Or sack this country a matiny. 


SCENE II. France. Plains in Anjos. 
Enter Cuarces, Bonounoy,Acencon, La 
Pocziis, and Forces, ching. 

Char. These news, my lords, may cheer 
our drooping spirits : 
"Tis said, the stout Parisians do revolt, 
And turn again onto the warlike French. 
Alien. Tuen march to Paris, royal Charles 
of France, 
And keep not back yoar powers in dalliance. 
Puc. Peace be amongst them, if they turn- 
Else, ruln combat with their palaccs! [to as ; 
Eater a Messenger. 
Mess. Seccess nnto oor valiant general, 
And happiness to his accomplices ! ; 
Char. What tidinga send vur scouts? I 
thee speak. 
Mess. The English army, that divided was 
Into two parts, is now conjoin’d in one; 
And means to give you battle presently. 
Chur. Bomewhat too sadden, sirs, the warn- 
ing is; 
But we will presently provide for them. 
Bur. 1 trust, the ghost of Talbot is not there ; 
Now he fis gone, my lord, you need not fear. 
Puc. Of all base passions, fear is most ac- 
cu {thine ; 
Command the conquest, Charles, it shall be 
Let Henry fret, and all the world repine. 
Char. Then on, my lords; and 
fortunate ! [Eveunt. 


SCENE III. The same. Before Angiers. 
Alarums: Excurstons. Enter La Pocgur. 
Puc. The regent conquers, and the French- 


men fly.— 
Now help, e charming spells, and periapts ¢; 
And ye ce spirits that admonish me. 


And give me signs of future accidents! 
[Thunder. 
You speedy helpers, that are substitutes 
Under the lordly monareh of the north ¢, 
Appear, and ald me in this enterprise! 
Enter Fiends. 
This speedy quick ap 
Of your accustom’d diligence to ave. 
Now, ye familiar spirits, that are cull’d 


t The north was supposed to be the 


particular babitation of bad spirits. 
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have been 
nieneena 
feat hey! 


sot 
quid for quo. 
Fae gels ‘weld yon wot 
by, fo be mate.a queen 
benim bondage, is mare vile, 
dase servility ; 
be tree. 

‘And 20 sball you 
‘royal king be free, {met 
‘Leoneerns his freedom vate 
"fire bthy Bante ape 
pire int i, [queen 
‘crown upon thy head, 
cend to be my— 

What t 


‘rthy foe Henry's wife. 
fam ; Lanworthy aim 
Aine ta be his wile, 
‘on in the choice myself, 
4am ; are you so couteut T 
father please, I aun content. 
ar captaias, and oar-euloars, 











four father’s castle walls 
Hs, ¥o conker i bis 
oops come forward. 
sd. “Enter Raronan on 
‘he Halts. 
ignier, set, thy -danghter 
(prisoner. 
To me. 
Soffolk, what remedy ? 
ad unapt to weep, 
fortane’s fickleness. 
is remedy enough, my lord : 
thy honoor, give consent,) 
Ube wedded to my. king 
‘ain have woo'd and wom 
held imprisominent (thereto; 
sughter princely liberty. 
‘udlolk as he thinks t 
Fair Margaret knows, 
not flatter, face, oF feigi 
princely warrant, Ideseend, 
er of thy jaat demand. 
[Bit from the Watts. 
I will expect thy coming. 
ded. Eater Kusoxu 
bel 
f, brave earl, into our terri. 

















oa. what yonr honour pleases. 
Xeignier, happy for so sweet 
mpanion with a king : 

fet your grace ute iy suitt 
dost deiga to woo her litte 


1 bride of suck a lord ; 


Pree trom oj tow 
My crise bee hy 
at it her tansors tsa 


Ast hem tos couatenst 
Your grace shall well abd 1 


And Lagain,—in H ine, 
As de} nate that gracio: 
Give thee ber band, for sigh. a 
‘uf. Beiguter of France, 1 





Because this is io trate 
And yet, methinks, Lcoald 
Tobe mine own attorney In| 
‘Pil over thea ta and wi 
And make this to be __ 
So, farewell, Reignier! Set this _____ safe 
In palaces, as it becormes. 
cig. Udo erabrace thee, as | would embrace 
The Cae ‘prince, king Henry, were he 
[praise, noi prayers, 
More Parewell ny {rat oo aitees, 
‘Shall Susfulk ever have of Mi 
Sf Bwewelovertmadiny Batbar yor, 














Na priecaif cpusnveadations tamy hig? 
SMe: ‘Deck cocmentitions & betaad’s 
A Virgin, ond bis servant, say to him. fnald, 
f Words sweetly placed, und modestly 
alee 
ot, madam, T must trouble you again, 
No loving token tot majesty me 
Mar. Yes, my good lord ; a pare ans 
Never yet tint wit lovey se the Mg 
7 Aad this withal. [Kisses her. 
‘Ma, Bont for Taye: wil pot 69 pes 
To send such peevish tokens (owking. [emne, 
[Excunt Retoniex and Mancaner. 
‘Sf, 0, wert thou for wyvelf|—Bat, Sut 
cll, stay 5 
‘Thow may’st not wander im that labyrinth ; 
‘There Minotaars, and ugly tremous, rk. 
Solicit Henry with her wondrous praise 
Bethink thee ou ber Virtues that surmount ; 
Mad j, patnral graces that extinguish art ; 
Repeat theie seiblanee often on the seas, 
Tuat, when thow com’st to kneel at) Hency’s 




















A 





feet, (wonder. 

‘Thou miay'st bereave thio ofsis wits “with 

(esi. 

SCENE IV,  Capip, of the Due af Youk, 
jon. 


Enter Yous, Waser and Others. 
York. Bring forth that sorceress condemn’ 
to burns 
Enter La Lesnar? muettes and @ Shep- 
Sheps Ab, Joan | this kills thy father's heart 
outright | 
Have I sought every country far and near, 
And, now itis my, chance to find thee ‘ont, 
Mast I bebold thy timeless § cruel death t 
Ab Jonnespaaty ‘Manghter Joan, 1 die with 


Puc. Des it miner)! base ignoble wretch! 
1 Lig Desa tr ‘hsb 








may quel ‘Anjos, 
SAS Suhny_ anne, a 
“aypocrite 


T Miser here si 





$WMM. ening nlmaaty. 


iply sneqas a muerable creaiure- 
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Thou art nw ther, aor no fiend, of mine. | Allhoaghiye hale uve toa woken 
Cn, uit =My lords, m0, please you,| York, Now heaven forefend! 
is wut with. child 
Tad beget her, all the parish knows War. The greatest mirach 
Hur mother Iivett: yet, can testy, Is all your strict preciseness ¢9 
Shir was the first tit ot my’ bachelorship York. She and the Daspt 
Tice. Graceless! wait hou deny thy paren- Juggling = 
tng been ; | £@id imagine what would beh 
York. Ihis argues what her kind of lire bath | | War. Well, goto; we wilt 
Wicked amt vile; and e0 her death concludes, | Especially, alice Charles rast} 
Shep, Vic, Juau! that thou wilt be so ob-| Pwe. You are deceived a 
facie | otis: 
A knows, thon art meollop of my fesh; | twas Alencon, that enjoy’ 
Ani for thy stke have Tshet many atear: | York. Alenconf that aotorld 
Deny ine not, I prythee, gentle Joan. Ir dies, an if it had 2 thousand 










































abo Puc. O, give me leave, [hav 


"Twas neither Charles, ‘not ¥ 











seure my noble birth. uamed, 

trae: I gave a woblety the prist| Bot Regnier, king of Naples, ¢ 
The morn that [ was wedded to her mother.— War. A married Yuen tha) 
Koecl daiwn and take my. blesslag, tile 

i York. "Why, be 

Wie tow not stoop ! Now cursed be the tae | There were 20 many, whowt ht 
Griny naivity | wont the milk [oveast,| Wars Tee alga, abe bath be 
Thy huiher gvvethee, when thon sock isther| free 
Ha beens ite tartare for thy sake! York. Aad, yet, forsooth, i 
Oeterwehew thin dist keep my fants ald Strompet, thy’ words condemn 
Tabb ine fared Vaenten thee! | Useao evtreaty, fori isin val 
Dow thn eng thy thers cursed drab ‘Pue, Then tead me Bence; 






York. Take her away ; for she 










(Brie, 
bath lives 


May never glorions san refiex & 
Upon the country where you an 
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Uftended; AuENyon, your ensigns, let your druw= 
Siawrek, and Others: | For bere we entertain solenn po 
lords of Ragland, it is thos 1 

SCENE ViLondou. AR—* . 
et shall De Proclaim’d tt} ater King Henny, in 


aformel by yourselves Suvroue; Guostee 4 
‘ons of that league most be. 3 
+ Winchester} for boiling] A. Hen» Yonr wondrous rare description, 











oe polion’d voice, | Ot beau ‘tatgaret bath aoa 
7 iteous a me 
Dar balefel © emernen, Her virtoes, graced with external gia, 


tnd the ret it sented thas: | Do breed love's settied pasion in my hear: 
ves consent, as rigour i temppentons gusta 
im abd of fetty, Provokes the mightiest halk the tide; 
try of distressfal war, So am I driven, breath of her renown, 
‘reatbe ta fruitful peace,— | bither to anfer shipwreck, or arive 











+ true liegemen to his erowa :| Where J may have fruition of her love. 
on 0 ‘thon wilt wear] Su/- Tash! roy good Jord! this soperficial 
(e, and ub thyself, Is but'a preface of her worthy praise: [tale 
cell as viceroy uuder him, | The chief perfections of dame, 

\y regal dignity.» Had Tsndicleat skill to utter them,) 

yethen asbadow ofhimselt? | Woold make a volume of enticing lines, 

S with a evrouet Able to ravish any dll conceit. 

‘ince aod authority, ‘And, which is tore, ahe fs not 90 divine, 


So fall replete with choice of all delights, 
{ecss'd | Bur, with as homble lowliness of mind, 
‘wn, already that 1 am pos-| She is content t0 be at your command ; 
lalf the Gallian territories, | Command, L menn, of virtuous chaste intents, 

















reaced for their Inwful king :| To love and honour Henry as her lord. [sane 
‘of the rest unvanqnish'd, ‘K, Hen. And olberwise will Heary ne'er pre 
from that prerogative, ‘Therefore, wy lord protector, give consent, 
tviceroy of the wholet | That Margaret may be Xingland’s royal queen. 
dor; Till rather keep Gio. So should I give consent to flatter si. 
ta than, coveting for more, | Youkaow, my lord, your highness is betroth’d 
bility of al. {means | Unto another lady of esteem ; 

1 Charles! et chou by secret | How shall we then dispense with that contri, 
to obtain a league ; And not deface your hononr with reproach t 
er grows to compromise, |” Suf. As doth aruler with aulawfal oaths; 
fupon comparison t Or one, that, at a triamph§, baving vow'd 
title thon usurp, [Po try his strength forseketh yet the lita 
‘eding from our king, By reason of hia adversary’s odde: 

inliene of desert, A poor earl’s danghter is unequal odds, 





etbee with incessant wars. | And therefore may be broke without offence, 
‘you da not well im obstinacy | Glo. Why, what, 1 pray, ia Margaret more 











tirse of this contréet : than that? 
reted,ten to one, Her father is no better thao an ert, 

like opportunity. Although in glorious titles he excel. 

se trh, it is your polley, = Yea, my good lord, her father i8a king, 
‘ects froin etch massacre, | The king of Naples, and Jerusale 

ghters, as are daily seen’ — | And of such great amhority in France, 

ig in hostility : ‘An his ‘cntirm CHF. pence, 








¢ this compact of a tracey | And keep the Frenchmen in allegiance. 
ak It when your plensure | Gla. And 40 the eatt of Armagnac may do, 











(Aside, t0 Cn Becaaie he is near kinsman unto Charles 
vat thou, Charles t sball our | Jee Beside, his wealth doth warrant libe- 
{condition stand T Tal dower; 
wt claim po Interest While Reignier sooner will receive, than give. 
‘nis of garrison. ‘Suf. A dower, my lords! disgrace rot s0 
‘earallegiance to his majesty ; ‘yoor kin 


t, never to disobey, That he should be s0 abject, base, and poor, 
tothe crown of Bagland, | To chute for wealth, and not for perfect love. 
Jes, to the crown of England, | Henry is able to enrich his queen, 

he rest give tokens of fealty. | And not to seek a queen to make him rich 

vous army when ye please; | $o worthless peasants bargain for their wives, 


Joronet fy here used for Ie ™ Be content to Hive as the beneficiary 
"a riamph thea slgucd's pablle exhibition mech wens er tero 














SECOND PART Ov 


KING HENRY V 








tention of the two famous Houses of Yorke and Lancaster,” int ewo parts wa 
Fro, in 10005 and the frat part was entered on the Stationers’ books, (as Mr. 
erved,) Mareb 12, 150341, On these two plays, which I believe to bave bee 
Preceding author, before the year 1900, Shatspenre formed, aa T conceive 
owing drama ; altering, retrenching, of amplifying, as he thoaght proper, 
which this: hypothesis is founded, F shall enbjoia’ at large at the end of the 
Henry Vis. At it is only necessary to npprize the reader of the 

{in the printing of these ‘All the lines prigted in the usoal mauner, 
vriginal qnarto plays (or at least with suet toute variations as are not wortht 
rose, I conceive, Shakspeare aslopted as he found thet. The lines to whlch 
| are prefixed, were, If my hypothesis be well founded, retouched, and 















by bitm ; and chose with asterisks were his own’ original production ; the 
which he ornainented the coarse stof that had been awkwardly made up for 
of his contemporaries. ‘The speeches which he new-modelled, he improved, 
iplifieation, and sometimes by retrenchment.—MALON®. 





_ Persons. represented. 

8: J. Boi ,aconfirer. A Spirit rolsed 
fe Ela, wei | Dotipamonneceere. Abe 

ont, Bishop of Winchester,| Taowas Honan, aw armourer. Pavan, 











to the King. Als man. 
TAGENKT, duke of York. Clerk of Chatham. Mayor of St. Alban’s 
ICHARD, sons, Simpcox, onimpostor, Two Murderers. 
ser, \ Face Cate a beh ane 
© Dice, Sara, the weaver, 
San, lertaenanes | pet doun Digs Saree 
5 ie J ” Araxanpen ipen,o Kentish gentlemen. 
bys cn, 
3, econ, m 
BY) oy the York faction. wou, Duchess of Chester, 

rnor of the Torcer. Jouapaim, @ witch. Wyete 


‘Stmrcox. 
sravronn, and hs Brother, |" pong, 
TaRLEY. Lord. 
Master, and Master's Mate, 


Aeadles, and Attendants: Petition: 
lermen, « Beadle, Sherif, 
Prentices, 












Gplceres: Citizens Falcom 
Snere with Sugote, | &% Cuards, Soldlers, Messengers, 6. 
5 ‘Scene, duper tedly te vartous parts of ag 
THWELL, two Priests. Tend. ‘ 
ACT E 
adon, A Room of State in | To marry princess Margaret for your grice ; 
the Palace 85; in OF Mavoal aycicht lye Toabee 





In presence of the kings of France ad Stell, 
Yumpete: then Heuthoys.| 1.e dakes of Orleans, Calaber, Bretaigoe, an 
side, Kiog Hanax, Duke of Aeteae, ieee: 
BURY, Warwick, and) seven earls, twelve barons, twenty reverend 
dont; onthe other, Queet | Taye performva my task, and was espoused : 
‘ed dn by SovvoUk: Yonk.| And humbly now upon my bended kuce, 
WOKINGHAM, and Others, | Tn sight of England and her lordly peer’, 
Deliver up my title fa the queen 

arbigh imperial majesty | To your most gracious hands, that are the snb- 
my depart for Prauce, Of that great shadow I did represent; (stance 
‘Your excellence, ‘The happlest gift that ever marques gave, 


‘+ Octavo editions. 
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Cousin of Vurk, we here discharge 
xu’ Lrom being regent in the parts of 
+ Till term of eighteen months befall 
life, ‘Thauks, unele Winchester, Glomter 
tat feuds me Buckingham 
few thanktsiness! Somerset, Salisbury, and Warwic 
teint . for this great 





my 
[éreunt, King, Qucen, and 
hath) Glo. Brave peers of Bnglad, p 


uke Homplrey men 
ct, the common gris oft 
ai ny other Hewry 
eMuikerine tet : Von, 22" 
Mihir « Mie Vato cain, and people, iat 
: * Did he sa stien toige in open be 
miners 
‘conquer Fraucey is trae i 
And did any brothe? Hedtord tall 
te weeping) «To keep by policy what Heary g 
[+ Have you yourselves, Semersett 
“thrave York, Salisbury xl we 
+ Received deep scars im France at 
tse ation Matzaiet, bieclan’s ¢ Or hath iny uncle Beaufort 
Weeink yon alle ty + With all the 


ticles ot cutiteacted 
te 1 


withs concluded by ex 
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Maine! myoelf did win them ‘ Som. Cousin of Backingham, though Hum 
“ ¢ And f bis place be grief 
tness of his to mw, 
e cities, that I got with wounds, « Yet let us watch the hanghty cardinals 
with peseefal words t * His insolence is more intolerable 
» |‘ Tham ali the princes in the lend beside ; 
Por Suffolk's a he be saf-| ‘ If Glogler be displaced, he'll be protector. 
the honear of thie leie | Buck. Or thou, or I, Somerset, will be 
maléd have torn and reat my very tector, 
bd Degpight dake Humphrey, or the cardinal. 
rould have yielded to this Bucaincuam and Soueneat. 


league. 
d bute Engiand’s kings bave had 
\of gold, aad dowries, with their 
2 

Flenry gives away his own 
wih her thet brings 20 vantages. 
roper jest, and never heard before, 
otk should demand a whole fif- 
Ty 


and charges in transporting her! 

\ bave staid in France, and starved 
- {ia France, 
y lord of Gloster, now you grow 


ots 
of my lord the king. 
Pond of Winchester, I know 
mind ; 
y speeches that you do mislike, 
y presence that doth troabie you. 
ridl ont: Proud prelate, in thy face, 
‘ary: if U longer stay, 
rvegin our ancient bickerings ®.— 
wewell; ani say, when I am gone, people :— 
d—France will be lost ere long. | ‘ Join we together for the public good ; 
Exit. |‘ In what we can to bridle and suppress 
* The pride of Sudolk, aod the cardinal, 
“With Somerset's and Buckingham’s ambi- 
thon ; (deeds, 
‘ And, as we may, cherish dake Humphrey’s 
‘ While they do tend the profit of the land. 
© War. God help Warwick, as be loves 
the land, 
e And common profit of his country! 
e York. And so says York, for he hath 
greatest cause. {unto the main. 
Sat. Then let’s make haste away, and look 
Wear. Unto the main! O, father, Maine is 
lost; did win, 
That Maine, which by main force Warwick 
© And would have kept, so long as breath did 
last: [Maine ; 
Main chance, father, yon meant; but I meant 
Which | wil) win from France, or else be siain. 
[Breunt Warwics and Sacissury. 
York. Anjou and Maine are given to the 


reneh ; 

© Paris is lost; the state of Normandy 

® Stands on a tickle ¢ point, now they are gone: 
® Suffolk concleded on the articles; 

© The peers agreed; and Henry was weil 


deughter 
*To change twa dukedoms for a s fais 
* I cannot blame them all; What is’t to them 
¢ "Tis thine they give away, and not their own. 


© Pirates make cheap peaaywortha a 
3B 


Sui. Pride went before, ambition follows - 
hin. {ment, 

* While these do labour for their own prefer- 
* Behoves it us to labour for the realm. 
‘I never saw but Humphrey duke of Gloster 
* Did bear him like a noble gentlemzp. 
* Oft have 1 sven the haughty cardinal— 
* More like a soldier, than a mau o’the charch, 
* As stout, and proad, as be were lord of all, — 
‘ ‘Swear like a ruffian, aud demean himself 
* Uslilee the raler of a common-weal.— 
‘ Warwick, my eon, the comfort of my age! 
‘ Thy deacit, thy plainness, and thy honsc- 


ec fe (sons, 

‘ Hath woe cateat | favone a the come 

xee pone but g duke Hamphrey.—- 
‘ And, brodber York, thy acts in Ireland, 
‘ In bringing them to civil discipline: 
‘ Thy late exploits done in the heart of France, 
‘ When thou wert regent for our sovereign. 
‘ Have made thee fear’d, and honour’d, of the 


there gocs our protector in a rage. 
to you, he is mine enemy : 

‘e, ap enemy unto you all ; 

reat friend, | fear ine, to the king. 
loriia, he js the next of blood, 
apparent tu the English crown ; 
Fy gut an empire by his marriage, 
@ Wealthy kingdoins of the west, 
saeon he shuald be displeased at -it. 
t, fords ; let not his sincothing words 
your hearts; be wise, and circom- 
tw 


agh the common people favour him, 

tm— Humphrey, the guod duke of 

er; {voice— 
their bands, and crying with loud 

nfain your royal excellence! 

od preserve the good duke Humi- 


! 
Tords, for all this flattering gloss, 
e foand a dangerous -protector. 
Why should he then protect our 
reign, 
5 of age to govern of himself !— 
Somerset, join you with me, 
—with the duke of Suffolk ,— 
y hoise duke Hamphrey from 
ent. - delay ; 
bis weighty business will not brook 
1 dake of Saffolk presently. 


¢ Skicmishings. ; + Por tabaie. 
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st peels 

til tev 

hate as the silly own 

Weepa over them, aud wiinge 
Bante, 


ares}, aul all is borne away 
ve, and dave net touch his own, 
and fet, and bite his 

{vl 

Lats are Dargain’d for, and 
valine of Lugland, France 


While his 
Meth whe, 
atid feet 
y-ottin to any flesh and blood, 
ital brant burn'd, 
© Linus the prince's heat of Calydon 
‘Argue amt Maine, both given goto the Prencht 
Cold news for nies for | had hope of France, 
Even as T have of fertile England's soll 
Jay will come, when York shall claim bis 
And therefore T will take the Newils’ part, 
Juve to proud dake Farm 


one 


And make a show 
phreys 
And, when d spy advantage, claim the erown, 
Vs the gulden mark f seek to hit 
{ Laneaster wssirp my right, 
iv fia chillis fists 
Nor w up 
Whore like himnours fit not for ae 
Then, York, be siti awhile, wll tiu 
Watch thou, and wake, when others 


wasleep, 


SHAKSPRARE. 





oan hav 
We'll both te 


. aweet Nelly it 

thy leet, 

¢ Banish the cuker of ambitio 

4 And roay that thought, shea 
Again-tiny king and nephew, 
He my last breatbing in this? 

4 Sy taboos dream this alg 


« Duch, What dream'd my lo 
“With sweet reearsal of my m 
“Glo, Methomght thls stat 
Badge in court, 
Was broke in twain, by whoo 
Bat, as I think, it was by the 
Aud on the pieces of the brol 
Were placed the heads of Be 
‘Somerset, 
And William Ye la Poole, fir 
folk. 
‘my dream; what it 
‘Tat, this was nothi 
ment, 
That he that breaks a stick of ¢ 
© Shall Jose his bead fur his prv 
«But list ny Hump 
in seat of ma) 


D 





In the cathedral church of We 
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my ie Sortune’s 
va theré there? Bir John t may, foar 


shall be ureitiptied. 
What sayest thoa, man? hast thou as 


gry Jourdain, the cunning witch 
Ray enicaas to tore gent 
to do me good 
tea promised,—to show 


dood trom: depth of under ground, 

ii make anewer to ench questions, 
our grace shall be oded bim. 
It is enough; Pil ak spon the 


nome St. Albans we do make return, 
@ these things effected to the fall. 
ame, take this reward; makemerry, 


a 
y confederates in this weety cause. 
Erit Dachess. 


hese’ gold ; 

wad shail. But how now, Sir John 

gosr lips, and give no words but— 
asketh silent secrecy. (mam! 

Heanor gives gold, to bring the witch: 

meet come amiss, were she a devil. 

@ L gold, flies from another coast : 

@ say, from the rich cardinal, 

m the great and new-made deke of 


Seik ; 

nied it so: for, ta be plain, racar, 
nowing dame Bleanor’s as ag ha- 
wed me to undermine the duchess, 

5 these conjorationsin her brain. 

v7 Ac y knave does need no 


I Suffolk and the cardinal’s broker. 
if you take mot heed, you shall go 


them both—a pair of crafty knaves. 
oitetands: And thas, I fear, at last, 
| kaavery will be the dachess’s wreek; 
r ettainture will be Homwphrey’s fal): 
w is willt,I shall hawergold (or a 


IN. The same. 4 Room in the 
Palace. 


eres, end Others, with Petitions. 
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* and then we may deliver our supplications 
Opa} th Lord protect bl for 
ef. Marry, the r 
¢ he's a good man! Jeon biess him ! , 
Enter Bur roce,.and Queen Manearef. 
® 1 Pet. Here ’a comes, methinks, and the 
© queen with him: I'll be the Gest, sare. 
‘3 Pet. Come back, toot thie fs the dake 
* of Suffolk, and not 


i Safe How wow, Valiow! wouldet amy 
“1 Pel sta AB my lord. P perden me! 1 


PO. aa [Nending ee the superecriptlon. {Te 


*‘ Q. Mar. 
‘ mp lord presector? are your on 
‘ to his lordship? Let me see them: What 
* is thine? 


‘1 Pet. Mine is, an’t ease your 

‘ against Jobn Goodman, my La ort cardial 
* man, for keeping my hoese. ond | lands, and 
* wife and all, from me. 

Suf. Th wife too? that is seme » in- 

deed.—W your's 1— What's here! [ ads. 
Against the duke of Suffotk, for enews 

elford.—~tiow now, sir 


the commons of 
2 Pet. Alas, dr, 1 am but 2 poor petitioner 


knave?f 
of our whole townshi p- 

Peter. (Presenting his petition.) act 
Horner, for saying 


my master, Thom 
the dake of Yorkwas rightful heir to ther owe. 
. Mur. What say’st thou? Mid the duke 
ork say, he was rightfal heir to the 
\ rows! 
‘ Peter. That my master wast No, for- 
‘ sonth: my master said, That he was; and 
* that the king was an asurper. 
Suf. Who is theret (Enter Servants.) 
Take this fellow in, and send for bis master 
with a porsuivant presently :—we’'l] hear more 
of your matter before the king. 
Ereunt Servants, with Peres. 
‘ Q. Mar. And a for you, that love to be 
otected 


pr 
‘ Under the wings of our protector’s 
‘ Begin your suits anew, and sae to him 
(Tears the petition. 
‘ Away, base cullions§4!—Saffolk, let them gu. 


4k. Come, lets be gone. 
Exzeunt Petitioners. 
® Q. Mar. My lord of Suffol, say, {6 this 


the ya 
© Ia this the fastdon in the coart of df 
© Is this the goverument of Britain's isle, 

: Gra ray ey eg 

* . eury be a 

* Under the surly Glostes’s ts noe? 

© Am I] a queen ta tithe and in style, 

© And mast be made a sabject toa duke? 

* I tell thee, Poole, when in the eity Tours 
, Thon ran’st « tilt iu honour of my leve, 
And etol’st away theladies’ hearts of France; 
‘ I thought king had resembled thee, 


My mast het’s stand close; ‘Ta tad properticn : 
seater will comethis way by and by, * Bot eli his miad is boliness, 
» eho frequently bestewed on the elergy.. .¢ Tak Gn lemma be Wank KWAA. 
3. Mth greet exsctness and chservance of | foun. "* Qouusirda.: 


2 





ke bead 
preptots an 


Tre Wares 
athe apes 
of arered writ 
ant is fovea 
rd aainte. 
fitome,; 
apes and evry hi 
owt pon hitb 
1 atate fit for hie holine 
Maat, be patient: as Ewa ea 
nese carne to England 
In England work 
qian. Beside the bavght pi 
oan 
Aud grombling York: and oot the least of 
thee, 
But enn do m 
o'Suf. And h 


and than the 
that ean do most of 
(vile 

in Englynd than the Ne- 
are no siunple peers 

lords do vex ime 


rein F 
he 

anne do mor 

Salisbary,and Warwick 

© Q. May. Not all th 
half a9 ty 

As that proaild 


1 protector’s wife 
‘with teoope 
[wite 
than doke Hmmphrey 
forthe ( 
on her back, 
F poverty 


woe Laties 
More tik 


an emprc 

rein conrt dis take hy 

ne bears a dike 

And in her heart ahe ac 
Ive to be even: 


SHAKSPEARE. 


War. Woether your gra 

Disp-ite pet that: York is tk 

Car. Ambitions Warek 
‘peak. 

War, ye carctinal’s Be 

Buck, Alito 
Warwick, 

Wor. Warwick may liv 

* Sai, Pence, som:~ and 
Buckingham, 

* Why Somerset should bt 
*Q: Mar. Heenuse the 
have I 800 

«Glo. Madam, the king t 

To give his eensurey: th 
‘matters. 

Q. Mar. It he be old @ 
protector of his ext 
Maram, Dam pro 

* And, at his plesanre, will 
‘Suj. Resigy it then, ap! 
lenge 
ince thon wert king, (a 
“The commonwealth hat 
* The Dauphin hath preval 
* And all the pees and no 
* Have been as bondmen 
* Car. The commons ha 
clergy’ bags 
re lank 0d fean with t 
‘Som. Thy 
wite 
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‘once abvat the quadrangle, 
Soeammerreae 
T spiteful false objection 
nyund I ie open to the Law: 
rere, 0 _ <e my aah, 
iy love my king and emutry 

Taatter that we have in hatid :— 
sovereign, York is meeteat man 
regent in the realm of France. 
fore we make election, give ime 
ne reason, of o litle force, {leave 
is most unmeet of any mau 

Utell thee, Saffolk, why Tam an- 
‘cannot latter thee ia pride: [meet, 
be appointed for the place, 
TSomerset will keep me here, 
ischarge, mouey, of furnitur 
he won into the Dauphin's han 
I danced attendance on his will, 
was besleged, famigh, aad fo 
ath can witness; and a fouler act 
{railor ia the land cor 

ce, head-strong 

ige of pride, why sbould L hold say 
tats of Scrvare, ringing in 
Housen and be 
Inehere is inan nccused of trenton 
Ue dake of York excuse himactt! 
Vottr any’ one accuse York for a 
tort” “tme: What ure theset 




























iat heir unto the English crown; 
ur inajes y was au usnrper. 
Say, man, were these thy words | 
shal! please your wajesty, Lnever 
tight auy aveh matter: God Is my 
[i Galacly accused by the villais, 
these ten bones, iny lords, (Mutd- 
funds) he dil speak them to me 
Hone hight, xs we Were scooring 
FYork’s arwour- (eal, 
Jase danghill villain, and mechani, 
thy head for this thy taitor's 
i your royal majesty, 

{weall the rigour of the lhw. 
tay Jord, bang me, if ever 
Grids, My secnser is my preatlce; 
‘Aid eorvect him for hs fanlt the 
did yow upon 

th mig: 1 have good witness of 
we, T beseech your majesty, do 
ty ‘an houest man for « villain's 




















haw t | 


mele, what shall we say to this in 
ft dookn, my lord, 1 

fet be regeat ofer the 
"Fork this breeds sispicio 









is knees he would | 


"ie le the lw, and thle dake Hy P 
joom. = 

K. Hen. Then be itso. My lord of Somer” 
We roake your grace lon regent oter the 

revth. 

‘Som. 1 hambly thank your royal majesty 

‘Hor. Aud 1 accept the combat willingly. 

Pet. Alas, my lord, T cannot Sight; for 
4 God's sake, pliy my ave! the spite of man 
* prevailetls azainet ane. ve mercy 
* upon me! T shall soo i ble to Gghta 
* blow : O Lord, my heart! 

Glo. Sircab, oF you usuat fight, oF else be 

luane’d.” [theday 

« K. Hem Away with them to prison: and 
{Of combat sal be th at of the next month, 
* Come, Somerset, we'll soe thee sent away. 

(Bzewnt. 

SCENE IV. The some. The Duke of 

Gloster’s Garden. 
Enter Manouny Jounvarn, Hwste,Sourn- 
Webt, and BOLING HROKE. 

+ Hume. Come, my masters: the duchess, 
Ete you, expects performance of your 
Boling. Master Hume, we are therefore 

vided ; will her ladyabip behold and 
IF our exoreism 
|" S sfowmes Ags wha else feafyon.ot ber 
|* courage. 
| _ * oting. 1 have hears her reported { 
worn of aa fovinetble spirits Hut it sll 
je couvenient, master Hume, that you be 
‘her aloft white we be busy below; apd 80, 
way yon, yo In God's name, 
|[dea’ ews] "Mother Jourdain, 

"prostrate, aud grovel on the earth :—* Jolin 

+ Southwell, read you ; and let us tour work. 
Enter Duchess, aboe 














































* Duch. Well said, my masters; and wel 
* come all, ‘To this’ geert; the sooner the 
better. [ktow their 





| * doting. Patience, good lady 5 wizards 
Deep night, dark night, the silent ofthe night, 
“The thme of might when Troy was set on fire; 
"The time when screeeh-owls ery, and bane 

dogs howl, (graves, 
4+ And spirits walk, and ghosts break np thelr 
‘Thue time best fits the Work we have in hand. 














« Mad am, sityoa, and fear not whom we raise, 

We will make fast within a hallow'd verge. 

[Here they perform the Ceremonies upper 
taining, and make the Circle; Bouine- 





nuons of SOUIHWRLL reads, Conjoro 
Sc. Te thunders ond lightens terribly | 
| then the Spiit ricth. 





| * By dhe eternal God, whose name and 





‘Thou tremblest at, answer that 1 shall askeg 
* For, til thon speak, thou shalt.not pas faim 








hence, 
* Spir. Askewhat how wilt -—That Chad wie 
‘and done! 
Javarlably means to and not to lay them. 
sorcise Shakspeare Invaslably moans Fe ack, ws 


aus 
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First of the king. What shall * Stafford, wake ber (o ther — 
ty him evn? [rit Dochem fromslat 


























[Reading ont of a Paps r. |* We'll see your trinkets bere all forhcamiag 
Spin. the dike ght hvrsytiat Heary sal " 
a LEzrunt Guards, with SoctR, 
But hin onthye, and iv a violent death, + York. Lord Buckiogbam, meta 
AS Clie Spivit spo ths, SOUTHWILL trite s | wateh'd ber well — 
neice + prety pot, wel chen 6 
Bulines What fate awaits the duke of| Sowr prays my ise eset 
Meo To | Wt ieee we here 


lly water shall he sliey and take his | Theduke yee dives, Chat Flemry dal 
fins, Wout sult brjull the duke of So-| Hut him outlive, and dle a eden la 
4 faa . rmerset | * Why, tia is Jost. 








Sater al Toe jinn the sanity: plans fe Buciva, Romanos vince 
Shaw wherw calles monnted stat 0 the rest: 
Tas for niie | harily can endure, | TelL'me, what fate avwatts the dutt 





hi nil io darkness, aud the buro-| Ay water shall he dic, and take Ml 
weil! jug luke: | What shalt betide the duke of 
Thuader dud Lightning. Spwit diserads, | Let him shun castles ; 


Bntir Vown aint Wecninen ast hastily, Safer shatl he be upon the sandy 























Nair Guaote, anil Other’ ‘ign where castles mounted sta 
"York, Lay thauds nya these traitors, and come, my lor 
thelr yeaah oracles are Ii 

Wine, Hani we wareled ow atan inch, |* And hardly understood: E 

# What natin ave yon there? the king and |The king fs now In. progrese twa 

mothe + With him, the basband of this Ford 

Is hudeiited for thie piece of pains ;|* Thither go theme news, ab fast Ml 





; Tord of Yerkes 
* To,be the pea, in hope of hia pen 
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iy, Selo, Eaghand mown ttdne 


"Bal hy amdton, Ger 
ns md wht not se 


"rethe: on earth. 
me be Blessed: for the peace 1 


+ prond protector, with my sword ! 
ith, holy uncle, 'woold "ewere come 
atl [Aside to the Cardinal: 
Gury, whem thon darest, — (Avidte. 
fake up no factions numbers for the 
wn answer thy xbuse. 
Sree {Aviae. 
1g, where thou darestuot peep: an 
ow darest, 








\ing om the east side of the grove. 
(Aside. 

+. How now, my lords? 
Believe ine, consi Gloster, 
your man pat wp the fowl wo-and: 





fia more sport-—Comse with thy 
set adit 
Son ere 
Pion atvised tthe eaataldor te 








val, Tam with y 
Why, how now, 
king of hawking} “nothing else, 
ord. — ferowa for this, 
‘od's mother, priest, Pil shave yar 
Pfence® shail ful Tasie. 

fedice teipsumn ; ] 
essa 


Laside. 






» See ToL well, protect 
‘yourself. 





‘The winds grow highs s0do your 
7 iwste. 
{oy lords, tet me compoat th 





‘of Naint Alb 








rocans this noise? 

mniracle dost thou proclaim 

miracte! a miracle! 

‘ne tothe king, and tell him what 
cle. [ban's abrive, 

Forsooth, a blind man at Saint Al- 

















half hour, bath receives bis sight; 

{tne’er saw in his life before. 

a. Now, God be praised! that to 
‘ing sonls 


Win darkness, comfort in despair! 
Mayur of Seint Alban's, and his 
‘aad Siarcox, borne between 
rons tn a Chulr ; his Wife, and a 
wltitude following. 
wre conie the townsmen on pro- 








Wf Your highhoss with the man, 
fa “Great la his comfort In. thia 
sly vale, 


© Fenee ls the 


© Alchough by bls sight his ala bem 

* Gi, Stata by, ys | 
near 

| * His higtiness broulks 

Hens ore 


‘cumstancey 
* That we for thee may glori 





the Lord. 
‘What, hast thou been long. and now re 
‘stored 1 
Born blind, aut please your grace. 


Wea Ay intends so ie 
Se Nite aes Boe 
'y fe, an't like your wi 
Gia" tiad'at thon. been, is mother, thow 
‘could’st have better told. 
Ke Hen. Where wert thon boro T 
ape. 38 DSW tas wares wae e 
‘our graces een great to thee: 
& Het or walt i unin bath 
* Let ever day nor night wahallow 7 
‘fin atl remember what the Lor a done 
Mar. Tell me, good fellow, camest 
‘thou here by chance, 
feall"4 
ing 





* Or of devotion, (o this holy shrine? 
? Simp God koows, of pate devotten 
* A bandred times, and oftener, in iy 
+ Hy good Saint Alban; who ssid, — Sion 
Come, ae rin, an. wl hp 
‘Come, of at my shrine, wl 
Wise. Sloat rue, forwoth and many time 
and oft 
Myself have heard a volce to call him so. 
Cars What, art thon lame 
Sim. ‘Ay, God Alesighty help met 
Shep tHow eammest thon 40 
‘Sip. ‘A all off of a tree. 
Mise: A plamsree, masier. 
Glo. How long host thou been blind I 
Simp. O, born aby master. 
Gear NViaty and woulda climb « tree? 
Sp. Bot that ta ally ite, when was 





| 























| youll jery dear. 
# Fie. Too true ; avd bonght his climbing 
* Gio. ‘Mass, thou lov'dat plows well, that 





Wooldst venture so. [some damsons 
« Simp. Alas, poosl roaster, my wite desired 
* And mde me elim, with danger of sn lifes 
Glo. Asubtle kuave! buc yet it shail not 
serve fopen therm s— 
‘Let me see thive eyes :—wink now {now 
«In any opinion yet thom see’st not well. 
Simp. Yes, waster, clear asday ; 1 thank 
‘God, and Saint Alban,” (eloake off 
Glo. Say’st thou me 401 What colour isthis 
Simp. Wed, master; red a» blood. 
dar Why, than wel aids What colour ie 
‘my gown of 
‘Sienp.” Black, forsath; coal-black, as Jet- 
= Hen. Why, then, thow know'st what 














clea lalwett 
ety A thie, Jet Ald he never see. 

GE. fetelints, nod gomrun bere tis day 
‘a many. pi: 

# Wie. Never, before this day, tt all bis 





Glo. Tell me, sirrah, what's my name? 
Siemy. Alas, inaster, 1 know not. 
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act, 





vi tery sot thon there, the 
Vistas iMind, 
To test haebt been bern 

Wail bave huewn our names, 


‘cots nt sudhdeaahy 
eeible 


brs nt Alias, have yen 


He bende bit 





TA vort® of manghty persons, lewdiyt best 

« Cader tig coottegnnce ant confelrey 
Bieauor, the protectors wie, 
leader anit feed of al te y= 


+ And other of your highness? privy vasa 
‘As moreat large your grace shallendenta 
$0, my Lord protector, by t 


gt yetat Lend 
Fok, beth ra youre 


Cur 
means 
Your buly ty fortheomi 
This wee, 
edge 
via lke, my lord, yon will not hep 
[Aside to Guest 
+ Glo. Amb ere ak 
my heart 


Sorrow and grief have vangsiobilat 
And, vauiqnieh'd ax Tam, 1 pel tothe, 
Or te the meanest groan 
* A. Hen, O God, what mischiels wot 
‘wicked ones: i 
+ Heaping contusinn on their own kes 
+ GuMlar. Glster, see here he tao 


ions chur: 


* Glo. for myself, to heave 
* Tow I have loved my king, and cai 





em) SECOND PART 0! 


F KING HENRY y:. 





first, EAward, the Binck Prince, 
Wailer: third, 


t-second, William of Hatfield ; and the 

fel, duke of Clarence ; next to whom, 

ts Joba of Gaunt, the dike of Laneaste 

fink, was Edinund 
‘York; 


sixth, ‘was Thomas of W 


Kk, dake 
Wam cf Windsor was the seventh, and 
“last, Gather ; 


the Black Prince, died before his 
Jeft behind him Richard, his only son. 
after Edward the Third's death,’ 
Be re sen 
fen son su het of ohn of Gao 
‘a by the name of Henry the Fourth, 
6 the realm ; deposed the rightful 
[ahe a, 








Mls poor queen to France, fr 
iso to 
iy. 
ese Richard was nurder’d traitorous 
far. Wather, the dike hath told the truth ; 
got the house of Lancaster the crown. 
fork. Which now they hold by furce, aid 
bot by right; 
‘Richard, the Grat son’s heir being dead, 
lve of the next son should have reigu'd. 
Bot William of Hatfield died with-| 
oat an belr. {UUrom whore Line 
fork. The third son, duke of Clarcuce, 
the erown,) liad Issue—Philippe, 1 
davghter, March, 
bo married Edmund Mortimer, eail of 
Vito Had! Iaane—cHoger, earl of March 
erhad issue—Edmoud, Anne, aud lew 
nor. broke, 
4. Thit Edmond in the reign, of Be 
ve read, Inid claim uato the crows 
[iattor Oven Glendowershat been hing, 
jept him in captivity, ull he died. 
to the rest. 
rk. His eldest 
other being heir anto 
ied Richard, earl of Cambridge 
Bitmand Langley, Edward the thir 





















oo 
fr Velniin the kingdom : she waa heir « 
er, ear! of March ; who was the son 

jhd Mortimer; who inarried Philippe, 
Edanghter unto Lionel, dake of Clarence ! 
Af the issue of the elder son 
{Seed before the younger, 1 am king, 
For. What plain proceedings are’ more 
‘plain than this? Gaunt, 
Bry doth claim the crown from Jobu of 
Fourth son; York claims it from the third, 
Lionel’s isene foils, his shoold not reign 
Sn’ yet; bnt lonrishes in thee, 
air slips of auch a Stock.— 
jury, kneel we both to 


er; 
als’ private plot®, be we the first, 


Jalate oar rightful sovereign 
‘tome of his birthright to the crown, 


© Seguestered spot. 

















rhe, 











romsfret; where, a all yom | 


Both. Long live our sovereig 
‘England's king! 

“York. We thank you, lorda. 1 
“Til Tbe crown'd ; and that my swo, 

With heart-blood of the house of ¥= 
‘And that’s vot suddenly to ®= = 
Bt with adyice, and silent 
* Do you, as I da, in these ¢ 








* Wink at the dake of Suifol. 

* At Beufort’s pride, at Somerve a 
# AC Buckingham, and all the ere, 
* Till they have tuared the shepherd of the 


Mock, iY 
{Mat rirtoxs prince, the good duke Him: 
‘Tis that they seek; ahd they, in seeking that, 
* Shall fiod their deaths, if York can prophesy. 
* Sal, My lord, breik we off; we know 
‘Your mind at foil, (Warwick 
“War, My heart assures me, that the earl of 
Shall one day miake the dake of York » king. 
“York, And, Nevil, this I do assure myself, 
* Richard ghaltlive to make the earl of Ware 
wie 
1 Te rnin ith ta Rais tthe Rin 











SCENE Ul, Thesame. A Halt of Justice. 
Trumpets sounded. Enter King HeNny, 
Queen Manoanvr, Grose, Yous, Su: 
VOLK, and Sauisnony; the Duchess of 
Gloster, Mancent Jocnpaix, Sourm 
wett, Home, and Boxine! 
guard. 
‘Hen. Stand forth, dame Eleanor Cob- 
In sight ot Gods an lt 
+n sight of God, and us, your guilt is great 
“eee the sentence of the ln, for sits 
* Snch as by God's huok are adjudged to 
* "You four, from heace to prison back agsin 5 
(72 Jounn. & 
| © From thence, nato the place of execution 
* The witch i Smithfield ahall be burn'd to. 
ashes, {lows.— 
‘= And yon three shall be strangled om the gal- 
* Yon, iadsin, for you are more nobly born, 


* Despoiled of your honour ia your life, 






























‘were my deaths Lindged thee ; 
* Glo, Eleanor, the Inw, thou seeat, hath 
* L cannot jntify ‘whom the law condemme— 
(Exeunt the Duchess, and the ether 
prisoners, guarded. 
| (Mine eyes are full of tears, my heart of grief, 
‘Ah, Humphrey, this dishonosr in thine age 
|Win bring thy head with sorrow to the 
ground — 
T beseech your majesty, give me leave to g 











‘Sorrow would solace, and mine age would 
euset, Tere thav go, 

“K, Hen, Stay, Homphrey duk 
ft; Henry 





¢ of Gloster 


* Give up thy sta! will to bimaelt 
Se apy 
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‘Ana goin peare, Humphrey zhu vas beloved, thou shalt Rave my hammer :—and bare, 
Tran wie athe Wert pt y king. take all the mowe that I bave-—O Laed 
2G Mars Voce ins teisep why a hing ut ime, 1 pray God! for 1 am pever shia 
. wth my aster, be hath fara wo mck 
alieadys 
i. Come, leave your drinking, sal 
—Siirah, what's thy name? 





r. Tuamp. 
jainp! then see thou thamp ty 


Means 
steer tenn neh von tet apo Ase 
f ork Deepate 
cep 
"Atarum! I ney pght,and Paria 
enn hla matters 
Tort feud, Peter, ld Tecate 
fuente 
Jerk, Take away his wey 
| ‘hank Gerd, and the good’ wine in 
Int atta tere way. 
tant . ter lists * Peter, O God! have T overcomenit 
"ante stan 
url iedbsor gure 
take Bewce that tit 


jd 
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©, Duchews of Gloaer, im a white 
papers pinned upon her back, 
bare, and a taper burning in her 
SirJown Stancet, a Sheriff, and 
‘o please your grace, we'll take her 
wm the sherif, pass by. 
fo, stir not for your lives; let her 
Come you, my lord, to see my open 
met (gaze! 
dost too: Look how they 
iddly mattitade de potut, 
{pair ese and chrom tat 
a : 
Ref, hide thee from thelr hateful 
ly closet pent ap, rae my sb 
thine enemics, both mine and thine. 
Palen, genie Nell: Forges 
il: 
Ab, Gloster, teach. me to forget my- 
UT thal Fata thy married wite, 
Ince, protector of this laud, 
4 Pabonia ot thus be led along, 
fa shame, with ‘on ty back: 
‘owed with a rabble, that rejoice 
auy terre, and hear my deep fet 


























rd 

Sat dots et my seer et 

a Tatart, the envioos people laagh, 

fehe ave om ton. eee 
Nese ben ssa yok 

Moo, hut Ser PH Too apo te 

u 

them happy, that ny the saa 

WCoemnn aS ig alge ny 


pon my pomp, shall be my hell. 

Vit say, Laut dake Humphrey 

rive, and ruler of the land : (wife; 

ruled, and auch prince he was, 

‘by, whilst I, his torloru duchess, 

tea wonder, and a pointing-étock, 

le rascal follower. 

tt mild, and blush not at my shame ; 
ill the axe of death 

sare, i shortly will, 

Jkj—he that can do all ia all 

that hateth thee, and hates as all,— 

[amd impious Beaufort, that falte 





























mbed bushes to betray thy wings, 
wou how thou canst, they'll tangie 


‘not thou, until thy foot be mared, 

fer seek prevention of thy foes. 

th, "Nell, forbear; thon aimest all 
end, betore 1 be attainted : [awry ; 
Ttwenty times 40 many foes, 

fof them bad twenty times thelr 





er, 
coald not procare me any scathe §, 
ws Lam loyal, trae, and erimeles 
Haye me rescue thee from this re- 
teh? 





Why, yet thy scandal were not wiped away, 
Boc Lin danger for the Waa sliee? 
‘Thy greatest re! niet, gentle Nell: 
peae ote ea rraee 
HESS ear aa 
Butera Herali. 

Fler. ¥ yamimon your grace to his majeniy’y 
Parliament, holden at Bary the first of this 
on oy 
mae cement 

es area athe 
(£2it Herald. 
My Nell, I take my leave :—and master she. 
‘ a 
Let mot ee penance exceed the king's com- 
* Sher. An't plese your grace, ~ 
omaaion nays 


01 m stays: 
* Anal Sir Joh Stanley is appointed now 

















* To take her with hia: to the isle of Man. 
“Gidea yon, Sie John, protect my iy 
ere 


Iyonr trace. 
ay" leave 


that pra 
You mse herswells the world may laugh agai B 
And I may live to de you kindness, if 
You do it her. And s0, alr John, farewell. 
Duch. What gone, my lord; and bid me 
‘not fareweli t [apeak. 
«Glo, Witness. my tears, L cannot stay 10 
(Exeunt Gipsten and Servants, 
* Duch, Att thou goue toot * All comfort 
go with thee | 
‘* For none abides with me : ny joy i¢—death 5 
* Death, at whoae sfune Left have been afeard, 
+ Because I wish'd this world’s eternity.— 
* Stauley, I pr'ythee, go, and take me hence; 
whither, for’ beg no favour, 
* Only convey me where thou art commanded. 
* Stan. Why, madam, that is to the isle of 











Man; 
© There to be ured according to your state. 
* uch. Thats bad enough, for Tam bet 
reproach : 
* And sball I then be nsed reproachfully ? 
* Stan, Like toa duchess and duke Huro- 
phrey's Indy, 
* According to that state you shall be sed. 
Duch. Sherisf, farewell, and bettes 
1 fare ¢ 
* Although thow hast been conduct ® of 











my 

*Aihars Ts-ko imy allen, paly tiapiy Ber 
lon me, 

*Duch. Ay, ay, farewells thy office i ais 


“Come, Stanley, shall we got 
‘ Stan. Madam, your penance done, throw 
‘of this sheet 
* And go we to attire you for our journey. 
“* Duch. My shame will not be shifted with 
¢ Noy ie will hay richest robes, 
rll nang et ro 
* And shew isi aire we how }exa- 





* Go, lea the way Hongo see my prison. 


‘ane. 4 Wrapped ap in dlagrace ; alluding to the shest of peanca. 
BE ae Seba, tle NL ey The weal mas ook wp roma 
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ACT NL 





































ML Pe tye 1 * By wicked means to frame oar soreuige 
fe © Rong Manne tall. eg 
tae eM Inrant the water, where the bt # 
OY fe Af UMET Sit iu his siple shu he harbooes eth 
Bie Ve by a MINGEN A WE to hatha mot, when he wookl sea i 
slonter is 9 
8 Tit Bloster is 
bet Care trary to form of i 
enor bie wit tu be the hindinostamaa, | * Devisestrange deaths for small ofa 
' sin rromusnow, | York. Andid be net, in bi 
ice! or will you not! © Levy great sums of momey throvghtha 
+ Forsoldiers? pay in Prauce, and nevet 
. Hier countenance? |* By means whereof, the towus each di 
‘ tie Tears. itmuselt 3 volte 
chest ne ie nope | Buck Tatt these are pe 
taper en aduulikehimselé!)* Which time will bring’ to ight 
We know the tine, since be was auidand| dake Humphrey (hare 
Hah K. Hen. My lords, at once: Toe 
A eral tint glance a fara took 
Uy ho ws tfoan His ene r 


‘Is worthy praise: But shall Lspeak.ag 
|* Our kinsingn Gloster is as ianocedt 
ealav, aning treason to owe royal 
i ‘ he sucking lamb, or haraplest fal 
e is virtious, mild; ane 
f * * To drexm ou evil, or to work my, 
ii Mur. Ah, what's more danger 
Mm this fond sifiance! 
+ Seems he a dover his feathers are bil 
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ir from Weasou to my sovereign # 
nse met wherein am Pguilty ? 
thought, my lord, that 50 took 
rector, aged the soles 
rorector, stayed thes pay; 
hereof, his highness both Jost 
& hat think iet 
bot thought so? Whatare uiey 
bid the soldiers of thelr pay, 
wd ove penny bribe from France. 
© God, as I baye watel’d the 
& {Bogland ! 
by night —in studying good for 
lit @er Fowrested from the king, 

Thoarded to wy we, 
gost me at my tehal day t 
Apouaul of wine own proper store, 
foal ot txthe needy commons, 
Jarsed to the garrisons, 

i'd for restitution, "(so mach, 
serves you well, any lord, to say 
Ay no more than tratly x0 help me 








your protectorship, you did devise 
les for otfenders, never heard of, 
J was defamed by tyranny. 

‘is well known, that whiles 
Fotector, 

the fault that wax in me 
Id melt at an offender's tears. 
Fwords were ransome for their 
‘ere bloody murderer, — [fault. 
\nfous thief that fleeced’ poor pas- 





% 

them eéndign ponishment: 
deed, that bloody sin, T tortured 
felon, or what trespats else, 

ved, these faolts are easy ®, quickly 
ra: 

‘rerimes are laid unto your charge, 
da eantiot easily parge yourself. 
you in his highness” name 
Bramit yoo to my lord eard 
il your fnrther time pf t 
+My lord of Gloster, "tis my ape- 
ope, 

clear yonrelf from all suspects; 
tee tells me, you are innocent. 
acions lord, these days are dan- 
Foked with foulambitlon, [gerom 
¥y chased hence by rancour’s band ; 
aation is predominant, 

Y exiled your highness’ tand. 
leir complot is to have my lif 
‘eath mizht make this island hap- 
‘the period of thelr tyranny, [py 
spend it with all willingness 
Stade the prologue to thelr pla 
nds more, that yetsuspect no peril, 
onclude their plotted tragedy. 

Fed sparkling eyes blab lis heart's 























s, 

[e's clondy brow his stormy hate ; 

Kingham onburdens with histongue 
oad thnt lies upon his heart’; 











d York, that reacbes at the moon, 


* Whose overweening arm I have plock’d baky 
+ By false accuse + doth level at my life s— 
« And yon, my sovereign lady, with the reat, 
< Canseless brave laid disuraces om my head ; 
* And, with your best endeavour have stirr'd up 
# My Hitest lieze to be nine enemy >— 
+ Ay, all of you have laid your heads together, 
5 Myel€ had notice of your conventiles, 
<1 shall not want falve witness to coudemn 
« Nor store of treasons to angmient may guilt; 
“The aucient proverb will be well affected — 
A statt is quickly found to beat a dog. 
+ My liege, his railing is intolerable: 
# Ie those that care to keep your 10} a 
' Frou treason’ peeret knife,and traltory rage, 
# Be thus upiraided, ehid, and rated at, 
And the otfender granted scope of speceh, 
» Twill make theta cool in zeal unto your grace 
‘Swf: Hain he not twit our soverelg Tagg 
+ With igvorniotous words, thonghcerkly 
if the had saborned tome to swear 
* False allegations to o'erthrow bis state? 
*Q, Mar. But I can give the lover leave to 
chide, {indeed ;— 
Glo. Far troer spoke, than meant: 1 lose 
* Beshrew the winners, for they play'd me 
false! fepeatee 
+ And well such losers may: have leave 
‘Buck. He'll wrest the sense, and hole 
here all: day:— 
« Lord cardinal, be is your prisoner. 
“Gar. Sirs, fake away the doke, and goard, 
him sore. [ervteh, 
Glo. Ah, thus king Henry throws away. hi 
Before his legs be firm to bear his body: 
‘Thus is the shepherd beaten from thy side, 
+ And wolves are gnarling who shall goaw thee 
rst. 
+ Aly, that iny fear were false! ah, that it were! 
“Bor, good king Henry, thy decay I fea 
[Brent Attendants, with Grovrn 
X, Hen. My lords, what to- your wisdom 
seemeth best, 
Do, or undo, as if anrself were here. 
@. Mar. What, will your highness leave the 
‘Parliament? [with grief, 
KK. Hen. Ay, Margaret; my heart isdrown'd 
‘© Whore flood bezins to tow within mine eyes; 
My body round engirt with misery 5 
+ Por what's more miserable than discontent? 
# Ab, wocle Humphrey! in thy face Lsee 
# The map of honour, trnth, and loyalty 5 
* And yet, good Humphrey, is the hour to 
come, faith, 
‘* That e’er L proved thee false, or fear'd thy 
‘© What low'ring star now envies thy estate, 
© That these great lords, aud Margaret our 
queen, 
* Doscele subversion of thy harmless life? 
* Thou never didst them wrong, nor no maa 





















































‘wrong: 
And as the bntcher takes away the calf, 
© Andi binds the wretch, and beata it-when 


# Bearing I to the bloody Slangitertvaune \ 


For emily. . 
‘easily. 9 Fer nementions . 2, i Dear 


566 SHAK! 
© Even 30, remorseless 
hence 
And as the das runs lowing up and down, 
Looking the way ber harmless youne one 
weit {loss 
And can do nowght bat wail her darity 
Even 20 myself nd Gluater"s cate, 
With snd univetprul tears; and with dimm’d 
Look at 
“his 
* Say 


have they borne 


s Twill weep 
ea traitor, G 


© Q. Mor 


Free lords, cold snow melts with 
Wot hears 
Henry iny bor lil in great affairs, 
Too full ot foolish pity ; and Gluster's show 
Becuiles him, 4 the mournful crocodile 
With sorriw shares rolemting pas 
Oras the sake, roll in a flowering 
With shining checker stongh t, doth sting a 
That, for th hiuks itexcelient. (child, 
good,) 
cin, T jlge mine own wit 
qiiekly cid the world, 
fear we have of him. 
fr. 1hat he should die, is worthy p 
Tint yet we want a cologe tor his death 
Tis inect, he he coniteraiv'd by conrse af law. 
# Nu). Billi my iniad, that were bo poliey 
sb sei Lai still to save i life 





EARE, 


*@.Mar. Thrice noble Sell 
lately. spoke. 
# Suf, Not resolute, except | 
* For things are often spoke, 
meant: 

+ But, that my heart accord 
* Becing the deed is meritorio 

And to preserve my sovereign! 

* Say but the word, and I will! 

* Car. But | would have his 

of Sutfoll, 

Tice you can take due orders ¢ 

Say, you coment, and censure 

A Tl provide his éxeeation 

Jer 40 the safety of my Ib 

‘Siy. Here is my hand, thet 

*Q. Afar. And so say I. 

* York. And L: and now 9 

It akills not greatly | who impt 

Enter a Messenge: 

8. Great lords, from Ire 


‘Seni succours, 
beuime, 

the wound do grow ine 

Fue, being green, there is gren 

Car. A breach, that craves 4 


lords, and 


‘York, That Somerset. bes 
thither : 
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feYork, take thow this task in hand. 
Tam content: Provide me soldiers, 


alse order for mice own affairs. 
charge, lord York, that I will see 
ina triney, 
Feturu wet the fate dul Hi 
we more of him; for 1 will deal 
ms 
‘tori, he shalltveble wane more. 
tal off the day Weatranse spect 
ik ok me ako ta 
fy tord oF Suton, witha fonrtes 
expectinysokiiersy 
Pca telete es 
Jee it traly done, my lord of York. 
(Girewnt att but Youn. 
ow,¥ ork or never, steal fea 
pence 
ferpiedoabt to reotation 
Je hopen to bey or eat hon art 
death Ix por worth theenjoytog 
IEod tear Koop wich toe enter 
to harbour in a royal heart. (man, 
fs springtime Mowers, comet 
toe dogeat; 
thought, but thinkson dignity. (der, 
Ions bony inate aurertng opt 
ious euntg to trap vlae enchien. 
icerwetl, a pottely done, 
lapeciiog wh an bee often 
Sue bet Warm Une sured soak, 
‘wil aie 
4 wi tet 
I tack, and yon will give them 
indy yo, be well eer 
fp eeaprerin a matena 
Tifcltaalnoerish emiguey 6 
Tm inghne soe 
Mlenthoutund souls to eeveny of 


























tt tempest shall not cease to rage 
folden eirentt on my head, 
‘glorious sun's tratisparent beams, 
hie fary of this mad-bred flaw 
iitiater of my intent, 

iced a head strong Kentishman, 
fof Ashford, 

‘ommetion, au foll well he eam, 
{ithe of Jolin Mortimer. 

have I seen this stubborn Cade 
tnself against» troop of Kernest; 
itsolong, till at his thighs with 








Get Ifke a sharp-quilled porenpine : 
ve end being rescued, [have se 
fghe Ike a wild Morisco t, (hie 
he bloody darts, as he bis bet! 
4 likes shag: hnired crafty Kerne, 
{ouversed with the enemy ; 
leovered come to me again, 

Whe notice of their villanies. 

here shall be my substitate 
obn Mortimer, which now is dead, 


© A violent gust of wind. 














* In face, in guit, in speech, he doth resemble 
By ihe | thal pereelve the commons ind, 
+ How they nfetihelionee nuclatmof Yorks 





* Say, he be taken, rack’d, and tortured = 
«1k ain, they cen inflict opon him, 
* Will make him sxy—L moved him to those 





arms, 
+ Say, that be thrive, (a8 tis great like he will,) 
“Why, then trom ireland come 1 with my 
serengul, [sow'de 
« And reap the harvest which that rascal 
« For, Humphrey being dead, as he shall be, 
“And Henry put apurt, the next for me, (Exit, 
SCENE I. Bury. A Row in the Palace. 
Enter certain Murderers, hastily. 
1 Afur. Row to my lord of Sudfolk j tet him 
know, [manded. 
‘+ We have despatches the duke, as"he com: 
2 Mur. O, that 1 were to do!—What have 
‘we donet 
* Didat ever hear a man s0 penitent? 
Bunter SvrvouK. 
+1 Mur, Here comes my lord. 
* Sf Now, airs, have you 
© Despateh'd this thing? 
<1 Mur. Ay, my good lord, he's dead. 
* Suf. Why, that's well said, Go, get you 
16 my bouse 
© Lwill reward you for this venturous deed. 
* ‘The king and allthe peersare here at hand :— 
* Haveyou laid fairthe bed tare all things well, 
* According as 1 gave direetionst 
*T Murs ’Tis, my good lord. 
* suff. Away, be gone! (Exeunt Murderers. 
Buter King Hiewwy, Qneen Monoanzr, 
Cardinal Buavront, Somxnssr, Lo 
and Others. 
"'K. Hen. Go, call oar uncle to our presence 
straight 
« Say, we intend to try his grace today, 
© If he be guilty, aa’tis published. 
* Sug VU call hina presently, my, noble 
Tord. (ieee. 
“K, Hen. Lords, take your places ;—And, 
1 pray you all, 
* Proceed no sraiter“gainst our uncle Gloster, 
+ Than from trae evidence, of good esteem, 
+ He be approved in practice eulpable. 
*1@. Mar. Gost forbid any “malice shoot 
# That tultless may condemn 2 nobleman 
* Pray God he may aequit him of suspicion ! 
* A. Hen. L thank thee, Margaret ; there 
‘words content me much. 
Reenter SvrPoLk. 
+ How nowt why look’st thou palet why 
tremblest thoa ? (Suffolk t 
“Where is our uucle?) what is. the matter, 
‘Suf. Dewd in his bed, my lord; Gloster is 
+ @ Mar. Marry, God forefend |" [dead. 
* Car. God's secret judgment s—I did 
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¢ Irish footeokdlere, lightarmed.. 
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Te Mar, Wow nee oy boot fo 7 Sai thew, bat curse hegre 































Fanon ht . E+ Ato! he that loured them trom 
en ret tine a the waves Toles at 
eye Mom dae tele pal And bier them Mow towar 

sir teresa salt would 
re bonnes 
sew Monet § 
Mh Coa ane sie 

Motey ete omnaten ! ore, 


Wiel tata bast at Seated + Ws toate as salt as pea thromgh thy 0a 





Sot tecie eoivente tte The splitting rocks cow‘td nthe said 
P Peay vital oa 
: reat, [f Econme thy ttinty heart, 
. Welsesand 2 |S Might thy palace petisly Murs sete ft 
. soar wna, could ke 
thy foreeaty Daas 


Vu ysteht! 

Tea may tg beta tit the teak, carestgapiing si 

jane tues Tose e860 Me Ka contly jewel tuean tay 
va 1 Nase eval fie eit vaste 
Woe ete ee eat # Aut tne w it towards thy ba 
Vihu yunment oe Svan ah mht received it 
oie pth Mle Plu bid fey; ]* And 40,1 wiabed, thy body might my 

east tec And T lost fir 








ine eyes be packing will 
1m blind and dusky 

Vor tosing ken of Albion's wished 6 

How o(ten have [tempted Suffolk’ 
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i jands were 1d on Hum 
r 

‘et be fale, forgive me, God 
‘at only doth belong tothee ! 

T goto chat hls paly tips 
jboosand Wises; nnd to drain 
ce an ocean of salt ears ; 

ove mate his-dapb deat tronk, 
¥ Gngers feet his hand unfeelin 
in are there mean obseqaies; 
rey his dead and earthy image, 
{but to make my sorrow greater 
Doors of an inner Chamber are 
tm, and Grover is discover 
Bed; Wanwiex and Otters 











ye. 
lune hither, gracious sovereign, 
its body. {is made ! 


That is ta see how deep my grave 
‘gsoul, fled ali my worldly solace; 
sim, see my live im death. 

sarely as my soul intends to live 
read ‘King tht took our sate 


‘wrathfal curse, 
‘were laid 

fe of this thricesfamed dake, 

(i cae, rere wanton 








ace gives lord Warwick for his | I 


fe how the blood is settled in his 
2 timely-parted ghost t, [fac 
lance, meagre, pale, and blood- 








seended to the Inbouring heart ; 
‘conflict that it bolds with death, 
{same for aldance ’gaim 

f [ret 
ithe beart there cools aud ne'er 
 beamify the cheek again. 

face ts biack, and ull of blood ; 
#farcher oat than when he lived, 
qhastly lke a strangled man 
‘ear'd, bis nostrils strecel’d with 














A Leresp'd 
broad display’, ax one that 
Ge life, and wan by strength sob. 

(ing 





sheets, his hair, yi issiicke 
portioned beard made rough and 


‘ammer’s coraby tempest lodged. 
ut he was murder here 
tll these nigos were probable. 
» Warwick, who should do the 
Jeteatht 
‘Beanfort, had him in protection; 
vai, are no morderers- 
Fhoih or you were vow'd duke 
rey’s (ued (keep: 
ravoth, had the good duke to 
ba world not feast him like a 
seem hefoand aa enemy. [friends 
Then yon, belle, suspect these 
ven 














gay life destroyed or endengored ty his deaths 


fee common course of natare, t0 





‘As guilty of dake Hompbrey's timeles! 
War. Who Suds the beiferdead, am == 
fing fresh, 
And sees fast by a butcher with an axe, 
But will suspect, “twas be that made’ thi 
islanghter t 
Who finds the partridge in the puttock’s nest, 
But may imagine how the bird was dead, 
‘Although the kite soar with unbloodied beak T 
Even s0 suspicious is this tragedy. 
*Q.Mar. Are you the butcher, Saifolk ; 
‘where's your knife? Jona t 
Is Beaufort term’d a kite? where are his tar 
‘Suf. Lwear no knife, to shaaghter sleeping 
‘men 5 
But here's a vengeful sword, rusted with ease, 
‘That shall be scoured in hls fancorous heart, 
‘That slandere me with murder’s crimson haze. 
Say itthou dareatprond lard of Warwicksbire, 
That Lamy tanty fo duke Humphreys teat, 
(Breunt Cardinal Som. and Others. 
War. What dares vot Warwick, if false 
Satfolk dace him t (epirit, 
Q. Mur. Ne dares not calm his contarnel 
‘Nor cease to be an arrogant controller, 
Though Sosfol him twenty thousand 
times, (Lay 5 
Tar. Madam, be sill; with reverence may 
Por every word you speak in his behalf, 
der to your royal dignity. 
uf. Biat-witted lord igaoble io deme: 
Irever indy wrong her lord so much, [ourt 
Tuy mother took into her blameful bed 
Some stern untator’d churl, and noble stock 
‘Was graft with crabtree sip : whose fruit hoa 
And never of the Nevils’ noble ree. (art, 
‘War. But that the guilt of murder bucklers 
thee, 
And I abouild robthe deathsman of his fee, 
Quitting thee thereby of ten thousand sharoer, 
Aid that tay soverelgu’s presence makes tae 
‘alld, 
L would, false marderous coward, on thy knee 
Make thee beg pardon for thy passed speech, 
‘And say it was thy mother that thon meant’st, 
‘That thon thyself wast born ia bastardy : 
after all this fearfal homage doue, 
Give thee thy hie, and send thy soul to hell, 
Pernicions bloodaveker of sleeping men! 
‘Suf. Thou shalt be waking, while I shee 
‘thy blood, 
1f fron this presence thou darest go with mee 
War. Away even now, oF 1 will drag thee 
Bence: thee, 
¢ Unworthy thoogh thom art, Tl cope with 
f And do some service to duke Hamphrey’s 
ghont 
Bceunt Svevo1x and WARWICK. 
©. Hen, Whit stronger breastplate thi 
heart untainted t 
‘Thrice is he arm’d,that bath his quarrel Jost; 
And he bat naked, though lock'd mp in atcel, 
+ Whose conscience with injustleeis corrupted. 
{A noise within. 












































































Q Mar. What noise is thist 







































































tar majesty {tongue,| Delivertd strongly thre 


a7 SILAKSPEARE. 
Reenter Survouk and Wauwicx, with) ©Q Mar. O Henry, letme pl 
Their Wewpons drains ‘Suffolk! ie 
Kithn. Wuy, how sow, lords your] * K. Hen. Ungentle qoeen, 
Stati weapons draws «No more, Taay ; if thos doxt pl 
+ Hirve Ia ite preseuce? dare you be t0 bold |‘ Thou wilt but add increase anti 
+ Why shat hnimultoons clamor bave we heret| ¢ Had I bat said, 1 would have & 
S2. The traitorous Warwick, withthe men | * Bat, when T swear, it is irrevo! 
Set nll ofa ttes enighty {of Bury, jerthree days" space, Uy 
Nise «) wi vied within. Reenter Sauis:| * Op any ground that Tam fulet 
neRY * The world shall not be ransom 
* Sil Sis. sandapitt; the kingshallknow |* Come Warwick, come good 
your mild ‘with me; 
[Speaking to those within. | 1 have great matters to impart 
Tow! font the communn send yon ward by me, [ézewnt King Hexax, 
Unioss fia Sitar straight be dove ta de Lords, fs 
OF havik’ Guu Esrglantls territories, #Q Mar. Mischance, and ser 
log will hy siolence tear hum from year with yout 
yh tieath, | £ Fleart's discontent, and soar aff 
And ‘torture hint with grievous ling'ring |* Be playfellowe to keep you 
Vicy ay hy hin the good dake Hauphrey |* There's two of you ; the devil} 
‘det (death; | * And threefold vengeance teat 
They ty in him they fear your highness steps! 
iil uncre iustthet wt Tove, ant Loyalty uf. Cease, gentle queen, thes 
¢ Train a ctubhrw opposite iatenty thy Susfolk take bis bt 
stralict ye hikiog,— jar. Fie, coward wot 
‘ Vin hie hauishiment Bearted wretch | 
: jst roy il person, | * FLast thou not spirit to corse d 
: Intel to eicep,| — Shefe Aplagne upon theent wht 
‘ Miatirt Some Teurse them? 
: piaiwfsleath (rest,] Wood curses kill, as doth th 
: Wa stisit wliely | ¢Lwonld invent as bitter.search 
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‘he rola of heaven wet this place, 
away .2y wofal monuments. 
this Liis be printed in thy haa 
[Kisses Ais hand. 
1p mightst think upon these by the 
[for thee! 
Irhom a thonsxpd sighs are breathed: 
see gane, that I auy know my ries 
armised whilst thou art standing by, 
rat sarfeits thinking oma want. 
veal thee, or, be well asured, 
eto be banished myself ; 
ished 1 am, if but trom thee. 
ik Dot (0 198; even now be gone. — 
yet !—Even this two friends cou- 
wd (leaves, 
ly and kiss, and take ten thousand 
'S Naadred dmes to part than die. 
farewell; analrareweil life with theet 
1 is poor Suffolk ten times bani’ 
teklog.and three times thrice by th 
Seal exe Re, wees neces 
‘ness lous € 
Tice thy heavenly company : 
re thon art.there fs the world itself, 
iny several pleasnre in the world ; 
bre thon art not, desola 
Live thon to joy thy lifes 
tbat that chow livet. 
Aux. 
~ Whither goes Vaux so fast f what 
aL pr'ytheet 
To rignity uato his majesty, 
tial Beaafort is at point of deat 
nlyagrievous sickuess took him,fair, 
‘es lim gasp and stare, and eateh the 
ting Gord, and corsing men on earth. 
bbe talks as if dike Mampheey's 
it (hing. 
f his side; sometime be ealls the |¢ 
ters to his pillow, as to bin, 
ets of bis uvercharged sont ? 
Haent ti tell his m: 
now he cries alond for him. 
r. Go, ell this heavy mesiaye to the 
(ati Vaox. 
What is this world t what news are 
el 
efore grieve T at an hon 
Sutfolk's exile, my s0 












































for thee, 
Loneds content in tears; 
Fthe earth’s increase, mine for my 
owet (is coming ; 
thee hence : The king, thoa know st, 
‘e fonrel by me, thou art bat dea 

HD dept from thee, | cannot tiv 
ly nluht to die, what were it elee, 
pleasant slumber in thy lapt 

EL breathe my soul into the air, 
Ind gentle xs the cratlle- 
hmother’s daz between 
form thy sight L shout be raging ad 
at for thee to clove ap mine eyes, 
bbe sith thy lips to stop my mout 
lat thoa elther turn my flying soul, 






























* For whereas. 









* Or Tahould breathe it ao into thy body, 
Atien it lived in sweet Elyslam. 
ff e by thea, were bas to dle in iets 
Sambo sechorecurstionear sees: 
Of me aay, befal what tay Defae 
nf var kway, hough pine We fret 
«ts applied to a deathfal wunnly (correalve, 
“Te ee sweet Safflk: Let me heat from 
thee 
* For wheresoe’er thou art in this world’s 
Hi baron Airtel tad bie ia 
at hed tle sy Wear with then 
Sif Ajewel,lock'd into the worul’st cask, 
That ever did contain 4 thing of worth. 
Byen ax a splitted bark, so sunder wes 
‘This way fall 1 to death, 





@ Mar. ‘This way for me. 
[Breunt severatty. 
SCENE IIT, London. Cardinal Beanfort’s 
Bed-chamber. 


Enter King Hunn, Sauisnony, Wane 
‘wick, and Others.” The Cardinal tn bed ; 
Attendants with him. 

lorat peak, 

ennor, to thy moved 
* Car. If thou be'st death, I give thee 
England's treasure, 

« Enongh 10 purchase such another island, 

«So thon wilt let me live, and feel no pail. 

* Kx Hen. Ah, what 9 sign it is of evitiife, 

* When death’s approach is eeen so terrible | 
* War. Beautort, itis thy sovereign speaks 

to thee. will, 
* Car. Brisg me wnto my trial when you 

« Died he not in hi bed t where should he dle t 

Can Lanske wen tive, whe'r they will or nol— 

UF torture me no miore, L will contes 

ce again then show me where he 

Dil give a thoosand poo to look upon h 

* Me hath no eyes, the dust hath blinded them. 

* Comb down his hair; lok! look ! it stands 

upright 

* Like linie-twigs #etto eateh my winged soul t 

1 Give me yome drink; and bid the apothecary 

* Bring the strong potion that | bought of biza. 

# A Hen. O thon eternal Moyer of the hea. 
gentle eye apon thiswretehil 

WY the bury imedidiing fend 























































neb hin not, Tet him 

Peace to his soul, if 

pleasure be! 

+ Lord eardinal, if thon thinWst on Be 

Hold opthy hand, make sigual of thy hope.— 

+ He aie, td make wo ran; O Gos, forgive 
‘hie 1 

* War. So bad a death argues & monstrous 

+ K Ho to Judge, for we are sin- 
ners 

‘Close up his eyes, and dra the curtain clove 


ence 
oa good 




















* And Jet ut all to meditation, Exewnt 


PTH messenger of Juno. 
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Fern, heard at Sen, 


Bear,a Capt 


Warde Warne 


them St 
primers 


© Cup. The 


ow loud huwhng wolves arouse the 


jades 


2 Or saith 
it 


hear 
ir 


iy, blabbin: 


Whit 
Gent 
eka 
* Mast 
+ Mate 


What 


EL. Kent. The Scarshore ncar Dover. 
‘Thin enter from a 


‘a Master, a Ma 


pound other 


und Uthers; with 


and remorse- 


ACT Iv. 


«Therefore, when merchant like! 
Broke be my sword, my arma 


faced, 
ters Mate. le and I proclaim'’d = coward 
Gentiemen, (Lays hold « 
"| ‘Swf, Say, Waltmere; ford 
(ul day 
ta 
Suf. Ay, bot these rags are a 


1e muelvae oly Jove sometime went disguised, Ai 


wry. My 


yon dat es 
4 Une role 





au fromthe’ 


Cap. But Jove was never slain 
ta 


iu the air, [The bon 
te of our |* Mast not be shed by such a jad 
‘Downs, | Mast thom not kiss'd ty. babd, 1 
hors) in Us stirrup. 
en the [* Bare-heased plodded by my fot 
usre |* Aud thonght! thee happy whet 
+ Mow often hast thou waited at 
‘Fed from my trencher, koeel’d 
Walter board, 

Thave feasted with quet 
nutter? emember ity and et it ial 
sinit head 
sis cer ul [+ How ia our voila 
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Anion and Maise were sold to Cap. Aad as for these whose ransome we 
: ave set, 

revolting Normans, thorough thee, | It is oer picasure, one of them depart :— 

> callus lord; and Picardy = Therefore come you with as, and let him go. 

i their governors,sarprised our furts, (Ereunt ull but the frst Gentleman. 

the ragged soldiers wounded home.| Re-enter Wuitmons, with Suvro.n’s 


Bed e 
eadfal swords were never drawnin| ‘ PVAit. There let his bead and lifeless body 
thee, are rising up in arme ; (vain,— lie, 
the house of Y ork—thrust the |‘ Until the queen his mistress bury it. [Erit- 
a, *1 Gent.Q barbarous and bloody spectacie! 
fol merder of a guiltless king, * His body will I bear untu the king: 
jproedee tyranny ,— * If he revenge it not, yet will bie friends; 
th revenging fre; whose hopeful |‘ So will the queen, that living held him 


ear half-faced san, striving to shi Gear [Bait wit the Body: 
. san, ne 
2 which is writ— Javits wubtbus. SCENE Il. Blackheath, 
nous here in Kent are up in arms : | 2eter Groncr Brvis and Joun HOLuanp. 
oncinde, reproach, and beggary, ©“ Geo. Come, and get thee a sword, though 
wto the palace of oar king, * made of a lath; they have been sep these 
y thee :— Away! convey him hence. |‘ two days. 
‘ghat I were a god, to shoot forth} ‘John. They have the more need to sleep 
der ‘ 1 now then. 
we paltry, servile, abject dradges ! * Geo. 1 tel] thee, Jack Cade, the clothier, 
pgs make base men proad: ‘ this|‘ means to dress the commonwealth, and tara 
im here, ‘ it, and set a new nap upon it. 
tain of a pinnace *, threatens more} Joh. So he had need, for "tis threadbare. 
the strong Illyrian pirate. Well, I say, it was never merry world is 
ck not eagles’ blood, bat rob bee-| England, since gentlemen came up. 
sible, that I shoald die (hives.| © Geo. O miserable age! Virtue is not re 
lowly vassal as thyself, {me :|° garded in baodicrafts-men. 
5 move rage, and not remorse, in John. The nobility think scorn to go in 
ssage from the queen to France; |‘ leather aprons. 
thee, weft me safely cross the| * Geo. Nay more, the king’s council are no 
‘alter,—— (channel. good workmen. 
Come, Suffolk, I must waft thee to John. True; And yet it is said—Labour 
th. {thee I fear.|® in thy vocation: which is as mach to say, 
elidus timor uccupat artus :—'tis | * as,—let the magistrates be labouring men; 
Thoa shalt have cause to fear, be-| * and therefore should we be magistrates. 
[ leave thee. [stoop?| * Geo. Thou hast hit it; for there’s nu better 
' +i daunted now? now will ye|® siga of a brave miad, than a hard band.’ 
y gracious lord, entreat him,| * John. I see them! I see them! There’s 
c him fair. (rough,|* Best’s son, the tanner of Wingham ;—— 
ffolk’s imperial tongue is sternand| ° Geo. He shail have the skins of our ene- 
ommand, untanght to plead for fa-| © mies, to make dog’s leather of. 
. John. And Dick, the butcher,—— 
we should honoar such as these * Geo. Then is sin struck down like an ox, 
able snit: no, rather let my head [| * and iniquity’s throat cat like a calf. 
le block, than these knees bow to| ° John. And Smith, the weaver >-—— 
* Geo. Argo, their thread of life is span. 
re God of heaven, and to my king;] * John. Come, come, let's fallin with them. 


er dance upon a bloody pole, Drum. Enter Cavg, Dick, the Butcher, 
id uncover’d to the vulgar groom. Suita, the Weaver, and Others in great 
lity is exempt from fear :— number. 

I bear, than yuu dare execute. * Cade. We John Cade, so termed of our 


lale him away, and let him talk mo |‘ supposed father,—— 
Be (ean, ick. Or rather, of stealing a cade of her- 
ome, soldiers, show what cruelty ye| rings}. | . 
my death may never be forgot i— * Cade. — for our enemies shall fail before 
a oft die by vile bezonians+: ‘ us, inspired with the spirit of putting down 
seworder and banditto slave, * kings and princes,—Command silence. 
sweet Tully; Brutus’ bastard hand| Dick. Silence! 

line Cassar; savage islanders, Cade. My father was a Mortimer,— 

the Great: and Suffolk dies by pie] Dick. He was an honest mas, and a good 
Be bricklayer. (Aside. 
fué Sov. with Wuit.and Others.| ‘ My mother a Plantagenct,— 


@ then signified a ship of small berthaa, tLow men, % Abarre of barring 


- 
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TV DEAT Kaew ber well, she wan a mid- 
fon (Aside. 
S Cuids. My wite descended of the Lacies.— 





ved, a pedlar’s daughter, | 


lAsae 

© Stall of Late, not able to travel 

+ with hur fusred pack, she washes bucks here 

(Ande. 

de. Threfore am 1 of an honourable 
*hunse, 

Dick. Ay, by my faith, the Geld is honour. 
bie; and there was he born, under a hedge ; 
for bis father bad uever a bouse, bat the cage: 

[Aside. 

# Cade. Valiant am 

Smitit. A wust needs; for beggary is va 
oy (aside. 

Cide, Lam able to entare moch, 

Dick. No question of that; for [have seen him 
whipped three murkvtdays together. [Aside 

Cale, | tear ueither sword Bor fre. 

Smith, He need not (ear the eword, for bis 
ent is of proof ([Aside. 

Dick, But, methinks, he should stand in fear 
of fire, being’ barat I the hand for stealing of 
aheep. {Ande 

fe, Re brave thens for your captain is 
aud vows refurtation. There shall be, 


‘pot shail have ten 
JT will make it felony to drink 
all the reals shall be in common, 
in Cheapside shall my 


Cierk. Emmanuel. 
Dick. They use t0 write 0 
letters j—"Twill go hard with you 
“Oude, Let me alone :—Doat 

Ve write thy name t or hast thoa a 
“ self, tike an bonest plain-dealing 

T thank God, 11 





* Mich. Where's 
“Cade. Here Lam, thoa partic 
* Bich. Fly, fy, fly | sir Harop 
* and bis brother are hard by, 1 


* Cade. Stand, 
* down: He-shail be 
* ns good as himaelf 





-aitor. 
hia, I ax 


* with bis peu and inkhore about 
Exeunt some wi 

Eater Micuant. 

our general? 


in, stand, ¢ 
neountere 
He is bata 


* Gade. To equal hira, U witha 
“knight presently ; Ruse up, air 
Now have at him. 

Eater Sic Howrunee Sue 

Wituras Als Brother, salfl 


* Staf. Rebellious hinds, thet 


¢ Marie tor the gallows, Ia 
| * Home to your cottay fe «| 
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Ay, wiarry, will we; therefore get ye 
f, Suck Cade, the duke of York bath 
= 


‘you 
fe lies, for I invented It myself. 
40, sitrah, Tell the king from me, 
his father’s sake, Henry the fith, in 
boys went to span-counter 
ms,—Lam content he shall reign 5 
rotector over him, 
nil, furthermore, we'll have the 
head, for selling the dukedom of 


Ami good reaton ; for thereby is 
‘maimed, and fain to go with a staf, 
(palasance holds it up. Fello 
‘ell you, that that lord Say bath 
‘commonwealth, and made it an 
‘and more than that, he cau speak 

‘therefore he is a traitor. 


and miserable ignorance ! 
Nig sumer, it you ean: The 
‘our enemies : go to then, 1 ask 


3, Cait he that speaks withthe tongue 
WY, be A good coussellor, cx Uo 
“No, no ; and therefore we'll bv 
[not wre vai 
f. Well, secing gentle words will 
with the army of the king. . 
|, throughout every 


‘ther traitors that are up with Cade; 
‘whith fy before the battle ends, 
iu their wives’ and children’s 


‘ap for example at their doors: 
bbe the King’s friends, follow 


the two StavvonDs, and Forces, 
‘And you, that love 
me. 


yourselves men, ’tls for liberty. 
‘nol leave one lord, one gentle: 
ynoise, bul such as go in clouted slioon, 
fare thrifty houest mea, and auch 

(but that they dare not) take our 
[toward us. 
They are all in order, and march 
then are we in order, when we 
‘out of order. Come, march forward. 
(Bxeunt. 
TIL Another Part of Biackhexth. 


‘The two Parties enter and fight, 
ih the Starronos are slain, 


Where's Dick, the buteber of Ash- 


KING HENRY VI. 


* Dick. 1 desire no more. 
Cade. And, to speak troth, thou deservest 
uo less. ‘This monument of the victory will 
‘bear ; and the bodies shall be dragged at tiy 
\orse’ eels till do come to i where 
‘we will have the mayor’s sword borne before 





‘Dick, If we mean to thrive md do good, 
real open the gaols, and Jet out te pri 
soners. 

* Gade, Pear not that, I warrant thee, Come, 
let's march towards London. [Aitewnt. 
SUENELV. London. A Room inthe Palaces 
Enter King Waxny, reading a Supplico. 
tion; the Duke ‘of Buckingham, and 
Lord Say with him: af u distance, Queen 
Manoannr, mourning over Suffolk's head. 
*Q Mar. “On have 1 heard—that grief 

softens the mind, 

And makes it fearful und degenerate ; 

‘© Think therefore on revenge, and ctase to 

‘weep. hist 

* But who can cease to weep, and look on 

* Here may his head lie om my throbbing 

‘brea 
But where's the body that [should embrace? 
* Buck. What answer “nskes your grace to 
* the rebais? supplication t 
* K. Hen, Vl send some holy bishop to ¢n- 
treat? 

{ Bor Gos orbidso many simple vole 

ald perish by the sword! Aud I myself, 
ater foah bloody wr shal ot them wot, 
Will parley with Jack Cate thelr general.— 

* Bat stay, Tilread i over once agein. 

*@- Mars An, barbarous villains! bath this 
lovely tnce 

* Roled, like a wandering planet f, over me. 

* And could it not enforce them (o relent, 

* Toat were uuworthy to behold the same? 
Hen, Lord Say, Jack Cade bath sworn 
sol have thy bed waren 

* Say. Ay, but 1 hope, your highness a 
‘Ke Hen How how! Madam? ‘Shit 

Lamenting. and moarning for Suffolk's death 5 

Lear, my love, if that L had been dead, 

‘Thoa ‘wouldst Bot have moura’d so much for 

me, ‘hut die for thee. 
Q.Mar. No, my love, Lstiould not snourn, 
Eiter a Messenger, 
© K, Hen. How tow! what newst why 
‘comest thou in sach haste? 
© Mess. The rebela are in Southwark; Fly, 
yy lord 

4 Jack Cade proclaims himself lord Mortimer, 

« Descended from the duke of Clarence’ house! 

4 And calls your grace usorper, opeuly, 












{And vows to crown himself in Westminster. 


«Fils army is a 
* Ot hinds and rode and meycilase 5 


‘ peasants, 
Se Hamptecy Gute’ and bls beater 


iven them heart and courage to 
Tawyere, eourtery, penllexsen 
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a J tale caterpillars, aud intend their 
oat what they 4 

* K- Tien, O gracelurs men! they kuow ni 
* Buck, My gracious lord, retire 10 Kenel 





“Unni wr 

ed. 
nid be soon ap 
Tailors hate thee, 


gra 


wer be raised to put then 4 


Were the duke 





ed Say 
* Therefore away with 
Osage S yu 
«The sight of me is 
‘And thercture in this 
Aud live alone as « 


's person be in 
jvnie in their eyes 
ny will Latay, 
tetas Lanny 
Enter anither Messenger. 
#2 Bless. Jack Cle hath gotten London: 
bridge; the : 
* Fly and forsake their houses 
= The raseal people, thirsting after prey, 
* Join with the reaitor ; said they jointly awear, 
# To spoil the city, sul your royal eoalrt, 
Buck, Then linger bot, my_ lord: away, 
take bi I succor us, 
2K in Margaret ; God, our hope, 
@ Mur 1e 1s gone, now Suffolk ia 
decease 
Ke Hin, Farewell 
SAY] trust n 
Buck. ‘Trust 
vetray' 
“Say 


my lord (7 Lora 
1 the Kentish rebels. 
nubody, fur fear you be 








Enter a Soldier, 71 
Sot. JucteCade! Jack Cut 
Cade, Knock him down 





* Smith. If this fellow be 
* call you Jack Cade more; 
* very fair warning. 

Dick. My lord, theres & 
together in Smithfield. 

Case. Come then, let's £0 
But, first, go and set Londo 
and, if you can, barn dow! 
Come, let's away, 


The same 
Enter, on one sit 
Company ; on the 
King’s Forces, 
a. They 
land Mari 


down with them all. 
Diek. Ubave a sai ) 
Be it a lordship, 
word. 
* Dick, Only,that the law 
ont of yonr mooth. 
* John. Mass, “twill be 
« he was thrust fo the mouth 
“tis not whole yet. 
* Smith, Nay, John, itil] 
for bis brea 


SECOND PART O¥-KING. HENRY V1 ey, 
hat venta ot ‘a.noun, and) < Roper ser] ely =e 


a8 DO 


‘eadarete bagry hoo ae  Sehersia. 1, have 
serene ha re] gn aan mle tee he 
(enema pers aber reinet| Avent shear AUG posh anit ell 
Unrcand esas cey oon) ot | © Wr ete are rd, hate neck ny deal 
aged han eyed ave es ro gid Hioe 
‘Mt causa they have been most] hee a» {thonghte. 
ves Thou dost.ride.on .a foot] * This t froma harboring, deceingul 
























thas wet ieee Qrlet me live! oe 
ofthat x ius hie 
thoy oughles not to Jet thy] * wordos bed fOL Orie Ms ha hel dee ke 
Aa, wed honeacer met than] * be but for pleading 20 well for belie “Away: 
fe Woke and doubtets.: & with iene bapa famalligy] ater hstongues 
1d Work in their sbirt too; as Paeireearsce art »» take. 
Examples tbat ama butchers = | and strike: ot hs ad resely¢ 
nen of Kenty— “polite reak into bis son-in-lawe’s house, air 
aay you of Kentt vey nd strike off his head, nd 
hing bat this: Tis bona terra,) “bine them both apon two poles hither. 
4a fit shall be dome. jour prayers, 
‘Say, Ab, Ab sosntrgmen) I if when yon suake: 
* God be. so obdurate as your 
* How wonld i fare with your departed souls? 
‘And th Yet relent, and save my life. 
* Gade, Away, with him,and do as Leom- 
country, becuse ful of riches} mand ye, same, with Lord Say. 





iberal, valiant, active, wealthy 
iachopn Son arb-netreoa 


‘prapdeat peer in therealma shall uot wear 

biter lers, 1 », he pay me trie? 

ee i cae Be paar, 
usilenbead ee 

rests Men sball hold af wath eupitis ancl 

we charge and command, that theit wives be 

*aaifege an hearh ean Wishy ot Vongue can tell 











laine, Tost not Normandy 
ver them, wonld lose my 1 

‘Gaw our baye J always done; 
tears. baye amoved me, gif 











vere Jor, whenshall we go to.Che sp. 

Taught exacted at yourhands, ‘ide and take up comuosltien upon ons bis? 

iain the king theraalonnnd yout] "5 Gage Mare, preset. 

Boon irerrcotneto te biees| He Re. Sto ee sith the Todds of Lord 
fered ae 2| Hecenter Rel 6 Hod of Lan 

Pipecrence la the.cyrtaet Code Sav'ahd be Socinans 

‘the ‘ring wherewith, we fly to] °é Gide. But is not this, braver t Lak them 


cepa ite {sone anes for es iinet Welly when 
Se ponacssd with devilish splrits, | they wore allves,” Now patt them 
Patioriae munis mest "| ey const abot die glo ian ‘ 
‘wats tate foreign kings] {pote towns In Rrance, ‘Soldieriy defer the 
footers aes ef spoil Of the cliy-aniil night: for ith these 
Ewhren siruck’e hou one blow | «borne before uf, instead of ihaces, wll we 
there arac | de teogh ie iget anda ho 














fat men bave reachi hands: | « Hiss Aveay't 
ewer saye,nidstrack them dewd. | 

‘gmatrous coward! what, to come PORE UT. Senna 

folks? (Gar your good.| AMAriim. ENCEH Cau, dnd ate My Bil 
te cheeks. are pale for $ watching Lowe 

Yelm a box o'tbe ear, and that | * Cade. Up Fish-treet! down Suit, Max 
fun red again, [causes] * nus corner! kil and Aknock down! thew 
gustting to determine poor men's | * them, into Thames! (A Parley sownde, 





‘© fall of sickness and digeasen, | * Lhew a Retreat.) What noise is thin} hear! 
Esha have a hempen: candle| * Dare any be 10. bold, to, sound) cette, ot 


of abatchet, when I command them Mut? 
[stale them asters tien ti[ne.| ater Boctuneuan, and OF s.veony, 
Palsy, and pot fear, provok ‘eith Forces. 


, he ods at ms; shonld | uck. Ay, berg th Dacha Ware ‘ahd Wit, 
awison. Hibelthisnea oon lee 


is iis minh rapa te 


hande ape te from sheuaing 
sdorattesd at call. 
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oy. 













imiionis whom th 


iv autassadors from the 





a hast misled 





[prominuice free partion to them all, 
{IL for-ske thee, an go home in peace: 


What say 


ye, countrymen will ye 





Ani yell to inerey, whilst "is offered you ; 





hei 
withy, 
thats 






live in 
break 
a 

vy 


a rabble: He 

k 

his cap, 
th him 





ui yott t your deathat 
in will embrace his 

Leary! 
and say—God save his ma 
aiid hononre not his father, 
‘mile all France to quake, 


apon xt ws, and pass hy. 


vet 
What, B 
uF arid 


hiching! Gail save the king? 
Buckingham, and Cliford, 
Aud you, base peasants, do. 
will you’ needs be hanged 
shout your necks? Hath ny 
‘oke through London Gates, 
Wwe mie at the White Hart 


thivark 1 tho would never 
we given ont these arms, till you had re 





iter bet 
ke shite f 
We'll fol 
Reena! 


ent freedom bat you are 
I dastards; and delight to 
> the nobility. Let them 
with bardens, take your 
heads, ravish your wives 
wre your faces: For imey.T 
Fone; and s0—God 

ih 

© Cade, we'll follow 

son of Henry the Hith, 





Tand heavens and Ronoar be wits 

no want of resolution in me, bat ¥ 

‘follower® base and: ignomiaion @ 
+ makes me betake me to my bee 

“Buck: What, in he fledt gp 38 

follow him ; 

« And he, that brings bis head ante th 

+ Shalt have a thousand erowms fort) 

(Exeunt someg 

« Rollow se, soldiers; well devil &t 

{To reconcile you all wato 
% = 








SCENE IX. Kenelworth Qast 
Enter King Hexny, Queen Mang) 
Somxnssr, on the Terrace of thal 
© K. Hen. Was ever king that’ 
earthly throne, 
* And could coimand no more costal 
* No sooner war I crept out of mya 
Bat | was made a king, at nine mat 
Was never subject loug'd to be ali 
A¥ Fedo long and wish to be-asatle 
Enter Bockinowaw and Cutt 
+ Buck, Health, and glad widingy 
majesty! 
= Ki Her. Why, Buckingham, iilt 
‘Cade, surprised t 
ie bat retired to make ai) 
ter, below, @ great number | 
Foulowers,” with Halters ied 












* Of. Hees fed, my lord, and tt 
os] 


Bhim, 


Tower: — 


Somerset, we will eummi thee thither, 

is aray be diamis’d 

My lord, 
‘smyselt to prison willingly, 


re to do my country good, 


‘Avy, cine, be not too rongh in 


[ete beres,and cannct rool ha 
will my Jord; and doabt not so 


stkthioge things shall redonnd ‘good. 
nto your 
medion Hem Cope, ite eis, and Jars fo 


Toga ed, 
Peto gla sate ty spice 


(SCENE X. Kent. 1den’s Garden. 


Bie git 


‘on ambition ! fie om myself ; 
rd, and yet am. ready to 
‘days, have. hid me in 
dnrst not peep out, for all 
at now am T 
LUE Lupine w lessor my 
yearn, conld stay ao 
3 fore, on a brickewall have I 
into this garden; to see if I ean eat 
‘or pick aaailet another while, which 
2,10 cool a man’s stomach this hot 
And, L think, this word sallet was 
to do me good for, many a time, but 
walle *, mig. brain-pan had been cle 
‘2 brown bill;, aod, many a time, when 
and bravely marching, it 
served me instead of a quart-potto drink 
| now the word salle matt serve me 
Baier tox, with Servants, 
Lond, who ‘would live tarmoiled in 
By ey ck ssi wala wi 
1¥ enjoy snch quiet walks as these t 
il iaheritancs, my faber lett sme, 
‘me, and is worth a monarchy. 
‘mot to wax great by others’ wanin; 
really, L care not with what envy 5 
that I Lave maintains my alate, 
‘pends the poor ‘well pleased from my 


- Here's the lord of the soil come to 
sme for,a astray, for entering his fee- 
‘withoat leave.” Ah, villain, thon wile 
sane, and, get a thousand crowns of the 
‘eusying.my head to hin but I'L 
thee-at icon lke an-ostriehy and swal 
my sword, like « great pin, ere thon and 


Mies, rade companion, whatsoe’er 
wa be, {thee 7 
‘thee hot ; Why then should 1 betray 


these: j 
Edmund to the 


that over 
aerate Thave 
five 


sword report what speech for 
re F ’ 
wiertbeard” Bless thee 


eStnot ost the burly-boned 
a of boot are thou sleep 


* vangelabed by flzaine, not by 
en. How ‘mach’ thon wrong'st 
ven be my 
«a REESE wn be that 


* And: aT et ta with ‘word, 

3 gout de Tonight bras thy pou bel 

‘ Ue Iu Sa Maka uae 
on 

* And there et off 

* Which I will bear Aone to 





2 to break Into den, 
to dome to rob Bi gro 


r Ehtincruin 


id vic for 
ton Ses eemearar, 





‘he, In appodg Gat 1 am prose of my vistory. 
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ACT V. 


Rt. The same, Fields between: Buck. 
Hast wu Biaekt eal | york, 
Canyon one sates On eaters’ « gory 

Vented. wih Dram and ¢ 80M 
SUN Bares at s 














‘you all: 
agrai and «Sect me to-morrow in Saint 
eects” ©-You shalt have pay 

+ York. Brom Tete ts oh wish, 
ts 2.4 And let my s0 
frets Henry's” ¢ Gomi ; 
bn, sy elear abd ny teal 
it as lung 
owls, horve, aria 
SUMO pies cs bis tw use, 40 Seamereet 
thee seas? "Ruck. Yi 
er then obs : mals 
Seis Band we ae he «We twain will go tute bls 









[cannot givedne action to my worts, [gold : Enter King Hexax,d 
* Recepra sword, or seeptre, Balance te «K. Hen. Buckingham, dk 
Asceptve shall Iv bave, have 1a sal 5 vio harm to ns; 






OW wiih FN tase. the Mowerdediee of] Thatthus he marcheeh witht! 
Frans = York. In all subjnission # 
Enter Bucxisewam * York doth pretedt’ iiimselt 
“Whom tiave we be uckingham, to dis hes i 
rire [remble, | # 1K. Hert. Then what’ fate 
“The king bath sont him, sure: T maust dis-| /* York. To heave the traito 
“Ruck. York, i€thow meanest well, T greet bene 

thee well thy akeeting, |" Add fight against that monsth 

Fork. Hunphrey of Rockingham, Laccept | * Whtsincé T heard to be’ 
Art thon amessenger, or come of pleasure t Enter tos, teith CxD} 
Buck, Am ny Henry, our dread] * den. Ione so rede, and 
liese © May pass iat the presence o| 






























- Wouat have me eel f iret let 

iy can brodk T bow 4 knee to man.— 
callin wy woos to be my ball; 

iz [ASUE de Attendant. 

Bw, ere they will bave me go to wart, 
N pawn thelr swords for my enfranchise. 


(come amain, 
Mer. Call ther Citord; bid blah 
eit that the bastard! boys of York 
‘be the surety for thelr traitor father. 
0 blood betpotted Nenpoitan, 
fof Naples, England’s blobdy seonrge 
‘ty betters in thelr Birth, 
thelr Father’s ball ; aud bane to thore 
fe my surety will refuse the bo 
‘Bowenn and Ricitano Planra: 
BRT, with Forces, at one side: at the 
nich Forces ‘ulso, fd Cirrronp 
‘bey come; Til warrant they'll 
Ht good. [thelr bal. 
pr. Kod uere comes Cilford, todeuy 
lealth and all happiness to my lord 
Be klog! (Kncets. 
‘Perk. 1 thank thee, Clifford: Say, what 
ews with thee? 
do nut fright os with an angry look : 
fae thy sovereign, Clitford, kneel again ; 
king to, 
f Tos ts my King, ¥ 
aolatab’et me much, to think I do. 
lam with Bbn fs the thangrown mad? 
‘Hen, Ay, Cilford ; 3 bediam and am- 
oes one 7 
hhisn oppose himself agatnat bis kin 
f He Isa traitor; let lim to 
wer, 



















glee ayray fat factions pate of bs: 
War. He fe arrested, bat will not obey 5 
tnt, he says, shall give their words for 





. 


“cmp ave woemsy east 


welt belt thy 

‘bears to death, A 
Ant tmasachd thie tin thelr chalps. 
Tr.thon darest bring tHem to the baldog-place, 


© Bich. Ofthave 1seen ahot oferwoening cur 
* Ren bactt andi-bite, becavse he was withheld ; 
2 Who, betme sutter'd- with the bear's #lt-pavw, 
* Hat clapp-tietll:Netwreen be: age, and 


ery’ 
4 A elu ples ofprvice wil you 
yon eppose yourcves tomato Wer. 
ye wrall fet tek 
© CUf. Hence, heap -of wrath, foal 
+ Anersokel tn tby munsers shy shapel 
"York. Nay, we shall beat yoo t 
ANODe leone 
‘Take lest by yar heat you 
°K. Hen, Why, Warwick, hath thy knee 
forgot to how t— 
+ O14 Bal vahame to thy sliver halr, 
2 Thou mad migiader of thy bemmelck aoe! — 
* What, wilt thon on thy destivbed play the 
rata, 
* And seek for sotrow'with thy apectectes t 
* O, where is faith ? O, where is loyalty T 
» Ite be banlsb'd from the frosty Ready 
2 Where sbal end wharboarin the exrth¢— 
» Wilt chou go Alp a grave to fiud vot wah, 
* And shame thine hononrable age with hivod? 
Why an thot old, and wantal eiperience 
* Or wherefore dost atnee it, If thou hast itt 
+ For abame! tn ity bend ty knceto me, 
© That bows onto the grave with mfckle age. 
‘* Sat. My lord, Ihave cousider’d with my- 
* The title of this moat renowned duke ; [self 
* And in my coutelenee do repnte Wit grace 
* The igh it beir to England's royal seat, 
©. Hen. Hast thou ‘not sworn all 
2 Sak, Thave. (ance unto et 
© K. Hen. Canst thou dispense with beaven 
. for stich an oatht 
© Sal, Teis great sin, to ewear anto asin ; 
* Bat greater sin, tu keep a siofal oath. 
* Who ean be bonnd by auy solemn vow 
* To doa marderpas deed, fo rob a man, 
+ Tp force uapoitle singly chatty,” 
To reave the orphan of fis patrimony, 
Toypprane widow from hereutomed right; 
Tet ge eon fer ere, 
° ut he was bout aeolemn: 
G. Bfar. "A sabtle trator needs bo sophie- 








ly 




















serk.’ Will you not, sons? {him. 


Crody, contoement 


for thelr orest, 


‘ter. 


Bee ert eit ot ‘Warwick, bad a bear wad rege val 


‘anes 
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+ Clif. Nor should thy prowess wan pet 
and eatecm, ‘rem 
at “tis shown igpobly, an 
Lanne k. So let it heip me aow agit 
set 7 sword. 
pone Lin justice ant trve right expan tt 
Yorn Wee ‘is. “My soul and body cntbe acount 
foot ot Coe tennte si—addrontie! 


























fat tt be a ohana ta the paged att 
Fal west ett Enter Young Corrrosn, 
ponent if. Shame and co 
v wittethe stew the 
fest wath . m angry heavens lo muketheir eit 
wants ot poe «1 Thiow in the froren boroune of we pat 
Malwnte ta |} Hot coals of vengeance !—Let no wit 
well the geben fo 2's He that is truly dedicate to war, 
Bos Lie custity is abate? aysak at"? Hath go selflove noe be that leva iat 
|* Hath not essentially, bat by cires 
wit Jeu trie wavight, | |* The ame of valour —O, lt the 
a stiztnaticy, that’s ng Ms Fath 
tia tho canst + And the premised } thames of the hil 
* Riche Unot in heaven, you'l surely sup in |* Kuit earth and heaven together! 
Ectiunt seccrat(y.|* Now let the general tramopet blow hl 
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fo. Can we oatran theheavens? good 





iatyaret, stay. [not fight, nor Ay 
Ewha are you made off 9 

Wt inanhood, , and defence, 
ibe enemy way : and (o sectire as 
fiat we cin, which ca no more but fy. 





A [Alarum afar of 
Brera, wethen stad scetie bn 
+ butt we liaply "scape, 
, Haot through dar meglect,) 


m 
wiion get, where you are 
made, 
ohare: this breach, now in our fortunes 
wees, be stopp’d. 
Her young OLiveonD. 
Holy: But that my heart's om future mis- 
Uehiel set, 
cred blasphemy ere bid you fy ; 
pos mast; neurablediscomte 
Inthe hearts ofall oar present part. 
Es j foryour relief! and we will live 





elt day, and them oar fortane give 

ford, away! (Breunt. 
JENE Ill. Fields near Saint Albans. 
rum Retreat. Flourish ; then enter 
pax, Ricuanp PuaNtacener, Wan- 
40x, and Soldiers with Drum and 


ae (him 
‘OF Salisbury, 


who can report of 


+ 4. €., The gradual detrition of time: * 
ee bir i 


ay | aaah cee 





ihe ei comidons aga al eh ya oie 


Tergothucl, ner have we wor one #506 
* UF Salsbury be lot. 
* Rich. ‘My noble father, 
* Thrée Vines toda ial Mint thee 
‘Three times bestrid bins, thrice 1 Jed bian 
Persuaded hmm tata ng farthest 
ic ave eee 
i a 
‘was his wfll im bls old feeble body. 
yy noble Took w 
in Noe SELMRBURT 
i owe 
‘in ea 
+ By the mah v0 did we ant 


«Gad knows diester 
Rod it bath cant a 
ane 
whieh we 


‘be comes. * 
well hast chon 





© Yon haye del 
© Well, lords, we 
have §: 
Tis not on: 
* Being ops 
“York. 





War. After thera! nay, before 
Nowsby my faith, lords, “twas a 
‘Saint Albaae' batile, won by faasous York, 
Shull be eteralsed in all age to come.— 
Sound, drums and trumpets : and to Losdon 
‘And more sach days as these to us befall (all: 
[Brewnt. 


Eb tiy The height of youth 





‘$4. 6,, We have not gecured that hic! pai 
Bbg seni era sono rly tad oor amples fom 











THIRD PART OP 


KING HENRY VL 





{ersong represented. 


Monrrern, 3 wneiectethed 
Sir Hugh Murer iy York, 
Miser, dard ma, a wet 
Lord Rivans, dr otder to lady Gro 6 
Witt fone 











cusuny, 
ter to It 
teuaut of 





Quin Manaaner. 
Lit) Garvsaiterwards Quen toEWwenl 
Husa, ater tu the Freveh Quen, 








: Soldiers, and other Attendants 0 
Henry and hing Elward, Mann 
Watchmen, Se. 
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Wag, Tees ieay witha 





fo take posreislin of my right: [best, 
‘Neltherthéking, norhe eres 

the that holds op Latcaster, 
‘awing, if Warwick thakebls bells®, 
et, root him up who 


thee, Richard; claim the ‘English 
ard; claim the “En 
Toads Youk fo the Throne, who 
‘seats pinsely 
~ Eater King Hemny, Cutrrono, 
BERLAND,  WasTHORELAX' 
ars end Others, with red Roses in 
Hien. “My lords, look where the stard 
ames, ba 
te the chair of state! Belike he means, 
uy the power of Warwick, that, tale 


emto thecrown, and reign as king.— 
ermtoorterina, hescwiey thes 
thtze; lord Clifford ; 

ievored revenge, 

Mes, ele sone, his favourites; apd his friends. 
Mpeth. eT be not, heavens, be revenged 
Le on me! {in steel. 
"The hope thereof makes Clifford mourn 

‘What, shell we oufer thi let plack 




















for anger barns, T cannot brook it. 
‘Ben, Be patient, gentle eat! of West. 
merelatd. {he ; 
Patience ts for poltroons, and such a5 
‘wot sit there hed yonr father lived. 
tord, here in the parllament 
assall the family of York. {it so, 
‘Well hast chon spoken, cousin 
[Bea. Ab, kouw you not, the city fav 






she [beck ? 

are troops of soldiers at theic 

= Bee when the: duke Is slain, they" 
i 

EX - Hen. Bar be the thoaght of this from 

wt Henry's heart, 

Smite bles ‘of the parliament-house | 





Wa of Bxeter, frowns, words, ani threats, 
piscine we ina Heir ein 
: pance (0 ke. 
Bantactions dake of Vorkydcscend my throne, 
Hearel for grace and mercy at my feet; 
thy sovereign 
The art decel 








ius my laeritance asthe ero 

‘Thy father was 2 traitor to the crown, 
4-Exater, thou art atraltorto the crows, 
eomtring this crarping Henry. 


Rents had sometioes Hitle bells bungoa 





. | Wherela my frapdaire, and my father, sat 
No: first aball war aapeople this may zeal ; 
« Ay, and thelr coloare—often borne in France : 


Ci, Whom sponld be lop, bet 
ue, ' Cifford ;* and that” 

Ue aie de ahata stand, and 

iy t 

«York. Wetanet and hilt bo 99." 

Wars Be doke of Lancaster, let bjga be king. 

West. els both king end duke'of Lapess- 
Ais tn or o€ Westmorctana att Sate 

Ware Aa Warwick sal dlprove ts You 


-That Uke wid chased ye host 
iigetente aici pe ee 
“North. Yeu, Warwick, [remember it to 


m3 it. 
And, td 











3 True 
‘soul, thou and thy house shall 
“ Ivest, Plantagenet, of thee, and these thy 

sous, {llves, 

‘Tiiy Kinsmen, and thy friends, Tl have mare 
“Thass drops of blood were in my father’s wel 
"Ci, rag 0 more; et that, Sasend 


words, 
Tsehd thee, Warwick, such a. monet 
As shall revenge bis death, before fe 
“War. Poor Ciitford! howl 
worthless threats! 
York. Will you we show’ our 
“If not, our swords shall plead it im 








K, Hen. What title bast thoa, 
the crownt 
‘Thy tather was, as thon art, dul 











Thy father, Roger 
Tain Ge won of Henry the Bf, 
Who made the 


stbop, 
And selzed upon thelr ovens sod provinces. 
War, Talk not of France, 

Tout ral 





K. Hen. The lord protector lost ft, and 
‘Whea I was crown’d, I was bot nine months 
old. (metbinks, yon lose 

Rich. You are old enoagh new, and y¢ 
Father, tear th crown rom the warper’s bead 
jweet father, do 00; vet it oo your 

head, [Jovi snd honosr st atm, 

Mont. Good brother, [Tv Yona] as thon 
Let's fight it oat, and not stand cavilllog thea. 
Rich, Sound drams and trumpets, and the 


York, Sons, 1 will dy. 
Lee Bean gle en 
[bim, bords 














"Hen. Peace thou! and give 
Teave to apeak, him, lords 
War. Plantagevet shall speak first /—beat 
And be yon silent and attentive too, 
For he, that interrupts him, aball not live. 
“ks Hen, Think’ thou, that I will leave 
my kingly 





throne, 





And’ now a Baglatd, to our heart's great sor- 
row,— 


Shall be my winding sheet — tiat 
Sa tech lt rm 





ee. dare the Dirday Wak a, to TAH 
Py Shoe, 


them from rising, | 
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My tine" 





" rer far than 
a prove it, Heury, and thon shalt 
kine {the crown. 

Tie wy the weurth by conquest got 
“Lavae ty tees sont acainet his kh 
Thu. not wat to say 5 ay title 










weak 
wetline yinesy tot a hang asbopt an beirt 
Bera, What nan 
KC Iten. Nuit te ay, then am Taw 
Ber Rocha, ia fe steat of 
the ceevie ts Hemy the 
Inn ny alee 










Whe 








Vora. He ree azin-t high, being his saves 
And mate hin Yo reign tus crown perforee 
War. Soppose, my lois, he did Ht anco 





Think you, "iwere prejudicial to his crown ®t 
Exe. No; tor fe cull wot so resig 
Bot that the wext heir should succeed an 
K. Hen. Net hon agalust us, dake of Exe 


Exe, His 
York 
muswer mi fing, 
My con © tells me he is lavwtul 
A. iien, Ail will revolt feos n 
a1 [lay 
Pech. Planysenet, for all the clair thou 


is the rig! 
Why whisper y 
ct 


: king :, 





.| * And 





Think nor, 


















Tist, Base, fearfal, and duvpa 
"Cty, How bast ‘hod njared ¥ 


West, 1 cannot stay to bear the 
rth, Nor I. 
Come, cousia, tet os tell 
these news. 
© Hest. Farewell, faint hearted 
Tu whose cold blood ao apark 
North. Re thoa a prey apio th 
Aud die in bands for tis mamas 
Cups Me dread 
‘come! 
Peace, abamloned and é 
Kreunt NoneH., CLUB 
warn this way, Heary, 
thein not 
Exe, They scek revenge, and 
4, Hens Ay Eater! 
‘ar. hy should yon si 
Ken, Not for tye, fon 
bot my son, 
Whom Loonatnrally shall disinbe 
But, be it as it may >—I here enta 
‘The erown to thee and to thi 
Conditionally, that here thou take 
To ceage this civil war, and, whill 
To honour me na thy king aud so 
ther by treason, nor bot 
* To seek to put me down, and 
York. This oath I willingly t 


ful war may?st th 
















i 
# 
| 


riaFay 


{ 
g 


i 
if 


his beirs unto the crown, 
to make thy re, 
it far before thy time! 
is ehancelior, and the lord of 
peas ; 
PBauiconbridge commands the alfron 
eke is made protector of the realm ; 
yet shalt thou besafe? * such safety finds 
! trembling lamb, environed with wolves. 
\— been there, which am a silly woman, 
soldiers should have toss’d nie on their 


ore le would have granted to that act. 
: thou preferr’st thy life before thine 


| seeing thon dost, I here divorce myself, 
be from thy table, Henry, and thy bed, 
il Ghat act of parliament be repeal’d, 


fig 


ro lords, that have forsworn thy 
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“7 ies, And I, Tope, tall recep en 


scRNE IL 4 Room in banda Cente ae ster 
Wakefeld, in Yorkshire. 

Bater ‘Eowanzp, Ricuzaryn, and Montacv x. 

‘ Bich. Brother, thougl I be youngest, give 


Bee.) oe ty can better play the orator. 
Ment. Bet Ihave reasons strong and forcible. 
er Yorx. 
* York. Why, how now, sons and brother, 
“Whit is goer quart how began it first? 
iw rut 
‘ Edw. eanarrel bat a slight contention. 
* York. About wha and us; 
‘ Rich. About that ‘which concerns your 
‘The crown of England, father, which is yours. 
‘York. Mine, boy? not rT s king Henry be 


© Rich. Your right depends not oly aie ilfe, 


* Edw. Now you are heir, therefere enjoy 
it now: 
*B the house of Lancaster Mave to 
* Itoh ones 


you, father, in the end. (reign. 
‘ York. Tt00k an oath; that he shoaid ly 
‘ Edw. w. Bat, for a kingdom, any oath may be 


‘ I'd break a Sele thousand oaths to reign 
* Rich. No; God forbid, your 
be foraw 
- © York. I Tahal} be, if I claim 
s Riek. Vl prove the contrary 






i 


8 
‘ York. Thou canst not, son ; it isineposaible. 


‘ Rick. An oath fs of no moment, 


not 
* Before a tree and lawfal m k 


spread: | ‘ That hath authority over him that swears: 


eoloars, (sp 
follow mine, alt bots they vee them 
ead they sh tothy foul disgrace, 
luater ruin of the bonse of York. 
wdo I leave thee :—Ccme, son, let's away; 
army’s ready; come, we'll after them. 
Hen. Stuy, gentle Margaret, and hear 


me 6 (get thee gone. 
Sar. 1 hast spoke too mach already ; 
Hen. Gentle son Edward, thou wilt stay 


Mar. Ay to be marder’d by hia enemies. 
‘ee. ane I retarn with victory from 


me your ‘ace : till then, I’ll follow her. 
er. Come, son, away; we may not 
linger thus. 

yomt Queen MaRnoarer, and the Prince. 
¢, Hen. Poor queen! how love to me, 
and to her son, 

hh mode her break out into terms of 
remged may she be on that hatefai de 
hose hanghty spirit, winged with desire,’ 
cost my crown, and, like an empty eagle, 
@® on the fiesh of me, and of my son 

pose of those three lords torments my 


f 
I. write. unto them, and entreet them 
me, eonsin, you shali be the messeoger. 


| © Peck; 


«Then sect stwasbe that mad 

en, secing ‘twas at e you to depose, 

* Yoar oath, my lord, is vain and frivolous. 

‘ Teer o, to arms. * And, father, do but 

n 

© How eweet a thing it is to wear a crown; 

® Within whose circuit is Elysium, 

* And all that poets feign of Baise and joy. 

© Why do we thas? I cannot rest, 

* Until the white chat 1 weer, be dyed 

© Even in the lakewarin blood of Heury’s heart. 
‘ York. Richard, enough ; I will be king, or 


éie.— 

* Brother, “thon shalt to London presently, 
* And whet on Warwick to this Hiaprd «hea 
* Thon, Richard, shalt anto the duke of Norfolk, 
* And telt him privily of our Intent.— 
* You, Edward, shall unto my lord Cobham, 
With whem the Kentishmen will wi iiaglty rise: 
“In them I trust; for they are soldiers, 
4 Witnyt and courtegus » liberal, fall lof spirit. 
‘While you dre thas em yd, what resteth 
Bat that I seek occasion [more, 
Wor say of tae howe of Lancaster coy dt, 

Nor any of 


t did usurp the place; 


od 
them "Bem, atay 5 rans Avy comest chant 
- euch posts 


9.Ofgoend juigneent. 
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Tew. Pe qe 
a ot 
Sateut bee ta 
txts hain 
Nieto at ne 


ey aay 





Stas tal 
MI tM 
Sher Wes 
When ened 





wry thoreaud men 














Sweet Clifford, ew wie apeak befe 
Tam too mean a abject for thy 
Ly thoa reve zed ov tnen, ad let 


ii ysy tor 
OU hatt tinue Hah atypped the pays 
‘Rut. ven Nee any tatbers Bh 


He is a vin, and, Ctimord, cope ¥ 
Gls. Mad’ Dthy brethren here, 


Tenteetere at the kitigy EM lilicieut for we 


Bite proses sti peat thet theawel ve + tathess" 

eT inet tetid ie) Merry. nor fis oaths: | Awd hung thei retteo cetlas aed 
Mont. Mirother, 1 gu3 VU win them, fear| Iteopld not slake mimeire; nares 

it vot The sight of any of the honse at? 

+ Anil thas post humbly Ca take my leave, | fs as a fury to torment any eealy 





















Nir Johan. She i 


York, What, 8 
A woman's gener 


© Edw, T hear their drum 


«And issue forth, aud bi 


“York 











Hv tv Sandal in a happy bo 








thew 


(21it. |‘ And tii T root ont their secure 


Joniy and Sir Meow Monriwen, | (And leave not one alive, Lived 
hu. aud Sic Hog Mortiner, | Therefore — [Leptin 


Rut. 0, letme.pray before bial 
| Toshee L pray; Swuet-Clistord, 
tu bestege is ‘CLy.. Such pity as iny rap 





Hust aver, we'llineet ber| ‘Aue 1 never did thee 


thoa slay met 


honsand nen? Clif. "Voy fativer hath, 

nilred, father, for a| Auf. Rot tewng en 
| Thon hast.one son, for his sale 

vtchould wefear? | Lest,in revenge thereat,—sitl4 





1 Murch ayar of. | He be as miserably stain as Le 
lev’eset our men | Abslet me live in prison alt ray 
‘And when J give accanon of of 
straight n let me die, for now thou ha 
wenty!—though the | Clif, No cause 
‘Thy futher slew my father; then 














F.) 


welgedS aqning as J hewe cern aewan 
, yond br crea swim against the tide, 


strength with eet snatching 
ne (4 short Alarvem within. 
aki -the, fatei-Collowens sla purse: - 
am faint, and oamunot fy: their fary : 
gare ltreng i would nnt chun their fary: 
are miyaber’d, that make ‘Sp my 


Mt stay, and bere my lige must ud. 
PATS ORBEALAND, and Soldiers. 


teen Marncarert, CLivrroary, 
phos Clilord r=noegh N orthamber. 
a 






¢ peyment, show’d anto my 


. . roa. 
hath tumbled from, his car, 
ap evening at the nvontide prick +. 
hath? ashes, asthe Phenix, may bring 


ie will revenge upon you all: 
that hope, 1 throw mine ayes to 
ven, 
whate’er you can afflict me with, 
,oome you not: what! multitudes, end 
Fear ? (no forther; 
So cowards fight, when they can fly 
) do peck the falcon’s piercing ta- 







thieves, all hopeless of their lives, 
Gat invectives ‘gainst the officers. 
a Clifford, but Lethink thee once 
mm thy ¢ 
ise caust for blashing, view this 
(cowardice, 
thy tongne, that slandera him with 
frowa hath made thee faint and fly 
x | will not bandy with thee word for 
with the blows, twice two for one. 
(Druws. 
Mer. Wold, valiant Clifford! for « thous 
pend canses, 
prelong awhile the traitor’s life :— 
: baim deat : speak (hou, Northain- 
[so much, 
Hold, Clifford ; do not honoar him 
iby Sioger, thoavh tu wound his heart : 
walour were it, when a cur doth grin, 
fe to thrust bis hand between bis teeth, 
bhe might spuro him with his foot awayt 
teeth on to take all vantages; 
{gam.to one is no impeach of valour. 
lay hands un Yorn, who struggtes. 
A » ay, SO strives the woodcock | with 


boaght o’er-run my former time: 
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Yet p 


' York. Bo triemph thieves wpon thelr oe 
- ‘quer’d booty;  .i 


matel’d. 
| So trae. ment yield, with. robbers 60: o'er 


Novth.: What would your have done 
..* wato him nowt i. see { Northam beeided 
Q. Mar.” Brave weston “nok 
Come wake him steed apon this 
* That ranght§-at moentains with 


hat the shadow with his a a 

tim om that would oe Rogiaaa’s 
n 

War't you " hat:revell’a im our parliament, 
And made a preachment of yeur bigh. donot 
Where are your mess of sons to back new? 
The wanton Edward, and the lusty t 
‘ And where’sthat vailaet erook-back P ley: 
Dicky wen boy, that, with his grumbiag 


Was wont to cheer his dad in matinies? 
Or, with ¢ the Feat, where is your darling Ree 


ood 

Look, York; IT otain'éd this napkin] with the 
That valiant Clifford, with bis rapler’s point, 
Made issue from the bosoin of the bo 
Ant, if thine eyes can water at his death, 
1 ve thee this to dry thy cheeks withal. 

las, s oor York! but that I hate thee deadly, 
T shoe lament thy miserable state. -t 
I pr’ythee, grieve, to make me merry, York 
Stamp, Tave rave, and fret, that I may slag 


What, hath thy fiery beart so parch’d en. 

That not a tear can fall for Rutland’s death f 

® Why art thon patient, man? thou sheeldet 
be mad; thus. 

* And I, to make‘ thee mad, do meck thee 

Thoa would’st be fee’d, I see, to make me 


sport; 
York cannot speak, unless he wear a erown. 
A crown for York;—and, lords, bow low t 


him.— 
Hold you bis hands, whilst I do set ft on-— 
Putting a paper Crown on his Head. 
Ay, roarry, sir, now looks be like a kin t 
Ay, this is he that took king Henry's ch 
And this is he was his adopted heir.— 
Bat how is it that great Plantagenet 
Is crown’d s0 s00n, and broke his solemn oath? 
As I bethink me, you shoald not be king, 
1il our king Henry bad shook hands with 
eath. 
And will yoa pale { your head in Henry's zlory 
And rob his temples of the diadem, 
Now in hislife, against your holy oath? 
O, ’tis a fault too too unpardonable!— 
Of with the crown; and, with the crows, 
is head; dead ¢°, 
we 


whilet we breathe, take time to do him 

+ That bs my office, for my father’s sake. 

Qg Mar- Ni Nay, stay; let’s bear the erisons 
e makes. 


oy doth the coney struggle in the net.| Yerk. She-wolf of Feance, but worse than 
be [Youx is taken prisoner. wolves of France, - 
© 4¢@., We made bad ee pieces mca. ettempt to rails: 
9 Noontide point on rap dial. Honest mea. Reached. 
erchie/, impale, with xavewm. x JANA tite. 
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wi ea North Iedirew Te, bat 
How ul 
Py nsusipt the ‘That hardly Can T c.eek 
: "Fork. That face of his the Bent 





he steven ete Beton 
Abettes Pelee th types 
Os 
Yer a 
Wane (He 
not, wend And, If thou telat the heavy se 
a my s00l, the hearcrs will 1 
fel — | Ven ewcn my foes will shed fat 
tel, sum ther horse to! And'say,—Alas, i€ was a piteouy 
!There, take the crown, ain, wi 
ft make women proud; | my eurse 
i teut i stiall! And, in thy need, euch comfort ¢ 
‘hem m As how 1 reap at thy to eruél 
The conte ethee wouder'd at: "| Harddenrted Clifford, take a 
Tis goverinenty tat sakes them scem di work 
vin My son! to heaven, my blood ypal 
want thereof makes thee abominable : North, Had he beca slanghte 
s optuete ty every good, my kia, 
re nto 9 « T shonld not for my life but we 
To see how nly sorrow gripes hi 
@. Mar. What, weepin 
Northumberland Te 
ink but upon the wrong he di 
And that will quickly dry thy rm 
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tile mine’ ejei,"oF do T ace three 


‘ee plorloas sunt, each obe « per= 
= 

id bith the, clondst, 
ina pale cl aky.. {kiss, 





brace, nod see 1S 
othe leagoe tnvlolable 

‘ey bat one lamp, one Ii one 
eaven figures some event. [tun 
\e wondrous strange, the ike yet 


oo oe Brother, to the field; 
‘sons of brave Plantagenet, 
reedy’ by onr meedss, 
iantanding, Jota oar lights tee 
‘alae the earth, as this the word. 
t bodes, benceforward will T bear 

‘three fair shining sas, 

y, bear three danghters;—by 
eave T speak it. 
he better than the male. 
ater « Messenger." 
fh thoa, whose beavy looks foretcl 
Sfal story banging on thy tongue t 
1 One that was-a woftl looker en, 
‘noble deke of York was slain, 
aly father, and my loving lord. 
desk coimore! for Uhave bexra 

; is 
9 kow be dled, for T will helt 
Avironed be was with many foes ; 

st them as the hope of Troy3 

‘Greeks, that would have entercat 


(es himself rast yield to odds; 
tarokes, though with a Bite axe, 
tend fell the hardest timber'd oak. 
tends your father was rabdaed, 
‘aughter’d by the ireful arm 

Clifford, and the queen A 

‘the gracious duke in high de- 

Fret, 

his face ; and, when with grief he 
we queen gave bim, to ry hiv 
‘ in the harmless blood, 
roupg Mutland, by rough Cligbrd 














many scorns, many fool taunts, 
tls bead, and on the gates of York: 
e same; and thereit doth remain, 
‘tapectacte that e’er I view'd. 

‘et duke of York, our proptolean 


ft gone, we have no staf oo 
: [slain 
‘belstrons Clifford, thon hast 
of Barope for bls chivatry 


sronly bt hoa vangt'd Min, 


For, bein to hic; We Woabl hav raiguahhd 


‘Kew my goats panel te become = + 
Way beds from ibence f Gat thle 
. body a : : 
ca ee 

* Rick T cannot weep; for all my’ body's 





‘ick, Nay, i thod be that princely qaghe 
Show thy descent by gasing ’geinst the omns 
For haly and dukedots, tobe upd Ringo 
_ a king 
Either tht tine, or ele thou wert ot bie 
Merch. Eater Wanwicn and Montacve, 


with Forces. 
Wer. How now, fair lordst What faret 
‘what news abroad? [recount 


« Rich, Great lord of Warwick, if we should 
Our balefal news, and, at each word's deliver. 


ance, 
Stab poniards im our flesh till all were told, 
‘The words woald add more angeish than the 


© vatlant lord, the dake of York is slain, 
Edw. 0 Warwick! Warwick! that 


‘ageoet, 
‘Which held thee des his sonl’s 
1a by the stern ord Cilford done to death 
Jars 'Teu ays ogo I droward these Dews 
i tears: 
And now, to add more measure to your woes, 
Tcome to el zoe things stoce then befali’=. 
After the bloody fray at Wakefeld fought, 
‘Where your brave father breathed bis Latest 
cup, 
Tidi swiftly as the could ran, 
ere on rine your os sana i pert. 
i keeper of tbe ktog, 
Magee ry fener teghactnde 
ery vel appaltted, os 
fteret'd towards Belat Atber's fo tnierorpt 
Beaog thd Hog le ny behalf long: 
Por by ny scouts Twae nvstoods 
‘Theat she was comming with a full intent 
‘etuumen, 














To dasty darlate deeree tn 


te for 2 time her farewell of the dismiasea him to bis thorax] weacve. 
baa. Pp ae ny 


Souds to rapid tomaltuary 


ert. eer XN 
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Short tale to 
ur battles 





mak 


we at Saint Alban's met, 
nd both aides 








king Henry's oath, and your eue- 





Jess of the king, 


Who fiuk'd Gull gently on hia warlike qace 


Phat robb my soldiers of their hated 


“Who thunde 
Teannut jut 
Their wep 
Our solaies 
Ori 

Feil gent 


Teheereil the 
Wath prow 
Butlin y 


Aud we, vt theit, th 


Lad Genny 
Tn bast 





War. 8 
And for yur 
Fro sont 


sivegin Fear of CHiEh 
is expe 

‘only 

Co lightnts 





ind 








hop 








Norfolkyand my 
to join with yous 

wars, You Were, 
UE Norfolk, gem: 
Paghand t 


Ie was ately tent 





e with (at 








wits lany Might, 


ek thelr 








rt to Bight, 








+ of Birgnndy, 


reely 


I's rigour, 
Aandseath 


came aud went: 


































To frustrate both his oath, and} 


May make against the boase of 
“Their power, I think, b 0 
strong? 
Now, itthebelpof Norfol, int 
With) alt the (ricads that thea, 
Match, 
Amongst the loving Welstimen 
“wilt but amount to five andt 
Why, Via! to Lon‘on will we 
Kod once again ‘bestride ott fo 
Aad once again ery—Charge 
Bat never once again tara bach 
Rich. Ay, wow, methinks, 
Warwick speak 
Never may he live to see a'eins 
“That eries—Retire, if Warwiel 
Hite. Lord Warwick, of th; 
T lean 
* Ané when ‘thon fallst, (on! 
Must Edward fall, which peti 
fend! 
Wor. Nolonger ear! of Mart 
+ The next degr 
For king of Engi 
in every borough as we passa) 
‘And he that throws got tp his 
«Shall for the fault make forte 
King Edward, valiaut Richard, 
Stay We ho longer dreaming of 
“Hut sound the trumpets, and i 
* Rich. Then, Cligord, wert 
hard as stcel, 
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gtr neers weal: . 
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voates 

wil ch, tu afiquard of their! 
bevel at thy. crows,..  : 
"ebile ‘he knit Na angry brows 31-1. 
te, woukd have bis s00.8 sqa-a.king, ||: : 


isone, like alavingsire;.. | 
y blese’d with 2 son, | Aud bearten those that Aight in your detesoe’ 
to distehertt fm; * yours wend, good father ; ery, Salat 


ed thee 2 woet anloving. father. ° : 
creatures feed their young: || Mfaredy . Bpwanb, Guones,. Bucnr- 
pan’s face de fearfnl Lo their. a3 a, ARD, vWanwien, ‘Nonsonn, ‘Monviov®, 
thon of their tepdex ones, . ‘qd Soldiers, 
eine Hoary { wilt chon kneel 
| ¢ Andes may been for 


(Might, 
Shey in are * Or bide 
i en y have seed uato their Q. Mar. were rate thy ceistuns,, prood, fv i» 
own lives in-their ‘yom oe « Become Biches to be thus beld ia sermay | 
Heke, make your | Befere thy ‘and thy jawfal t 
et Eay.. | am bis and he shouki bew 
iis is ordre © y hls f | was aopted bein bey ‘bis consent s ; 


anto his ch 
other and 
ea Sod . 


vanly face, Mich pre pr 
‘tane, steel thy melting 7 reasen too 
own, aod leave thine own witht Who suacesd the father, bat the cont 
[orator,] ‘ Rich. Arc you there, butcher ?—O, I can- 
‘all well hath Cliffurd pid the the} t. {swer thee, 
muents of mighty foree. [ «cup. Ay, erpok-back ; here T otand, to an- 
d, tell me, didst thou never | ‘ Or any he the. prondest of thy so 
get bad ever bad success 7 - "Twas you that kill’d young Retand, 
lways was it for that son, was it not? [fied 
‘for his hoarding went to hell? Clif. Ay, and old Yerk, and yet not satis. 
son my virtaons deeds behind ; Rich. Yor God's sake, lords, t give signal to 


my father had Ieft me no more! ._ the fight.., feld the crown? 
at is held at aach a rate, War. What say’st thou, enry, wilt thou 
thousand-fold mor c cargto keep,| @. Afar. » bow bow, long-tongued 
session any jotof pic {know, W. dare yon speak! : 


arwick 
When you and I met at Sabet. Alban’s last, 
‘lege did better service than your handa. 
Vor.. Then twas. my: tase fo Oy, and now 
"tis thine. {you fled, 
. You said so merh before, end yet 
are ‘Torae pot spn valent, Clifford, drove 
mt [make you stay 
‘ Nort 0, nor yoar manhood, that dorst 
Rich. Nasthamberland,.I hold thee re- 
verently ;~— . 
Break off the parle; for arce. I ean refrain 
The execution of my big-swoln heart’ ’ 
Upon that Clifford, that croe! child-killer. 
weet wy thy ‘(ather 3 Call’st thou higs a 


ork | *would thy best friends did 
rieve me that thy bead is here! 
ford, cheer up your apirste ; 
ware vich, - 
& courage makes yoor: “totter |: . 
od knighthoodto our forward son; 
for, sword, and dub bim pre 
el down. | 
phe lantagenet, arise a knight; 
fe lesson,—Draw thy sword in 


ly gracious father, by your. eave. 

sapparent to the crown, 

jnarrel use it to the d death. (prince. 
, that de peoken Hise a. toward 


Zatcr & essénger. | Hike a dastard, and a treacherous 

rea commanders, be in readiness: acne ‘thon i rsa tender brother Ratiand 5 

hand of ‘thirty thousand med, Be, me Fie te ‘i make thee curse the, deed. 

wick, backing of the duke of ave done with words, lords, 

sre thy do merch Paton, ae 
as they do march aiong, =: e 

mi king, and many fly to bim: ae prvibes, give give no limlts ® » TONY 


mar baitiet, for they are ag band. 
Hisbly. the, Arranje yout a baby gd ive tents Orden, -. 


‘That heer shail dine, uniers thow yield 
War. If thou deny, theit bleed wboo Ul 
Por York in justice puts his armour ou. Thy: 


“prince 1 vt bevght, wbieh Warwick] Pur strokes 
in right 
There is wo wrong, bot every thiog is right, 
Hick. Wnoever got thee, ‘bere thy prother 6 
petal * ars 
Por, well I wot, hou hast thy mother's tongoe. | 
Mar. Boi how art weiter Hike thy 
Butiike a foul misshapen stigaratic; (nor dain; 
Mark's by the deacon} 06 be avoidedy ot 
* As Yenom Condy or led ea Xs 
faptes, bid with English eit.) 
‘Whose father heart the title OP a ok | 
(Asien chanvel j should be ealld'de 
‘Bhamest thon not, knowing whence: 
To tet thy tage deter thy base-bord 
‘To congue: 
‘Bae wisp of atraw were wort & eo 
rand crowns, 
‘Tomake this shameless callet¥ know herself 
‘Helen of Greece was fairer far than thot 
* Although thy husband may De Meu 
And “heer, was Ayatpemnotis 
wrot 
‘woman, a# this king by thee, 
«Tin father reveti'd in the heart 
‘Aud tamed the king, and made the’ D: 
‘stoop § 
‘Aud, bad Ie mateh’a a to bis 
He falzbt tiny ep tne plore ins eye, q 
But, when hetook a beggar to hiy bed, 
And graced thy poor sre with is 
“"Eveit thon that shashine brew'd a shot 


ap 
“For what hath broach’d this tarp, ba 
pride? cs 




















era hy th wl nots 


that wll stud to a j 
‘them such ree 


nities: 





‘Of He, thd 
longer fake We Bea mal. 


‘Bxeunt, 
je The 
the Field, 


Enter Ticuany ad Cory 
ToRD. i 
‘Now, Clifford, I have dingled thee 


this arm is for the duke of York, 
for Rotiand ; both bontd. to re 





‘enyiron’d with a brazen wall, 
Wichiard, Team with thee here 


j,that stabb'd ted father York ; 
‘band that slew tuy brother Rut- 
and A (death, 
‘hie Beart, that tHindyphialsD tele 
these hands, iat slew thyate nd 
like upon thyself; “[brother, 
ay fcht. Wanwice enters 
. Wanwice 
Cuivronn flies. 
‘Way, Warwick, single out some 
chive 


‘will Bont this Wolf to deatty. 
[Exew) 





W. Another Part of the ield. 
Enter King Hany. 
‘Hen. This battle fares Uke" to the 


war, THight; 
dying clout eattésd with crowing 
icime the shepherd, blowing offs walls, 





er eall It perfect day, Hor Hight. 
rays it this way, like a toighty vex, 
by the tide to combat with the wind 
faysit that Way, like the #elFanmesea 
foretire by fury ofthe wind : [winds 
‘Me, the flood prevails ; and then the 
Wee the Better} then, another besty 
‘ta be victors, breast 10 Breas, 

memilier conqueror, nor, congnered : 


# Mlaklag into defection, “*'* 








r. Another Part of| « 





al polag twa 
Hee on Ir rchent wl Ck ead, 
whom God will, there victory & 

£For Margaret my qieen, and Clifford too, 

{uty poner beat otal wha Tos anee 
heat of all 

CNGET were Mead God goad oe 
to: 

+ Poe In thia World, but eriefiand woe? 

. ) . 

Sl Sten Vaunhat Panty ete 


« it upon bil a8 do now, 
4 To carve out dlls quaauly, polo, 
SENS pyr sagt 
{How many make the 
* How many boars bring about the. ly 

* How many days will Galt vupihe year, 


ten st lve. 
ed owas Then alelde ie asa: 

‘So many hours must I vend my Bock 5, 
So many hours must T take my rest 

fo many hours most | eSDtemplat 

0 many hovrs nat Typort miysell: 
* So many days my ewes have been with 
young 
mapy weeks ere the poor fools will yean 
Bei ninny year ee Talal sneer Oh fase 
‘So miniites, hours, days, weeks, months, and 


years, 
‘ Pass/d over to the end they were created, 


+ Would bring white hairs unto a quiet grave. 
2 Xi hata jrwere la! bow Seat how 


e hawthorn bash a aweeter shade 

* To shepherds, looking on their silly sheep, 

* Than doth arich embroider'd eabopy 

* Ta kings, that fear their sabjects* treachery? 

* O, yes it doth ; a thousand fold it doth, 

* And Lx ‘conclade,—the shepherd’s homely 

enrds, 

* His cold thin drink out of his leather bottle, 
‘His wonted sleep onder a fresh tree's shade, 

All which secure and sweelly he enjoys, 

1s far beyond a prince’s delicates, 

His vianils sparkling in a golden eap, 

* His body couched in aenrious bed, — [him. 

* When ‘care, mistrust, and treason walt on 

Alarum, Enter @ Son that has killed his 

Father, dragging in the dead Body. 
eet blows the wind, that profits no- 
ys 

‘ This man, whom hand to hand I slew in fight, 

* May be with somie store of crowns: 

1A 1, thar haply fake em froin bin ow, 

‘+ May yetere night yield both my life and them 

* To some man else, as this dead man doth me. 

«Who's this t—O God | it is my, father’s face, 

hom as this God Tunwares have kilt 

<0 beayy times, begetting such event 

«Prom London by the wing ‘was [ presstd forth 5 

+ My father, being the earl of Warwick's man, 

“Came on’ the part of York, press'd, byhis 

«(Aid , who nt hs hands rocel ved my ttfe, 

Psion 

1 Pazdou.me, God, F.wnew Bayona \ TA. — 
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© Gives not 
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And pardow 1 Knew not thee 
OM ‘ripe away. these blood: 
mere, [heir nll 
# Anil wr mere words, tll they lave flowd 
ok. Hen piteone spectacle! O bloody 
Whilst Hons war, and hattle for thelr deos, 
ePutr hartaives fainby abide theif enrnityste 
Weep, wreteied ash, Pil ald thee: tear for 
© And let oar hearts, and eyes, tke ctvit war, 
# Ihe blind sith teats, aud break overcharged 
Enter a Father, who has killed his Som, with 
the Hodis tn his Arm, 
+ Fath. Thou that so stontly bast resisted 
* Give tnethy cold i¢ thou hast any gold 5 
| For have bought iewith aulmnudred Blows, 
Bat let mie see ois th renan'e facet 
«Ab Hoc, 
+a oF 
sasow what show 
= howe wath st of tay Be 
Up ie that KA mn 








eye aud 


ible 
and 
ily A 


how butchery, 
natoral, 

Wh beget | 
life toa 











SHAKSPEARE. 
































Sine 
Sof wie bon hed 
Tit bear thee hence; and lett 
iE vowaeeu set 
ae 
“KK. Hen. Sad-hearted mea, 
Epo 
eae si ee aa 
ies erooraree 2 
‘ Prince. Ply, Sather, ay) 
hia Shenae ees 
Bieta vod 
a ok lye 
eridecee Sates 
Benes a Richard, oat 
Pi epee ls | 
"be, rey fr re 
sie an er 
« Not that 1 fear to stay, but ie 
ae ca sy at 
oii 


SCENE VI. The 
Abad Alarum, Enter Curt 










‘ifese of Ulood doth make ame tease be would avoid,such bltter ti 
os Miveat;{# Witch tn the time of Genth be gave obr 





‘and Richard, Warwick, and the father. words. 
jar father's "bosoms, split my | Geo. Ive thon thinkistyyvex him with eager 
x (ae faints.) leh. Clittor, ask. aserey, and obwain no 
+ Retreat, ~ Enter EGWARD, Fehcuries 4 as en 
Brcmand, Mostacee, Wan-| zh Chore lees penitenée. 







‘te Ur ot war wh es 


— “eg 
Raper taeaatetag’ * 


reget 2 ise ie emer 
fad dad paebrucnia il 


i108 ‘bara, foath 
ble he should escape : | When C] it pare is Hemds 
Iborore hin facet speck the wor, | 1 asw ty tate Gent ASQ By my stl 
br Richard) mark’d: Whim for the | “Ir this right Nand would bay two hours” He, 
he gy © [That T bail despize might ral at hi 
‘edéler help, he'd surely deta. | ¢'Phig Itend! sWould eHop It off; and witty the 
“{Cerpronn groans, und dies. ‘loge Fhe Tees & 
Joke soal is that which takes Wer | Seite the vi ewhithuached 
cotld not 


eave, depatting®. | York abd 
besaly Groan, tke fens Webs | trans Pai he’s dead: of with 
} who ffst-and mow the ‘batte’s torehdad, 80 8 els 
in i ‘And rear it lu thé phice your fithersxtands— 
wae ee gently used. ti Leta k g Sco ¥ ay pa} march, 
woke that doom: of metey; for | There tw be erowne: royal king, 
lifford; 4 3 © Prom whente shall Wirwiee ‘cut the sea to 
ontented that be Jopp’d the branch ‘Prance, x meee, 
‘Rutland whew his leaves put fori, | Abid ak the Milly’ Boni for thy iqueeti*! © 
} murdering knife mto thé root So slyalt thot sinew both these bo ol 
mee that teader spray did sweetly'|* Ava, tidying’ France thy friend, ‘hall 


ra ot dreda 
princely ttt, duke of YE, | The 














alter'd foe, that hopes to rise again, 
‘the gates "of York Tech| Bor Fuough they canmot greatly art, 
Ihe bead, [mere] Vet‘Tdok to have them bux, to 
Ye" bead, which -Ctitford ‘placed | First, will T'zee thie coronation; 

hereof let this sopply the room; |* Anit thes ta Beittany PU erdus the sa," 











* measare must be answered. ‘Toefeut thts’ martlage, 20 it please my lord. 
Ing forth that fatal vereeehOWT to} | Fizw- ven thu, wilt, sweet , 
5, ss , m enh, f 





‘ving bat death to us and duis :|* For on thy shoulder do I baittimy ¥éat; 
Float! stop his dismal threaieuing |= Aud wever- will Uh fea the me % 
‘Wherein thy counsel aa tte wanting, 
tongue no more shall speak. | “Richard, 1-will Create thee duke of Gloster: 
nants bring the Hody forward. | anit Gtorge, of Clarence —Warwte, 
thie understanding in bereft 22 ourselt, 
ford, dost thou know who-speaks | stilt do, ail wad, ns Wit pleasetl bests 
et (life, Hiek. Terme be dike of Clarence; George, 
ly death orershades his veums’of| of Gloster s) 
‘sees, nor hears us what we say, | For Gids(er’s dokedont' ts too’ omiious, 
Feroald he did! and so, perhaps, . Tut, that's a foolish observation ; 
webs Richard, be duke of Gloster: now to, . 
| poliey to counterfelt, << "|-To see these’ boudurs ly possession. (Axewnt, 
Fer separation. 4 Soar wordsy words of purity. . 
 Fevear sre rent na 
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SUENLL 4 


Enter Tau Keeper 


1 Keep. Unter 


Aut in 


# Here stan! we both, and ius weat the best 


* Aud, fo 


id 


ACT IIL 


hase in the North of 
England. 

with Cross-bous tn their 
Funds. 

this thick grows brake* 
cneselvea (come; 


Yor theugh tlis laund + anon the deer will 


covert will We make our stand, 


ipal of all the deer. 
nbove the Lill, 40 both 
[ctoss-bow 

te; the noise of thy 
ancl a) my shoot is Fost, 


hall not seem tedious, 


# TU tell thee what betel ine on a day, 
lf place where now we mean to 


To a 


Enter 


r 
Ki 


Hen, 


Thy 
the 


The be past. 


Here comes a man, let's tay til 


Me 

Py 

From 
Tow 


{ary 


Nw, disguised, with a 

Scotland am I sto 

eu land with my wishfai 

yi'tis bo land of thine; 

I) chy sceptce wrung from 
ated : 


* Thy halts wash’d off, wherewith thou wast 
No bending kuce will call thee Caesar now, 


No bine 


press t6 speak for right, 








He, o9 his right, asking a wife 
She weeps, and says—her Hear 
Hee smiles, sad says—his Edwat 
"That she, poor wretch, for & 
nb more = 
+ Wiles Warwick tele his ti 
nferretti arguments of mi 
Andy in eouclpsiods eles al 
With promise of 
sTovstrqngiien and 
#10 Margaret, thos ‘toil be; 3 
* Art then forsaken, 2$ thou ‘we 
2 Keep, Say, what art thon 
kkings and queens t. [i 
‘k. Hen, More thao I seem, 
mam at Feast, for-Jess T shou 
‘And men may talk of kings, ant 
2 Keep. Ay, but thou talk 
wert a king. t 
&, Hen, Why, 101 am, 16 
2 Keep. But, {€ thou beak 
‘hy crown? 
KK, Hen. My crown is in im 
+ Not deck'd with diamonds, 
stones, 
* Nor. to be’seen: ¢ my crown 
+ A crown if Js, that seldom kis 
42 Keep. Well, if you be a 
‘with content, 
Xour crown content, and you, 





‘are trea subjects 20 the hing; 
‘So would you beagainto Heary, 
seatet eoting Rawerd is, 

Cesare pony tn Gocts tame, and 
te ato the officers, |. 

= lariat 
(God will, then let yoer king per | 
iow Kaamiy ree 
Lowdoni, & Room tathe Palace. 


towanp, G1 OLanans 
oud lely Ont 
Biether of Gloster, at Belat AL 


ue . 
onoer, to deny ither. 
A were no less; bat yet I'll make 
Vin it vot Ta pense. 
‘hath a thing to 
ag will rant her home at: 
imows the game; How trae be 
the wind Aside, 
gel [Aside 
Widow, we will consider of your 
(mind. 
ema other time, to know oar’ 
Right gracioas lord, I cannot 
delay: now; 
Ser Ploutre noua say mes 
var pleasare js, me. 
ae} Ay, widow? then Pll war 
‘mall your lands, 


‘pleases him, shall plossase you, 
ty oe, good faith, you'll catch ‘a WG 1 ia 
‘thanks, my prayerajis 

tar ber sot, uniens she chanee to |That.love,, which virtue, bag and esta 

(Aside, | XC. fader. No, by my troth, I did. 

sd forbid that! for he'll take ‘auch lowe. {thought you did. 

. Grey. Why, then you mean Rot as T 

Ki, Helw,, But now you partly may per- 

‘ceive my. load, perceive 

. Grey. My mind will newer gramt what 
lslde. | * Your highnessaimsat, if Lalm aright. 

«hip me then; he'll rather give |. atts 0 tll shen plan, Kab fie with 

~ [Ashie. m 


Pei . prison 
. y. Po tell lain, I had rather lie 
‘Ticre my most precious Jord. L. Grey. you pl ny bad ruth le 











yl be ruled| XX. Miler. Why; then 

= Tove ise | * Rettaot lands, dower 
anwere pity they should ‘oes | _ La Gap. Woy, then rine honesty shal be 
\eiber’s land. ‘For by thet loss 1 will not parchase thes. 

Ba pfu, dreed lord and grat | "iEy Mit. Therein thot ‘yh 





lord, 
» give ws leave; 1°1 «dren mightily. and me. 
wit, 5 Ze ‘wrongs both 
vena Se ae ‘Yord, thie merry inclination, 
‘© This phrase implies readiness of tapents . * 


SHAKSPEARE. 





v sadness © of my sai 


4y ne, tony demu 
soy my lord. My suit frat 


‘endow tikes in 


not, sh 
1s 


knits” 


“To question of bis apprebravioa.— 
“Widow, go you alung;—Lords 
honourable. 
{Sucwnt King Eow eo, L 
‘CLamisct, aad Lord. 
Glos. Ay, Edward will use won 


ably. 
‘*Woald be were wasted, marrow, 
‘That froin bis loins no opel t 


+11 To ciuse me trom the gulen GoM 


with ierleety 
Siler worse do show Het Sat incvanpar abl 

we sovereignty 
or etiety te ty tet a hi 


le 
he aut 


4 witha 
orp tree 
me 


yy state T swear 


tnjos thee for my love 
cv Aud that i more thaa Twill yield 
Lkgow, Las ia to yor Hoel 
‘A. Hite, You casil, widow 7 1 ld mean, 
ny ipa 
. Gen "Toei griewe your grace, 
Weal yon-fathers 


lve, or elte any queen.— j A cold 


jal Ed wares title 


roomy, ere J cau ph 

tation for my Ptpe 

Why, tien Ide but dream eu 50 

4 Take one that stands apoan a prot 

* Aud: spies a: far-off shore wher 
tread, 

* Wighing b 


fo0t were equal wit 
chides the sea that sande 
thence, 
+ Saying—bél tad it dry 6 wave] 
* Soviod. wish the erowsy being ot 
And to I chide the means i 
from ity 
ileet the eames 
ah hese lt 
ey ny hearth 


* Unless my hand and strengdie 
* Wall, say there is ro kingda 





THIRD PART OF KING HENRY VI. 





‘thores, and is rent with the 
prt eats 


rma. 
‘twantch the English crown 
c wl fas mye 


‘way ont with a bluody axe. 
salle, and morder while I sralle; 
‘tent to that which grieves my 


y cheeks with artificial tears, 
tay face to all occasivas, [sball; 
more sailors than the mermoald 
(Fo gasers than the Dasillak 5 

eg aly tan Ure ould, 
ve ally tha 

‘Simon, take nether Troy! 
gars ta the camel 


ata pinay 

ap eannot gata crown 

further off, Pil pluck it down. 
(Brie, 








IL Franco, 4 Room in the 
Palece. 


‘Sater Lewis the reach King, 
Soms,attonded ; the King takes 
‘Then enter Queen MARGARET, 
wanp her son, and the Bari of 





Patequeen of Fogtend, worthy 
a Rising. 


feh'on; 130 bette thy state, 

at thou shoukdat stand, ‘while 
oth ale, [Margaret 
‘No, mighty king of France ; now 
. i and leas a while to 


{fess, 
oomaeed, I was, Linda con: 
’e queen in former golden, 
SLES rod me te doen, 
laid me on the gronud ; 
‘eat unto my fortune, 
“parmble seat conforin myself. 
“Why, way, fair qneen, whence 
# this deep despair? 
sito sneha came as fle mine 
in cares. 
Tis while heart Is drown’d 
fhate’er It be, be thou still like 











Wy or olde: ytd not thy wack 

[Seats her by him, 
‘yoke, bat et hy dane nd 
wa iaraph ove al 





pare, and ell thy get 
Tose, ir Peace eau gleta ler 
(Those gracious words revive my 
eg thonghes, [epeak. 
my tongue-tied sorrows leave 10 
store bei known to noble Lewis, 
poseerene of nay love, 
become a banish’d man, 
five In Beotiand a foriora ; 
tad acchiuons Baward, dake of 
‘rape Cale, and use seat’ [York, 


Of Ragland’s trecenolased lawtel king. 
‘Tie lathe eanve that L, poor 


Win my tom pane Rawat, Har 


= Am come vo erave Just and Lee eid: 
* And, if thou fall as, hope Is 
‘Scotaud bate wits help, tat tansoe bel) 
er people and oar pears are beth mised 
Our treasere seized, oar boliders pat to 
Aud, as thon seest, ourselves in heavy. 
* Ki Lew. sce capes a hasty 
‘calm tbe storm, 
© While we bethink a menns (o break it of, 
* Q. Mar. The more we stay, jhe stone 
rows onr foe. 
Kilaw. Theor Tsay, tbe me FS 
© Mar. 0, bat ton walteth, 











© Forth Toke that moves boi wring and Op, 
Wear, Brom worthy Edqerd, Keg of 
My lord and foversiga, and thy vored fend, 
1 come, in kindness and anfeignad love, 
lad grevings to thy Copal pete 


on that amity 


08 ae pet 
‘Bona, thy falr alte, 
To England’ king fo lawtsl marrage. 
"ear. te 1 go torward, Henry's 
ts done. Tie on blog petal 
Wart hud, gracions aduins (fo Bova 
am coment your nat and rom, 
bi as yourbRad, and wth my tongue 
To tell he passiow of my sovercign’s be 
Where fame ite eater at is heed eats, 
Tink leet bney'fnge andy vie. 
(@. Blar. King Lewis, aad lady Boas, bear 


me speak, 
! Before you anewer Warwick. His demand 
+ Springs notfromEdward’s well avast hovest 
Bot from decelt, bred by ocerasity ; (love, 
© Por how can tyrants safely govera boine, 

* Uniess abroad they parchaoe great alliance? 
‘To prove Mon (yruc thereon map sal 


= Telit ene fee 
et ete 
noe (ial eetee 
* Look therefore, Jaze, int by ti ene 
£ Forthoth wungaee bay tne al 8 

for though a 
© Yet heavens are out aad thee 

Wine tara Maret 





























Wan ‘Besesee tae wines oes 
land hone notch a 
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8IAK. 


nd 








sould stnile 





rt 
\ 





Wohow thon Ulity ani alg years 
Amit nut bevry tly (eon witli a bis 

Tr. Can Ontori, soit dil iver fence t 
Now hiekler falntivcal podlgree! [right 
For shaine,teave Henty, and caif dw aed kin 


“Ous Cath 
My eliter t 
Was dove ¢ 
fth 
Even in the 
When natin 
No, War 
Var 


















rey Vere 





PEARE. Ue 







1 Myint have beard gar keg 
wR 
‘ter dhgit be Etward'ss 
+ Ant mae forthwith shall arte 
* Touching the Jaintere that your 
make 
J+ which vetth ber dowey dal 
| Draw utary qocen Margare, and 

That Bon'shall be wile to the 

‘Prince. To Edward, bet notte 

in, 

+ Q. Mar, Deceittat Warwick 1 
+ By this alfasice to make vold ap 
* Werore thy coming, Lew wa 

+A. Lew. ust ill is tend 

Margaret 
+ Tot if your tite fo the crown be 
© As may appear by Edward goal 
* Then "ts but reisoa that 1 be 
* Prom giviug aid, which late T 
* Yer shall you bave al? kindnbat 
«That your estate requires, and 
yield 

Wor, Heary now lives in S 
Where having nothing, nothing be 
Aud as for you yoursell, our gr 
You have & fatter able to maha 
And better were, you troablel 









































uid pullerdoway 
* Lwill not hence, till willy my 
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ve, and Warwieh’s 
{ef heaven, 

ete 

isdeed Baers, 

lishonogrs mez, 

Ud see hig —_ 

ase of York 

o his death? 

pe to my niece T 
crowa ? 

native right ; 


y desert is honoar. 
r lost for hirs, 

i returo to Hemy: 
er gradges past, 
rue ser A 

v lady Bena, 
‘ormer state. 

these words have 


orget old faults, 
mest king Henry's 
{friend, 
id, ay, his uofcign'd 
iafe to furnish us 
wvsen soldiers, 
nh on our coast, 
his seat by war, 
e shall succoar him: 
. my letters tell me, 
fall from him; 
wanton last than. 
(try. 
safety of our coun- 
how shall Bona be 


tressed queen f 
ince, bow shall poor 


rom fool despair? . 

thisEaglish qnueen’s 
Grit yours. 

’ lady Bona, jolus 

isb bers, and thine,, 


am resolved 
humble thanks for 


{ia post; 
8 messenger, return 


Aud tell false Edward, supposed 
That lewis of France: Receding over 
onexet itw with him and hie new brides 


Powe: Tel him, Sim, tn bope Lex! ‘poses 


cs 
dower shortly, : 
Pu, wear the willow garland for buls sake. 
Q. Mer. Teli him, wy menrniag weeds ate 
Aust | am reacly to pot rmoet on. ushde. 
Mer. Tell him from me, that he. done 


And wiacfore Tl mmerown bn ert be Bon 


There's ‘a thy reward ; be. [ axlt Mess. 
Bat, Warwick,-thou, 
And Oaterd, with fave dvusand més, bath: 
Shal} ances the seas, and bid false ‘Edward 
* And, as acenséon served, tale néble quest 
* And prince shall follow wkh a tresk 
‘ Yet, erethea go, but angwer me one ; 
‘ What pled have we of thy-éem Y 
Wer. The shall essere my constant loy 
That if car queee and this. ag ince agree 
Vil join mine eldest piney seal my OY 
To bins fortewith ip 
‘Q. Mar. Ye, Tans, woe ibiah ye yeu fo 
Law, Fr motlon t=: 
‘Son ard, she ts pps hogy wry Bina 
‘ Therefore delay not, bend te ares. 
¢ And, with thy band, thy faith kl urerseatie, 
* That only Warwick's daughter shall bethine.: 
* Prince. Yea, 1 accept gota cite . well 
oA afeerees it; I give wend. 
nd here, to emy vow, 
sto plage my his hand 40: WaLwicx. 
‘K. Lew. Why stay we now? 
diers shall be levied, 
‘ And thou, lord Bourbon, our high admiral, \ 
* Shall waft them over with onr rogal feet. —\ 
‘ 1 long till Edward fall ws milechance, . 
‘ For mocking inarriage with a dame of France. - 
{Rreunt ell but Warwics. 
War. I came from Edward as ambessador, 
Bat I return his aworn aml mertal fae : 
Matter of marriage was the charge be waves he gaveme, 
But dreadfal war shall answer h 
Had be none else to ruske a atalet, but me? 
Theo nove bet I shall turn his jeat to sosrow. 
I was the chief that raised him to the crewn, 
And Pil be chiefto bring him down again: 
Not that I.pity Heary’s aslaery. 
Hat seek xavengeon Edward’s tt 





ACT IV. 


om in the. Palace. © How eqonlabe 


ENCR, Sonerset, 
t Others. 


ther Clarence, what 


b the lady Grey? 
dea worthy eo? 


‘tis far from bence! think. 


¢ Fright. 


uUWarwick mede retaral 
8, forbear this talk; here 


Epwarp, etécndes ; 
am 


* Jom. My 
comes the 
Frourish. .Gader 
Lady Gray,as Queen; Pau Bson 
pono, Hastings, and Others 
© Ble. 


Wha well-choeen 
© Clar, 1 mind “otal thm pa. wt costae 


ee 
TE Ke. Doe, vecmnee nd Baan, 


{ A siatiiag lineman preane- 


God jorbid, that U show 
{Whom God hath joia'd together: ay, 
To sander them that yoke 40 well together. | 
+ K. Faw. Setting your scorns,and your mis-| * D 
re te es ty money" 
{Tell me some rexson, a 
* should not hecome my wife, and Emgland’a 


queen = 

{And you too, Somerset, ane M 

* Speak treely’ what you think. 
« Clar. Then this is ty opinion—that king 

< Becomes your enemy, for mockitig him 


‘Abourthetonrringe ofthe lady Boma, Cehorge, 
A Gia, Ann Wark: sine what ou pews 


Ienow dlishonoured by this mew Z 
iti WV hat, € bots Lewis and Waar wiek 


* Hast. Why, knows not Montages 
« glond in sate, (tre witha itselr © 

© Mont. Yrs; barthesafer, when tia! 

with France. i 
# Hast. "11h etter wing Prance, tan 
Let ns be back’d with Gort 
‘hich he hath given for 

+ And with theie Helps only defend themselves 








THIRD PAST OF KIRG HENRY VI. 


» cest, me with these 
sth ile, that he hath done me 
wg vote loug. 


re PU uncrown Mm, ere’t be 
[at durst the trakter breathe out 50 


id words? 
thus forewarn'd : 


| arar me, being 
have wars, pay for their pre- 


mon. 
Warwick fricods with Margaret f 
graciuas sovereign; they are su 
t friendship, [witk’s teFe 
: prince Edward marries War- 
ke, the elder; Clarence will have 
fuapger. - _ 
or kin:, farewell, and sit you fast, 
miceto Warwick's other danghtef; 
th f want a kingdom, yet tn mar. 
wove inferior to y ourself.— [riage 
re me and Warwick, foliow me. 
RENCE, and Songnset follon's. 
' ] . . 


is aim at a forther matter; I 
r love of Edward, bat the ¢rown, 
[Astde. 
Aarence and Sumerset both sone 
rarwick! {pen ; 
irm’d against the worst can hap- 
ipeedini in this desperate case — 
and Stafurd, yon in oar behalf 
n, and make prepare fur wars 
eadly, or quickly wilf be landed: 
erson will straight follow you. 
tné Pes Oroge and STAFYORD, 
o, Hastings, —and Montagne,— 
doabt. You tain of all the rest, 
» Warwick, by bluod, and by 
ace; 
ov love Warnick more than me? 
ben both depart to him; 
b you foes, than hollow friends; 
nind ty hold your trne obedience, 
sarance with some friendly vow, 
wever have you in snspect. 
God help Montague, as he proves 
e {cause J 
| Hastings, ashe favonrs Ed ward’s 
Now, brother Richard, will you 
yas? (stand you. 
a despite of all that shall with- 
‘hy 80; (ben am I sure of vic- 
{hoor. 
fore let us hence, and lose no 
Warwick with his foreign power. 
cunt. 


te A Plain in Warwickshire. 


ricg and Ox orb, etth French 
avd other Forces. , 
t me, my lord, all bitherto gues 


veople by numbers swarm to G4, 
ARBACK ard SOWEROAT. 

‘Somerset and Clarvuce come. 
', sny lords, are we all friends? 
{ that, ay bord. 
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‘Wav. Then, feats Claréase, welcothe unto 
, Warwick? - 

Ané@ welcome, Somerset :—1 Mold it cowardice, 

To rest mistrustfal where 4 noble heart ; 


HatW pawn'd an open band in sign of bove; 
Else might i think that Clarence, Edward's 
rother, 


Were bat a fetyned friend to oar proceedings: 
But welcome, larence ; my daughter sbull 
thine. 

And now what rests, bat, ia night’s coverture, 

Thy brother being carelessly encamp’4, 

His sotdlers lurking io the towns about, 

nd but attended by a' gtard, — 

We may surprise and cake bis at oor plea- 
eure? 3 easy: 

Oor scouts havé foand the adventure very 

* That as Ulysses, und stoat Diomede, (tents, 

® With sleight and mantood stole to Rhesas’ 

© And brought from thenee the Thracian futal 
8 ; ; 


teeds ; 
® So we, well cover’d with the night’s black 
mantle, ” 

® Atunawares may beat down Edward's gnard, 

© And setze himself; l say net—slaughter him, 

® For 1 iutend bat only to surprise bim.— 

* Yoo, that will follow me to this attempt, 

‘ Applaud thename of Henry ,with yoor leader. 
They «uli cry, Henry! 

Why, then, let’s on our way in silent surt: 

For Warwick and his friends, God rr Saint 


George ! ne. 
SCENEIII. Edward's Camp, near Warwick. 
Enter certain Watchmen, to guard the 

King’s Tent 


*1 Watch. Come on, my masters, each 
inap take his stand ; 
* The king, by this, ia set him down to sleep. 
© 2 hatch. What, will he nut to-bed f 
* 1 Watch. Why, no: for he hath made a 
solemn vow 
* Never to lie and take his natural rest, 
* Till Warwick, or bimsclf, be quite sup- 
ress’d. {the day, 
© 2 Watch. To-morrow then, belike, shall 
* (f Warwick be so near as men report. 
® 3 ¥atck. Bot say, | pray, what neble- 
man is that 
® That with the king here resteth in his tent? 
© 1 Watch. Tis the lord Hastings, the king’s 
chiefest friend. 
°* 3 Watch. O, ie itso? But why commands 


the king, 
* That ite chief followers lodge in towns about 
m, 
© While he himself keepeth in the cold field f 


© 3 Watch, Tis the more hononr, because 

" more as. (quietness, 

* 3 Watch. Ay; but give me wotunky td 
© T dike it Detter than a Wwongat. 


© If Warwiek knew in whet esate be randa, 
® Tis to be dowtted, he would walked tim. 


© 1 Watch. Uniem oar balverds din etal 
spas 
°2We , 


mberefore sve axe 
oo 


Le TOy At 


teho fly, crying —APm! ArmL  WKE: 
Tyioks eres Following Hen 
“ye Dram beatings an 
inc. Reenter Wanwick, and the reity 
torincing the King out tn Gown, sitting) 
snnChair; Guosten and Wesetnas fig 
* Som. What are they that fy there t) 
‘War. Bickers ri nod. ‘Hastings; let ey 
the duke. 
K. Baw, ‘The daket why, Warwick, 
Sos 
ve i ‘A, bot ane i lier: 
* When you disgraced mein my em bassade, 
“Then U degraded you from being 
dos come mow ta Greate 08 tal Boeke 
as | how govern any kimdguy, 
‘That know notbow to ms "basiadorts 
Nor how to be contented with one wifes 
for how to use your brothers brodaerlys 
# "Nor how to stndy for the ; ples wells 
ron ememiea 
of Clarence, art) 


* Nay, thea [ see, that Edward meds must] 


‘dowa.— 
* Yet, Warwick, in despite of all mischafice, 
* OC chee thyself, and all thy comm ni 
« Babeatd ali Mies bese bisent og ines 
hb Fortune's alice overthcawr My 
bind exceeds the comnpa of ber 
War. Then, for bis i * be 
Vand’s kin ee is 
But Heury now suall wear the 
. ‘Aust be tradeing bap thea, 









an eu at 


stands ready at the park comer. 
fe it ier hal ea 
pas ar lard na slp fmm 

Ps to Flanders, (was my meauing. 
fell giiess'd, Delieve me; for that 
fw, Stanley, 'T will reqnite thy for 
ness. (to talk. 
tis 20 tinre 












{trom Warwick's frown: 
fe Bishop, Tarewell y,ihield thee 
‘dat [-may repossess the crown. 
3 [ereunt. 

(BVI. A Room in the Tower. 
ag Henny, Cranence, Wanwice, 
arr, younz Ricuuond, Oxvono, 
weus, Lieutenant of the Tower, and 
mts. 
iem._ Master lientenant, now that God 
{tends 
taken Edward from the regal seat; 
‘wd tay exptive state to liberty, 
Pra hupe, iy sorrows unto Jos) 
fealargement what are thy die fees? 

jects may challenge nothing of 
Ir sovereigns 
ta amb pra Te may prevail, 
ave puri of your majeaty 

oF wat, iicatenaatt for well 


ness, 
ant, PH well requite thy kind 
{Wt made my iropelsonment pleasure : 
Ib'a pleasure as incaged birds 
fe, when, after many moody thooghts, 
‘by notes of household hsrmoay, 
ude forget their lose uf liberty.— 
arwicks after God, thou set'st me free, 
‘efly, therefore, I wank God, and thee ; 
‘che autlvor, thou the instrament. 
‘re, that I may conquer fortune’s spite, 
tg low, where fortune cannot burt me 
AE the people of this blessed Land 
{be pariah’ with my thwarting stars; 
atehowgh my eal oil wear the 
my gewevninent tu thee, [erowi, 
S'Bt Foltbante na thy ccte 
Your grace hath stil been fained for 
Funous 
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Palreatie area ones 


Nearer ea 


thew 
£70 schon tr heavens, hi thy.nativitys 
$ Ba 40 olive bypaeh sa faarel cewn 
Rely tobe Meat tn, pence aud. wa 
AUNtherwore gina Sten fore conse 
+ War. dua t Clarence only for pro- 
tector. ‘both yone hands 5 
* K, Hen. Warwick, and Clarence, give ame 
* Now Jola your hans, and with Your bands, 
‘your hearts, 
That no dissension hinder governmen 
1 Hanae you bath protec tore or tis land 
“Wille Pmyselt wil lent h private lit 
“And in devotion spend my latter days, 
‘To sin’s rebuke, and my Creator's fraise. 
War. What answers Clarence to his sove- 
relgw’s will [consents 
fiat: That be consents, f Warwick 3ielé 
* Por on thy fortane I repove myself. 
War. Why then, thoagh loath, yet must i 
bbe content : 
* Well yoke together, like a jlouble shadow 
“To Henry's body, air) supply his place; - 
#1 mean, fu Sear ‘weight of goverment, 
* While tre enjoys the honone, nod hi 
* Ani, Clarence, now then it is 
“needful, {irainor, 
* Forthwith that Edward be prononnced & 
* And all his Innds and gots be contscate, 
Chur. Whuitelset and that succession be de- 
Cermined. {hie parts 
* War. Ay, therein Clarence shall not want 
© K. Hien. Bot, with the first of all your 
chief affairhy 
‘Let me entreat, (for 1 command! no more,) 
* That Margaret your queen, and my son Ht. 




















* Be sent for, to retorn from Prance with 
eka at we ra, by donb fea, 
joy of liberty in half eclipsed. [all «pee 
Clar. ie sbail be dove, my sovereiea, with 
Ky Hen. My lord of Somerset, wha! youth 
is that, 
Of who you seem to have so tender caie! 
* Som. My liege, itis young Henry, earl of 
Richmond. [secrvt powers 
+ K, Hen. Come hither, England's lo 
[Lays his Hand oa iis Heady 
* Suggest but truth to my divining thoughts, | 
+ This pretty Ind will, prove our conutry’s 
* His looks are full of peaceful majesty ; [blist- 
“+ His head by nature framed to wesr a crown, 
* His hand to wield a scepire; and himself 
* Likely, im time, to bless a regal throne, 

Make nigch of bim my lordas for tha le he, 
‘Must belp youmore than you are hurt by mcs 
Ener a Messenger. 
© Wer. What news, my fiend? Uarother » 

Mens. That Kaan js eseayen om yet 
* And fled, as he heurs shoce, 19. 














‘we may’ seem ns wise a4 virtuous, 
ag. and avoiding, fortune’s malice, 


‘© conform their temper to thate Gesttary, 


“War. Vnsayoury news: Bet Wows ) 
he escape? 


‘Paenegts . 1 Merman’ Benes’ 
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Antite eotlt 
far retaeet ssh oa the f nest side, 
1 entewie bechaiy ewers tee | 





«Mar 
Butte 
Votes 


We 





Vinay by 
Wen 


qoue 
Met 
etwas 
Port 

Awl we 
Saar 
iw 









om 


hat hnte 
Site 














wis convey’ hy Hichand duke 


ngs, wo attended © Lim 


Sthet wits tne enchess of his 





Wan, Chan, 


| As Bader. Why, ood Tchall 
Fog, Dut my dukedom 
© As being well coutent whb the 
* Glo. Hut, when the fox bat 
his nose 
“ett soou Ged means to mm 
follow. 
* Hast. Why, master mayer 
yon in adoubtt 
Open ihe gates, we are hing Het 
“May. Ay, say yousot the g 
De opeuil.  LArewal 
“Glo, A sls stoat capt 
Hust. The good old man ¥ 
So "were not ‘long of bitne 
enters, 
Tstonbt nut, Ty but we shall to 
Both hin, dod all hin brothers 
Keenter the Mayor and Tax 
below. 
“K. Baw, So, master ‘mayot 
ot be shat, 
fear not, a 
keys; 












est bi 
























reat aball | 








© Som. Ht shail be a9; he sball to Reitany. |* For Edward will defend the to 
= Come, theretuce, let's about it speedily * Aad all those friends that deign 
sicune, | Drum, 
SCENE VIL. Before York 
Rater Wing Bow yt, Giust eR, Tastises, 
Borers 
KB brother Richard, Lord 
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Then be. as you" whl; for , 1» Oxfordshire shail muster Bp th 
M sovereign, with the | 

@ { fke to his island, girt ip 
Or modest Dian 





right, 
bas the diademe/ 
sow my sovereign speaketh ike * 


wee htm a Paper. 

ds.) ne the fourth, by 
‘Ged, king of England and 
lord of Ireland, &e. 
i whoso'er 


right, 

lenge him to slugle ght. 
{Taromms down his Gauntlet. 

ive Edward the fourth ! 

Thanks, brave Moatgomery ;— 

nks unto you all. 

ve me, 115 requite this kindaess, 

tis might, let’s harbuer here in 


the morning san shali raise bis 
wder uf this horizun, 
sd towards Warwick, and his 


ot®, that Henry is ao sokiler.— 
Clarence j—how evil it beseems 


eary, and forsake thy brother! 
may, we'll meet both thee and 
ek.— (day; 
rave soldiers; doubt not of t e 
nce gotten, doubt not of large 
(Mreunt. | * 


If. London. A Room in the 


Pulace. 
.emny, Warwick,Ccrarence, 
38, Exarear, und Oxroap. 
it counsel, lords! Edward from 


ermans, and binnt Hollanders, 
t safety through the narrow seas, 
s troops doth march amain to 


iddy people flock to him. 
s levy men, and beat hin back 


tle fire is quickly trodden out ; 
soft vers capnet quench. 
‘arwickshire I have true hearted 


‘in peace, yet Lold in war; 
pester up :—and thon, sen Cle 


Saffolk, Norfolk, and in Kent, 
aad gentlemen to come with 


or Montague, in Buckingham, 
ms, and in is Leicestershire, shalt 
mand’sé: 
tHaed to hear what @ com- 
ve Oxford, weadrous weil iw. 


* Zvew. 


king Ed-j ° 


Shall rest in London, 
‘Rals lords, take leave, and stand nottoreply. 





cht 
h the ocean, 
lan, circled with her nymphs, 


till we come to him. 


Farewell, my sovereign. 
K. Hen. Farewell, my “Hector, 52 and m 
true 


fortanate ! 
® Mont. Comfort, my lord ; fer bere 


' 
, Ok. Hien. 
Mo 

\e 


«And thes 


Hewer's hand) 
trath, and adies. 

weet ‘Oxford, aud my ‘twelt 
‘well. 


And all at once, once more a kind fare- 
War.. Farewell, sweet lords; let's meet at 


Coventry. 
 UBreunt War., Cran., Oxv., and Munt. 


© K. Hen. Here at the 


a while. 


the palace will 1 rest 


© Cossin of Exeter, what thinks your lord- 


’ ship f 


[feld, 


® Methinks, the power, that Edward bath jo 
* Should not be able to encounter mine, 
° tre. ste doubt is, that be will seduce the 


°K. Hen. That’s not my fear, my meedt 
hath got me fame. 
* Ihave not stopp’d mine ears to thelr de- 


mands, 
® Nor 


[lage; 


posted of their suits with slow «Je. 


° My-pi pity hath been balm to beal their weund:, 


My 


mildness hath allay’d thet: swalling griefs, 
thercy dry’d their water-flowing tears: 
ave not been desirous of their wealth, 


* Nor mach opprese’d them with great subst. 
dies ; 


* Nor forward of revenge, 


[err’d ; 
h they much 


* Then why shoald they love Edward inore 
than met 


* No, Exeter, these graces challenge grace 
° And, when the lion fawns upon the lamb, 
* The lamb will never cease to follow Lim. 


[Showt withi:, A 


Ere. Hark, 


! A Lancaster! 
hark, my lord! what shouts 


are these f 


Enter King 


Epwann, Gt Grosta2a, and 


* K. Bbw. Seize on the shame-faced Henry, 
bear him hence, 


‘ And once again 
land 


proclaim as king of Eag- 


a —_ 

* Yom are jue fount, that makes small brooks 
to 

* Now stops thy spring, my - ee 


© Aad swell so mech the 
eee cake nn fe the Tower; 


ant 
© Wiese pau 
¢ Mest. 


hehe 


€ come eotth King Wun - 


towerds Coventry Wan we on 


peremptory Warwick aow raul 
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[he am stuns Fe amd af we ae delay « 
ici uur hopettur bay®, | ¢ Brave warriors, march aaah 
beture bis toreas Jol ventry. 





+ Colt bung wan 
Cle. away bovine 











ACT V. 

















SCENE L. Coventry. 


Eater sepon the bails a1s6icK,the Mayor | fag eat eS Wy eich aoe 














of Coventry, Tow Messeugers, amd Others, | Amdaeeak ing, Warwick les, 
Wa 4 the post, that cane (com | * Ay bidae, Bat Warwrichte & 
Salhunt Oxtood low 
Hows Th thy lord, mine honest. fel 
1 fess, My this at Duustiore, sarebi y, when the be 
huhieew a ce tat Warmiele 
War. Tow for off is ovr brother Monta 
Ueto is te post thatewrie from Montague Hf fet, whites he thon ght to: stent 
2Wevs. By thir at Daiutiy, witha puissant | * The bing was sly fingered tre 
, You left poor Hest at the ial 
Eater Sie Joun Sowenvintns And, teu foune, yon"lt rmert bit 


War. Say, Somerville, what says my] A? Bites. Tirevenso; yetye 
Towing Ron? now on (dow 
iy. the guess, how aigh is Clarence | * Glo. Come, Warwick, take 
m. At Swithacn Tdid Feave bia with | * Nay, when! atrikeaow,orels 
hie fore, * War. Thad rather chop thi 
Au du expret him here some two hours |* And with the other Bing it at 
hence [Priva hearw.|® Than bear so town soll, to 0 
War. Then Clarence is at band, [bese his| © A Sidte, Sail how thoweak 

drm. [ee ‘andl tide thy frledd 5 
not his, my lord; bere Southam | * This band, fast wood: about 
n your honoar hears, wsrebeth trone| * Shall, whiles the bead ie-wan 

arwick. itn friends on, 





















THIRD PARL OF RING HENRY VI. Gid 


ye the third Bf iis orsordd hols. 
on, with Brim end Crtours. 
a, where George of Claresee 


long, 
vara fia pal 
a op t to t , 
e vbrother’s love : 
tee, COME; thon wilt, if War- 
(ttris means? | ¢ 
"of Warwick, know you what 
the red Rese out 0 his Cap. 


my infamy at thee: 
emy father’s house (gether 
blood to Hme ¢ the stones to- 


ancaster. Why, trow’st thoa, 
" ; 


a 
: is so harsh, so bluntt, annata- 
atal instraments of war {ral, 
rother, and his lawfol king f 
wiit object my holy oath: 


Aas by ey oe ny body to the earth, 


Tues lok ie the vedere to the axe’s vleke 
Whose arma gave shelter, to the 


eagle, 
Under tos ; 
Whee ape W Deano over peared deve’ve crcadiog 
ve, 


* And low shrube fretm winter’s- 
°Theseenee, that paw aredimmed pret 


black veil, 
© Have been as piercing as the mid-day ena, 
® To suarch the vroret (eeasons of the world: 
The wrinkies.in brows, sew Siled with 
Were likan’d oft to sepalchres; [bloed, 
For who lived king, but I conld dig.bis grave t 
And who darst , when War bent bis 
W. 
To, one my Cory sme im dest sad bleed ] 
w my manors. that 
Even now foreske me apd, ef all. my lands, 




















oath, were more Im mplety | (ter Is nothing left me, but my budy’s length! 
Ye, when he sacrifice his daugh- Why, what ls pomp, rale, reign, bat earth sed 
' form my trespass made, nes f 

at my brother's hands, Aod, live we how we can, yet: de we must. 
im myself thy mortal foe; Enter Oxruap and Somxngst. 


on, wheresce’er I meet thee, 
ret ret thee, if thon etir abroad,) 
te for thy foul misleading me. 
hearted Warwick, I defy thee, 
‘her tara my blushing cheeks.— 
Sdward, I will make amends; 
1, do not frown upon my faults, 
ne@ferth-be no more naconstant. 
Now weicome more, and ten 
ore beloved, 
ever hadot deserved our hate. 
me, good Clarence ; this is bro, 
mingt trait ‘jured, eee. 

or, per and an- 

bbat, Warwiek, wiit thou leavg 
a; aad fight? 
tat the stones about thine ears? 
s, I am not coop'd here (ie or de: 
ards Barnet presently, (fence 
battle, Edward, if thou dares 
eo, Warwick, Edward dares, 
de the way :— 
iid; Saiut orate and'vi 


© Som. Ah, Warwick, Warwick | wert thua 
as we are, 
© We might recover all our Jose again ! 
‘ The queen from France hath brought a pais: 
sant power ; boa fy! 
* Even now we beard the news: Ah, coualds, 
‘ Wer. Why, then |: wodld’ not fy. Ab, 


tague, (hand 
, Kd pthy Live keepin brother, take. my 
. t my. sani aw 
»* Thos lovestme not; far, beother, if:. thoa 


didst,, 
¢ Thy tears w wah thie cold 
° That ,cews my ips, and will og ry me 


«Cc | I am. dead. 
camel yo Mose or I am. ined 


«And to the latest. cried ont: fos War- - 
‘ And ssid—Commend toe ta ny valiant bre 


spoke 
‘ {nd mare be wosld have sald; and more he 


* Which sou ef like 9 cappon eappon. in a. vauls, 
* That aon not be distinguish’d ; bat, af last, 
> TE well might hear del jnerech with « grosy— 
* O, farewel}, Warwi 
War. Sieet reatte his seni 
Fly, lost, and .savpy 2enelven; for Warwick 


Yoa all faremell, to,mesh sqein in beanen. 


Murch. Exeunt. 


A Field of Battie near Barnet. 
da Excursions. Enter Kin ing 
inging in WaRwick wound 

>, tie t thou there: die thoa, and 
? fears 


SAL PETTUS Or au avwste mente omant 
, alt fast 5 t ' 
isk’s bones may keep thine com, f baled Aew ete the . 
Bett, bearing, of Wanwion's Body. 
who is night come to me, frietd) soup ui. Anesher Part ofthe F§M;, 
rho.ts victor, York or Warwick ¥ Enter Bing Bow ann ia drtomphs 


Fteurtsh, Enter 
tt my mangled body shows, | wi CLanencg, Grograp, end. 
‘my want of strength, my siek “be, Tab ong fone bape th 
; upward cours, 


hows, 


. insenstdle of pater 
ment ’ as ers e a renee 4 Kmiiant, egegen. 





ee SHAKSPEARE. 


taceal with wreaths of vietory. |¢ And Bichard, bat a ragged fatal 

‘tot this brizhtahining day, | * AUl these the eueusies to oar po 

Bay, you alae, hia bt 

| | Aread on the sand; why, 
fests eqseinl weet et bed! albk : 
nny toils,» thee powers, that the | * Bestride the rock 
; © Or else y 
s.have arrived one coast, | * This spel 
en ‘with ne." # In eane 





That they 1 He should have leave to gu awa, 

{f Lest, io owe need, he nnght inte 

“Aeon tees aa ie 

; ~ fmt fhe et 

(Anat And warriors faint! why, ttrwe 

SeESEIV. Plas maggewtobugs 8s one pae eet wy 

sures rer Ques Metvnte, Toe pute faa tn thers, en 
ow une, Sontneer, Oaronty and so | Bowe Ne, again teh 








HIRD PAR? oF. 


Wwe. HENRY VI. as 





‘ blaseue weerp'd, 

be subjects slain, 

wentes caneeit’d cea kbe treasure spent ; 
onder is the waif, dat makes this spoil. 
Sere ced ave jastice: then, tz God's aaine, 
to thé ight. (lords, 

Kzceunt beth Armies. 


ire v. Another purt of ihe same. 

te: Excursions: and afterwards a 

eet. Then cater King Evwaanp, 
Grostan, end cas; with 


u, 
e. BGARST, Oxroap, and Somur- 
Bie. Now, here a period of tamal- 
peas brolle. 


{straight : 
with Oxford to Hammes’ castle® 
perest, of with his gality bead. (speak. 
tar them hence; | will not hear them 
Per Fer my pat, Pil not troable rahi with 


"ier I, bat steop with patiense to mr tom may 
8 Ox Fron D and SOMERSET, guarde 

» 50 part we sadly in this troubloas 

y.in sweet Jerusalem. [world, 


roclamation made,—that 
tho fads Edward _ 


mave a high mews, and he bis iife? 
& Ke is: be: and, lo, where youthful Ed- 


Boldiers, with Prince Eowamp. 
7 Basie forth the gallant, let as hear 


Keatc yonng a thor begin to prick ? 
what satisfaction canst thou make, 
aving arms, fur stirring ap my subjects, 
a trouble thoa hast tarn’d me tof 

oe Epeak like a subject, proud ambi- 


that | am now my father’s mouth ; 
chair, and where | stand, kneel thea, 
the selfaame words to thee, 
wakor, thoe woulkist have me answer 
[solved ! 
er. Ab, thet thy father had been so re- 
you might still have worn the 


(easter. 
have stolen the breech from Lan- 
Or. Let sop? table ina winter's night; 
Heb riddies sort not with this place, 
By beay heaven, brat, I'l! plague you for 
(to men. 
by, thon wast born to be e 
Ged’s sake, take away this captive 
Ray, take this vate Took. 
away this scolding crook. 
Me Peace, wilfwi bey, or I will charm { 
wer tongue. 
| Uatutor'd lad, thos art top matapert. 
my I koow my daty; you are all undu- 
thos red. George, 
mR misshapen Diek,—~I tell ye eu, 
Wt better, waltors as ye are;-— 
Castle in Picard 


y: 
X wild compe! you to be as silent as if you were 
i § She sllades ta 


§ Déspnte, ao,sfertion, 


+ The Prince calls Richard, for bis crovked 


wourp’ot my father’s right and wine. 
K. &atee. Take thet che tikencas of thie ralles 
Glo. ity Ym thout tke tha 29 thy 

e w’ tte 
stabs him. 


°Clar. 1 And there’s for (writting: me with 


| eae. 


ry: (Cuar. stabs han. 
Q. » U, kill me-teo! 
Gte. Marry, and shall. (Offers to hilt her. 
* K. Baw. Hold, Richard, bold fer we have 
done too much. (with words 
Glo. Why should ehe live, to fill the w 
* K. Edw. What tdoth she swoun f ase means 
for her recovery. brother : 
Gie. Clarence, excuse me to the g, my 
“Tit hence to Lewdon on a seious matter : 
* Ere ye come there, be sure to hear sume sews. 
Clar. Whatt what? 
‘ Glo. The Tower, the Tower! [ Brit. 
‘Q@. Mar. O, Ned, sweet Ned! speak to thy 
mother, boy 
« Canst thoe not ore kt O traitors! marderers ! 
They, that stabb’d Corser, shed no blood at alt, 
Did nut offend, nor were "not worthy blame, 
© If this foul deed were by to equal it. 
‘He was a man; this, in respect, a child; 
And men ne’er spead. their fary on a child. 
‘What's wuree than murderer, that I may 
name it? 
® No, no; my heart wil! burst, an if I speak :— 
@ And I will speak, that s0 my heart may barst. 
® Batchers and villains, bloody eannibvais! 
© How sweet a pliant have you untimely 
cropp’d! 
* You have no children, batckers! if you had, 
‘Tuc thought of them would have stirr’d op 
remorse ! 
‘ Bat, @ you ever chance to have a child, 
Look in his youth to have him so cut of, 
‘ As, deathsmen! ? you have rid this sweet young 


nee! force. 
K. Edw. Away with her ; go, bear her hence 
Q. Mar. Nay, never bear m esi do 


spatch me here; 
Here sheath thy aword, Vu pardon Pea 
What! write thon not !—then, Clarence, to | 
thou. 
Clar. By heaven, | will not do thee se mach 
Q. Mar. Good Clarence, dv ; eweet Clarence, 
dc thou do i. (not do it. 
Clar. Didst thos not hear meswear, I wonld 
Q. Mar. Ay, bat thow asest to forswear thy- - 
Twas sin before |j, but now 'tis charity. [self; 
“What! wit thoa not? where is that devil's 
utches [thout 
Hard favoor'd Richard? Richard, where art 
Thou art net bere: Murder te thy alma-deed; 
Petitioners for blood theu ne'er putt’at back. 
s Baw. Away, I say; I charge ye, beer 


Omer e ou, and years, a te 


bod ou cut foretily. 
Fae Were cil tn post anda 


Ras. 
Geoerinn of Carona 





King Henny is discovered sifting with o 
bp ad, the Licitendat attend 
igo Enter GLosteite ‘And, 
10. Got day, my lord! What, at your|*Thowenimes— 
book wy bani Hnookd say rather:| Glee IM bear mo an 
K. Hen. Ay, my good led: My lore, L 7 
‘Tis in to flatter, good was litle belt: 
God Gloster and good devil, were ulike, (Mond. 
“And both prrporterons; therefore, mot good 
Glo, Sirrat, leave us 10. ourselves: we 
manet confer. (A200 Licotenaat. 
© K. Heat. So flies the reckiess® shepherd 
from ive wolf: [Neeee, 
$80 fir the harmless sheep doth. yield Ms 
A next his throat onto the bateher’sleaifés 
‘What secne of 
Gla. Sespicion always hannis the 
The thier doth (ear each tush an olhecr. (tod; 
*K, Hen. ‘The bied that hath been bmed in 
bats, Qhesh 
+ With tremblin wisdonbteth + 
sh ries, me team art 
Have iow the fatal object in my ee 
Where iny poor young was lined, was eamgbt, 
‘nad bill. Crete, | 
«Glo, Why, what a peevish t foot was that 
That tanght iis som the aioe of a fowlt 
And yet. for all his wings, the fool: 


aa 
E wy poor bay Tenra;| 
TaiborMincn tht dail gure 
fe 90D, Unit scar'd. the wings of my 
‘Thy brother Haward ; umd thyself the 
¢ Whore envious gulf 
© Ah, bill: 
+ My breast can better brovk thy dagger's pe 
‘Thaw can my ears thut tragic history,— 
sBes wherefore dont thew comet 


PS TNL thon | a amenaeationer ty 



















































| THIRD PART OF KING HENRY VI. 


crown 
the gain. 
Hest his harvest, if your head were 
a pet look’d onin the werld. (laid; 
T was ordain’d so thick, to heave; 
takall, some weight, or break my 


— 

the way,—aend thoa shalt execute. 
(Aside. 

Clarence, and Gloster, love my 

r queen; 


set, | Reignier, 


615 


And kiss your princely nephew, brothers beth. 
Cor. The dug, that Lowe ento your maa 


jesty, 
I seal wpon the lips of. this sweet babe. 
x. . Fhanke, woble Clarence ; worthy 
brother, thanks. [thon sprang’st, 
- © Géo. And, that I love the tree from whence 
‘ Witness the loving kiss I give the fruit :— 
To aay the trath, 20 oreo bare 
master; meant: Fir. Aside. 
“ And cried—all ! when as he ‘se 
KX. Hau. Now am I seated as my de- 
Haro ay tr poscty_ snd brothery 
y country’s 
VeR.: with Margeret ? 
Clsr,. What will: your have done 
her fathér, to the king of France 
Math pawn'd the Stclls and Jerusatem, 
And have they sent it fer, her raneome. 
K. Ede. Away. with her, and waft her 
hence to Prance. (ime, 
And now what rests, hat thet we the 
With stanly triumphs ®, mirthfa 
shows, 
Sach as befit tLe pleasares of the court F— 
Sound, drems and trumpets !—farewell, sgur 


For here, T hope, begins our a ent 


® Public shows. 





parts of King Henry VI. are enspected, by Mr. Theobald, of 
@ declared, by Dr. Warbarton, to be certaiuly not Shakspenre’s. 


ng, seppeni 


es from some obsolete words: bat the phraseology is like the rest of our eathor’s 


pgs 


words, of which however I do not observe more than twa, can. eoncinde 


ves po reason, but I suppose him to judge epon deeper principles and 
Semite views, and to draw bis opinion frum the general effect and spirit ef the 
» Which he thinks inferior to the other bistojical plays. 
"e inferiority nothing can be inferred; in the productions of wit there will be ins 


wagtimes judgment will err, and sometimes 


the matter itself whlt.defeat the evtist. 


salable one will be the heat, and one will be the worst. Tae coloare are not 
ing, no 


r the attitudes equally gracefal, in all the pictures of Titian. er 


iis. 


ade of style and heterogenconamess of sentiment, may sufficiently show that a work 


ily belong to the reputed suthor. 
ceived, an 
epes of King 


But in these plays ue sack marks.of spertens- 


The diction, the veraification, and the figares, are Shakspeare’s. These plays, 
vilthoet regard to charactera and incidents, merely 

more accurately finished than thuse ef 
Henay IV. and V. If we take theee pi 
they be. given? What anthor, of that age, had the same 


as narratives in versa, are mere 
King yous, fucsans HL. of 
easiness of eupression and 


bree plays I think the second the est. The truth is, that they have not sefficient 


for the incidents are too often of the 


serfoluatede Hy » and his Dae the Deke of Glostes, 
Set Wereich, aretvery 3 ond he Gooey, King Hawerd, the Dub fous 


5 pod many of the characters 


« 
. 
. 
» 
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LIFE AND DRATH OF 


KING RICHARD Hf. 





Joersons represented. 


fing Row gan tle Pawan Sir Wantacm Car gemy, Sir dane 

ann, Prime er Hate 1) Sons to , Sir densa Puoowe. Sie Wai 
eek the” ‘bir Romar Braxeacny, Ue 
cart A the Tower. 



















Glue Witra  Cummorien Unswiex,e print 
tothe Petes 

tha } ‘Aing. [Lord ‘Mayor of Londen. Sheri 
yen ‘shire 





Wesur sear toy Ried 2p net in| 


ae 





Erizannra, queen of king Five 
Lin, drek"ichap of Canter! Mancanut, wud oy king Hear 
Daches of Sonn, mother fo kt 












regearnr oe |e 


ny his son.) | seurds married to tle dase ¢ 

ng Hiward's| A Youog Dauelter of CLaexce, 
i nis| Lords, and other Attendant 
1 mena Pursuirant, Seren 
ae Murderers, Messengers, @. 
Bu Putas Vyrcatene dirs, de 


cree Seene,—Lrgland. 























xind AicHsNy 1f1. 


iy Sash wore intel 


de new Christen’d tn the Lowers 
may i keoW? [Were { to call king 
Richard, when I know; for, 1 | I will 


matter, Clarence? 


t: Bat, ay I can learn, protest, 
Ner prophecies, dnd “irters 

roes-row ocks the etter 
‘izard tuld him, that by G 

rerited should Bey G, 
me of George with 
ytrowsht thet Late bet 
n, and such like toys © as these, 
is highness to commit me now. 
his it is, whem men are ruled by 


r that vends you to the Tower; 
, Clarence, ‘tis she 

im to this extremity. 

aad thet good man of worship, 

ville, her brother there, 

send lord Hastings tothe Tower; 

his present day he is deliver’d ? 

e, Clarenee, we are not safe. 

aven, I think there is no man 
{heralds 

Ms kindred, and night-walking 

etwixt the kiog and mistress 


whet an hamble seppliant 
was to lier for his delivery ? 
y coroplaining to her deity, 
igmbertain his liberty, 

at,—I think it is oar way, 
in favoor with the king, 

and wear her livery; 

r-worn widow, and herself ¢, 
brother dubb’d them gentlewo- 
sipsin this monarchy. [men, 
‘ech your graces both to pardon 
h straitly given in charge, (me; 
salf have private conference, 
80 ever, with his brother. 
of ap please your worship, 


aty, 
ke of any thing we sxy: [king 
treason, man!—We say, the 
tuvas; and his noble queen 
ears; fair, and not jealous: 
re’s wife hath a pretty foot, 


preeing pleasing tongue; 

i kindred are made gentlefolks : 
Irf can you deny all this? 
thia, my lord, myself have 
» do. {i tell thee, fellow, 


Cr « 


Brother, farewell: I wiliento theking; .: :: 
And whatsoever you will em ane in, 


it to enfranchise you. 
Mean , thi deep disgrace in brotherhood, 
me deeper fan yoa can | 
‘ Cler. I know it pleaseth nekher of us weil. 
Glo. Well, your im ment shall not be 
I an “deliver 31 you, or else He for you: [long ; 
Mean time, have patience 
Cler. I mest ‘perforee 3 farewelt 
[Ereunt Cuarnence, BRAZENBURY, 
and Guard. 


Gie. Go, tread the path that thon shalt ne’er 


return, 
Simple, plaia Clareace!——I do love thee se, 
That | will shortly send thy soul to heaven, 
ince take the present t our hands. 
at who comes here? the new-deliver'd Hase 


Enter Hastinos. 
reno Good time of day anto my gracious 
Glo. As mueb anto my good lord chamber: 

Well are you welcome to this upen air. 
How hat your lordship brook’d imprison 

h patience, nobi f rd, pri- 

» noble lord, as 

But I shall live, my lord, to give them thanks, 
That were the canst of my imprisoument. 

Glo. No doubt, no doubt; and so shall Cla- 

rence too; | 

For they, that were your enemies, are his, 
And have prevail’ as mach on him, as you. 

Hast. "Hore pity that the eagle should be 


‘d§, 
While kites and baszards prey at very 
Gie. What news abroa bone ;~— 
Hast. No news so bai abroad be this at 
The king is eickly, weak, and melancholy, 
And his physicians fear him mightily. (indeed. 
Glo. Now, by Saint Paul, this sews is bad 
O, he hath kept an evil diet long, 
Aod over-ranch consamed his royal person ; 
"lis very grievous to be 2 thought apo. 
What, be ip his bed 
Hast. "He is. 
Glo. Go you before, and I will follow you. 
(4xit Hastinas. 
He cannot five, Lhope; and mast not die, 


TUl George be pack’d with posthorse up te 


heaven. 
I'll in, to orge his hatred more to Clarence, 
With lies well steel'd with weighty argaments 
And, if 1 fail not in my dee) iutent, 


to do with mistress Shore | Clarence hath not another day to live: 


a ht with her, excepting one, 
raneecrenly alone. 

one, my lord? 

band, knave :— Woald’st thou ' 


{and, withal, ; 


Which done, God take king Edward to his 


And leave re tne world for me to bustle ja! 
For then Pit waarry Warwick's yousgent 


ugnter 
ech your grace to pardon me; ; mt though I kili'd her busband, ven he ner 


auference with the noble duke. | 
sow thy charge, Brakenbury, 


bey. 
the queen’s abjects{, must : 


t The Queen apd Shore. ~ 


The readies way to make the weach amends, 
Is—to become her husband, and her father : 


obey. | ‘Ihe which will I; not all 90 rauch fer love, 


As for amother secret close Inet, 
. of Ceaie 
¢ Lowen achjete . 





SNAKSPEARE, 









ying ber, whieh, 


Tavust reach unto. j:Alas, I blame you mots fer yom 









et ‘Awd ‘mortal eyes cannot endare 


Euiwardatill lives, and |Avatmt, thou dreadful minister) 





‘When they are 


‘Thou ha:!st bot power over hiss 


, thea must 1 cont my | Higsonlthog canstnot haye j the 








iicit.| Glo. Sweet saint, or cbarity,! 


Another Sirect. | Annes. Fook devil, for. Godls 






‘andl trouble us pat ; 


Na the Sixth, | For thu hast rede the bappy © 


lemon bea 









Ful'ditwith cursing eries, ands 
! Lady Anna! If thou delight te view thy belt 
Behold this pattern t of iby bat 


{down your honourable | O, gentlemen, see,see | dead HI 










‘Open their congeal’d moaths,a5 
Blush, blush, thoo Inmp of foal 





ly lament For ‘tis thy presence that exhal 














cold and empty vei 
jeed, inhaman and aaaata) 


0 God, which this. blood mad} 
death! 
© earth, which this, blood dei 
Either, heaven, with light 
erer dead, 
Onearth, gape open wide, and + 
Aa thon dugt «wallow ap this goa 
ss Avhis bell-govern'd acm ba 
holes to. Lady, you know no ral 








the heart to'da itl | Which; renders good, for. bad, 
is Hood from henge curses 








wretch, Antes Villain, thon, know'st } 
ail or thee, | No beat 29,fierce, but knows) 
pity 




















KING .BICHAAP i1T. Cre » 
Gie. 
Mr poet ak: geckdcgtinseet pot 
a ce ane. 
mt protean tloady « Gl. Never eure poe, dm are 4 
a e. Ne 


Anne. Never. heug polean on-afaaler tends 
Gio. Thine eyes, sweet. bawe infected 
me, hedgitiet | mak, Kod mine. . ys mde {thee dead f 
















‘Out of m sight! thou dest infest mine eyes. 


Ci d- they were. buliiska, tontrike 
sibs lw otter wena 
2. ; 
nar te bingo ( hetiren thas | p now they kill me with a living desth. 

(never come. | Those cyeeet tian from mine have deve 
im heaven, where -theu- shalt |’ 


Bhamed the their sspéate with stora:.of tie a 
ea, which never shed remonsefe! © tens, 

Nee x, when my father Yerk.and Edward wepts 

To bear the piteous moan- shat Ratinnd made, 

When black-faced Ciifanl shook. hie awend 

, at him: 

Nor when thy warlike father, iike.a child, 

Told the aad story uf my father’s death, 

And twenty tines pause, to 20d, and. 


ep, 
That all the standers-hy had wet thels chooks, 
Like trees bedagh'd with rain: in that aad time, 
My manly eyes did scorn ay. hamble tear; 
And what these sorrows could not thence ex- 


hale, recring. 
Thy beauty hath, and made them blind w 
I never sacd to frien, norenemy; (word; 
My tongve cuald never learn sweet 
Bat now thy beanty is propesed my fee, 
My proud heart sues, and prompt my tongue 
toxpeak. (She lusts scornfully at hém. 
Teach not thy lip auch seorn; for it was made 
or kissing, lady, not fur such contenspt. 
I tb reveugeful heart cannot forgive, 
Lo! here Lleud thee this sharp-puluted sword ; 
Which if thoa plaase to hide in this tree breast, 
Aud let the syud forth that adoreth thee, 
I lay it naked to the deadly struke, 
bambi daya the death apou my knee. 
[He ays He brese bopemss offers at 


Nay, do uw 7 for rie ana kil) aiag Henry, 

But ‘twas thy anty that provoked me. 

Nay, now despatch j ; twas I that stabb’d young 
Edward l— 


thank me, that holp to send 


for. that place.than earth. 

va unfis for any place but bell, 

2 place else, if you will hear 

jongeon. me naine it, 
Your bed-chamber.. 

3 betile the chamber where 


» £0. 

a0.—Dut, gentle lady Anne, 

en epcounuter of our wits, 

hat into a slower method -— 

r of the tuneless deaths 

renets, Heury, aod Edward, 

the executioner? 

wast the cause, and most ac- 

fect. {effect ; 

waoty was the cause of that 

sieb did bauut me in my uucep, 

ie death of all the world, 

poe hour in your sweet bosom. 

ought that, I tell thee, boml- 
(my cheeks. 

sald rend that beauty from 

eyes could uot cudure that 

wreck ; 

bleinish it, if T stood by: 

Lis cheered by the sun, 

iia my dsy, my life. 

night vcrsbade thy day, and 

i sife ! 

ot thysclf, fulr creature: thou 


[She ugain offers at his breest. 
But ‘twas thy heavenly face that set me on. 
[She let's fald the sword. 
Take up the sword agaii, oF.tuke ap me. 
Anne. Arise, tlissembler; though, wish tby 
I will wot be thy executioner. ath, 
Glo. Thea bid me kill myself, and 1 will de 
dase. | 1 havo already. {it 
That was.in thy. rage : 
it. again, aod, even with the word 
is band, which, fur thy love, did kidi thy love, 
Shall, for ‘th Apve, kill a far truer.love} 


iid I were, to be revenged on 
varrel most unatural, (thee. 
ou him that loveth thee. 
Quarrel just and reasouable, 
don him that kill’d my has 
(husband, 
at beteft thee, lay, of thy 
hee to a better husband. 
etter doth not breathe upon the 
he could. 
es, that loves yon beiter than 
e bim. 


Plan To both their deaths shalt thou be geoeseusg 
Shy, ‘that was he. axe. L wonild | knew thy beast. 
#-same name, bat one of better lo. Tis Sgured por Gey 
re in het _ {natare.! Anng I fear ma, . 


- © Pile. a a 


Go. Look. how ths a 
Psu cnt i aot 
SOE ba tet then 

ca tat ty poo sew 


wi mmo manines to eer | ster Qocen But 
e these sad 
your uer, 


Watt 
Terie ayy 
Bat athe sane eotge tee Be 
Aut pies ener 
Sto wd 
Aan saith ere spe 
Teemuemingectatey Be 


ts inure th 
ew te that 
well alvendy 


Shine out, fir sun, tal | have 


‘mare thine, |That | may see my shadow as 


SCENE lll. Zhe same. 


Ri. Have patience, madi 
‘dourt his majesty 
Will soon recover his acct 
Grry. In that you brouk 
— ‘worve: 
Therefore, tor Goil's sake ente 
| Aud cheer his grace with qr 


Q. lla. If he were ead, wt 


ft. The lua vf such « 
yeavent have bl 
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rare ® theen te hie royal presence. 


WVoald all were weil)--But thy|- Gio. She may, tort 


ipplness fe-at the height. 9: 
vee, Hastings, end Donsrr. 
do me wrong; aad I will not en- 
— 

y, that complain wato the king, 
teres es ber eh, 
? oaeth grace BS 


rench nods and apish courtesy, 

d @ rancorous enemy. 

ia man live, and thigk wo harm, 

imple troth must be abused 

y, insinuating Jacks? 

whom in all this presence speaks 

race 

ee, that hast nor honesty, nor 
wrong t— 

I injured theef when done thee 

thee f—or any of your faction? 

a you alt! Elis royal grace,— 

preserve better than you wook! 


jet scarce a breathing-while, 
nt (rouble him with lewd¢ com- 
° {the matter: 
lrother of Gloster, ycu mistake 
his own royal disposition, 
oked by ary snitor else; 
.e,at yoor litertor hatred, 
outward action shows Itself, 
hildren, brothers, and myself, 
send ; thar thereby he may gather 
f yoor ill-will, and su remove it. 
ant tell ;—The world is grown oo 
(perch: 
nay prey where eagles dare not 
‘ack 3 became a gentleman, 

a gentle person made a Jack. 
mne. coine, we know your mean- 
brother Gloster ; 
advaucement, and my friends; 
e never may have need of you! 
lime, God grants that we have 

of you: 
8 imprison’d by your means, 
iced, and the nobility 
‘mpt; while great promotions 
en, to ennoble those 
ome two days since, were worth 
{fot height 
r Him, that raised me to this care- 
atented hap which | enjoy’d, 
iwense his majesty 
uke of Clarence, bat have been 
Ivocate to plead for him. 

do me shametul injury, 
iw me tn these vile suspécts. 
may deny that you were not the 


Hastings’ late imprisonment. 


+ Rade, ignorant. 
G Leboars. oo M. 


¢ Low 
ake royal. 


wai 
Ris. She may, my lord ; fee. a 
f Why, 
snotsof «st we 
She may do more, sir, than des that ; 
She may help you to many fate 
And then dcay her aiding hand therela, 
And lay thuse honoars on yoer high desert. 
Wha pny ahe not t She may,—ay, , may 
Rie. Whst, marry, may shet ee ne we 
Gie, What, marry, may shet marry with a 
A bachelor, a hanrsome striping to: [leing, 
I wis], your grandam bad a worser metch, 
Bie y lord of Gloster, | have too long 
re ' 
Your blunt upbraidings. and your bitter scoffs: 
By heaven, | will nt bis mayer: a. 
Of those gross tawets | often have € 
I had be a coentry servant-maid, 
Thas a queen, with this cundition— 
a be £0 bate cot nd, "Hoglond's ¢ at; 
mall joy have | in being and’s quées. 
nfer Qnern Manoaner, dehtond. 
Q. Mer. And lessen’d be that small, God, I 
beseech thee! 
Thy honoar, state, and seat, is due to me. 
Gie. Whatt threat you me with telling of 
the king? 
Tell him, and spere not: took, what I have said 
I will avonch, in presence of the king: 
ate adventure to be sent to the Tower, 
“a ime to speak, m ins” are quite forget. 
Q Mar. Out, devil remember them tee 
well: 
Thoe-kill’det my husband H in the Tower, 
And Edward, my poor con, at Tewksbury. 
Glu. Ere you were queen, ay, or your hu 
band king, 
I wasa pack-horse in his great affairs; 
A weeder-out of his prond adversaries, 
A Hberal rewarder of his (riends; 
To royaltze®® his blee, | spilt mine own. 
Q. Mur. Ay, and mach better bioud than hig, 
orthine, ‘ (band Grey, 
Glo. In alt which time, yon and your hus 
Were factions for the house of Lancaster ;— 
And, Rivers, 06 were you :—Was not your 
husband 


In Margaret’s battle at Saint Alban’s slain? 
Let me pat in your minds, if yca forget, (are; 
What you have been cre now, and what you 
Withal, what [ have been, and what [ am. 
Q. Mar. A mard’rovs villsin, and eo still 
thoa art. (Warwick, 
Gio. Poor Clirence did forsake his fatber 
Ay, and forswore himeelf,— Which Jesu pas- 
Q. Mar. Which God revenge! (don t— 
Gio. To fight on Edward's party, fer th 
crown ; up: 
And, for his meed t+, poor lord, he is me w’d 
I would to God, my beart were flint like 
ward's, 
Or Edward's soft and pitiful, tke mine 
Iam too childish-fo lish for this workd. 
2. Mer. Hie thee to beti for shame, uid 
leave this- 


a 


fellow. & A conn rated wi Gs &. 
% : 


XY, Weorwd. 
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thot live, 19 aa 
| Ain tee avett ee, as Tate thee 

he tdsseot! | eek’ uty rights, ab thea art 
Lang ste thy 


her, w 
Rivers, —and Dorset, 
n there] Aud so wast thou, ford Hastiy 


slth blocuy dagger 
{That ome of you may ve seat 
Batty nn 

Glo. “itave al 


cw have any grieve 
ectling thuse that cau «isl 
aivet thaw O, let them kee} 
et 
et what thon bast 


euspeet for 
vest, 


Ite thee with a bell of upl 
ma elvislemark'dy abortivage 
i 








‘hs 
T coanoel, sary leara ty tore 
irquis. (me. 


vuaches you, my-lont, nai ranch 2 
fami! wach thore « Sut Twas born 
batldeth inthe cedars top; [so high, 
swith the whid, aod seorm the ati, 
‘And torus the fan to shae;—alap 


"Fon, nov in the shasto-f death; 
:ht ont-ehining beams thy clouily 
‘nal darkness folded up. [wrath 
bulideth in onr niet y%s mest — 
see'at ity do not euler hey 
wm with blood, lost be itsa.feharity. 
‘ace, pence, for-slnme, if wot Foe 

iveithor chariny nur altame to 
y with me have youdualt, (me; 
Atty by youmny bopesare bateher’a 
is ontrage, lite my share, — 
flame stilt live my sorrow’s rage! 
fave done, have done. hand, 
OB princely Bucking, Xk thy 
fague and amity wath thes 

snd thy noble hoase f 























po 
the compass of my entse. 
or no one here ; for-ourses uever 


hose that breathe them in the air. 
Til mot believe bat they ascend 


yy 
wake God's gentle-slecping peace. 
aos, beware of yonder tox ; [bites 
‘he fawns, be Gives; aud, whewhe 
ots wil ramkle to the death 
dowith him, beware ot wim 5 (lon 
tnd hell 
nina 
Waloth she say, my lord of Bec! 
pihing that I respret, my gracions 
[gentle coansel t 
corn ane for my 
(tL waru thee fron 
other day, 




















imiber this 
Haplit thy very beart with sorrow ; 
argaret was a prophetess,— 








(0 hie hate, 
‘yout God's! [Eeit. 
"ate doth stand on eu heat 

ly. 
so doth mine; T move, why she's 














(ed with our blood, | W 





aI. 
@. sBliaw L never did ber any, 

to. "Ca you hae all 
seston dos Soret 


4s too cold in ache 








icant a alg RO bl hn 

Ne to fattia 

hem thal are te itn 
ros aritnoms aaa « Cirle EA eae 


pray fe of tor than that ave dee nea tom, 
So do Lover, being well alysed 5 
For had I cursed auw, I had cursed 


‘Enter Catasay. 
feray ‘Madam, bis maj doth call for: wie 
or your grey may Bot 
(Q tile," Caveaby, I cone bord, 
pape a 
Laat Madan, we nor will SHB, yéde 
[Anennh ald Oud GLoas 
Giotdatbe winged iv aint 
egos actieh Yat Neate” 
‘aaty the grievupn charge of ote 
ndemmcrcnp gt hits 4 
[do beweep towmrany. simple gills; 
‘Natnely, to Stanley, Hastings, Bvekt : 
And teil them —"tis the queen “til ber altfea. 
‘That hie the ble egaluat the OHke way braces. 
Boveihe believe it; and witha pis me 
9 be eveniged om, 
Bat thao’ sigh a 
Tell thew mi 














Rut pom, eve come ay execu pers — 

How now, iy hardy, stot resolved mates 
io despatch this thing t 

my lord; and come to 









‘That we nihy be admitted where he ts 
Glo. Weil thoayht tipon, T have it bere 
‘about me: Gives the Warrant. 








When you have done, repair 10 Crosby-place. 
Bat yandden in the execution, 
Withal te, Ho nut hear hirm plead: 





For Clarence is well spuken, nail, perlay 
‘May move yourhearts to pity, ify ou mark 
VMurd. Tut, wt, my ford, we will not 
stand to pi 
Talkers are wo ¢: 


0 te mae ur bi 
"Your ey endropsulstones, wie ale 
yes diop texts: 

Like you, lads —about your busines« straight; 

Go, g0, despatch, 

1 Murd. We will, my noble lord, [Br- 

SOENE IV. The same. A Room im the 

weer. 


















mot blame her, by God's boly 


5 fs 
Hoo much wrong, and I repent 
‘eof, that I have done to We. 


of D 
st erenes arg of Dore 


Later Cuanence ond Beekaweury. 
_ Hira, My looks ont grace’ 6" heavtty 
> voy 


4a” hen: § Adee. 
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Chay. OL hive passed a miserable night, |Saeb hideous ertes, that, witht 


So full ot rl 
That, oe 1 
Thowgh 
wBrak. W 





eta! Mar f 


Ant was it 
And, inn 

Win tr 
Upon 








Foylar 
And citer myth 
During the warsot ¥ 
That hil berathar 
Upon the gry tear 
Mettionght, that Gh 
Struck me, tht th 
Tato the tumh 
U Lord riethinisht 
What 

What si 

Mat 

Au 

Twestinn 

All scatter‘ 
Some lay in 









Where eyes d lh 


(As *twere ins 


Tuat wood the sliny 




































y sights, L trembling wakest, and, fora 
tm, Could not believe bot shat Lm 
neh a night, Such terrible impression made 


by buys world of bappy days 7] "Brad. No marvel, tord,tbay 
the yout 


can, My lord 1] am afraid, merinks, to heat} 
(the Tower,| lar. 0, Brakenbury, 1 bt 


Thad broken trom things— 


Burgundy That aow give evidence aguis4 


y hruther Gloster, | Por Edward's sake;,and, see, 


ve 10 walk, me !— 
we lock'd toward | 0 Godt Mf my" deep prayert ¢ 

thou wilt be avenged on m 
wy times, Yer execute thy wrath on mea) 


aint Lanenster O, spare my guilthees wile, and 
we paced along | I_pray thee, gentle keeper, ay 
‘the hatehes, M, 

ve stinibled 


is heavy, and | faim w 


nd, in| Brak. Lwill, my tord ; God 





sae 
» stay him, over | __(Etanmnen evpesca hima 


(the niain. (boart,| Sorrow breaks seasons, and re} 


niwuntorirownl | Makes the might moming, aud 

in tine ears! bt. 

Hin nine eyes! | Princes have bat their titles (6 

| feirful weecks;( | Am outward honour for an 

wid upon; | And, for mafelr imaginations, 
heapeof pearl, | They oft 

Vjewe So that, between their 

‘the sea, [holes] Lhere’s ‘nothing diflers but the 

ey andy, bu thore Enter the Two Nuri 
tere were crept] 1 Murd. Hot who's here! 

V'reflecting Brak. What wouldst tot 





ii Of the it how camest thou hither 
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| Deck to the dake of Gloner, 


founds, it is even now wt my 
ling me not to kill the de. 
ke the devil in thy mind, and 
ots he would Insinaate with 
tke thee al 

‘am strongframed, be cannet 


“ 
poke like a tall® fellow, that 
Patation. Come, shall we fall 


ke bim over the costard + with 
sword, and then throw him iato| 
‘tt, in the next room. 

excellent device! and make a 





ike. 
2 el sean with hn 
‘© art thoa, keeper? give me a 
rine. lord, anon, 
va shall have wine enoagh, my 
od’ name, what art thou? 





royal. 

2 you, as we are, loyal. 

Gace Us under, at Uy Looks 
‘ble. (looks mine owa. 


y volce ls now the kin 
@arkly, aud bow 
wk! 





‘sarace me: Why look yon pale? 





hither? Wherefore do you comet | 
& Te, v0, toy— 








thy 

Unrip'dat the bowels of thy sovereiga’s som. 

3 Mara, Whom hoe wast sore to cocish 
and defend. (fol law to us, 

1 Murd, Mow canst thou urge Gods dread 

‘When thos bast broke it in sach dear degree t 

Ger; Alaa! for’ whowe eake id F tbat il 


For Edward, for my brother, for his sake 


He vends yoa not to murder ine for this ; 
Por in that sin be is as deep as 1. 
1 God will be avenged for the dowd, 
, know you, that be doth it pabllcly ; 
‘Take not tbe quarrel from bis powerfel arm; 
Ile needs no indirect nor lawicss cosrse, 
‘To cut off those that have offented. hin, 

1 Murd. Who made thee then a bloody 

aninister, 


When springing, brave 
Tis pefacdy movie San srock dant by ost 
Char. My brother's love, the devik tad ey 
rage. . 
1 Afurd. Tay brother's love, oer duty, and 
Proyohe us btber now to langbear thes: 


+ Hea. 2 Toquest, jury, Qala pe. » 


Car, ‘Tell him, when that owe 
father York 
Riss lis thtee soos with bis victorious arm, } As: 
And charge! us from his 4001 to loveeach other, | A. 
Iie tiule thought of this divided friendahip: 2. 
Gil Gloster tiiwk on this, and he will weep. | 1 Burd. 
1 Murd. Ay, millstones; as bo lessou'd ws 


tow 
ter. Sees toate thd 
1 Mura. as snow in harvest—Come, 
you deceive yourself; 
"Tis he hat sends us vo destroy you heres 
Clar, Ueanuot be; 
tune, 


1 Murd. Why, 90 he 
Froas hiy- eure taken 49 sonore ef 


heaven, ied 
2 Mart. Make ie wt God, tae icf 


‘GiarHtat thou that bly toch ih thy soy 
‘Tu'coumnat me to make my peace with God 
‘And art thou yet to thy own sou} s0 blind, 
That thon wilt war with God, by, 
sire, consider, be, that set 
To de his deed, will hate you 
2 Murd, Whit shall we dot 


SCENEI. Thezame. A Roomin the 


Enter King awn, Led in 
‘ReterenfucDoneey, aya iechne, 
Biagenaadny Ua and. OF 
K. Bie, Woy, 10:—now have I done & ope data en 
good day's work ;— re 
‘You peers, continue this united leagues |» | 





* 
KING MIOBASD M1. os? 


Guosrss. 
100 my sovereign king,| 


‘time of day! 
MA Se ee ret 


my rage, 
‘atari bardly borne 
we, I desire 

IY peace t 


¢ at enmity; 
4 good men's love — 


sat true of you, 
Base wiih my. Satcoms 


‘outo Buckingham, 
ere between as 





do beseech your bighness| 

Slarence to your grace. 

i, have T offer fove for 

is royal presence? {thls | 

the gentle dake is dead 
yy all start. 

1 scorn bls corse. 

wa bot he is dead! who 


(ete 1 
heaven, what a world Is 
Pale, lord Dorset, as the 


presence, 
Jord; and no mantn the 
th forsook his cheeks. 

vee dead? the order was 





ese nable, and ess 








But when yourearters,or your 

Have done « dranken slanghter, 

The precions image of owr dear Redeemet, 
‘You’ straight are on your knees for pardon, 


prions 
L. | And I, anjastl; must grant it 
at ot my brea roils Opa, 


fo ota man woale 
‘opeak unto my1 

For him, poor of you all 

{ave been bebolden to Mania his Ney 

Xe of you ‘once plead for his He, 


ttt 
Glo, Tete ts the felt of reshoees Muskeg 


How thatthe falty Modred of the 
Looked ple Whe hey dh hear of rence 


£ 








God 
‘Tocomfert Mewerd wisn ter company? 
Buck. We walt wpen your grace. 
iz. 
Sater the Deen of ¥, ith « Sealand: 
Sen. Cort rere, mia Be Oa 


a 


pity aed oot tn Bloc ‘Amd ayo coabehon, my Shera - 








SHAKSPEARE, 








wh us, ain shake, Clarence, and Edward. 0, what 






(Thine being bat a molety of my 

‘To overgo thy plaints, and drow: 

Sou. Ab. aunt! you wept net bt 
jeath 5 


biucas of the king How cau we aid you with oar 
ni, niok your fathes’s death; | Dawg. Our fatheriess distre 
fe that’s loa ‘apoan’d, 

Jou cuucinide that he| Your widaw-dotour Hikesse be} 













(G- Bulz. Give me no help le} 
I am not barren to brig forth 


wiou I will importune | All springs redace their cerrenta 
vs all (o that eflect. That I, being govern’d by the 









May send forth plenteogs tear 


peace! the king world | 


* itinocenta, nit. 






Ay fr my husband, £6 my deat 
» for vat father, for) 


wlio caused your fathers Clarencet & 





for my 
Ling provoked to't 





























[Glonter| Duch. Alas, for both, both 








uncle What stay had I, bat 
vy the queen, gove 
prison bit Chil, What stay bad we, but 
wept, Duch. What stays had’ 1, B 
iy kine’ my cheek 5 they are gone. 
w my Fath Q. Eliz, War never widow 


Chil. Were never orphans, had 
eal such} Duch, Was uever mother bad 
Alas! Tam the mother of these) 














visor hide deep vice! | Tbel re parcell'd, mine 








dward weeps, and} 


Hew tot this lacence weep, s0 doth ¥ 








‘These babes for Clarence weeps 
J tes ve Enward weep, so do 





‘redid beso mach the more dangerous, 
‘wrech the estate is green, and jet an- 
2 


‘horse bears his commanding rein, 
fest} ‘harm, ‘ah ae ‘ 
‘ought vo be prevented. (of 


Sars 
compict 











the king made peace wlth all 
is fru, and true, in me. 
fn me; and 10, I thiok, in 
bat green, it shoold be 
whetogd of breach, 
, by mach compan; 
Tey, ir vobie Beetle 
grote fem should fetch Srp ee 


pe 
‘And 50 
tte 


‘and go we to determine 
thay shall be that stralght shall post to 
Mia—and you, my mother, —will you go 
Wee gour censnies* inthis weighty basinesst 
‘alk bu Buckincnay and 
Guosran. (prince, 
ek. My lord, whoever jocraeys to the 
ake, let not us two stay at home: 
sort occasion, 
‘welate talk’d of, (prince. 
"2 proud kind: 





the way, Vil 
tothe st 
the mT 


















e290 
3 Ci, Ay, os oo treny God lp, the 
‘8 O¥, Thea, masters, lok to see a troublows 

wor reign 





‘With politic grave counsel; then the 

Hada ‘uncles to his grace. 

1.82. Why, oo bath this, both by his father 

‘and mother. (futher 5 

3.046. Better it were they all came by bis 

Or, by hia father, there were pone at all? 

For eunnlation now, who shall be nearest, 

Will touch us all too near, if God prevent not. 

0, fall of danger 





is the Dake of Gloster; 


‘And the quees's sous, and brother, 


*) and were they to be rated, and not to rule, 
+ | This sickly land might solace as before. 


1Cit. Come, come, we fear the worst; all 
will be well. [on thelr cloaks; 
3 Cit. When cloods are seen wise men pat 





|. | To-morrow, 


When great leaves fll then winter in at and ¢ 
‘When the san sets, who doth not look for nl 
Untimely storms make men expect a Hy 
AMI may ve well; bat, if God sort it so, 
aie 





Tia more than we deserve, or I expect. 











2 Cit, Troly, the hearts of men are 
You cannot reason almost with a man 
That looks oot heavily, and fall of dread. (+0: 


3 Cit. Before the days of change, still 
By a divine tastinct, men’s minds mistrust 
Euseing danger; as, by proof, we see 
The water swell before a bolst'rous storm. > 
Bat leave it all to God! Whither away f 
2 Oi. Marry, we were vent for to the Justices, 
3.048. And 20 was 1; I'l bear you company. 
[seunt. 
SCENE IV. The same, 4 Room in the 


a ralace. 
[Enter the Archvishop of York, the young 


Dake of York, Queen Euizaaa1m, and (he 
Duchess of York. 
Arch. Last night, 1 heard, they lay at Stony- 
f Northarptow they do ret ton 
And at rest 2 
or next day, they will be here 
"Deck, Tiong with alt may heart to see the 
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id at at Afess, Well, madam, aod lakes 
Dw ‘Whats 
Mess. Lord Rivers, and lord Gee 
dean aie Thomas Vanghsn, 
them tir 
‘Who hadh commitet ie 
ee ae ‘The mit 
1 wets: Gloster and Buelelogham, 
hold: G, Ete Por 


Page att shee bey 
were tise, he sla 


Welcome, destruction, 
‘ber'd, , Hee, as in a mnap, Ul 
Sot toy tes fT IAT Men et Dic, Accu @and anqeiet ra 
Lave aflett, | How many of you bave nie 
wont | My htebated oat bis ite 40 get the 
"And otten up and down my sonst 
nie to joy and weep their 
ind domestic bt 
Jean ovel-blown, themecl+ 5, the 
Make war npoa themselves ; brutbe 
CVn Tes atgera tent "1 Bloot to blood, elf 'galust selfs 
Te RT ive Deets CEthe Jets terons 
peste, potty Yerk, i | And frantic conrage, end thy dam 
[thee this | Or let me die, to luck om death ae 
why, she was stead ere] @. A2iz. Come, come, my boyy 
told me sanctuary, 
J cannot tell who | Madam, farewell. 





i 





‘es, and traditional: 
‘Ath the growness of this age, 
‘sanctuary in seizing hime 
* 


reof is alr 





G 
{a mine opinion, cannot have it: 
tm frum thence, that is not there, 
Privilege nor charter there. 

id of sanctuary 

Alldcen ne'er Ull now. [for once. 
A, you shall o'er-rale my malod 
‘Hastings, will yoa go with me? 

lord. 


my 
od lords, make all the speedy 
= my. 

"Eardinal and Hasti nos. 














e 
‘ter, if our brother come, 

€ sojnarn till our coroustiont 
it seems best unto your royal 
tel you, some day, of two, (eel 
‘shall repose yuo at the Towel 
va please, and shall be thought 


bealth and recreation. [pl 














Glo. 0, my fair cousin, I must nut say se. 

York, ‘oem ta be mecre bebaides you 

Glo. command meas 1; 

Bat you bave power nw; tela shincat” 
York, I pray yoo, uncle, then, give me th 










And ocing bets toy, whieh le 
1d, being bata toy, whiek ano qriefto gives 
Gla, Ap ‘ote tht Fal gine my 
York. na ater git! O, that's the sword 13 
Glo. Ay, gentle consle, were t light eacogh. 
York. © tuen, Leos, yorll part bet with 
Tight gi 








© not like the Tower, of a 
‘sar build that place, my lord 
+ my gracioas lord, begin that 





smcceediog ages have re-edited. 
Umpos record, or else reported 
vom age to age be built it? 
record, my gracious lord. 
t eay, my lord, it were not re 


3 (age, 

‘goth shoald live from age to 
WG to all posterity, 
eral all-eadlig day. 
ve 90 young, they say, 
r 








do ne'er 
[Astde. 





Tu weightier things you'll say a beggar, nay. 
Glo. Itiatoo for your grace to wear 
York, I weigh it lightig-were it heavier. 
‘What, woald you have my weapon, 
hetle ford call we. 
you as 


father 
‘Uncle yotrgrace knows pow te bear eh Si. 
Ye ‘You mesa to ber me, aot te bewr 
Uncle, my brother mocks beth yon and mas 
Besmeos tat sen Meta, tsa snepe, (showers. 
‘Hie thinks that you daweld bar AR your 


‘niemacty. Laas. 
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Baek) Wi shat a sharp-provided wit he 

















taunt biimeelf 
ning, and co young, ie wonterfol. 
Gla.'My’ gracious lord, will please soa 
pant along 
Atysett!pnd'mny- bod consin Buekiogbam, 
Will to yon motlier, to entreat of her 
To meet you at the Tower, and weleome you, 
York. What, will you go unto the Tower, 
my tort vo. 
Princ. My lord protector aeeds will bave 
Yorks Vsbatl not seeps 
Lee Wiiyy sity what ah 
York Murry," my oncle Clarence’ angry 
thst 
My griudau told me he was murder’d. there. 
PHinee. 1 fear no ancles fend. 
Nor none that live, T hope. 
Prince. Aut it they live,{ hope T need not 
‘ear. 
But come, my lord, anil, with a heavy heart, 
Thinking in thers, bot ante the Towers 
[Eteuiit Prince Yous, Hastines, Care 
thst, and Ateendinta. 

Buck, Think yoo, my Tord, this litle pratiog 
Wann! incensed # hy his bile mother, (York 
Teuntanil scorn jou thr opprobelvealy € 
‘Glo. No ont, wa doubt : yt «partons 
ald, qnick, linger farwati-capsbter Eo 
He's ail the mother's, from the top to toe, % 

Buck. Wel, bet them resto 





Bock, Cool Gus, wa 
Cates My geod lords bathe 
Glo, Shall we hear from yet! 
Sate. ou amy or 
f Crosby"place, thet 
whee o 
Buck. Nos any tor, wad 











fe perceive 
Lard Hasthogs will set zia| 
Gio. Cho} 
ne ad 
look, when Ta king, 
‘Thetaridom of Heretord taal 
Whereof the king toy brother 
Duck Vl cla tae prone 
Glo, And look to. have it yi 
Come, tet as sup betimes ; Chat) 
We may digest oar complote itt 





SCENE Il. Before Lord Hat 
Enter a Meseage 

Mess. My lord, my Yord | 
Hast. (Within.} Wh 
Sess. One from: 
Hast. (Within. What isto 
Bess. Upon the stroke of fot 
jer HASTING® 
Hast. Cannot thy master sl 

nights 

Afess. 80 It shonkd seem, by 
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night make me elder, 
that yet think nor oe’, 
ig to dle, my gracious 


# are anprepared, and look not for It. 
2gsoaeron, moinronal endo fli 

io 
ay Voughan, and Grey : and so twill 
1 men else, who think theinselves as 


: 

1d 1; who, as thou know’st, are dear 

iy Richard, and to Buekiny be 
princes both make account 

ro 

‘ebant hla bead spon the beldge, 


L know they do; and I have well 
erved Ie 





Buter Branuay. 
ame on, where is your boarepear, 
rt 





ant as Lam? 


hon they rode 

(eure, 

ed, and their 

‘ited; had ease o mitre 
° Cross, . (Knew, 








Pr. Well met, my lord ; I am glad to see 
your bonotr. fry heart. 
Hast. I thank thee, good alr John, with ali 
Lam in your debt for your last exercise 5 
Come the next Sabbath, aod 1 will content you. 
‘Enter Buckinowan. 





chamberlain t [pebeat 5 
Your friends at Pomfret, they do, need the 
‘Your honoer hath no shriving { " 

‘Hast. Good faith, and whea I met this holy 


‘man, 
‘The men yor talk of came into my mind. 


wi toward the Tower? there: 
Back Laoymy lord but long I canaot sry 
I shail recara ‘before your lordship thenee. 


Hast, Nay, ice eaoagh, for T stay dlaner 
ere. 
Buck. And although | th 


‘know'st it not. 
Come, will you got 


SCENE Il. Pomfret. Before the Castte. 


Enter Barciiry, with a guard, conducting 
Rivans, Gast, end Vavanan, to exc- 


forth the: 


Bat. Come, 
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bloody 
Uytieen 

Wilts 
the 
Aeterte cost 
Wess tare pea 
New Via at's € 


w 
Yuen sur wen cursed 

he 

Then enrsed 

To tear | 

Anil for 


Tichant:—0, remember, G 
For them, as now for 
id her princely sons, 
1, sith ate true blood 
ist nafusthy must be spilt 
tne Noa of death Is ex: 
here einbruce 
Tiv. Couey Grey,—eome, Vanplian, 
Farewell, offil we meet again in heaven. 
[Bxewnt. 
4 Room in the Tower 
Hasrincs, the 
Laven, ond 
Upivers'of the 


, 
Which, as thoih 
1 Mik 


SCENEIV. Li 
Brewis 
Bishop 
Others 
Hast 
Is to di 


slow. 
op hy, Caras, 
Ieting wt a Fable 
Now, nuble peers, the ease why we 
ecorobativn 2 [are met 


T mean, 
Cle. 


i vodce for crowal 
han miy lord Hastiagy 2 a8 


Histordabip knows me well, at B 

My lord of iy, hen ta ite 
saw good straw berries in your 

1 tr beaeech yun tend for ome 
ay, Marty, and will, my lnk ik 


cart. 
Glo. Cousin of Bucktagham, 2 
2 

nied Hastings near’ 


| Anda the terty gentlemen 4a 


‘That he wilt love his head, eve gine.ct 
His master’s child, a9 worhiphly ie 
Shall lose the royalty of 
with you. 
(sreunt Guostan end Becks 
Stan. We have not yet sot dowall 
‘rior ph 
Tomorrow, in my jadgment, is 90) 
For T myself am nat 20 well provide 
Aselse 1 would be, were the day pra 
soi, eeentet Bi of Big 
iy. Where is my lord’ protect 
For these struwberrica, 
‘Hast. His grace looks cheerfaltyas 
this moruing j 
ne comeait t or other djiker! 
doth bid "good marrow 
opicit. 





Lihink, there's ne'er a man_in Gh} 








ry ‘wretched! head. 
SFiich, my loed, the dates would 


‘Wt ahsift, be longs to see your head. 
‘moment ‘Of mortal men, 
amore hunt for than the grace of} 


i 
‘this hope tn air of your fair looks, 
drunken sailor on a mast; 
thevery nod, to tumble down 
al bowels of the deep. 

me, despatch ; "tis bootless 
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and 
‘bloody Richard I~miserable Zag. 
the fearfull’st time to thee, 
wretched aye bath look’c 
Ws to the block, Dear Minny head 
‘ime, who abort thal be eal. 
ereune. 
‘. The same, Fhe Tower-watls. 
wosran and Bucainaiax, in 
inour, marvellous lyacoured. 
cousin, canst thou qauke, and 
grtiy colcert “ 
Foreath la idle of « word,— 
twat Strait, aa mia ih 
" a0 
‘at, I can counterfeit the deep re 








I epayor,— 
draw-bridge there. 
Hark, hark! a drum. 
maby, ferlook the wall, 
toayor, the reason we have sent 


© Weak, fect. 


eas 
Gite. Taek bach, Gatend thee, herwrecne: 
Buck: Gel mad cur Ianccsmes deems oat 


Biter Loves and Rares ive, with: 
Hastinos’s head. 
Gln Be they mre fkends ; Basel, 


Low. Here is tive hend of that ignobletesiter, 

The ‘and unsuspected Hastings.» 
jo dear I joved the man, that mame 

Ttook him for the plainest harmiees’t 

‘That breathed upon the earth a christians 

‘Made him my book, wherein my soul 

‘The history of all her sceret thoughts? 

Somooth he daab’d his vice with sow of 


virtue, 
‘That, bis apparent open guilt omittedyer , 
I mean, his couversation with Shore's wide;— 
He lived from all avainder otmepect. 
Buck. Well, well, he was the chwabttv 
shelter'd traitor : 


That ever lived—Look you, my toed mao) 
‘Would you imagine, or almost " 
(Weert not, that by great preservation ° 
live to-telb it you,) the-eubie traitar < 
‘This day had plotted In the coutbeil-hosees 
To murder me, and my good Jord of Giosteert 
‘May. What! bal beset [éeu t 
Glo, ‘What | think you we are Torks, or nf- 
Or that we would, agnins she. form of lam, 
Proceed thus rashly in the villas death; 
Bat hat the qreme pe oftheeae, 
¢ peace of England, and: our persoustsafety, 
‘Eatorced us to this execution? ° 
‘May. Now, fais bofal you! he deserved bie 
‘denth: ceded, 
And your good graces both have wall pro- 
‘To warn talse traltors fran the like a 
L never look'd for better at his hands, 
After he once fell in with mistress Shire, 
Buck, Yetnad we not deterained he should 
ie, 
Until your lordship came to see bin end 
Which now the loving haste of diese oor 


friends, fed 
Somewhat againet our meaning, hath - 
Because, my lord, we ‘nave bea you 


‘The traitor speak, and timorously confess 
‘The manner and the ‘reasons ; 


a 
that well baye signified the same 
ee 
Miscoustrae ax is ‘wail his deat. 
May, Bat, my good lord, your graci’s word, 


Aa wall as I had seen, and heard him peaks 
And donot doubr, right woble princes boty 
‘Wiha your ost provecdings in this eu. 
Glo. Auld 4a that end we with'd your bord= 


ris wa Rheeeinees ofthe carplag woke 


Mok, But vince 
lutent, 


yyou came too late of our 
ty 
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yom heae we did inte: 
ny sued soasd thayae, we bid 
Ett Led May 01 
Go aiter, after, consin. Boekingharn 
Je mayor wars Culldiall hies 
Theres at your mectest vantage of the time, 
Infer the bastardy of Edward's ehildren 
Tell th to death a citizen, 
Only f 
Meir « 
Which, hy th 
Moreover, urge hie hater 
Which atretch'd unto their servants, daugh- 
Eyen where his riging eye, or savage heart, 
Withoot cantrul, liste prey 
Nay, for a teed, th y per. 
sn — Tehild 
elt them, when that my mother went with 
Or that insatiate Edward, noble York, 
My princely father, then had wara in France; 
Avil, by Just computation of the time, 
Pound, that the fsane was ant his begot 
Which’ well appeared ts his linear 
nothing like the nable duke my father: 
Yet toueh this spariagly,, as ‘twere far off; 
auise, my lord, you kuow, my mother lives 
Buck, Doubt ‘ot, iny Med; Wil play the 
orator, 
if the gulden fee, for which T plead, 
Were for myself; and 80, my lord, adiew 












That cabout oce thia palpable 6evk 
‘Yet who eo bold, bat aaye—be sem 

ad ta the world; and all will com 
When such bad dealing must beree 





SCENE VII. Thesame. Court 
Castle. 
Enter Guosten and Buck:né) 

Glo How now, how uow!¥ 

citizens? 

Buck. Now by the holy mother! 
The citizens are inum, say nota 

Glo. Touch'a you the bastardy ¢ 

children? 

Buck. J did ; with his contréet 
And his contract by deputy In Pra 
‘The insatiate grecdiness of his des 
And his enforcement of 
His tyranny for trities ; 

‘As being got, your father thea Int 
‘And his rescmblance, being not ti 
Withal, I did infer your limexmest 
Being the right idea of your fatbet 
Both in your foru and noblenesst 
Laid open all yoar victories in Set 
Your discipline in war, wisdow In 
‘Your bounty, virtue, fair humility 
Jndeed, left nothing, fitting for ye 
Untouch'd, or slightly handled te 
And, Whew iny oratory grew to aa 
bade them, that did love their cot 





Cry—God save Richard, Bugle 





manch | ‘him straight. 
BE Tiseiy ato him srg 


sarstaneetines 
om a i*, Yy 








big bows ui mediation 
with a brace of courtezans, 
with two deep divines; 
to engrone his idle bod 
“Pagland, wold tls 
‘were woe uous 
sovereignty there 

Tears we sual ne'er win bie Toi 

_ j, God defend, his grace shoald 


es t — 
inet. Poser be ill: Here Cateaby* conics 
» Re-enter’ can BY. 

Cosma, hat ay 






ierace? [sembled 
to what cod you have es 
of eitisens to come to hits, 
bot belng warn'd thereof befor, 
ord, you menu uo good to blm. 
Beery tm, my noble cous sboukd 
ame, that I mean no good to him: 
"we come to him fn perfect lov 
‘omen more retura and tell bis 
holy and devoot religihes men 
religions men . 
"at thelr beads, ‘ts hard to draw them 





Sesser Sale he ee 


C 5 
ee ee ets owe 


aes 





the fal of Vaal: 
‘a book hand ; 
Gomaments 1 Lowa holy moan 


© A ccech, ¢ Patten. 


Inna? 
Buck. Know, theo, it's your teat, that you 


; | The sapreme seat, the throne majestical, 


Tue sceptred office of your ancestors, 
‘Your state of fortune, and your due of birth, 
The tinea! 

To the corra 
While, tn the 





's good, 
¢ noble tale doth want her proj % 
Her face defaced with sears of lata 
Hes royal stock graft with ignoble pita, 
‘Aad almost shoalder’d ia the swallowing gulf 
‘Of dark forgetfulness and deep oblivion. 
Walch to recures, we heartily sollclt 
‘Your gracious self to take on you the charge 
And Vingly government of this your land 
‘Not as protector, steward, substitate, 
Or lowly factor for another's gala: 
Bat as successively, from blood to blood, 
‘Your right of birth, your emperyl, your own. 
or tha ecasorted th the ciaene, 

‘our very worshipfal and loving friende, 
‘And by thelr vehement instigation, 
10 this Jaut elt come Ito move ror grace. 

Glo.'I cannot tell, if to depart in q 
Or bitterly to speak In your reproof, 
Best titeth my degree, or your condition: 
If, not toanswer,~you migtt haply think, 
‘Toogue-tled ambition, not replying, yleidea 














$ Thrace inte. 





of me 
yet need w 
Sat euit, 
evant tin 
were siesty, 
by dee rego 
ti 


ee anel 0 
eve. 
wari wife: 

For fret to lady Ley, 

Your moth his vow; 

Anil atterma lente betrothed 
f France 
petition 


t das 
fh anit foatW'd bigamy 
By hery tr his witaseril bev, I 
Baward, when or 4 
hiterly 


1 Bx “k. If you refuse it —asiak 
| Tasth to depose the child, oar W 
Kewell we bow your tecdereat 
And gentle, kind, effeminate ream 


ei), Which we have noted im yon to y 


| And equally, indeed, to all estate: 
Jet know, whe'r yoo acevpt oar 
‘Your brother's soa shall never rei 
But we will plant some other ta 
‘To the disgrace and dow fal of y 
‘And, im this resolution, here wel 


Come, citizens, we will eptreat > 
[Ateent Becnincuine 
Cate. Call them again, sweet pt 


their sui 
| Af you deny them, all the land 
Gls. Will you enforce me oa m 
Well, call them again; Tain wot 
But penetrable to your kind eatit 
(a 

Allbeit against my consctence aud 
Re-enter Bockincnss ond| 
Cousin of Buckingham —aad sage 
Since you will buckle fortane of 
‘To bear her burden, whe'r I will 
1 aust have patience to endare th 
Bat if black scandal, or fouldaeed 
Attend the sequel of ‘your impositl 
Your mere enforcement sball seq 
¥rom all the impure blots avd sl 
For God he kuows, and you may 
How far Tam from the desireof! 
‘May. God bless your gracet™ 
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¥ title! 
" bounde hetwern their love 
mother, who, shall meh fre 


ern. 
their father’s mother, I will see 
‘aunt { am in lave, to love their 


™ [blame, 

‘me to sheir sights, Dit 

¥ office {rom thee, an peril. 

9,madam, no, 1 imay potlenve it so; 

youth aul therefore pardon mre: 
[Brit Baaxensunr. 

Sran.ey. 
| me bet mest yon, ladies, one 
ee, 


reset caro | 


om 
er 
re 


Ke your grace of York as mother, 
id Tooker-on of two fair queens.— 
wm, you muat straight to West- 
x. (Tothe Duchess of Guosten. 
gfowaed Richard's royal que. 
Ab, cot my Igce asunder!" (bent, 
§ heart may have some scope to 
‘oon with this dead-Killing news. 
expittal dings! “Osnpleasin 


race 








ine 
1"Dotsc speak not ome et thee 


‘estruetion dog thee at the heels ; 
‘a mame is ominons to children 
batstrip death, go cross the ses 
lb Richimond,from the reach of hell. 
hie thee,from this slanghter-homse, 
frease the nuinber of the dead ; 

edie thethralf of Margaret's catse, 
‘wifenor England'sconnted queew 
U of wise care ia this your commsel, 




















ft advantage of the hours ; 
ave letters (rom me to 
Alf, to tne 
tatdy by uivwive dela 
Ldispersing wind of inisery 
ved womb, the bedt of death ; 
2 hast thou hiteh’d tothe wortd, 
‘olded eye fs murderous! [was seul. 
me, madam, come ; 1 in al b 
vhf with all unwillingness wil 
‘God, that tbe inciusive very 
setgl, that must round my brow, 
W mee, to sear f me to the brain! 
time be witk deadly venom ; 
‘men can say—God save the quees! 
30,0, poor soul, | envy nol thy glo- 
aumour, wish thyeelf no barm. ('y ; 
>t why When be, that is uy 
Goran 
‘pas follow'd Henry's co 
© the blood was well wash'd trém 
nda, 
id from my other angel husband, 
44d saint which then 1 weeping @b 





1 











bear. thy | Gross! 


(0 when, Kany, Liooktd on Richard's 
ey winhrn Be thes, queil, ot 





4 
thy wife (Y 
Serer 


Lg, ere Lean repeat 
Even in so phort a spacey 





I rbere peale end fort Ie wih 
to my grave, where peace aud rest le 
Eighty ofd years of sorrow bave {seen ot 





teen. 

@. Buss Sty yet; look back, with eye 
Pily, you ancient stones, those tender babe, 
Whom eavy bath immared within your walls! 


| Boa for such tte pretty ooes 1 
| Rede ragged ware | ol ellen play fellow 
Bor tender princes, ase my bables well! 


Bo foolish sorrow bids y vas sones farewell. 
(Breuss. 
BCENE IL. 4 Room of State in the Patace. 
Flourish of Trumpets. Rican, 
open hil Thrones Sock ines, Gaeve 
BY, a Page, and others. 





band. 
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K. Rich, 


princ 
Cousin, th 
LT be pl 


0 bitter consequence, Reznter Page, sh T0 


‘That Edward all should live,—trae, noble | Is thy name—Tyrrel t 


Tyr. James Tyrrel, and yout) 


ww rat not wont to beso doll: | Bich. Art hoa, indestt 


aint Lysisb the B 


astards dead 5 Prove me, my 


T would have it suddenly performed Nich. Darest thou resolve! 
thou now t speak suddenly, be of minet 








Whar say'st 
brief 
Buck. ¥ 
K. Rich 





Tr. Please you; but I bad n 


uur grace may ‘lo your pleasare. | A.Rich. Why, them thou bas 


‘at, tut, diol art all 1ee, thy kind- eneinies, 








Say, have 
Huck. Gi 
pa 
Before I 


Cate. The 
lip. 

K. Rich 
foole, 

And unresp' 


me ante: brea 
oT 
dein th 


Fait Hi 
king is angry; 


clive haya rane 


That look nto me with consider 










Foes to my rest, and my sweet # 


thy cosisent, that they shall diet | Are they tha I would have thee! 


th, some lutte | Tyrrel, 1 mean those bastards ia 
Tyr. Let me have open me 








intel And soon Tl ed you from the 
Hcckinanan.| Rich. Thon sing'st sweet t 
he goaws his come hither, Tyrrel 

(Aside. | Go, by this token :—Rise, andle 
ith jronawitted 








Descenis Jrom his Throne. | There is no more bat s0:—Say,) 


nie for me, ad I will love thee, and prefer 
ate eyes Tyr. L vill despatch it steaigh 


Buckiaghan grows creo: Reenter Buckixow 


[spect—| Buck, My lord, Thavecomide 
rupting gold | The Inte detnand that you did so 


K- Bich. Kyow'st thon aot any, whom car-| A, Bich. Well, fet that rest. 








Woot tempt 


Page 1k 
Whose hu 


Gold were ie 


And wil 
KA 
P, 


we exp 
nuw a liscontented 


it af death to Richmond, 
entieinan, | Buck, Thear the mews, my Io 


Ie sncatis suateh tot his haaglity, Rich, Stanley, be is yost 


Jot, tempeh 


His name, ny lord, 





tors, [sind ‘Well, look to it, 
to any thing. | Buck. My lord, I claim the gl 

Fymet, [FOF Mbich your’ honour aad 
is—Tyrrel, pawa'd ; 





ug KING RICHARD 111. on 









XX. Rich, Good news or bad, that hon consest 

Cate, Bad news, my lord: Merton is fed 
to Richmond ; (We 

ekingham, ‘beck’d with the bardy 


Br 
In im the field, and still bls power . 
XX. Rich. Bly with Richmoad troubles me 








eas and bloody act le done Pa es ant ba ” 

dead of plteces massaers, n Backing! rasb-levied strength, 
ot. Come—I have learn’d, that fearfal comment. 
‘sabora | Is leaden servitor to dail delay 





; ting 

place of ruthless } butchery, Delay leads tent and suail-paced beggary: 
lowly dogs, | Then ery expedition be in wise, 

and mila compassion, | Jeve's Mercury, and herald for a Ging! 

two children, in thelr death's sad] Go, master men’: my counsel ts my 

‘We must be brief when traitors brave the 

fey the le babes, [Axeust. 

pastes ensanether| SCENE IV. The seme. Beforethe Palace. 

mmocent arm: g . 3 
Enter Queen Mancanst. 

). Mar. 80, now prosperity begins to mel- 
| asdropinustne rien moat ofenth ow, 
Here in these confines slily have I ba 
To watch the wanlog of mine enerates. 
A ante induction am I wituess to, 

‘And wil to France ; hoping the consequence 
‘replenished sweet work of nature, | Will prove as bitter, black, and tragical 
fae prime creation, eer she] Wibdraw thee, wretched ‘Margaret! who 
comes here 
‘are gone with conscience and re-| Enter Queen Extz 


[bot fork. 
‘not speak; and so T left them| @. Bile. Ab, my poor princes! ah, my ten- 
tidings to the bloorly king. OS bet 
‘Bater King Richann. My anblowa flowers, new-appearing sweets! 
Ine comes —All health, my sovereign | Iryet your gentle souls By in the 


[oer be not fix’d in doom pecan, 
Kind Tyrrel | awl happy In thy | Hover about me with your alry wi 
‘Ef to have dove the thing you ‘And bear sonr mother’slamentation ! [for right 
happiness, be happy tien, [eharge| | Q. Mar. Hover about her; say, that 
jdone. ‘Hath dimm’d your infant morn tq aged night. 
‘Duck. So many miseries have crased my 
qi That my woe-wearied tongue is still and mute, 
be ebaplain of the Tower hath baried | Edward Plantagenet, why art thoa deed? 
3 '@. Mur. Plantagenet doth quit Plantagenet, 
to any the trath, I do uct know. | Edward for Edward pays a dying debt. 
Come to me, Tyrrel, soon, at afer] Q. BULe, Wilk thoe, O from sack 


Tine shalt ell the processof their death. | Acd throw them in’the entrails of the wolf 









































time, but thit ‘When dicst thou sleep when sach a deed was 
fekertior ‘done! fewest aoa. 
Ratan Qe When holy Harry died aaa ay 
4 His cane ln Bae, 
aad taken rethgn. 
als 
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‘Duch. Deal life, blivd sight, poor mortal- 
ving gb [lite asurp'd, 
Woes secur, World's shame, grave's due by 
Hirlet abstract and record of tesions days, 
Hest thy unrest va England's Jawfal earth, 
Sitting down. 
nade drunk with innocent blood 1 
As, that thou wuoltst as soom afford 
at yield atniclancholy seat (a grave, 
id T hide my bones, not rest them 
here! 
ath any eaum to mourn, but we 
Sitting down by her. 
Q. Mur. ancient scrow be most reverent, 
And let my grivts frown ua the opper hand. 
Sitcing down with them, 
o'er your woes aualn by viewing mi 
Thad an Eaward, bil a ftichard kilt bian 5 
Viiad a busband, tll « Hichard kill"é bim 
Thou havlst an Eelward,tlla Riehard kil’d him; 
Thoit haulers Richard, till Richard kil’@ hin. 
Duch. Lhad-a ichard too, and thon didat 
it bien 
+ Kutlaud too, thon bolp'st to Kilt ime 
W. Mar. Thos badst a Clarence too, and 
Hichara kill bint 
Trom forth the kenack ot thy womb hath erept 
A vod, that sloth h 
That ban 





That botited spidexiantoates 
@. Mer. Leal thee, then 
iy fortane 3 
I call"d thee, then, poor shade 
The presentation ot but what 
The fattering index of sain 
‘One heaved Schigh, to be bas 
A'mother only mock'd with 
A dream of what thon wast, 
{To'be the aim of every ange 
A sign of dignity, » breathes 
A.gucen in Jest, only to ld 
Wikere it hy ‘husband ‘ow 
‘brothers 
Where ethy twosons? wher 
Who Soca and kneel, and 
Where be the bénitiag peers tl 
Where be the irooging Wo 
thee 
Decline allthis, and see wat 
For happy wife, aamost tea 
For Joyful mother, ove thats 
For-one being smed to, one 8 
Foc queen, a very caitid ero 
For one that score’ at eyo 
Bor one being fear'd ef ally 
For ove commending uly 
‘Tans bath the courve of Jeaie 
‘Anil len thee but a very. prey 
Having wo more but thonguts 
To trtore thee the mores tat 








‘moroas report of war 
‘avn your exclamations. Virtuous and felt, royal and, fherltve, 
fon my sont (yourselt.| Q. Mls. And must she dle for this O, let 
1; 1 thank God, my father, and | And I'l corrupt ber manners, stain her beauty ; 
fetleniy hear iny Impatience |Blander myslt seals to Bawart's bed j 
dam, [have a touch of your | Throw over ber the vell of lnfurny : 
™ Bo he may live nnecarrdof beding danghter, 
rok the accent of reproof, | I will confess she was not Rdwarw’s daoghter. 
ame speak. 'K. Rich. Wrong not ber birth, abe is of 
‘Do, then ; bat Wl not hear. ai blood. i 
nueinmywords.| @, Bale, To save her Me, 17 say_abe is 
A brief,good mother; fortam| XK. Rick. Ver life is safest only inher birth. 
thee,| @. Eliz. And only in that safety died ber 
ty tT have stald for brothers. opposite. 
jong. [yoat| K. Rich, Lo, at thete births good stars were 
sdeame { not at last to comfort | @. tis. No, to thelr lives bad frlends were 
7 the boly rood f, thos know'st mer, (Gestiny. 
{eell.| 2. HicA, Ail unavoldedl tp the of 
fa earth to make the carth niy| Q- Bués. True, when avolded grace makes 
‘dea was thy birth fo me destiny ¢ 
agwerd was thy infancy} —__ | My babes were destined to a falrer death, 
a frightful, desperate, wild, and |1f grace had Dleas'd thee with a fairer Ife, 








[not a0. 











{taroas; | X. atich. You speak as if that I had sisi 
seabed, daring, bold, and ven ‘my cousing {eoren’d 
rm'd, proud, subtle, sly, and] Q. Auis. Cousins, Indeed ; and by thelr: 





hatred: | Of comfort, kingilom, kindred 
st_yet more harmful, kind in | Whose hands socver lanced thelr teader! 
Dlehour canst tho name, | Thy head, all indirectly, gave direction : 





ime in thy company t [No dost’ the marderous kulfe was dull and 

ith, nove, but Humphrey Hoar, lent, 

‘d your grace TI tt wae whetted on thy stone-hard heart, 

ate, forth of my compeny. _| To revel tn the entrails of my tambs. 

‘scloas In your sight, Bat that oti use of grief makes wild grief 

tm, and pot oflend 500, madam. tame, [boys 

ram My tomewe teontd to thy cary not name By 
T prythee bear me speak. | Till thet my patie were anchor’d in thine eyes 5 

1m speak 100 bitterly. ‘Ane 1, te seeb a bay of dehy 

‘Hear me a word ; | Like a poor bark, of suis and tackting teft, 


ed. + Disposition. Cress. a teekteh. 
Paes to pTowdy 
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feast alt to thy rocky bovom. {prise, 
‘A. Rich. Madam, so thrive I in my enter: 
And dangerous success of bloody wars, 
‘As Lintend more good to you apd yours, 
Than ever you or yours by me were barm'd f 
@. Elis “What good is Cover'd with the face 
of heaven, 
To be discover’, that ean do me good? 
XK. Rich, Ube advancement of your children, 
nthe lady [their heads f 
Up to some scaffold, there to lose 
K. Rich. No, to the dignity and height of 
fortune, 
The high imperial typ 
Q. £ijz. Vitter iy sorrows with 
Tellme, what state, what dignity, whathonour, 
Oanst inet to any child of mine T 
A. Rich. Even all Vhave; ay, and. myself 
Wil Dwithal esiow wehitd ofthines (and all, 
So in the Lethe uf thy angry sunt (wrongs, 
Thon drown the sat remeubrance of thos 
Wien thou ss T have done to thee. 
Q. Bliz. We bret, lest that the process of 
thy kitties 
Last longer (oily than thy kindness dat 
A, Bich. Tiwi know, that frou my aogh, 1 
Lowe thy alntghter (lier soa 
Q. Blis. My shanghter's mother thinks ftwith 
AL Rich, Whar ato yon think 
QU Vor t love my daughter, 
So, frm iy soul 
And, fran uly licarvs lave, Td thai thee 





Q. Biz. ‘Thereit 
Unless thon conldst pat on #0 
And not be Richard that hath 

. Rich. Say, that 1 did all 

her? 

@. diliz. Nay,then indeed, 1} 
Having bought love with sock 

i. Fisch. Look, what inden 
amended 
Aen shall desl anadvisedly st 
Which after-hours give lelsare 
If 1 did take the kingdom fret 
To make amends, V'll give iis 
IT have kill'd the issue af yo 
To quicken your increase, Iw 
Mine issue of your blood 
A grandam’s same is litle 
‘Than is the doting title of aa 
They are as children, but ose 
yen of your mettle, of your ¥ 
‘OF all one pain,—eave for a 
Endured of her, for wham you! 
Your chiliren were vexatloa} 
But mine shall be a comfort 9 
The los yoo have is but «soa 
‘And, by thatloss, yor danghlet 
 caruot ake you what amew 
Therefore accept such kindoedt 
Dorset, y that, with 84 
Leas dive ‘steps in fot 
This fale alliance quickly sball 
To high promotions and greak\ 
‘The king, that eails your best 















it 
i ie 





found im greet 
, Hits, Shall Ibe trmpted ofthe devil thst 
‘Bich. Ay, M the devil tempt thee to de 


a t. Shall I forget’ a 
cay, We ySer ait remeatrenes 


gE Battie ide el my childrens 
. Bot in yoer danginers woos 
tery thes; Toreed 
‘Where, in that nest of spicery§, they shall 
Boje tect Your roma 
rite, Shall ‘ay danghter 
Te a ne 








~. Rich, Bear ber my true love’s kiss, and 

Thea, by myrel 10 farewell, 
syselt Is self-misused. [Atesing her. Brit Q. Ecisanera. 
‘Why then, by God — Relenting fool tnd Sallow, changing woman 


Is most of all.| How now 
Bim, 


‘geod lord. 
Z “Oateaby, fy to the dake. 
was, Gases tet, ny teres wh 0h convenient 
Zratoerfordins pas, wromgd'yy thee. amet 


Law, Chap. xvii. We. 
se Levit Lam, Chap, 7 








: {To Catasuy. 
het betes and got pot to the 
ness’ pleasure, 

ve your 
hier te him. 
ai Labesby Bid him 


fhe i, tibe 
“ tivength and power he can make, 

tine suddenly at Salisba 

t 


Rat, What, may it please you, shall I do at 


K 


Rat. 


a 


‘Sababury t {before 1got 
Rich. Why, wlist wouldat thon do there, 
Your highness told me, I should post 
before 
Enter StANCRY. 
Rich. My smiud 1 changed,—Stanley, 
weliat news with yout 
J, my liege, to please you 
hearing 5 
ai, but well may he reported. 
Heyllay, a riddle! neither go 
bad! 
(tho ran s0 many miles about, 
cll thy tale the wearest way 
Kichmomt is on the seas, 
A. There Jet hia) sink, aud be the seas 
i hi 





I will hot reat yous te 
‘Stan. ‘Sow mig 


he} You have mo cause to boll t 


doubttal 
Taever wns, nor never will bef 
X. Hich.. Welly go, muse 
00, leave behind 
Your ton, George Stanley, od 
Or else hls head's assarance i bt 
‘Stax. So deal with hia a] 
a 
inter a Messenger, 
Mess. My: gracious soveregs 
wonsbire, 
As Ly Griende am well advérti 
Sir Edward Courtney, and thei 
Bishop of Exeter, bis elder trot 
With inapy more confederates, 
er another Messe 
2 Mess. In Kent, my lege, 
tre ln arms j 
And every hour more competita 
Flock to the rebels, and. thir 
Enter another 
2 ates, My lord, the ary 
K. Bish. Ot on ye, owt 
songs of death f° THe 





























Se eed en 


pt We on lest = 


° be brought 


the test’ 1.on with me. 
[frennt 


7. 4 Boos fa Lard Staatey’s 


vA aud ead bie Omntsrorusn 
+ * “Daswier.. 


itt most bloody boar, 
male ae Geores iu hold; 


» Sherif, and Guard, with 
twreman, led te execution. 


not king Richard let me speak 


my good lord: therefore be pa- 
{Rivers, Grey, 

mgs, and Edward’s children, 

2 and thy fair son Edward, 

ii that have miscarried 
maeody foul i natice ; 

ntented sou 

tee eloads behold this present 


mock my destruction ! 
pals day, fellows, is it not? 


img boa 
es wich, in king dae, 
bt fall on ime when I was found 
Sdren, or bis wife’s allies: 
\ , wherein I wish'd to fall 
pe faith of him whom most I trusted ; 
oe oy ony fearfal soal, 
x whieh I dailied wit 
Rin scent wide Poets je” 
"din 
foree the swords cfwicked men 
own points on their masters’ 


—_ 


1 


oti earse falls heavy on my neck 
Micah she, shat slit thy heart 


Wergaret was 
« 
mvey me to the 


etesso— 


r 


(seeeae Buoernewamte 


cq. OS 
4 A ay ta which hogs are et apart hr Phfooke> ma sirecreuici 


KING HICHARD FII. 
power® gated at Milford, Carts. 


jp CPetstopher, tefl Richmond this 


heart | Which 


i 
i Wee Pembroke, or at He'rford west, 
ce ‘Heres treed 


Sir Gubet'T Talbert, air William Stanley ; 


Oxford, 1 redeabted Pembroke, de Jamal 


at, 
And Rice a ip Tuomas, with « vatiant erew s 






Aad man ( fame and worth: . 

‘And towards ris London Jo. they bend ttt 
course, 

Tf by the way way they be not withal.. © 

mea his thee to thy 3 commend 


Tell him, the queen hath heartily eencsnted 
He shall esporss Kiizabeth her daughtes. ~ 





cung George These letters will resolve him of my mind. 
or ide my promect Farewell. t 
[Gives papers te Sir Cunisrors as. 
( Srewnt. 
ACT V. 
im; Salisbury. An open Place. SCENE I!. Plain near Tamworth. 


Enter, with Drum and Colours, Rich BOND, 
Oxvrorp, Sis Jauzs Buunt, Sir Wattga 
Heasget, and Others, with ’ 
marching. 


Richm Felewe inarms, and my moet loving 


Bruised underneath the yoke of tyranny, 
Thus far into the bowels of the fand 

Have we march’d on without impediment; 
And here receive we from our father Stanley 
Lines of fair comfort and encouragement. 
The wretched, bloody, and usurping boar, 
That spoil’d your sumamér fields, and fraitfal 


vines 
Swills iad warm blood like wash, end makes 


trough 
Tn your embowell’d bosons, this foul swine 
Lies now even in the centre of this iale, 
Near to the town of Leicester, as we learn 
From Tamworth thither, is bat one day’s 


march. 
In God’s name, cheerly on, courageeus friends, 
To reap the harvest of perpetual peace 
By this one bloody trial of sharp war. 
Osf- Every man’s conselence is a theusand 


To Hehe ag a ninst that bloody homicide. 
- Fdoabt wot bet his triende wi turn 


Blunt. He hath no friends, but who are 
friends for fear ; ; 
in his dearest need, will fy from 
Biche. All for our vantage. Then, in 
(winge, 


of shame : name, toa 
mt Wreng, and blame the due of Tree hope be rwift; nod fies with. owallows 


Ratane Gods, Oe ene NUeA 


arions practices. 
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SCENT TL 
Lot 
New 
Ae! 


Bose 


















My tout 
Ae Ms 
Beka My 
Nw, 

Be tet Newt 
Wen ow 
Nor We nest 








A Re ty sibs on 
Slur diet seu 

Wit wien Genaat ow) 
hee 











Bw 


Welly alts 









th Fietd. 
Fores; thelinke: 
mhy,aud othe 
tent, even bere i 


1 Tet consult apon toorrey 
Ta to my tent, the airi raw 8 
: {They withéron 

Enter, to his Tent, King ¥ 

roux, Ratcui 
(Rich, What ish o'clock’ 
Cate es wpe 
Tes nine ofelock. 

K: Rick. Twill a 
Give me some ink and paper 
Se eee ce 

And ail my armour laid ito 

Cate, eis, may liege; and 

readiness, 

Rich. Good Norfolk, 
careful watch, choose 














ihe hingatents 








warrant yoo, my lt 
2. Ratelig,— 
Rut. My lordt 

XK. Rich. "Send oat 
To Stanley s regtment; Bd bl 
Before sunaising, lest his ton 
Into the blind cave of eters 
Fill mea bowl of wive.—Gi 











| Saddle white Sarrey for thet 
Twok that my staves) be 10 

. | Hatelist, —— 
Rat. "My lord t 0 
Saw‘st thou the 


K, Rich 





x. OXE 
i 








inee Evwanp, son to Hawny 
tes between the two tents. 


ve alt heavy on thy soul to. 
ICHAKD, 
fa stabb'dst me in my pi 


_Pespate therefore, and die — 


ince git in thy DASHES Vee 
ime, Richmond, comforted. 





LE was mortal, 
King Rect iow 
iy hol 





‘ower, aud me; strand 
Despair and | De 


ve of Cuapnce rises, 
ne sit he on DY aonl to- 

reman 
vato eal i me wie, 


KING RICMARD, III. 


ae Hie ten 





mara 

be = and conquer, for fair Haglund! 
‘The Ghosts of the tho young Prices rise. 
Ghosts. Dream on' thy couslas pinoyer’d in 
‘jan el wi thy bo mp Michkts 
i fiowa'to re, shame, and 


Is bid thee despatr, anid 
Be ay fbn peace, and tate 





Goodangig garde fom the You's aay 

Live, and beyet a happy race of kings! 

of| Edward's unbappy sone do Bld thee fonriah, 
‘The Ghost of Queen Ann rlvas, 











“a thy. sleepy Liver soni | THe 
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bow dost thon affilet 
(wight. ! 

At it now dead mid 

ops stand on my trembling | 


AU stan Livan ? mysei? there's none elae by =| 
itichard loves Richard that is, Lam Ty 
Iethejea muvlerer here? Not—Yery Yam 
Ten fy,—What, from mse? Great feasons 
Why t 
Tost Trevence. What Myself on myself 
love myselt.” Wherefore? for aay good, 
That | myself have done unto myselfT 
Ono alve, Erather hate my elf, 
Far hiteful dees committer by tnyselt. 
Uam'a villain: Yet lie, Lamnot. (flatter. 
‘oF thyelt speak well:—Pool, 0, not 
‘onciencebatha thousand several tongues, 
ge brings in a aeveral tal 
Convleraus me for a villa 
rivry, periury, i the highest degree ; 
Murer, aterm tninler, ta the direst degrees 
Al novsral sis, alae tench, lege 
Smiity guilty f 
Creatare tower 
will pity mei 
st iuce that I'my 
Poul In nyse av. pity to anyselt 
Monionght, the sols fall that hata 
Cane tomy tent: anil every one did threat 
To-mor wk vengeance on the head of 
Richard! 





‘Methonght their souls, whose bt 
marder'd, 
Game to my tent, and ered—0 
promise you, my heart is 
Inthe remembrance of 20 fair 
How far into the moraing is it 
Loris. Opon the stroke of fe 
Richm, Wiiy, then'tis Gime to 
direction’ [Headeances 
‘More than I’havé said, loving et 
The lelsare and enforcement of 
Forbids to dwell on: Yet remee 
God, und onr good cxinse, fight ¢ 
‘The prayers of holy saints, and 
Hike’ high-reard Yalan, sak 
Richard except, those whom we 
Mail rather have os win, thag bit 
For what is he they follow? tra 
A blovdy tyrant, and a: bomick 
‘One raised! (a lood and ome 
One that roade means to eats 
hath, 
And slaughtered those that wert 
A base foul stone, made precio 
OF England's chair *, where he 
One that hath ‘ever Veen Goda 
Theo, if you fight ezxinst God's 
God ‘wil, invjnstice, wardt yor 
If you do sweat to put a tyrant 
Youleep in peace, the tyrant t 
If yun do fight against your eop 








ally of horse and foot ; 
tail be placed in the mid 
Norfolk, Thomas earl of Surrey, 
Teading of this foot 
‘eted,, we ourself will follow 
ittle whose puissance on cither 





I with our chiefest horse. 
"Gear to boot | Whit tak’st 
iortoll 
1 airection, ware sovereign. 

tent this morning. 
memy tent Giring a scroll, 
nds.) Jocky of Norfolk, be not 


4 
thy master is bought and sold, 
fy Syraptale 
‘every man unto his charge: 
liog dreams affright our soul 
but x word that cowards ase, 
st to keep the strong in aw 
‘hs be our conscience, awords our 


in bravely, let us to't pell-mell; 
en, then hand in hand to bell. 
ay more than I have inferr' 
hom you are to cope withal: 
rabonds, 

‘Orgues, aad base lackey 
Yercloyed country vomits forth 
rentures and assured destraction. 
sale, they bring you (0 unrest; 
nds, aud blessed with beauteous 





















strain the one, distain the other. 
hb ead them, but a paltry fellow, 
Bretagne at oar mother's coat! 
tbe that never in bis Ui 

cold us overahors In snow 1 
mae stragglers o'er the reas again ; 
ae over meuuingags cf Fra80%, 
beggars, weary of ves 5 
‘dreaining on this fond exploit 
‘mens, poce rain, nad Long! 














A, Rich. A thousand hearts are great with- 
my borom | 


“Advanee onr standards, set npon our foes; 
‘Our ancient word of courage, fair Saint 


George, 
pale mith ith of ey ' 
Upon them! Victory sits ob ‘tone 
} 7, . mid ke \ [Brewine. 
SCERE IV. ‘Another part of the field. 
Alarum: Excursions, Enter Nonvoux, 
and Forces him Cates. 





in the throat 
or else the day is lostt 
Alarum. ‘Enter King Rien. 
K. Rich. Atorse! a horse! my kingdom for 
shone! horse. 
Cate. Withdraw, my lord, TM belp you to 
K. Richm. Slave, 1 have set my life a 
a! ered en 
T think, there be six Richmonds in the field; 
eT alain to-day, instead of him :— 
Avhorse! a horse! my kingdom for a horse! 














[Breunt. 
Alarums, Enter King Ricnany and Ricu- 
MOND; and excunt fighting. Retreat, 


and flourish. Then” enter Ricumonn, 
Staxuey, bearing the crown, with divers 
other Lords, and Forces. 
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wr 





v1 of heaven say, amen 


George Stanley 
[towns 
sate in Leicentar 
i, We may now with. 

(either 

What men of name are 

John duke of Norfolk, Walter lord 
[Brandon. 
William 


That in sob 
We wills 


ission will return (0 8; 
os we have ta'en the sacrament, 

te the white rose with the red 2— 
Smile heaven upon this Gir conjauetion, 
That long bath trowa'd upon their enmity I 
What traitor hears ime, and cays not,—ament 
England bath loug ben tad,and searréd herself; 
Tue brother blindly abed th 


This is one of the t 
has not happened to him as to ¢ 
That this play hay aceacs nob 
bition, cannot be dente 
~JoWNSON. 


in them 


st celebrated of our author" 
hers, to be praised amost, 





(The father slanghter'd bis owns, 
‘The son, compell'd, been botchr to te 
All tis divided York and Laser, 
Divided, im their dire division. 

0, noes let, Richmond and. Bind, 
The true sieceeders of each royal baby 
By God's fair ordinance cox} ugebl 
And let thelr heirs (God, if ty 
ariel 9 Ae © ce 


With siling plenty, and far 

Yideaag teres 

Thar wow reac ta 

And juake poor we? 
Blood 

Tet them ot liye to taaté thin 

That wold with wenn onal 


Now civil wounds are 
‘That ahe may long live here, 


tte ial T know nat) 
Tons mice, praise i ao ok 


eb, and very well contrived fo sti 
‘Hut some parts are triding, others shogking, abd same 





Lords 
showy Wonee ait spon ths 
Spirits whlch "a her 
sree ee, oscn Ke ty, ls ‘Guero, and other 


SPER exes ‘er j once at Ki 
——— 
PROLOGUE, 
bb more to xaeks marr hearers, knew, 
er a ee =F Toraak our ene we ‘with eoch a show 
relghty md « forfehing 
ia sour, hilof peg mi stoe, | Our Det ona ini te opin tw ot, 
thoes a4 draw the exe to, ‘aly trae we now intend 
feat Puose thet coe phy bake Widieare J 


I leave us never an ng friend. 
ie Kweli ict fat teerg efore, for goodnce” sake, ‘and a5 you are 
il deserve it, Such as 

out of hope tiey may ‘The eet nd uxpplest hearers of the town, 
Pere tour The tht come to Phe od wt we wonld make ye: Thlok, ye see 





ery pervone of our 
Aathey were fefag; tha 

‘pan, ley besa sagaiiog,| Aad faze wil the ‘joan i 

e, may re away theft sbit went 

gabort hours, Onl ial, QF thousand friends; then, in a moment, see 
How soon this mightinew meet misery | 


ort ityon ean 
FE jouon | aeten one 

















ACT I. 
don. As Stay’ ehamiber, wh 
TB nde techn tn, 8 pret oe te ganar a, 
tke of Nonvoig, at one deer Teieite *Twixt Guyues and Arde : 


er, the Duke of BuckiNoHa! 
Sf fac Dake of Bos otis re prenne, srw chem slate 08 bert 


baek 5 
bd morrow, and well met. How: Behan? theme, wheti they lighted, how they 
raw ip Francot fhave you dome, A thélr tintbrecenient, ms they grew together 5 
thank ‘Withiichad they, wit four throwed onts could 
ad. a ever since Teoh admaiver | Bagh x compuenced onet (have weight 
Ki the whole une 


THe antimel ogne 
w 1 Prete + Beep Vastra tres Ling of Frenne 
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iver Thea you lost fae yext to the king. 
tue view of earthly glory: Mew mightany, [ slbben Temnnet 
il this tine, Pouijs Was stagle; but Bow] What heaves bath given him lt) 
married Pieree-into that ; bat I can seebh 
hive itself Each follow Peep through each part of hiaw 






the neat day's master, Gil the last) |:Uf mot ron hell, the devil is amlgat 
tir wamleta ils. Toray the Frenchy] Or Kas given all before, and be Bt 
in gold, like beathen gods, | A mew hell iu bimself. 
Lnglishaad,to-morrow, they) Bwek. Why the) 
tain, Iudis; every man that stood | Upon this Prenchgotng-out, teak 
Show'd bke’a mine: their dwarhsh pages] Without the’ priviny-o” the king, 
A+ clerubims all uilt: the madains two, [were] Who should attend om kimt~! 
Not used tu toil, did almost sweat to bear the Ble tt 
Tive pride upon then, that their very labour | OF al the gentry + Yor the most} 
Was tothe as a painting, Now this un Too, whom as great a charge 
Was cry'd ficomparable; and the He meant tolay upon : and bis 
night The honourable board of counel 
Made ita fool, and begear. ‘The two kings | Must fetch bilan im te papers: 
Equal iu lustre, were now be Aver, 
As presence did present them; hi Kinsaea of mine, three af the 
Suill bin in praise: and, being present both, | By this so sickes’d their estates, 
yeas said they saw but une; and no disceraer| They shall abound as formerly. 
Durst waz histonguein ceosuret. Whenthere | Buck. 0 
soils [challenged] Have broke their backs with lay 
Vor s phrase them) by their beralds| For this great journey. ‘What d 
The woble spirits to arms, they did perform | Bat minister communication of 
Meyoud thought’s compats; that former fabu-] A most poor issuet 
1 y Nor. Grievingly T 
Being nov secn possible enon “ The peace between the 
That Livsisy was behevell ‘The cost that did conclude it. 
ive ; Buck. r 
As Lbetong hip, and atiert | After the hideous storm that foll 

















Nore, 





KING: WENT, FELT. aoo 


me; and his eye reviled 
ject object: at this instant 
with some trick: He's gone to| 
out-stare bim. | (the king; 
Stay, my lord, 
reason with your choler question 
1 go about: ‘To ellinb ste bile 
pace at firt: Anger is like 
Je; who being allow'd his way, 
es bim. Not aman ia 
e like you: he to yourself 
to your friend, 
Vit to the kings 
Youth of honour quite ery down 
fellow’s insolence; or proclaim, 
mee in no persons. 
Be advised ; 
race for your foe 40 hot 
fe yourself: We may ontras, 
iftness, that which we ran at, 
ver-running, Know you not, 
‘noanits the liquor till it ran o'er, 
> angment it, wastes itt Be ad-| 
sno English soul (vised : 
irect you than yourself; 
of reasoa you would qu 
the fire of passion, 




















‘but this top-prowd fel- 
the flow of gall Tame not, but 
rmiotions,) by intelligence, 

Velear as founts in July, when 
ain of gravel, [do know 

‘and treasonous. 

‘Say not treasonous. 
the king Tl say't} and make my 
a strong 
tek Attend. ‘This holy fox, 
uh, (for he is equal ravenous, 

5 and as prone to mischief, 
‘form it: his mind and place 
another, yea, recij i) 





ty. 

Breed him some prejudice ; for from this league 
op harm hat maces him He privily 
with our cardinal ; and, as I trow, 
Which T do well—for, Lam eure, the emperor 
Paid ere he promised, whereby his suit was 


grant 
Te it was ask; Dat when the way was made, 
‘And paved with gold, the emperor thas desired; 
‘That he would please to alte the King’s courvey 
‘And beak the foreaaid peace, Let the King 


{Ae soon be dal by me.) that ds the cardinal 
Joes bay and sell his honor as be pleases, 
‘And for his own advantage. 


‘Nor. Tam 
‘To hear this of him; and conld wish, he were 
Something mistaken in't, 

‘Buck. No, not syllable; 


‘T.do pronounce him in that very shape 

He shall appear in proof. 

Eater Buaxvon ; @ Sergeant at Arms before 

him, and two or three of the Guard. 
it. Your office, sergeant; exeeute it, 


‘My lord the duke of Buckingham, and earl 
Of Hereford, Stafford, and Northampton, I 
Arrest thee of high treason ia the name 

Of our most sovereign king. 

Buck, Lo you, my lord, 
‘The net has fall's upon me; 1 shall perish 
Under device and practice}. 

Bran. Lam sorry 
‘To see you ta'en from liberty, to look on 
The resent: "Tis hishighness pleasure 
‘You shall to the Tower. 

Ti will help me nothing, 


ire 








Buck. 

To mine innocence ; for that dye ison me, 
Which make my whitest part Bsc: ‘The 
‘will of heaven 
‘Be done in this and all things |—T obey — 

0 my Jord Abergs’ny, fare you well. 
Bran. Nay, he must bear you comyansy — 
The king Ue Auancavssmt. 


‘ws the soa of a batcber.’ > Stabe. ;,4. Tinie, «Webi 


Bran. 7 
Buck. My surveyor wetaney a 
cantifal 
bowl Liem gold s 
Lam the shntow of poor Buck 
Woe ogre even tt iat ed Pa 
Hy dark’ning my clear sua—MY 
wel Exeunt, 


‘Enter King Maxuy, 
Woudie, the Lerdnef the G 
‘noma’ Lovaue, end 
dante. The r dealing 
Cardinat’s 9 arte ve 
4, Hon. My life seit, wd the emt 
i, 
‘Tames you for this grent care? 1 
Ora tae mpd Spates 
‘To you tit 
eae 
" hi confeaions 
pa ae 
otal 
The Ring takes pe atatey: he 
the Ghunell take their stverat 
The Onetust places 
Magia ot on Ale 
craig Hon 
4 Biter the Gicet oi nore 
Noarous am Sergei 
ing hse state, takes 
Knee ont Ploceth her bp hte 
@. Kath. Nay, we ete ° 
a sultor. 
A Tien. Ait, wd take ph 
Netor natme tons; yon bave 
‘The other miolerg, ere 








ti ipeech, That if the king 
wae Chena 
ay These ery words 
Fomake te separ is, Thee ve 
ont Aberpwuy co thom by cal be meanced 


Kevtate Gpo'ibe cardia” 
tke'root here Where We sit, of sit ween Please yc your highness, Bote 
pees acute to Rocnebeaty mech ta you ig perso 

‘chemnsel ved froin fear ; He wt is moet malignant ; and it stretehes 
‘Wit Ceitapies tn their hace Cae 
hed. Have youn precede meh. "My learn’d lord cardinal, 
Pisin her, ve a with ean. 
‘ur eyes rom oe Tike, 


K, He 
iminont vite Ste ‘Steel part of each t HU grounded he nih une wo 
contribation! | Why, we take, | Upon oat fall? to thi 
tree, lop, bark, and’ part o” tid] At any time speak anghtT 








(hack’d,] Sure. ‘He was browght to this 
we leave it with x foot, tins] Byia vain prophecy of Nicholas Hopkins, 
Griuk the sap. To every county,| - K. Hen, What was that Ho) 


‘ queation’d, send our letters, with |. Siares Sir, # Chartrenx friar, 
to each man that hae denied | His confessor ; who fed him every minute 
{his commission: Pray, loketots| With words of soverei 

var care, ‘Hove know'st thon this 


‘A word with you. | Stree Not long before you highness sped 
(Zo the Seéretary. to France,” 
letters writ to every shire, ‘The duke being at the Rose, within the parish 


‘grace and pardon.” ‘The grieved] Saint Lawrence Ponitney, did of me deimuad 
ons What was the speech amongst tbe Londoners 
five of me: let t be nohted, | Concerning the'Freveh Jovmney 1 

four aerceason thsrevenément| Menfearas tha reseh would pave persia, 
omen; Tahall aon advise you | To the ‘king's danger. Presently the dake 


roceeding. [Erit Secretary.| Said, "Twas the fear, indeed; and that be 
fer Surveyor. doubted, 
Tam sorry, bat the dute of Buck- | ‘Twould prove the verity of certain word 








ir diapleastre. {ngham | Spoke by a holy monk; That of, ays 
Itgrtevel tiny: | Hath slat Bo tae taking me Yo porte 
van is learn’, and a most rare | John de la Court, my chaplain, a chotoe hour 
each, | 7s hear from him a matter of tome moment : 
me more bounl; his training | Whom after under the 's seab 
alah and nnract reat teachers, | Hesodemly had sworn, that, what hespote, 
sek for aid our§ of himself, By chaplain to no creature Hving, but 
‘Tome, should utter, with demure confidence 
vo noble benefits shall prove || Tir Pausingly earwed,—Netther fhe king, 
spored, the mind growing once heirs, rive 
My [bly | (7ett you the duke’ hall prasper 
‘vicious forms, ten tlared more] Togain the Love of the comihonuty’; the 
ey were fair, This wan 40 cur] Shall govern England. 
when we,| Qu Kath. IfT know you well, 
roll’ ‘mongst wonders, and| Yoo were the dake’s sarveyor, and lost 2 








ravish’d listing, could not find ‘office 
(peec a minate; te, my laty, | Qn the complaint o the tenants: Take 
‘nstroas habits put the graces” | You 'im your spléen a noble person, 
tre lls, and is Vecoine Sr black | And spolf'vour nobler wouit Tsay, take becd 
'diin bell, Sit by as ; you shall hear rein ly beseech you. 





igendlewan ia trast) of bios Det him on — 

ee ere wt On oy gen bo 
actin; where my soul, PL 9 \- 

al io it, ict ep much rar ‘te duke ‘Revers ‘me 

@ fob; aad. w Spit 

what you, TH varie Sea ntoeia 


(tam on ay Se vo 





SHAKSPEARE. 









228 
Trminate on this so far, anti 
cil hism some desigh, whlch, being be- 
() was ich like to do: He answer'd, Tush! 
mio me nu damuges addin 
that the king iain last sic 
artveats and sie Th 
Siwuld have gone off 
he Hen. Hal what, so rankt Ab, bat 
ere’s nuschiet An this mau :-——Canst thou 
Sure. Lean, soy ti (say further f 
A Hen Proce 
Ninn Being at Greenwicb, 
flor scor highness bad repraved the dake 
shout sip Willian, Blower 
AH I remember, 
Or such 4 line: —Being my servant sworn, 
he dike retain him his But on; 
Whet hence? [committed, 
Sueve If, quath he, Dfor this had been 
Av tothe Tower, J thought,—f would have 
ploy'd 
Yow part my father meant to ect upon 


nit b 





Ae Hl 
Hoi. Now 
Aud this 

Qe hath 
AL Hene 


















Mi 


tn his 


Anipe into him. 
‘A giant traitor 

madam, may bis highness | 
tout of prisoaT [in freedom 
God tend all 


y, would 



















who, being at Salisr 
leranted, 
presence; which if 


something niore would out 


‘Sands. They have sll om 

‘ones ; one would take 

‘Tht never saw them pace 

A epringbalty reign’d among 
Cham. 

‘Their clothes are after such | 

they have worn 

"Thomas Lay 

Enter Sic THOMAS) 





Lar, 
I hear of none, bat the few 
‘That's clapp'd upon the ost 
Lor. The reformation of 
iants, 
That Gil the court with @ 
Cham. Lam glad, "tis tht 
pray our mousieart 
To think an English eoartie 
And never see the Louvre. 
Lov. 
(For 50 run the conditions; 
nants 
Df foo}, and feather, that th 
‘With all thelr bonoarable pt 
Pertaining thereunto, (as Ogl 
Abusing better men than the 
‘Ont of a foreign wisdom,) 1 
The faith they bave in ten 
ings, 
Short blister’d breeches, a 
And onderstand again tke 2 
Or pack to their eid playfell 
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ie oo the tend thet feeds 03 5 
every where. 
"Ne doubt, he’s noble; 
kemouth, tint sald other of him. very 
“may, my lord, be has wherewith] But he woald bite nose; just a2 do vow, 
him, rine: | He would kiss you twenty with a breeth. 
doc. ker. 
igtoas om Well seid, my lord. 
‘exaraples, , now you are fairly eo, 
"Tree, they are s0;) Ths pananea line oo Joe, If these fair ladies 
sive 90 great ones. My barge | Pass away frow! 
} att Come, ‘youd ai; Kage eas. Tor my Hith carey 
; F , good ir Lat me 
nae? wih Loni ete, 


she to, with sir Henry Guildford, 

be comperolters. 
‘aa your lordship's. 

[Breunt, 

+ The Presence-Chamber in 
York-Place. 

4 smalt table under a state for 

A, a longer viable RY Ene, guests, 

the door Anat BOLLss, and | ABQ 9 ay lord Sane, 

ds, Ladies, and Gentlewomen, . iy a 

Sc “tnothet “door, enter’ Sit} Lambeboldento you; cheer your aelghboors.— 

Whose feat fothist 


Sands. ‘The red wine Gret mest rise 
[race | 1m thle flr chowks, my lord's thes wa shai 


















t,and you: none here, he hopes, 
sie bevy 1, ns brought with ber’ | alk us to silence, : 

jhe woold have all as inerry | “Amme. ‘You are a merry garnester, 
sompany, good wine, food ny ‘My lord Sands. y. ne 

etarly ;| Sends. es, fT make my . 

od people —0, my lord, you ‘Lipntgel esa, 
Jhamberlain, Lord Banos, and] Por ing 
We Tuouas ovals. 4nae, Tors anol show me. iitnone 

tof ‘compar: jands. jone grace, they wosld ta 
ome. ~~ {Dram ‘end Trugspets within? Chow: 


‘are young, sir Harry Gailifo bers] discharged. 
Thomas Lovell, had the cardinal | Wot, What's that? 
-thoaghts in bins, some of| Chau, Look ont there, some of you. 












Ted. [lerie’s Servant. 
4 insing banguet ere they Fet-| | Wrol What warlike voice ? 
better please them: By iy life, | And to what end is thist—Nay, ladies, fear 
‘eet soctety of fair opes. ‘By all the laws of wat you ere privileged. [out 
tat your lordship were but nuw ‘Reenter Servant, 
Bie Teer et] Shem How non what tt | 
‘wonld, I were; a Bol strangers 
Por so they soom : they have left their berze, 


‘and easy penance. 
Penance 





th, how easy? and land 
my seadown-ed foil sford| And hth make great ambessaiors 
Sir Harry, | Prom foreign priaoes, 

set laden, will i please you sitf| "Wok. ‘Good lord chamberiia, 
thlde, Pl tiketbechargeof this: |Go, give them welcome, you can speak the 
eat'ring.—Nay, you must not! ‘French tongue; (them 
jena ae ce Seat 
ether makes cold wea-| Iatoour ‘ ren of beasty 

you ‘Seame sevend bi 











‘fv one Will keep them | Ghallshine ecfel Spon them i. 
vets iheve indies.” {waking;| [Ait Chambetln, ettended, diverse, 
By my faith, (end Tables removed. 

{2M lordship. By your Jesvs,| You have now a broken bengal, bet wet 
imvelf betwern Aune BULLE | A goed digestion to cries more, 
ead chatter Leet. r Frat pokes benseti a 


feat Bridewel!, and the cardiaal’y hones wis ot WeitehaD. = \ Cemynt- 
UF Chale 5. Chena mg goa SR eR 








and twelee 





h rs, holited Uke Shep 
ant T earners 5 
lain, They 





re the Cardinal, and 


"1 re their plessures 1 
ie si Egle, thas 
1, baving heard by: 
i I do Tes 
'y bear to beaty 
ia, ander your 








i Indies, and eotrent 





ertain, 
grace; for 


Say, lord ehamt 








ay them take their 





en for the dance. The 
Asx Retces: 
he farest hand 1 ever toueh'a f 


(Muse, Dance. 





os match from me: 
uc amongst thom, by bie 








place than myiélt; towbar, 
wath my love atsd duty 
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There is, indeed ; whieh thy 





Find out, and he will take itt 
Wot. Lat 
{Comes, 


By all your good leaves, ges 
My royal choice. 
‘You have foun, 


K. Hen. 

























‘You hold a faie assembly 3 9 
You area charchman, or, lilt 
Tehoald jodge uow anhappily 
Wot. 
‘Your grace is grown #0 plewa 
Sen Mle 
come hither: What 
‘Ant please your gt 
"s daughter, 

The viscount Rochford,’ one 

K. Hen. By heaven, she's 
Sweet.tienrt, 

Lwere unmannerly, to take ¥ 

And not to kiss you.—A heal 

Ue t go round, 

Wol. Sir Thowas Lovell, 

P the privy chamber? 

e Yes, mm 

Wol. 

T fear, with dancing is « little 
K. ‘Hen, V fear, too mach. 
Wot. ‘There's tresl 

In the next chamber. 

K. Hen, Lead jn your tad 

I nist not yet forsake yam >= 

Good my ford cardinal, I ba 







i 
te 


thithey, and he haste i, 
iSbalp his tucer ‘wos And, when ot te halted to lg, 
a 7 het trtelt of otate| Geedsem and he All ep one monament! [grace | 
tes wil requite R.' Thiele sehad, | Who muderestes yen your date fond 
ices Meaty wil tad exepiryesee, | Toe Sade te 2 oon, the barge'be ready; 
frect cont tog ‘And act with ch ferabare, eats , 
,s04, of my eonectence,| Back. Pemee vay, slr Wich, 


: Gods peace be 
Henry the seventh sueceetting, traly " 
‘My father’s tous, like a meset royal prince, 
Restored meto my honoarg, and, out of reins, 
ante onée more poble. Now his son, 
iife, howoar, wame, endl all 
‘DPY, at one stroke has taken 
ever fromthe wortd. I had my trial, [me 
And, must needssay,anodloone; which makes 
‘A litde bappler thaw my wretched father : 
Yat tne a we aro in fora —Bath 
oar servants, by thote mes we 
‘Armor conataral and. lisiens serefoe? ‘{eooet; 
Heaven bas an end in all Yet, you that bear 
‘This froma dying man receive as certain 3 [me, 
‘Whore you are liberal of your loves, aad 
any golltiess blood must cry counsel [make friends, 
fen this world { ncerhope, [them 
‘Fane, although the king have mer-| And give your hearis to, wheu they once per- 
[loved me,' The least ruin your fortunes, full away {¢ 
beth T dare make fanite. Your few thai| Like water from ye, never found ‘tip, 
pbe bold to weep for Buckioghisy,” | ulwhere cy metntstikye, Alf yned pee. 
Whe friends, and fellows, whom to leave | Pray for me! I must now forsake ye y the last 
“ ‘toblm, only dying, (Or my long weary (e lscome uponme, fhour 


Bike good a la, to my endl; well: 
Tong Avorce of steel falls ome And phen yon onl ay something that ayaa, 
your prayers one sweet sacriice, | Speak how 1 fell.— : 4 
oa! to heaven—Lead oti, o’God's give me! [Ereunt Boo 

‘D Gent. O, tis is full of pit: 

egeech your greet, Tor erty, 1 fea te muy Sure ot el Bey 

\qy malice fn your’ ‘Phat Were the wuthors Ne 


OF @ Clgeapistaay & 


i+; fer have come to me, 
{I say, and then go houre and lose me. 
{Bis day received traitor’ Judgroent, 
(Pi@at name mast die; Yet, heaven bess| 
TBhave a conscience, let it sink me, 
[the wxe falle, if I be wot faithfal F 
ear om matice for my death; . 
‘apa the premises, but Jertice 
a sought It, I could wish more! 


t 

A ehey will, T heartily forgive then: 

piel thy glory not tn tee, 
|Shdis evite on the graves of great med ; 





ne 
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~Rirhn, Great Gol of heaven say, amen The father slanghter'd bis 

toal! . ‘The son, compell’d, been butche 

Iba tell me first, is young George Staley All this divided York and 
Wins * towns 

ans Me 14,any Jord, and sate in Leicester 
















Watt 1,121 please yo, We anay now with: Ka 
res . luther ade [by God tal ordinance cou 
Ris Hat men of name are alain on r heirs (God, 
Aram Soha dake uf Revtulk, Walter lord {Have the’ ape to coms wk 








er [Brandon pence, 
Fieakenbory, aut st) Wilton | Wid ailing plenty, and tate pt 
Tater dieir Lo 








nnjunction, | That would with treason wound 

heir eamity — 1 

aly balance Nor, el wounds, are woop! 
nud searrd bervelf;| That 

brother's blood, aay loog live bere, 










This 1s one of the most celebrated of our author's performances ; yet I know 
tuar et hppetud to hth a8 fo others, to be praised tnoal, wea, gisele nat 
‘That this play has scvtca noble in themselves, and very well contrived to std 
Ttion, cannot be denied, But some parts are trifling, others shocki 








ogy Anandationnt. pan her otf af hen, afer 
PEstioronn. Bir Taowas Lo} An eee 


tole . showts Lori at ater upon ti 
atve ie Woktes ie irits which te eet 
aati fo Qnetn Ke) — Gorsbeth sicers, ond other 


Gentlemen. "| bbene—chlefty in Lenton and Werhate 
Fife, plysician to the King. ster ; once at Kimbolton. 
— 
PROLOGUE, 


Trerefore, for oodaet sake, ‘nt ab you are 


‘The tat and lapplest hearers of the town, 
Hie sud a1 we would make ye: Think, ye sce 











‘our noble history, 
yor trayapy wed As nlak, you see them great, 
goes 8 {f they be cr, seaiien, ‘with the general throng, aud 
Act away thelr ‘sweat 
ioabor hourn, "Onl ‘hey Of thousand friends; then, in a moment, vee 
‘p hear amerty, ads Is, | How soon thie'mightness meet rtaery 
argets ; of to tet x fello ‘And, ifyon ean be merry then, I'll say, 
otley coat; guarded * with jeltow,| A man may weep upon bis wedding-day. 





ACT I. 


. An Antechamber in Stay’ prisoner i chamber, when 
he Pence. “ te me sano gor, tend eoolighiot eat, 
, Mecio 


Toke irons cat one door: Mote the vale Of Are Guyaee and Arde: 
‘Rockinoman, I was then present, saw them silute on horse 


back 5 [elnn, 
! I 








a 1 Prevei- Pedaata Leg ot Weases 
aKa 
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Livan you lost Appice wext tale King 
Men mightaay, fiber. apie 
tut Bow 


5 on 
‘What heaven hath gives him, 
Pleree-into that ; bat T can ye 










































Po ov Fach ¢ Peep through each part of hl 
Alecatie the bext day's master, 1 not from helt, the devilis ax 
Het 1s. To-lay, the Prenebyy Or bas given alt before, ad 
n Ih, ike heathen godsy [A mew hell ia himself. 
1 Linglislisand,to-morrow, they] Beck. Wy t 
Mau every ini tat st004 | Upon this French goto oat 
si their dwarfs pages} Without the’ privity 0” the kit 
As cLerubinss the madains two, {wete] Who should attend om his! 
Not use did almost s\veat to bear the file tt 
The prite upon ther, hat thelr very labour |] Of alt the geatry ;"foPthe me 
Was to hein as a patuting. Now this tnak |'Too, whom as great a ebarge 
Wis parable; and the eosuing| He meant tolay upon: and 
The honourable board of eos 
Made ita f Thetwo kings | Must fetch him in the papers 
Fy w best, now worst, | Aber. 
As presence did) present them; hima in eye, | Kinsmen of tole, three at 
s an be seat both, || By this so sicken"d their exta 
‘taw bat une, and no discernet | They shall abound as former 
Durst wag bie tonguein censure}. Whenthese | Buck. 
(challcuged] Have broke their backs witli 
Tor them) by their heralds eat journey. Whi 
The w arms, they did perform cocumanication 














cumpats; that former fabu-] A most poor issueT 


Nor. Grieving 

ough, goteredit— |The peace betweea the 
‘The cost that did conclude t 

1a yo Fare Buck. 

.audagfeet | After the hideous storm that 








Kig@ HENRY, VII. eo 
inal Wowsst, (the purse borns| ‘to show his as well in Frases 
Sarton othe ond tee) be Laan 
Py hs 





ye feet Mes ve on Bucxina:| That ewvallow'd v0 
[Bockinawanon Alm, both fuld| Did broak i’ the 








rinalng. 
"dake of Buekiogbax’s t| Beck Pray, rive metvourar, Thus cos. 
: a rive me favour, ar. This can 
‘eaamimaloa Tost] ning cardinal 


‘are, 20 plesse you. | The ariicies o'the combination drew, 
ein pervon ready 7 4s and they 


this big look. (Buck cardinal [4 
[Excunt Wousxt, and Trais.| Has done thls, and "is well; for worthy Wol- 
la butcher's car®ls venom-moath’d, | Who cannot err, be did it, "Now this follows, 
{best| (Which, as I take it, ts 2 kind of poppy 
‘power to sawusle bim ; therefore, | To the ald dara, treasoa,) Charles the emperor, 
him ia his slumber. ‘A beggar’s| Under pretence to see the queen his annt, 
a noble’s blood. | (For ws, ladoed, bs colonr: bat be carne 
‘What, are you chafed ?| To whleper Wolsey,) here makes visitation > 
+ temperance; that’s the appliance| His fears were, that the Interview betwixt 
+ disease requires. {only,| Rngland and 'Prance might, throogh their 
T readin bis lots amity, 
ait me; and his eye reviled. Breed him sorms prejadice ; for from this leagoe 
ject object: at this tastant Peep’ harms that menaced bim : He privily 
‘ne with some trick: He's gone to ‘with our cardinal ; and, as I trow, 
sod outatare bin. | (the king;| Which T do well—for, I'am sore, the emperor 
Stay, my lord, | Paid ere he promised, whereby his soit was 
ler question 

















reason with your a 
a go about: To climb etexp bl] Breit was ask’ Bat when the way was made, 
sw pace at first: Anger is like | And paved with gold, the emperor thas desired; 
‘ney who Belog allow’ ble way, | That he mould pfeasc to alter the klng’s course, 
ireshim. Nota man io Kingland| And break the foresald peace, Let the king 
ate like you: he to yourself ko 
id to your friend, ‘As soon he sball by me,) that thos the cardinal 
Tl to tue ting: | Boerory sud sell Bl nSoour a0 he plese, 
month of honour quite ery down | And for his own advantage. 











4 fellow’s insolence; or proclaim, | Nor. Tam sorry 

‘Fence in n0 persons. ‘To bear this of him; and could wish, he were 
Be advised ; | Something mistaken in't, 

‘arnace for your foe so hot Buck. ot a syllable 





No, 
ge yourself: We may outrun, | T do pronounce blm in that very sbape 
wiftness, that which we ran at, | He shall appear in proof. 
over-running. Know you not, | Suter BuanDon ; 6 Nergeant at Arms 
mounts the liquor till it ran o'er, | _hlm, and two or three of the Guar 
1 Be ad.) Bran, Your ofc, sergeant; 
oul (vised: | | Serg. 
‘er to direct you than yourself; | My lord the duke of Ruckingbam, and earl 
jap of reason you would quench, | Of Hereford, Stafford, and Northampton, I 
‘y the fire of passion. Arrest thee of bigh treason in the name 
Sir, ‘Of our most sovereign king. 

‘al to you; and I'll go along [low,| Buck. Lo you, my lord, 

joa ;—but this top-proad fel-| The net has fall’m upon roe; 1 shall perish 
n the flow of gall I name not, bet | Uader device and practice§. 
‘e motions,) by intellizence, Bran. Tam sorry 


























as clear as founts io July, whea |'To see you ta'en from liberty, to look on 
grain of gravel, Ido know The business present: ’Tis bishighnesy pleasure 
pland treasonous. ‘Yon shall to the Tower. 

Say not treasonous. | Buck. Tt will help me 
» the king I'l aay't; aod make my | To plead mine innocence ; for that dye ison me, 
1 as strong ‘Which makes my whitest part black, The 
rock. Attend. This holy fox, will 


of heaven: 
oth, (for be ls equal ravenoss, | Be done in this and all things |—I obey.— 

te; sind as prone t¢mlachlet,” [0 my lord Abergwy, fare yoo wel 

eform ‘mind and ‘Bran. Nay, be matt bear ya comyany 
¢ another, yeu, reciprocally,) ‘The king {Te Antncavamen. 


war the son of a buteber, Stabe, Mexctes, © § Unt arias 
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hat ane Tower, tye] OF aa eae pata 
nthe Tisow| (Wve henowe besven sled 


hhe escapes not 
Language unmannerly, yea, mach 
‘The ues of loyalty, aid shot 
t In load rebellion. 

Montacate Wore 





Job It doth appe: 


Kimts of 


th 


pon 

nncell ‘The efotbiers ail, not able to ma 
10; |The many to theta "homping, ba 

plot ‘The spinster, earders, Fallers, 






the Chartreux. (hope. Unit for other tite, Compelttd B 


U, Nicholas Hopkins t | Abd lack of other means, tat des 


He. | Daring the event fo the teeth, ant 


i I false; the o'er-great | And danger, serves Among thes 


(ready: | A ten, 
y life is spana'a® al-| Wherelat and what taxation’ 
that are blamed for it likey 





ven this instaat cloud puts on, | Know you of this taxation t 
iy clear sun—My lord, fare-] Wal, Phe 





for Kin 


the Lord 


Th 






[Azeunt,| know bat of a single part, iat 


¢ Council-Chamber, "| Pertning to the state; and front | 


Hesny, Cardinal] Where others tell steps with me 
f the Conneit, Sit] Q. Kath, 
cers, ond Aiten-| You know no tore than others, 


King’ enters, Leaning on the | Things, that are known afk 


My life it 


‘wholesome 

and the best heart | To those which would not know 
[level | Perforce be thelr acquaintamet 

are: T stood i? the tions, 

‘Whereot my sovereign woutd 8 

Most peatilentto the hearing; asm 





kine HENHY VIII. rid 


Fy actlous, un the fuar 

ateloas censarers; which ever, oT . 

‘fahes, do x veseel follow ‘Speak freely. 
Grime’d ; but benedi no farther | Surv. First, it was cseal with him, every 

“Touging.' What we oft do best, day 

expreters, once} weak ones, Is” | Tt would Infect his speech, That if the king 

rnotallow’d jz what worst, asoft, | Should without leste dle, he'd carry fit #0 
vader qgallty, Is erled up To make the aceptre his: These very words 

tact. “it we shall stand sull, | Ihave beard him utter to bls sonio-iaw, 

ir totlon will be mock’d or| Lord Aberga’ay ; (o whom by oath he menaced 
aa, Revenge upon the cardinal. 

‘ake'root here where we st, or rt | IP'os. Please your highoess, note 

only. This dangerons conception in this polat. 

Tolan done well, Not fricared by bis wish, to your bigh person 

sare, exempt themselves from fear] His will ls most malignant; and it stretches 
‘Wwithoot example, In their soe Re ‘you, to your iriends. 











tard. Have you & precedent » Kath. My learn’d lord cardinal, 
mimiont I belleve, vot any. iver all with eharit 

st rend our subjects from our hiws,| i. Hen. Speak on: 

em inonr wilt. Sixth partof each] How grounded he hia title to the crown, 

{eomtribation! Why, we take, | Upon oar fail to this polnt bast thou heard 
tree, top, bark, and’ part At any time speak aught T {him 

a [back'd,| Sure. ‘He was brought to this 
he leave it with 2 root, thus] By.a vain prophecy of Nicholas Hopkins, 
riuk the sap. ‘To every county,| A. Hen. What was that Hopkins 

s question'd, send onr letters, with] | Sure, ‘Sir, a Chartreax friar, 

{to each man thut has deni His confessor ; who fed him every minute 
this cominission; Pray, luck to't;] With words of sovereignty. 























our care. . Hen. ‘How know’ thon this? 
‘A word with you. Sure. Not long before your bighness sped 
[To the Secretary. to France, 

letters writ to every shire, ‘Thedake belng at tho Rose, within the paris! 
ws grace and pardon. ‘Ibe grieved | Saint Lawrence Ponitney, did of me deinaud 
rons ‘What was the speech amongst the Londoners 

selve of me: let it be noixed, Concerning the Freneb Journey : I replied, 
hour intercession, th skement | Men fear’d, the Freuch would prove perfdious, 





comes; Ishall aon advise you | To the kil 





danger. Presently the duke 
Fy 








poceeding. [£1l¢ Secretary.| Said, ‘Twas the fear, indeed; and that be 
der Surveyor. doubted, 
Tam sorry, that the doke of Back- | Twould prove the verity of certain words 





ar displeasure. {Ingham | Spoke by a boly monk; That oft, says he, 
ni Tt grieves many :| Hath sent to me, eclshing me to permit 
aan is Jearn'd, anda moat rare| John de la Court, my chaplain, a choice hour 
a, [sach, | To hear from him a matter of some moment : 
Wome more boun; his training | IFhom after wnder the confession’s scal 
‘ruigh and lore great teachers, | He solemaby had sworn, that, what hespoke, 
‘eek for ail outs of Blnuelt. Hy chaplain to no creature Heing, Out 
‘ Tome should utter with demureconfdence 
so noble benefits shall prove | This pausingly enswed,—Nelther the king, 
inpored, the tind rowing once| mor Als heirg, dee 
pt ogly | (Tett you the duke) shalt, 1 Bid him 
© icloos forms, ten times more | Tugain the love of the commonulty ; the duke 
toy were fair. ibis man 40 eum] Shuld goverm England. 
‘whea we,| _ Q. Kath. If T know yon well, 
saroll'd mongst wonders, and You were the doke's surveyor, and lst Your 
ravish’d litalng, could not find office (heed, 
speech a minute; lie, my lady, | On the complaint o the tenants: Take goml 
‘Onstroas habits put the graces” | You charge not in your apleen a nuble perma, 
‘ere his, and is become a1 black | And spoll'your nobler soul! I say, take bec; 
Pdinhell. Sitby as; you sball bear | Yea, heartily beseech you. 
gentleman in trast,) of him . Hen. Tet him on — 
hike henoor sai,—Bld him recoant| Gq forward. 
ited practices; whereof ‘Sars, On my soul, Vl epeak bat trath. 
feel tov little, hear too minch. | I told my lord the duke, By the devity tile. 
ad forth; and with bold spirit dou (ahageroan fr tied, 
‘what you, ‘Thé mivak might a Gredtedy wad aa uch 
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1, which, being be. 


Sands. They have all oew le, 
ones; Ss would take It ¥ 






That never baw them pace before te 


He anwera, Tish !| A sprioghaty reigerd among fe 
adding Farther Cham Dea! mld 












+tail'd, | Their clothesare after such « pagsicatt 


vell’s heads | That, sure, they have worn ost 






What ews, sir Thaoas Lovell! (eri 


rank Ab, ba! Enter Sir Taomas Lora, 





Heing at Greenwich, | Cham, 
hil reproved the ditke 






. L for this had been 









Canstthon| Loo. Faith Te 

(hay further t| 1 hear of none, but the sew proclanal 
‘That's clapp'd upon the coor git, 

PP'd upon oe 





Zot. Tye reformation of oat 
ints, 
That fil the court with goals, 
Cham. Yam gla, "Gs there, Boel 
ray our mousiears | 
To thigk an English courtier way Wl 
And never ae tbe Louvre 





1 would have) Lov, They 





(For so ran the conditions.) leave 


meant to ect upon nants 
1, being at Sutis-| OF fool, and feather, that they got la 








With ail their hononrable points i! 
Pertaining thereunto, (as fights, aud 
Abusing better men thao they ea By 
Out of a foreign wisdom,) renoaneig 


“A cinot traitort| The faith they have in tenuis, aa 


Now, madans, may bis | 








(iu freedom. | Short bilster’d breeches, and thet 





wt alli] Aud understand again like bowest 





more would aut | Or pack to their eld play‘ellows: am 





















1 Che hand thet foods 
ital every where. 
ea No doabt, he’s nobles 
[a Diatkt month, that said otber of hisn. 
‘He may, my bord, be has whierewith 
in him, ffrioes 
stow a worse sin than ill dac- 


Ws its eee: witch Lorontd ste, 
‘wlin ste Henry Guiidtord, 


Te amber tn 
York-Place. 
4 smelt tabs enters state for 
1, @ longer ‘ene guests. 
‘af one door Aunt BOLLcK, and 
Lords, Ladies, and Gencii 
4 at another door, 
IBF GUILDrORD. 
Ladies, « general welcome frou his 
jyeall: Thinnight hededicates [grace 
fac able bevy 7 be Boop with es 
. with her 
abroad ; be would have all as merr; 
‘company, good wine, good wel 
Wv-eome, (fre tary ; 
Bimake gqod people.—O, my lord, you 
for tera Ctiamberisin, Lord Bans, and 
a ‘Str Tuomas Lovare. 
thought of this fair company 
to me 


‘You are: ,, sir Harry Guildford. 
Sie Thomas Lovell, bed the eardiaal 
Mair toy layctbonghta’in Bln, some of 
thee [ed. 











‘fed 8 
would better y my life, 
‘a sweet society of fair opes. 
0 ©, that yoor lordship were Dut now 
eerie of mene! [eonfessor 
I woald, I were; 
Yabould find easy penance. 

. 2Falth, how easy? 
tads. As easy a5 adown-bed would aford 
te. [Sir Harry, 
Lt please you sit 
fe the chargevt th 
Nay, you must not 
ther = 
women placed together makes cold wea 
Vora you are one will keep them 
helt between theve Indies. (waking; 

wate. ‘By ray faith, 
thank your ip—By your leave, 

res ieee auras 
[Seats himself betwern Anne Bovuan 

‘and another Leedy. 















Moe speaker is at Bridewell, and the cardieal’y houns ‘was ut Whitehall. 
5.Cheon maga 


3 Chair. 





Sands, 
“Beutagss 
bags. Enter, Cardinal Wousxr, t- 
tended, and takes his state}. 
Wek, You srovecicoue, my far guests; that 
nol 





‘Sands. 

In thelr fair cheeks, my lord ; then we shail 
have therm 

Talk us to silence. 

‘You area merry gamester, 


Anne. 
‘My lord Sands. 
Hees yoarindy sei ba ete Pac, 
to your lady ship; an fmdare, 
For ‘tis to such a thi pigs 
\reme. ‘You cannot show me. . 
Bands, I told your grace, they woo! 
{Drum and Trusipets within: Cham 
bers| dlerharge 
Wot. What's that t 
Chain. Lovk ont there, some of you. 
‘Hrit'a Servant. 
Wol. ‘What warlike voice? 
And to what end is this !—Nay, ladies, fear 
By all the taws of war you are privileged. [out ; 
Reenter Servant. 
Cham. How nowt what ist? 
Sere "A noble troop of strangers: 
For so they seem ; they have left their barge, 
and landed; 
‘Frou foreign praca st smeewdors 
ant i” wal lord chamberiaia, 
give them weleo can spenk 
da re an my, na 
pray, ve nobly, et 
Iason vere tas even af beetty 
Shall shine at full: stham : Seme attend bim. 
[Asie Chambetaln, ettended, Aivarue, 
and Tables removed. 
You Mave now 0 brokes banquety bat we'll 
A goed digaaticn 40 you sll: ant cipe more, 
{Simp Sedcad en pea eacone OL 
\ tener. 
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(oossoty;, | Your grace ia grows so plessunt. 
(thir! A. Hem. 9 tord ch 
Pr'ythee, come hither What fair Ii 
Cham. Ant please your grace, st 
Pallen’s davghecr, f 
5 ilsin, |The viscount Rochford, one of bet 
: K. Hen. By beaven, she is a dasty 
1 Sweethenrt, 
(ake their | I were unmannerly, to take you 
And not to kiss you.—A health, 
Tre | Let it go roend. 








tru | “Wot. Sir Thoms Lovell, ix whe 
I ever tooehed!| I? the privy chamber t 
Lot. ‘Yes, my tort 
1 Mucie. Dance.| Wot Your 


tok My handy 1 fear, with dancing is a litthe heated. 
K. ‘Hen. V fear, too 
I! ' Wo “There's 
muungak tach In the next chamber. (Sweet 
' K. Hen. Lead to your tndies, ever 
‘ue place than myself 1 niist not yet forsake yom :—Let's be 
seth any f od my lord cardinal, 1 have half 
healthe 
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Igt ioe nyse now Wilt mock 





os 
BLL, Sir) fret raised | Rickard, 

Ox, dir Witciak Bamps, | Piging fr wescour ots servant Bexiter, 
veopte. Belog drew’, was oy that wretch 
and clove, and behold hia. fred wichoet trial iy may 

i | Heary the seveath sewceating, 
heva come to phy mes P| My fether Lom, ike «taal Royal Be 
aud then gohoute sad love me.| Restered meto my honoary, and, out of ruins, 
‘ceived trators Jaden, | Made my tame ound more noble, ow th wn, 
‘eimast dle; Yet, beaven bear| Hoary 





‘sonscience, Iet it sink me, 

falle, fT be tot faithfel T nat weeds 

omalice for my death, - | A little bappler thas 

‘the premises, bat, + | Yot thas 

‘ought it, I could with more| Fell by oor servants, by those men we loved 
‘A roost oonataral 


service! 
1, Vheartily forgive them: | Heaven bas an end in all Yet, you that beer 
{they glory notin inch, | Tuitrome dying nan receive as cettads 1 (me, 
ttvon th ‘of your loves, and 
Itlese blood mest ory sxainat counsel iriends, 
this world I neterhope,(them.| Be sare, you be net looses fer these you 
although the king have mer-| Aad give yoor hearts te, wheu they once per- 


loved me, 
No tin Yate were th to aba: ond cee 
0 wee _ mean 
and fellows, whom to lewve| Bray for mel Tommaso et 
she, cay aytig, 4 Of my long weary life fs pon me, {hour 
' i 3 | Parewall: 

froree of atcel fale on toe | And when you woald say something that nua, 
ayers one sweet sacrifice, | Speall how I fell —I tave ddae; and God for: 
toheaven.—Lead on, God's + 3 








ar Gyads ste gy oN 
your grace, for charity, | fear, too uftay caress td tals Heath, * 
wnyen fet "raat hae teers mo. 
ane 8 
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a Gent If they be guiltless, 
"Tis fulvol woe: yet T ean give you inkling 
Of an evsning evil, it fall, 
Greater than this, 
1 Gen Goo! angels keep it from ust 
Where may it bet You du aot doabt my faith, 
v (quire 
& Gert. This secret ix so weighty, "will re- 
faith * ta evaceal it 
Let me have it 


Tam confident; 
you not of Inte days bear 


veu the Mliglind Kathariset 
Yes, bat it held not: 
ti king onge hard ily owt of 
Coureaud to the lord mayor, araight 
Vimnudr, aid allay those tongues 
dust disperse t 
2 Gents But that slander, se, 
Le found a th now for Ht grovne aga 
Hiectir than eect wang at held for carta, 
The king wiliseawureat i Either the eardiosl, 
To the god qeen, possess bisa witha cruple 
‘Av all tink, for thie busive 
Gent “tie the cardia 
For no busting on, bith, at bis asking, 
the nrelbshpric ut-Toled, ti i purposed. 





Chana. It weenie, the marriag 
Has crept too near his coxscies: 
‘Sup. No; 
Hay rept too near anotbe a 
This is the cardinal’s doing, the 
‘That blind priest, like the eldest 
Turns what he lists. ‘The kiog 
one day. 
Suf. Pray God, he dot ht 
or. How olily he works 
east 
‘And with what eal; For, nom 
‘Between us and the emperut, U 
He dives into the king's sou; 
angers, doubts, wringing of { 
Pears, and despeirs, and all dy 
And, out ofall these, torestoret 
He coanaels a divorce: low 
hat, like a jewel, bas bung t¥ 
boat his neck, yet never tot 
Of her, that loves him with Ua 
That angels love good men wil 
‘That, when the greatest stroke 
Will’ bless the king: And is 
pious t 
Cham. Heaven keep me fro 
These news are every where 
speaks them, 
And every true heart weeps for! 
Look ints these affairs, vee this! 
‘The French king . Heat 





KING: SRMRY .VIZI. 


for temporal affairs? hat— 

OLssy aud wa Campers. 

} good lord 

wounded olsey, 

tfora king.—Yon’re welcome, 
(To Campraius, 

verend air, into oar kingdom ; 


muerte a Wasa 


Sir, on ceanot. 
race would ve us but an heur 
erence. 


If it do, 
heave at him. 

I another. 
nt Norvo.x gad Survo.g. 
race has given a precedent of 


es, in committing freely 
the voice of Christendom : 
ry pow ft what envy reach you? 
led by blood and favour to her, 
ms, if they have any. goodness, 
ad noble. All the clerks, 
ed ones, in christian kingdoms, 
roices; Rome, the nurse of jadg- 
noble self, hath sent (ment, 
igoe unto as, this good man 
pag est cardinal Canmpeiss; 
present anto your high- 
{bid him weleen.e, 
J, once more, So mine arms | 
holy concla@e for their loves; 


me such a man I would have. 


Te (stra * loves, 
ce must needs rve all 
: To your highness’ hand 
mmnisaton : by whose virtue, 
Lome commanding,)— you, my 

vant, 
‘k, are join’d with me th eer. 
| Judging of this business. 


o equal men. The quees aeons ent 


cardinal #—O my | 
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To him that does best; God forbid eles. Cu 
thee Gardiner to new sense 
He hima fitfellow. . 4 Wousry. 
Wotssr, with Ganpinze. 
You te he Kings bow nan revoar'te yon: 
ou now. 3 
Gerd. s0 be ocenmasded 


‘For ever er by yeur grace Whose hana has raised 
, (Aside 


x. Hen. Come hither, Gardiner. 
if couverse ° 
Cam. My lerd of York, was not one 
In this man’s place before him? [Pace 
Wet. Yes, he was. 


Cam. Was he sot held 2 learned mant 
“Cam. Believe 


Gem. Teey wil not stick to say you envied 


And fearing he would rice, he was se virtuous, 

Kept him a man stills which se 

That he ran and died. (grieved him, 
Wol. veu's peace be with him 


That’s Christian's care enough: for Living mar 


There’s | places of rebake. He wase fool; 
For he would needs be virteous: That 


fellow 
If I command him, follows my appointment ; 
I will have none so near else. Learn this, bro- 


ther, 
We live wot to t to be d 
ok of wits h modesty to the 
queen {Brig Gaapines. 
For ouch Sr pt oe mi 
or -Friars ; 
There ye shali meet about this weighty basi- 
My Wolsey, see it fernish’d.—Omy lord, [nese : 
Would it not grieve an able man, to leave 
So sweet a ellowt—But, conscience, eon 


ectence ; 
O, tis a tender place, and I mast leave ber. 
. {Brewnté. 
SCENE III. An Anfechember in the 
Queen’s Aparéments. 
Enter Anxa Borusn, end an old Lay. 
inne. Net for that neither ;~—Here’s the 
that {she 
Hishi ness b £ tived 20 long with hes, and 
So gorda tn ry ity that no tongue could 


honour of vorna dotme 7-0 pow my ites 


So many epee th en ethene [which 


Scll ie a rs her an 
viet hie come When's Gar To leave isa thonnd fold more bl more bier 
' your majesty has always loved sweet at acquire,—after 
¢, not to deny her that ‘Fo give her the avant}! & isa pity thie pro 
9 place might ask by law, we move e moneter. 
4 freely to argue for Bes. oor Hearts of mest hard tempor 
favour " dane. #5, God's will! each Dette 
‘he fs proad. ¢ Octet he tinge remem. Ah wma ot yee 
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cance, panging 


Alva, poor indy i 
Mh, oe mach the more’ 





upes 

















ad rane with bi A 

Ton tu he perk’d up in a glistering grief, 
Ant wear a golden sorrow 

Oh D Une content 

vir beat haying ts 

tiene iy muy troth and maidenhead, 
David not be a queen, 

Oli Le Beshrew ine, Twould, 
Anil venture maidenhead tort; and’ sa would 
For ail this spice of your hypocrisy + [yaa 
Von, that have eo fair parts of wortan on oe, 


Have tow a wou 














Meat; which ever 

‘uileininence, wealth, xovercigaky ¢ [ARs 
Which, ts any soot jy are Blessings aud whieh 
Say 7 tniucite) the eaprelty  [eebvey| 
OF yoni Fort cheveril | comsclenee would re 
11 your inight ylense to stretch 

Anne ? Nay, good troth—= 
Gid'T., Vos, oh, an Bork—You would 


’Nu, hot furail the riches under heaven, 
Tis steange; a threxpence bow'd © 

Tain, tw vec nt, I peay you, 

ink’ voit have yon limbs 








w) Ten of your many virtees, 
val, | Commneads bls good oplalea! 
“Uveee pan 





enear to goa! 

‘Thm inarehtomensot Pessbed 

AA thitsand posnd w year, 

Olt ef is grace he adds, 

aa mu 

What kind of my obedience 

More Quon’ at te wont 

‘Are nor words daly baow 

‘More worth than cinpty vau 
snd whthes, 

Ave all can retara,. "Bese 

‘Vouchsate to speak my tha 
dienes, 

Ax fcom a bieshing hamdansi 

Whore health, and royalty, 

Cham. 

J shail not fat to approve tt 

the king hath of yousek 
well; 

eanty and honour jn her ae 

That they have camgue the 
letowe yet 

But on aly may pa 

Ta lighten allthis hi 

And aug, T spake whi yout 


Aung. 
[este 
Old L. Why, this itis; + 
Thave been beeging sixteen 
(Am yet a cvortier beggarly, 
‘Come pat betwi 
Eos 
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Hlely been read, 

"the amtberity allow’; 

pare that time, 
Bet 


Proceed, 
Henry king of Bogland, eome 
King of Englind, de. 
“Katharine queen of England, 
o evurt. 


rine queen of England, &e. 
es ont of her 








tele at his feet ;'ther speaks. 
»T desire Jou, do me right xu 
‘our pity on nie : for [justice ; 
vr woraan, abd a stranger, 

y dominions ; having here 
‘rent, rior no more assurmnee 
Ip nd proceeding, Als, wi, 
offenrled yout what exnse 
Jour given to your displemare, 
ould proceed to put me off, 
food grace from me? Heaven 


you atrne and humble wife, 
‘our will conformable: 
Madleyour dite, | er, 
> your countenance; glad, of 
Inied. When was the hour, 
ted your desiret [friends 
tie toot Or which of your 











{A your Before : Tels not to be question’d 


| That they had gather'd a wise council to them 


Orevery realny that dd debate tis business, 
Whodecurd our marrlage lawful: Wherefore 


f 
Beseech you, He, to AT 

ESTHET 
Lwitl implore: if not, ithe nume of God, 


¥ mira 
Le ee 
ieee our choice,) these reverend fathers 5 











integrity and learning, [men 

the cleet of the land, who are asserailest 

' plead your cause: It shall be therefore 
‘boottesst, 


t longer you vlesire the court ; as well 
for your own qulet, as to rectify 

hat is unsettled in the king. 

Can, Hie grace 
Hath well, and Jostly: Therefore, ma 
af fis royal eeaion do proceed; (am, 
And dat, milo dla, tei arguments 

je now produced, a 

@ Kalk. Lord eardinal,— 

4 ‘Your ploasore, madam 3 
Kath Sit, 
Tam about to weep; but, thinking that 
Weare a (oF long have dreata’d s0,) 

‘cera 


m 
‘The daughter of a king, my drops of tears: 
Tilton fo oparks ote 

We ent yet, 


‘ob. Be path 
Q Kath, T will when yoo are bumble; 
nay, before, 
Or God will pouish me, Ido believe, 
Induced by potent cireumstances, that 
You tall note my Joager for ie yo0 
‘ou shall not for 
Have blowa this coal betwixt my tera and. 





me; lags,” 
‘Which God's dew quench |—Twererore, wey 


le on cormets. * Biighe d Maetly eriect wire tation. 


ska 
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Tverly abbor, yea, trom my soul, 
Tictuse gu for ny Judge; whom, yet onee 
1 ld my most malicious foe, 
At wll a frieud to tral 

fi 1 do profess 
You syeak not like y tho ever yet 
Havettovil 1 charity and dieplay'd the effects 
ireHtoppoug power. Madam, you. 


nd think not 


Liiave no 9) t you; nor injustice 
For 1 T have proceeded, 
Or H 


Yay 


wory of Rome. You, 
low this coal: Tao deny It 
Nit at it be known to bun 
nay be wound, 
ui) falachoud yea, as mich 
Hou jny truth.” But ithe know 
report, be knows 
Theverore fu him 
nun the eure is, 10 
jglits from you, The which 


peak in, 1 do be 
(0 vith 


ech 

ik your speak 

ting, 

My lord, my lord, 
le wamam, much tuo weak 

tuninp. You are tmcek, and 


‘will not tarry: no, nor ever 
Upon-this business, tay aj 
In enyof tede operas 
(Breunt Qoren, Gaur 
other, Attendants. 
K. Hen. Got 
‘That man?’ the world, whos 
A better wife, let hisp in nog 
For speaking false in that 
If thy rare qualities, sweet) 
hy teckness saintdike, wifed 
Oveying in commanding —an 
Sovereign and pious else, eo 
oat 1.) 
‘The queen of earthly queens! 
Anu like her teve mobility, al 
Carried herself towarda me, 
In dumablest manner I requia 
‘Thatit shall please you wo det 
Of all these ears, (for where! 
Youn, 
There must I be unloosed ; all 
At once § and fully satisted,) 
Did broach this business to 36 
Laid uny scrapie in your way 
Toduce you to the question at 
Haveto you—bat with thanks 
‘Arroyal indy,—spake ovethel 
Re to the prejudice of her pre 
Or touch of ber good persaal 
K. Hen. N 


Tilo excuse you: yea, vpon mi 








RIG EAR ABE 


aad 
FH aaade 0) 
rile, ctbed sobs] hoa cee 
‘id vhrong, |The diring’st counsel which 1 had to.doubt; 
this eat ‘Feat, uve-| Apd did entreat yoor Ho this conrse, 


Which, yuu are ramming here, 
lictdat ey lays worse | by los of Gisarborys andpat genrtacte 
that my lady's word iy and got your leave: 
(a thale ehild' by me, shoald |'To make this present summons ;—Unsollcited 
fee oF lite tot T left no reverend person bn this court; 
lo the dead: torher male tse] Hut by. particular consent pr ¥ 
vey ware made er shorty after | Lindt yont bande and salt £0 
7d them: Hence 1 took a| For no dislike ithe world against the person’: 
[dom ‘queen, bat the sharp thorny points. 
ment on me that! ‘my king-| OF niy alleged reasons, rive this forward : 
Thettitelr othe world; should | Prove bus our marriage lawful, by iny lite, 
And Kingly dignity, we are cum 
by me: Then follows, that |To weur our mortal state to come with ber, 
bger which my realmaatood in| Katharine oor queen, before the primest crea- 









ei 























es tail; and that gave to me |That’s paragon'ds o'the world, ture 
gtiroe.- ‘Tous in | Cam. ‘So please your bi 
eer | The queen being absent, ‘tis a needfal 


my conscience, 
Seay, wberenpo we are” | That we adjonrn this court ull fardver days ° 
Fe together; that’s to say, | Mean while must be an earneat motion 
fyimycomtience, which Made to the queen, to call back er nppent 
wifaick and yet tot well— |} She intends wato his lings, 6 

ead farhers of the fnnd, (They rise to, y 





n’d,—Pirst, 1 began in private] KC. Hens I may perceive (Aside. 
dnd dF Linedia ; you remember | These cardinals trifle with me: I abbor 
‘oppression I did reek, | This dilatory sloth, and tricks of Romes 
ved you. My learn‘d and well-beloved servant, Cranmer, 


ery well, my liege. | Peythiee return! with thy approach, I know, 
respokeloog; be prénsed yemrs| My comfort Goeses along. geek ap tin eceet 








listed tne. {self (0 any | fay, set ons 
So plesse your highness, [E£rcunt, in manner as they entered. 
ACT IIL. 


«Palace at Bridewell. 
© Queen's Apartment, The 
ime of her women, af work. 
bee thy lite, wench: my soa! 
Vwithtroabies;[worklng, 
toe them, If thou canst; leave 
BONO. 

A Ms tate made tect, 
intaletops, that freete, 
ttlsear when he did ing 
plants, and fers, 

ca sun, and shower’, 








‘been a basting spring. 

that heard kien play, 

heads end then 

r 5 f. 

ale ts such art; fey by. 

and. ‘of heart, rt 

#, oF, hearing, die. P's pothin 

tt : Deserves + "Woald all other worsen 

Seer tartans gen as wih as free seal aldol 
A ‘care not (so mach 

please your grace, the two great seashore 


"Would they speak with met | Were tried by every tongue, every aye saw 
thot. tw . Wher campers. 
‘Spi ibe ivent bidhop. pay oy: Protester 
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we apitaey et 
that 33 
vy. Truth 


peng 
AP sth as 
Dots bere ye 


aint them, 

as 1 hastness 
wite in, 

ves open dealing. 


rank 9 
here are 


veil 
akes 


Lad! 


‘Woold leave your grie,anttd 
. Kath. 
im. Put your main cause | 
Protection 5 
He'stoving, 
Roth for y 
For, Inthe 
‘You'll part away disgraced. 
¥ ‘Het 
Q Kath. Ye tell me what y 
roy rol 
Is this your christian counsel! 
Heaven ie above all yet; there 
‘That no king can corrapt. 
Cam, our re 
@. Kath. The more shame f¢ 
T thought ye, 
[Upon ny eoul, two reverend et 
Bint cardio ising, aud bollow b 
an for shame, my tore 
comfort 
that ye bring a wr 
lost ainong ye, lang, 
T wiil not wish ye half my mia 
UT hove more charity: But say 
J, for heaven's sake, 


i 





Ai all gach 
(It you have 


ise professors 
iy Justice, any | 








Thad never at iy 
aa 


reir 


ck, 
amie AvOm, ge Pate ame 


ye maaee ie wisi 





I, and grow as terrible as 3 
havea gene, vob ten 
Ea ; Pray thie 
profess, peacesmagerd, tleods, and 
‘your vires 
Fadarn, you'll findit so.” You wrong 
Irene women’s. fear ci 
feas pat Into you, ever easts 
Ue ie ‘ein tro te king 





alone Itnot + POF uw, ir yon plane 


aye] Hi, pita 


| Ke iano 








Bases Pérluee me oe my 
inptey 
Do what ye wil my Yordas And 


le 7 
(eran 


i oa torr eh ren 
heart yet; 
te Come, revere 
‘counsels on 
rah digultes 
th 
we pin 


ih aiochambes' to the 
Apartment “¢ 








* Dake ke of Nonrou, the ‘Duke 
om, 1 of SuueRY, anit 
QSeverastac 





{xo Wil now ite ts earthed. [Bie a 


with a constane; atte “« 

Mia Senet oe you vat 
otrha tne chine pe 
hall uitain more: 








wrt fay 3 
rset the onjaiton 


oan 
ar get: the dake, 


worn 
Ree neers ia rece 


Out ofhimuel( 
fat ea petkwowy 
cant Giaee Peale, 
Gives, ray 0.8 Oe, Led 


ie 


a 


ate ts bat: fhe Wg hil 
ie, that for ever mats 
The honty ot ago Noah eth 
Not to cots of th 
1 shoal be hat (0 Ned el news ws Oe 
Ones every ie ee 

 welege ty, thi ax 

nthe divorce big red 

Ant eons gun le county. 


Sur. 
Hie practices to tight t 





ooh Theatr ger to ey pope mis- 


rend, 
ni te tiny re o'the king? wherein was 
fom ‘cardinal al eat enttear ty i tin 


tat 
"| To May the fodgnent the Riverces Por 








aul take place d lo, qth he, perectoe 
My Ring th Co angle ty 4 
creature? pada ogy ed Bea 


‘Sur, Has the 
Sup 


cliewe it. 
Will this work 3 
Tham, Packing imme pareetves him, how 
ns Bat in this 

ai nant founder, od be brings his p 

‘After hig patent’ eh | the King 

Hath married the fle Indy, 

*Wouli he had t 


in your.yish, my 
ayer 
“My ‘ain tor’ 


ae. 
EF Tueray order TGF het Coronation: 
ar yi this dee be valet 
inde 


‘some ears uorecpanted.—] 
me, 
Sratties 





you be hi 
you bavelt: 








ae ae go 
> [uit 





rs 


ABR oi, Ro 
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Jt contra is goodnotm, 
ms itters patent Now, who take itt 
fue Kiugetat eave te 

VE most be hime tba 
Twn art a proud nator, priest 
eu ord thom Hest 
With these orty hours Surrey darst better 
Sur. Thy tanbition, 

Thou cearlet sin, robb'd this bewailing land 

Dr noble Bnekyagham, my ther in-law 

The eat oral thy brother eardiaalay 

(Wu ties, suid all thy Dest parte bound t- 
te Tolley! 

Weightd' t's hair of hie, Plague of your 

You seat me depaty for Irsland 

ar (eom his suceour, oin the king, from all 

That anighthave nvercy on the Gaultthou gavest 

iin; 

Whit your grest goodness, out of boly pity, 

Absolved him with an axe, 

iol. This, and all else 

This taiking lord cam tay upou my credit 

Tianawers is mow face he dake by law 

Found ie deserts: how innocent I was 

Hie nobis fory a 

IC loved tan 

You havens litict 

That Lyn the way or foylty and rth 

tbe king, my ever royal master, 
male® a aouaderman than Surrey ean be, 

And all that love his follies. Z 








Nor. Those articles, my lod 
King’s hand: 
Bat, thus mach, they are foal 

Wot. So 


And spotless, shall mive ionscent 
When the king knows my trike 
Sur. This cast 
I thank my memory, I yet reas 
Some of these articles; and get 
Now, if yon can blosh, ad cry ga 
‘out show a lite bowen, 


Tawre your worst sbjectiont tt 
Its, gee a nobleman want 
Sur. V'd rather want thom! 
‘Have at yon. 
First, that, without the king’sa# 
You wrooght to bea logue Oy 
You main’ the janis st 

‘Nor. Then, that im all you} 
To orcign pioees, io et Res 

oforcign privecs, ge et Res 
‘Was oul insexibed ta which 8 
‘To be your servant. 

Suf- Then, that, without the 
Bitber of king or council, wheal 
Arnbassadar to tng emperor yet 
‘To carry into, Elanders the grat 

‘Sur, Temi, you sent alargest 
To Gregory de Cassalis, o.com 
Wikhout the King's wil ce tt 
Mengue between his highest 

Su, That, ont of mere ambil 
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‘el, my little good lord cardinal, 

‘eld but Wout. 
‘rellto the little good you bear ine. 
* 0 all my greatness ! 
of man; Today be pats forth. 
‘Yes of hope, to morrow 


toe, 
ke onder me; and now bas left 
with service, to the 
‘um, that must foreverhide me. 
1d Glory of this world, Thate ye: 
‘new opened : O, bow wreiched 
‘man, that hangs on priness’ far 
‘gtihat smite we wouldspireto, 
t of priness, and their ruin, 
nd fears tha’ wars or women 
{alla, be falls Uke Lacifer, (have; 
again I— 
JROMWELL, amasedly. 
w, Cromwell ? 
te'n0 power to speak, sir, 
SPs tase 
rit'wonder, 
youwesp, 






‘How does your grace? 
ts goon ETS 
‘happy, m romwel 
tow? and lee witha we 
:alllearthly digaities, 
tet conscience. The kia 
we [shoulders 
MMe bis grace; and from these 
lars, out of pity, taken 
sink a navy, too rauch bonoor: 
2, Cromwell, ’tis a burden, 
man that hopes for heaven. 
ad, your grace has made that 
wotit, (thinks, 
!Lhave: Tam able now, me- 
inde of sont I feel,) 
te miseries, and greater far, 
hearted enemies dare offer. 
road? 
‘The heaviest, and the worst, 


ware with the king. 
‘Goa blese bint 


vext is, that sir Thomas More is 
in your place. [chosen 
‘That's somewhat 2 

ned man. May he cont 
thness’ favour, and do justice 
@, and his couscience; that his 

(bteasi 

ran his course, and sleeps is 
‘ab of orphan’s teara® wept on 
fem’ 














Crom. That Cranmer te retarn’d with wel- 
 ngaford archbishop of Canterbery. (come, 
Crom ‘Last, that the lady Anne, 

“ ‘married, 


| Whom the king hath in secrecy Jong 
asbis 





‘Or glld again the noble trope that walted’ 
Us smiles. Go, get thee from me, 
pom say enlles. ot 


T.am a poor fallen man, unworthy now 

‘Tobe thy lord and master : Beek the king ; 

‘Toat van, L pray, may never set | I have told 
‘atm dee 

‘What, and how tree thou art: he will edvance 

Some litte memory of me will stir Bim 

i tnow his noble natare) wot to bet Ewell 

4 wopennt wervioe pera oo: Good Grom: 
‘Neglect him not; make mse saw, and provide. 
Forithine owafetare fey. 

‘Crom, ‘my lord, . 
Must Tthen leave yout Must 1 needs forego 
‘So good, s0 noble, and so true a mustert 
Bear witness, all thathave not hearts of iron, 
ith hate sorrow Cromwell leaves his ord, 

lng shall have my service ; but my pray- 
[Por ever, and for ever, shall be yours. (ers 

‘Wot. Gromaveell, did not think to sbed a tear 
In albmy miseries; bat thon bast forced me, 
‘Oat of thy honest troth, to play the woman, 
Lave dry oar eyes: and thus far hear me, 

‘Crommell; 
4n4,—when I am forgotten, as I shall be, 


thas / And sleep in dall cold marble, where no'men- 


tion 
Of me more mast be heard of,—say, I taught 


thee, 

Say, Wolsey —that once rod the ways ofglory, 

‘And sounded all the depths and shoals of ho- 
noar— (a; 

‘Found thee a way, out of his wreck, to rise 

A.are and safe one, thoogh thy master miss’d it, 

Mark bot my fall, aod thet t 

Cromwell, Leharge thee, fing a 

ia fell the angels, how can man then, 

age of hls Maker, hope to win by’tt 

Love thyself last: cherist: those hearts that 
hate thee; 

Corraption wios not more than honesty. 

Still in thy right hand carry gentle peace, [not : 

Fo slience es. Be just, and fen 

Lat all stat be thy country’s, 

Thy Goa, and rats; thea thou tlt, 

romwell, 

'Tuon fast a blessed martyr. Serve the ki 

‘And—Priythee, lead me 

tTeere take an inventory of 

To the last penny’: ‘tis the King’s: my robe, 


‘And to heaven, te all weil, « 
dere sow edi mineowns G Grommels 


























© The chancellor 1s the guardian of erphasa. 4 Lnneren. 
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Wot. 
The bo) 


Bol 
‘of court! my hopes 
well, 














lets ey Coot we int the zeal 
Voce coe bee ef asvetid Mot a MMe ae 
lea ¢ ave patieuces 
ACT 
CENE 1. A Street in Westminster: 
Ainnike = "And so are you. 
‘ ae to take your stand here, 
front her coronation? 
1 my business, AU Our Inst 
Tiichlughan eae fro his trial 
Ve Tie: but that time offer'd 
Tis well: The citizens," 
Tajsii rut full their royal minds; 
A have their nights, they are ever for 
i iy with shows, (ward 
aD Never greater, 
May to msk what that cow: 


is the Hist 
ves this day, 


Iv. 


3. Choristers singing. 




























ports; under it, theQu 


6D 





anit claims 





2 Gent. A royal train, Dé 
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$ be wedged in mores and 1 am 
nero rankiness of ther Joy._ (utlded 


7 aa Tad. ih 
‘Well worth the ™»" 

Good alt, 
As well as Tam 


2 
od ladies, having brought the queen 
wed place in the chote, fell off 
from her ; while her grace sat down 
‘idle, some half an boar, oF 20, 
‘hair of sate, opposing freely 
11 0f her person to the people. 
ir, she Is the goodliest woman 
tay by man: wideh when the people 
‘view of, such a nolee arose 
onds make at sca in n stiff tempest, 
to a seany tmnes: bate cloaks, 
T thiok,) dew op; and liad thelr 


Pts day they had been toot ek 
w before. Greatbellied women, 
tot half a week to go, like rams 
time of war, woald shake the press, 
sahna rect bears thems Ha tas 


It toms. 
The rie 





(woven | So, 

“Frais ie my wife, there; al were 
iy in ove 

ot, ‘pr 
‘At length her grace Fore, 
Jest paces (anit 
the Altar; where she kneel'd, and, 
far eyes io beaven, and pray de! 
,, 
‘atin, and bow'd ber to the people: 
the afchbishop of Cant bury 
the royal makings of a queen ; 
1, Edward Confessor’s crown, 
18d bird of peace, and all such em- 





a 
‘onher : which performd, the chotr, 
he eboleent mone of the Kingdom, 
ng Te Deum, | So she parted, 
the same fall state paced back again 
Mace, where the feast is held. 
Sir, you 
tore call t York-place, that {s past : 
the cardinal fell, that title's fost ; 
be hing’ and calPd— Whitehall 
T know it 
ately alter’d, that the old naine 
out me, 
‘What two reverend bishops 
that wenton each sideof the queen t 
‘Stokesly and Gardiner ; the one of| 
‘chr from the king’s ) 
from the king's secretary, 
"London. mid 








He of Winchester 





Ig held no great good lover o the arch bishop's, 
oe‘virrods Crtamer im 


8Gent. ‘Ail the land Knows that: 
However, yt her's no great brewch hen 
jm. 


Crasene il fod frend will not srt ros 

3 Gent. Who may tht be, 1 pray yout 

3 Gene. ‘Thomas Cromwell ; 
Amanin tmoch esteem with the king, and truly 
‘A worthy friend.—The king 
‘Has made him master othe jewel-bouse, 
Abd one already of the privy-counell. 

2Gent. He will deserve more 

‘Yes, without all doabe. 

come, geatlemen, ye shall fo my way, which 
Isto the court, end dbere yestall ny oes 
Something I can command. As I walk thithc 
Tl tell ye moce. 








‘You may command us, sir. 
(Beewnt. 
SCENE 11*. Kimbolton, 
Enter Karnaning, Doweger, 
teen Gaivriti and PaTisnce. 
Grif. How does your grace? 
Kath. +O, Grifith, ack to de 


Matte "to leave their burden: Reach a chair 
So,—now, methinks, I feel a little ease. 
Didst thon not cell me, Griffith, as thou ledd’st 


















me, 
That the great clild of honour, cardinal Wolsey, 
‘Was dead t 

Grif. Yes, raadam ; bot, I think, your grace, 
‘Out of the pain yon sulfer'd, gave ao ear to't. 

‘Kath, Prive, good Griffith, tell me how 

bbe died. 
If well, he seep’ betore me, happily t, 
Por my example. 

Grif. ‘Well, the voice goes, madam : 
For afler the stot earl Northamberland 
Arrested bimat York, and broaght him forward 
(Ar a man sorely tainted,) to his answer 
He fell sick au.tdenly, and grew 40 ill, 
He cont. not eit bis male. 

‘Kath. ‘Alas! poor mant 

Grif,” At lat, with easy ronds}, be came to 

[abbot, 
Lod where the reverend 
With a ably received him; 
To whom ihe gave’ these words,—O father 
al 

Anotaman, cohen withthe storms of state, 

is come 1s weary bones among ye ; 
Give hima tile carth for charity ! 
So went to bed : where eagerly. 
Parsited him sull; and, three nigt 
‘About the howe of eight, (which he himself 
Foretold should be bistast,) fall of re, entar ce 
Continaal meditations, tears, and sorrows, 

He gave bis bonoars to the world again. 
His bleseed part to heaven, and slept in peree. 





















ene is above any other past ri a Saakopoare's tragedies, and perhaps above any scene 


‘er poet, tender and pathetle, 


‘Feds, oF faries, or poisons, or precipices, with- 


pa ieaave drentasaaes, widen! trprobable bulla’ of poalen! mentation, 


‘ut any throes of tamaltuoas ml 
+ Haply. 


isery—JOURHON. 


S By Mortage ie 
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Vani 


5 lie tants he 





ke, ana per 
them that loved hin not 





him, 


Mishied in g 
Ever witnes 


which 


ently 
thim, 





he ie Wave to speak, 
He war 4 man 





i 







Ati 
in you, 
fell with 





dance; and, at certain change 
| two hold a spare garland over: 
at which, the otkcr fonr malt 
then the tno thet 
detiter the same 
8, Who abst rty the sm 
their changes, and holding % 
orer her head’: which done, t 
the seme garland to the ies 
Fikesctse ubserve the same orde? 
(as tt were by Inspiration, 
her slerp signs of rejoicing, 
up her hands to heaven: 
dancing they vanish, carrying! 
with them." The muste contia 
Kath. Spirits of peace, where: 
| ye allgone ? 
| And leave ine Bere In wretchedoet 




























Kath. Not Saw you not, € 
Iictsed troop 

juvite me-to a Banquet ; whose b 

“ast thousand beams apon. mc H 

| They promaised me eternal happld 

| And brought me garlands, Gri 

| Tam not worthy yet to wear: 1) 











Aasnredly. 
Grif. Lam most joyfal, madit 
Possess your fancy. 









Kath. Bid the 
They are harsh and heavy to me 
a 
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Pe bd Nebie lady 
zuine own service to your. grace; the 
request that I visit you ;[next, 
much for your weakness, and by 
» gon his princely commendations, [me 
wmaartily entreats you take good comfort. 
O my good lord, that comfort comes 
a after execution: [too late; 
wmatie physic, given in time, are cared 
ame 5 prayers. 
mw I am ali comforts here, bat 
Boes his ? 
le 


Madam, is good health. 
So may he ever do! and ever floarish, 
1 dwell with worms, and my poor 


the kingdom Patience, is that let- 
ou write, yet sent away ter 
id . , No, made’ 
(Giving it to Kar Haring. 

Sir, I most hambly pray yoa to de- 


ming lord the . 
; ost willing, madam. 
Ia which I have commended to his 
nes 
® of our chaste loves, his young 
er t — er [— 
@we of heaven fall thick iu b son 
him to give her virtaous breeding ; 
B yonng, and of a noble modest nature ; 
babe will deserve well ;) and a little 
her for her mother’s sake, that loved 
. (tition 
ma knows how dearly. My next poor 
& kis noble grace would have some pity 
wretched women, that so long, 
Rlewa both my fortunes faithfally ; 
there is not one, I dare avow, 


me 
E 


ye vay 


ff 


ver | Ia all hamility unto his highness : 


(ind now I shoald not lie,) but will deserve, 
virtee, and true beaaty of the soul, 

For honesty, and decent 

A right good husband, let him be? a noble ; 
And, sure, those men are happy that shall have 


em. 
The last is, for my men :—they are the poorest, 
Bat poverty could never draw them from 
me ;— (them, 
That they may have their wages daly paid 
And something over to remember me by ; 
If heaven had pleased to have given me longer 
And able meane, we had not parted thas. (life, 
These are the whole contents :—And, my 
By that you love the dearest in this world, (lord, 
As you wish ce to souls , 
Stand these e’s friend, and urge the 
To do me last t Thing 
By heaven, I will; 


De 

Or let me lose the fashion of a man ! , 
Kath. I thank you, honest lord. momar oe 

me 


Say, his long troable now is 
Ont of this world : tel him, po death I bless'd 


him, well, 
For so I will.—Mine eyes grow dim.—Fare- 
My lord.—Grifith, farewell.—Nay, Patience, 
You must not leeve me yet. I must to bed; 
Call in more women.— When I am dead, good 
wench, 
Let me be used with honour ; strew me over 
With maiden flowers, that all the world may 
now 
I was a chaste wife to my grave: embalm me, 
Then lay me forth: although unqueen’d, yet 
A queen, and daughter toa king, inter me. [like 
I can no more.——— . 
(Exeunt, leading Katuarinx. 





EWE I. 4A Galleryin the Palace. 


"Ganvinen, bishop of Winchester, a 
mw with «a torch before him, met by Sir 
s LOVZLL. 


+ . 

be Ie’s one o'clock, boy, is’t not ? 
le It hath struck. 
‘» These should be houre for necessities, 
delights; times to repair our nature 
bemnforting repose, and not for us 

Re these times.—Good hour of.night, sir 


ACT V. 


(As they say spirits do,) at midnight, have 

o them a wilder nature, than the business 

That seeks despatch by aay. 
Lov. y lord, IT love you; 

And darst commend a secret to your ear 

Much weightier than this work. The queen’s 
- in labour, 


They say, in great extremity ; and fear’d, 


She’i) with the labour end. 
Gar. The fruit she goes with, 
I pray for heartily ; that it may find 


te eo late f (Thomas! | Good time, and live: bat for the stock, sir 

. Came you from the my lord ? | I wish it grabb’d np now. omas, 

@ J did, sir Thomas; and left him at pri-{ Lov. Methinks, I could 
dake of Saffolk. mero§| Cry the amen; and yet my conscience says 


. I must to him too, 

p he go to bed. Ill take my leave. 

» Not yet, sir Thomas Lovell. 
matter f 

Bs you ere in haste: an if there be 

bat offence belongs to’t, give your friend 


She’s a good creature, and, sweet lady, does 


Deserve our better wishes. 


Gar. Bat, sir, sir,— 


Hear me, sir Thomas: You are a gentleman 
Of mine own way; I know you wise, religious; 
And, let me tell you, it will ne’er be well,— 


beach f of your late business: Affairs that | Twill not, sir Thomas Lovell, take’t of me, (she, 
alk Ti , Cromwell, her two hands, aad 
© Image. + Afterwards Queen Mary, { Even if he should tc. 
§ A game at cards, q Hiat. 


3M 3 





hand and tongue; and who dave 
against him 

‘Yes, yes; sir Thomas, 

id Limyseif have vere 

[day, 

jeed, this 





































ceasesl* the lords ofthe coneih, that he is 
(For #0 T know he is, they kisow hie ts,) 
A moat arch heretic, a pestilence [moved 
That does Infect the land : with which they 
Have broken? with the king; who bath so fae 
jiven ear to our complattit, (of his great grace 
And princely care; foresceing those tlk mise 
‘hits {manded, 
Our reasons Laid before hit) he hall com 
‘Vomorruw morning to the conocil-bourt 
ile be convented ;. Me's a rauk weed, alt 
Thomas, | 
Anil wo titel Foot h ‘From your affairs 
ater you too lone : good night, sir Thomann. | 
Low, Many goo nights, iny ford; {Few 
done servant 
(reunt G. 
As Lovensis going out, 
the Duke of Se 
K. Hen. Charles, 




































nicht; 
My muds nat ont 





‘win of you before. 
charles a 
ny favey’s oo my play— 
Nev, Lovell from the queen what be nea 
Lot. 1 could not personaily deliver to ler 
Wat you commanded me, bit by her wormaa 
Taeut your message ; who retura'd 
Tn the greatest humbleness, aud desired 
Mort heartily to pray for her. 
K. Hen. ‘Woat ‘siy’st thou! hat 
To pray for her? what, iv she crying out! 
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Nofer my person; which I weight 





‘semminds procere knaves as corre] 
tinst yout pach thingy hrve Deed 


only: ; and with a malies 
ize, Ween you of better luck, 
erjured witness, than your master, 
wer you are, whiles here he lived 
Se Oe ee 
ese Be, 
ar own ‘destruction. 
ST oT oar majeay, 
: innocence, or I fail into 
tid for me! 
Be of good cheer ; [to. 
‘0 more prevail, than we give way 
grorenreraly tan we ie we 
Sera oe per ee, 
° 
Sth sar, tomtom 
rear mutes to comms 
Reg 
ma ram aha rem, 
you no remedy, this ring 
yous remedy th 0 
fore them.—Look, the good 
ey sent 
"Sle nonear,_ GSH! 
aac Sa 
srchearteds anda tnl 
have bid youn {att ‘CranMnn.) 
je has strangled 


‘Enter an oid Lady. 

UeAin.] Come back; What mean 
t (1 bring 
Unot come back: the tidings that 
ay boldness manners.—Now, good 











‘royal head, and shade thy person 
Blessed wings! 

‘Now, by thy looks 
newage. Isthe queea deliverdt 


Vora'boy. wee 
1» ay, my lege; 
rely boy : The God of heaves 
ad ever bless her!—"is a girl, 
‘yehereafer. Sir, your queen 
visitation, and te be 

‘with thie stranger; ‘tle as like you, 
Me chery. 

Lovell, — 


Enter Lovaut. 











str, 
Give ber on hondred marks. Vil 
che queen, {Brie King. 


‘Lady. An bandred marks! By this light, 
"Tl have more: 


BORNE Il. Lobby before the Council- 
aad 

Enter Onanusn; Servants, Doorbeeper, 

‘Be. attending. ” 

Oven. 1 


‘That was sent to roe from the council, pray’d 
To make great baste. All fest? what means 
‘this f—Hoal 
‘Who waits theret—Sure, you know me? 
‘D. Keep. ‘Yes, my lord; 
Bat yet I cannot belp you. 

Oren. ‘Whyt  [caltd for. 
DD. Keep. Your grace mast walt, tll you be 
“Enter Doctor Burts. 

Onn. So. 
Batts, This aa plece of malice, Tam glad, 
come this way so krappily: The ki 
hg amderstand ie presentiy. [Af Bors. 
© an. (Aside.) Batts, 
[The King’s physician ; As he prst along, 
How earnestly he cast his eyes apon met 
Pray heaven, he sound not my dlagrace! For 


This 1s of purpose laid, by that hi 
parpose Iald, by some that hate me, 
(God tare their bears!’ I never songht their 
malice,) make me 
To mine honour: they would shame to 
Walt else at door ; a fellow counsellor, 
Among boys,grooms, and lackeys. But thelr 


‘Pleavares 

Moat be fall’, and T attend with patience, 

Buter at a window above, the King and 

Borts. 
‘Batts, i show your race the strangest 
sight— 

K. Bent ‘What's that, Battst 

Butts. Y think yoar highness saw this mas 
K. Hen. Body ome, where is itt [ad 

Busts. ‘Tere, my lor 

[The high promotion of bis grace of Canter 
pag Cran 

‘Who holds his state at door, *mongst pursal- 


‘and footbo: 
. Hen. Hat Tis he indeed: 

Is this the bonour they do one another 

"Tia well there's ove above them yet. I had 


They had parted so mach honesty among thems, 
(Atleast, fod manners, a not thas to wafer 
A man of bls place, and 20 near our favour, 

‘To dance attendance on thelr lordshipn’ ple 


wares, 
And at the’ door too; ttke a post with packets, 


By holy Mary, Butts, i = 
Ld them alote, ned drew the coral 





‘Bot too late; and yet the 
(me 
























‘We shall hear more anca.— (Exeust 


+ Valoe, + Always, 2 Taiek, 





Chan, Speak to the bovines maser 
Why are we met in council! [tary =) 
re Please your honours, 
‘The chief cause concerns his grace of Canter. 
Mor Haouehau kuowledgeoritt (bury. 
Grom. Yen 
Ror Who waits there? 
D. Kecp. Withoot, ny noble lords? 
Bik My Jord archbishops 
Seep. y lord a 
‘And bas done half an hour, to know your plea-}" 
‘Chany Let him cone in. (estes. 
D, Key. “Your grace may enter now. 
ease approaches the Counciltabde.| 
Phan. My good lord archbishop, Tam very’ 
To sit here at this present, aud sorry 
‘That chair atand empty : Bat we all are mem 
Trcur owe inture itl; and capable 
Gr‘oue Bes few are sugelas out of whl 
‘cally, fheach 
And want of wisdom, you, that best #1 
five'Tmisdemean'd yearvell and nota tte, 
Toward the king first, then bis laws, in Sling] 
The what eli, by your teaching, and pont 
chaplains, 

For 10 we are fuform',) with new opinions, 
livers, and dangerous; which are heresies, 
feforin'd, may pro} Piotr ay 
Hic ermal na bende to, 

My noble lords! for those that tame 
ore, eaties 

Pace them fot la their hands to 

But stop their mevihe with stubborn bitsy 
‘pur them, 

Till they obey the ananage, If we suffer 

(Ont of eur easiness, auc childish pity 

‘onutr) this contagious seks 

Farewell all phycic: And what follows then 

Commotions, 1, With a, gee 

Of the whole state : as, of Jale Guys, on 






























Fram, Ia thare no other way of mercy, 
£ Tmuat needa to the Tower, my lords 
Far. other 
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Tal good man, (ew of you deserve ait 
ile, 
‘This bonest man, wait Nie a lousy footboy 
‘At chamber door? and one. as great as yun 
aret {rnlsvion 
Why, what a shame was this? Did my com 
Bid ye so far forget yourselves I gave ye 
Power, as be was a to try him, 
Not at's groom; There's sorne of ye, I see, 
‘More ont of malice than integrity, 
‘Wonld try him to the utmost, had 








mean; 


‘Which ye shall never have, while I live. 
bad byw 





"Tis now too certain: 





man, (whose honesty the devil 


disciples only envy a4) [at ye. 
tie ae the bates pe: Now have 
Ser the King, frowning om them; taker 


veal. 
er, Dread sovereign, how much are we 
Bound to heaven a 
(lly thanks, that gave us rach a prince; 
emily good and whee, Bat most regi 
FSi, fava obedience, makes the eharch 
fmblefaim of his honoer; and,tostrengthen 
Eholy duty, oat of dear respect, 
‘weyal self in judgment comes to hear 
betwixt her and this great offend 
Brien. You were ever good at sudden 


5, commendations, 

‘of Winchester. But know, T come not 
Lear such fiatiery now, and in my pre- 
ence ; 








PF are too thin and base to hide offences. 
SNagon cannot reach; you play the spaniel, 
win 





‘with wagging of your tongue to 
m 


whate’er thon tak’at me for, Tam sare, 

Ww hast a crnel natare, and a bloody.— 
eoan, {7o Caanuun.] lt down. Now 

fet me see tbe proudest 

‘hat dares most, but wag bis finger at thee 

MMi that’s boly, he had better starve, 

1B bat once think bia place becomes thee 

Se Mav I pleame yout gracey— (not 
‘Hen, No, slr, it does not plesse me. 

a T had had men of some ander- 

; og 

\ whadom, of my council; bt I find none, 

8 ft discretion, lords, to let this man, 


© Jt was an anctent ecstom for 





sponsors to present, 
The bea~gardem on the bank-aide, 


: ‘Thus far, 
‘My move dread sovereign, may it like your 
eee [posed 
To tet my tongua exuane al. What was pr 
Concerning his imprisonment, was rather 
If there be faith in men) meaat for his trial, 
fair pargation to the world, than malice, 
Tam sare, in me, 
‘K. Hes. Well, well, my lords, res} 
Take him, and ‘ase him well, 


Lwill say thus roach for him, If a prince 
‘May be beholden to a subject, 1 

‘Am, for his love and service, 20 to him. 
Make me a0 more ado, but alll embrace bia; 
Be friends, for shame, my lords.—My lord of 


bien 5 
‘worthy 





have ait 





ems 


tit wiles you mast not deny i 





That ts, a falr young maid that yet wants 


Daptiam, 
You mrt be godfather, and answer fo ber. 
Gran, The greatest monarch now alive may 


wet ar honoar; How may I deserve it, 
‘That am a poor and humble subject to yout 
KX. Hen. Come, come, my lord, you'd spare 
‘your spoons®; you shall have 
‘Two voble partners with you; the old duchess 
‘of Norfolk, rout 
And lady marquis Dorset ; Will these please 
‘Once more, my lord of Winchester, I charge 
Embrace, and love this man, 
a1 


Tien a tue Wart 
And brotherdove, I do it. 
‘Cran. 










‘And let heaven 
Witness, how dear I hold this confirmation. 
(K. Hen, Good man, thove joyfal tears how 
thy tree heart, 
The common volee, I see, is verified 
Of thee, which says thes, Dv my lord of 
A shroed tormrland he prised for 
a urn, and he’s your friend for 
Come, lords, we trifle time away; long 
‘To bave this young one made a christian: 
AS Thtve made y on, lordt on rea 
Jo I grow stronger, you more honour 
re icant. 


SCENE Ill, The Palace Yard. 
Noles ond tumult within, Enter Porter 
and Ms Mi 





Port. You'll leave your nolse anon, ye ras- 
eu: Do you take the conrtfor Bare qeetanet, 
WANE YORE CARINE. 


thelr 
opeegs to ale eer 





Wemay ax west psn aga 
Bert Yow guuthey 
Aan, ‘his, 1 know wot; Have gete the de 

ine nod ewe of fom Foot 
an ve remainder) could distribate, 
Port You did pothing, sir. 
201 not Santon, nor sir Oxy, foe 

Tomosthein dowa before me? bat, 

iC T spared any that bad a bead to hie, either 

Youn a uae ar he, enol ack 

Taker, ict me'never hope tosee cite gala 

Sud that} wool not fora cow, God amve Lor 
{Hittin} Do yon hear, matter Porter? 
Port. shalt be with you presently, good 

master pappy.—Keap the Aoor close, irene 
‘Ban. Wit sonld you bave me dot 
Port, What should Jon do, bat knock them 

own Ey the davenst Is thie MovrBelds to 
muster int or have we some strange Indian 
withthe great too! come to court, be women 
£0 besteye nat less mey what k ity of fornt 
ation svat done! ‘On my christian conacieie, 

Wlsone cliristening wil beget athonnamd tere 

will be rater, sostavers aad all together. 



















































Man. The spoons will be ir. 
‘There is x fellow somewhat next the door, he 
should be a brazicr by his face, for, ut my Got 


science, twenty of the davalays now reiga ints 
nose; all that siand.about him are under the 
{hey need nother pence: That Gredrake 
Lbit three times om the head, anit three times 
was his hose discharged against me; he stands 
there like a mortar-piece, to blow us. 

was ababerdasher's wife ofsmall wit sear bin, 
that railed jon her pink’d porningert 
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yyuelf, thas pray :— | The bird of wonde dies, the maiden phoenix, 
Satoh, Joy Uh tls meet gracioae ely, | Her ees nav erento anther hel, 
S0.516; ep to make pereas Lape, | a gent i admiration here 

















Boor fall spon [blshop} | Be shall she leave her blessedness to one, 
Prack’ you, gbod tdrd'ach-| (When heaven toll call her fms ths load of 
fier eamet darkness,) . 
as Elizabeth. ‘Who, from the sacred ashes of ber honour, 
Hen. Stand up, lord.— | Bhall star-like rise, as great in fame ws she was, 
[he King Alstes the Chia, | And so stand fix'd: Peace, plenty, ove, uuth, 
God protect terror, 





{Ubee, | That were the servants to this chosen infant, 
i. Amen, | Shall then be bis, and like a vine grow to him; 
Hien. My noble gouips, ye have been | Wherever the beght sanof heaven shall sbioe, 





too ‘His bononr, and the greataess of his name 
ak ye vo abil! this lady, Shall be, nd make wew nations; He shall 
abe bas vo mach Eagitab, ‘Acarlah, 

Cy 00 speak, sir, | And, Hike mon taln cedar, reach his branches 
seavennow bids me; and the words I otter | To all the plalns about bim:— Que ebildren’s 
toon hiak fastery, for they'il nd them | Shall see thie, and bless heavens [children 
truth. (her)| X. Hen. ipeakest wonders, 


royal infant, (oeaven sill move aboat| Cran, Sibe shall be, to the happiness of 
hin her cradle, yet now promises ‘Bngland, = " 

\¢hla land a thousand thousand blessings, | An aged princess ; maziy daye shall see ber, 
sacime shall being (oripenese: Shesball | And jet bo day without a deed to crown it. 
Baw now living can bebold that goodness) i Lhad known no moral bat she amtat 
ern to all princes living with 
‘il that ball succe 














urea never | She must the slbte mest have b 
‘eavelous of wisdom, and fair virtoe, | A most uospotted lily shall ahe 

















ei pare soul ball be: all princely graces |To the , and all the w 

‘ap such a mighty plece as K. Hen. O'lord archbishop, {fore 
‘al the virtues that attend the good, {her |Thoa hast made me now a man; never, be- 
still be doubled on her: trath Soca Saree Tete Ms DODEY child, did I get any thi 
{22d heavenly thoogbes all counsel bers ‘of comfort has s0 
Sat oe loved and ferred: Her ows shall | That-whew fam ln henveny {shall dear 
bless ber: To.sce what Yhis child does, and pralge iy 
‘ps shake lke a Seld of beaten corn, ‘Maker. 

ads with sorrow: Good | I thanic yc all,—To you, my good lord 
satin her: ‘And your good brethren, Iam much beholden 





sidayo, every man shall ext 

fF bis own vine, what he plants; way , lords ;— 

erro tones of peace all bis nei {| And ye shall fod me tbanl ‘Lead the 

‘bs truly known; and thoee ermine the goeen, and 

ber ball Tread the perfect ways of ho- (tblok 
[blood. tM wit be sick else. This di 20 mau 

wt ‘those clam thelr greatness, Bot ‘has bosiness at bishouse ; for all shallstay, 

. allthis peace sleep with her: But as Ee ttle oneshall makeit holiday. (Erewnt. 

Bs 


Thave recelved mach’honoar by your pre- 














EPILOGUE. 

tan (0 one, this play cam never please | All the e1 we are like to hear 
yare here: Somecome to take their ease,| For this pl hy art Is time, is only im 

theep an act or two; bat those, we fear, | The mercifal ‘construction of good women 

wave frighted with our trumpets ; 0, For mou, one we showed them; If they 
colon male, 

‘itl say, *tenonght: others, tohear the city | And say, ’twilt do, Linow, within » while, 

ed extremely, and tocry,—that's eitty!| All the best men are oars; for "tis iil bap, 

$B SEhtve wot done neither: that, T fest,t If they hold, when thelr Ladies bid them clap, 


play of Hrvny the Bicrn ls one of thove which will keeps powsension ofthe wage, 





a 














meplendour of its The coronation, about fort} drew the people 
in maltitades for a oat part of de winter, “Yet pomp op is ut the only merit Of th 
e meek sorrows irtuous distress of ve furnished some scenes, which 





numbered amot r. But the genius of pear 
Wig) aoe sek ota ty eae a 
a Jounon. 


4a and the folowing seventen ney 0 Sepia ree be owe, 





TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. 





Persons represented. 


Rag Dre 








Hevises, 
Hest vs, Commanders, 
Wr 


Be pouty taking 
che, 
anes, Cele to 0 
ARELON, busta 









1 





isAMPMNON, fii 
EN FLACS, hes 


manera. 





sonar Prian, 





Nestor, 
Diovens Grecian Commanien 
Par nvere: 
Tusnstres, @ deformed and sco 


Grecian 
ALEXANDER, screant fo Cressida. 
Servant to Troilus; Servant t0 Parts, 
vaut to Diomedes.* 
He1sn, wife to Menctaus. 
ANDROMACHE, 
Crasanpn. 
phetes 
Caes-ina, daughter to Cateha 


| Tria and Greck Soldiers, ond Naat 


part 








RT Mercia Crumandirs. — [Seeue—Troy, and the Grician Om 
Peis, 1 foreit. 


Jn Troy, th P 





sty and mine, that w 
a1 ror the Athen! 


om isles of 


PROLOGUE. 


Dardan, and Tymbria, Tins, Cheb) 
And Antenorides, with masty staphésp 
And corresponsive and fuliling balls 
Sperrt up the sons of Troy, 

Now expectation, tickling skiuish ie 
‘n one and other side, Trojan and 
Seis all on hazard -— i 
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7,10 the Teavening : bat here's yet 
wd—hereafter, the kneading, the 
the cake, the ‘heating of the oven, 

ing; nay, you most stay the cool- 
‘oa may chance to bura your lips. 
tence herself what goddess e’er she 





: blench® at sofferance then I do. 
royal table do I sit 3 

‘uly Cressid comes into my thoughts, 
1 when she comes!—Wben is 
benoet 





fairer 
het look, of any woman olse. 
‘ea abont to fell thee,—When my 


% 

‘with a sigh, wonld rive? ia twain; 
1.95 my father shoald perceivene, 
‘when the san doth light a storm) 
sigh In wrinkle of a mile: .(neas, 
‘y that is eowched in seeming glad’ 
‘mirth fate turas to sedden sadness, 
‘ber hair were pot somewhat darker 
Ys, (well, go t,) there were 00 
parison between the women—Bot, 
4 ahe is my kinswoman ; I would 
term it, praise her—Bat I would 
pad heard her talk yesterday, an T 
{bot dlepraise your aster Cassan- 


apdaros! I tell thee, Pandarus,— 
be tell thee, “There’my hopes’ Ue 
‘im bow many fathoms deep 
drenched. I tell thee, Lam mad 
fove: Thou answer'st, Bhe is fair; 
the open aleer of my heart (voice; 
ver balr, her cheek, 
disconrse, 


‘ay 
rasparison all 
ir own reproach; To whose soft 


re 
Sdownisharsh, and spirit of seme 
palm of ploughmen! ‘This thou 
‘me, 3 


4 thers 
tell’st_ me, when Lexy—I love 
thus, instead of oil and balm, 

fa every gash that I 

at madeit. 

peak 0 more than truth, 
1 dost not speak 20 much. 

tith, Tl not meddle iw. Let her 
3 Hf she be fair, "tis the better for 
‘be not, sbe bas the mends in her 


@ Pandarus! How now, Pands- 











ave had my laboar for my travel 
‘of her, and illthoe ght on of yon: 
tm and between, but small thanks 





{&, artthouangry; Pandaroat what, 
cause she {skin to me, therefre, 
fair as-Helen: an sbe were not kin 
vould be as fair on Friday, as Hel- 


© Shrink. 








+ Spl. 


len ls on Sunday. 
Rot, am abe were’ a 


me. 
Tre, Say 1 she is not fale 

Pan. 1 do not care whether you do oF no. 
‘She's a fool to stay bebind her father ; let her 
to the Gress ; and so I'l tall ber the west 


Bat what care It Tease 
Dlack-a-moor ; ‘tia all oe 











Tyo, Bweet Pandares— tomes 
Pan. jou apene no more to mr, 
will fave al ad | towed Ky and there an ede 

[Bett Pampanos. An Alarm. 





(ibn. 
bow do met” 
eerie, 
And he’s as tetchy to be woo'd to wi . 
‘Aa she is stabbora-chaste against all suit. 
Tell me, Apolo, far thy Daphne's love, 
‘What Cressid is, what Pandar, and what wet 
Hier bed is India there abe liea, a pearl : 
Between our llama, aoe where she resides, 
‘Let It be call’d the ‘wild and w ‘Sood 
‘Oureelt, the merchant; and this salling Pander, 
/Our dotbtfal hope, owe y. and oar bark. 
Alerem. Rater Annis. 
Ane, How now, prince Trollast whereiere 
ot aflekdt 








her | What news, Avent from the Geld today t 


Aone. That Paris is retarned home, 
Tro, By whom, Enews 
ne, Troilus, by Menelass, 
Tro. Let Paris bleed : is bat & sear to scorn 
Pars la gored with Menelan’ hora, (A/arwm, 
Zine. Hark | wbat good sport ls outof town 
today! mex — 
‘Tro. Better at home, if would J might were 
But to the sport abroad ;—Are you bound 
Zine. tn all switt baste. (euther 


‘Come, go we then { . 
(eieent, 

SCENE II. The same. A Street. 

Enter Cuxssipa ond ALEXANDER. 


Ores. Who ware those went by? 
Alex. ‘Queen Hecaba, and Helen. 


And whither t 
‘Sp to the extern omer, 


Whose height commands assabject all the vale, 
To see the battle. Hector, whose patience , 
ls an a virtae 0x4, today was moved : 

He chid Andromache, and strock his armoarer; 
‘And, like as there were hosbandry in war, 

Before the san rose, be was hartess'd light, 


‘And to the field y be; where every 
Bi waren vee vom Hr 


. 
Balt 
aN 








+ 





SMAKSPEARE. 


Pan. Well, Lsay Truilw Tr 
Cres, Then you say at Lat 
sure he is mot Hector. 
Pun, No, pur Hector ism 
some degre 
Cres. "Tis just toeach of them 
Pan. Uinmelft Alas, poor Tn 
be were,— 
ty arediank, Gres. So he 
Pan. "Condition, T had 
. rebbed many te Tudia, 
Cres. He is not Hector. 
3. Pua. Minselt ? nu, b's = 
th a0 Woold ‘a were himacit! Wel, 
Thats salene Isesiche’: above; Time anust "friend of 
iy saned with dieetetion? Troilus, well, —T wold iny bear 
ota awutue that he bth het body L-No, Heeto 
any Mant attatit, but he, Trt 
vit: Pe fe melane 1 'Cres: Exemse me. 
the ben Pan. Vie is ekler. 
witevery tang — Cree, Bardou me, parton me 
ys Hirateus, Pam The other's mot comet 
uyali tell ime another tale, when tbe 
5 |to't, “Hector shall’ not have his 





ba" hed thie man, thatinakes! Crea. He shall met oeed lt, 


‘Pan. Nor his qualities ;— 
the die| res. No matter 
hereof hath ever sie kept} Pan. Nor his beauty. 
Hw king. I Cres. Twould uot become bl 
rotten 


| “Pan, You haven 





TROILUS AND ORE: 


and puts me ber white hand 





be nott : 
> an "twere a clood fn aatemn. 

{go to then :—-Bat to prove to 
1 foves Truths, — 

‘will stand tothe proof, f yout 


a love am addle egg as well as 
le head, you wold tat chickens 


‘aot choose bat La 
d bis chin;—I 

te hand, I’ must needs confess. 
aut the rack. 

he takes upou her to spy a white| 
a, 


poor chin! many a wart ts 
‘there was such laughing ;—| 





Langhed, that her eyes ran oer | tha 
mal ha 


tones. 
tassandea Langhed. 
Jere was 4 more temperate fre 
of her eyes;—Did her eyes ran 





Teetor laughed. 
iat was all this laaghing? 

+, af the white hair that Helen 
w chin, 

tad been a green hair, I should 
00. 


laughed not so much at the hair, 
ans 

‘was his answert 

she, Here's but one and fifty’ 
chin, and one of them ts white, 
4 ber question. 

true; make no question of that. 
Sairs, quoth he, and one white: 
tir ts’ my father, and all the 
‘ms. Jupiier! qaoth she, which 
"iy Parls my husband? The 
oth he; pluck it out, and gloe 
there was such laughing! and 
e4, and Paris so chafed, and alt 
shed, that it passed. 
for it has been a great] 











“coutin, I told you a thing yes-| 
oat. 


lo. 
aworn, ‘tis true; he, will weep 
[gmat bern np aa 
fl spring up in his tears, 
agalnat Seay. 


[A Retreat soundes, 











IDA. 687 
Pan. Hark, they are otsing trom the fell 
Shall we w here, and seo them, as they 





toward Iikim? good niece, do; sweet 
Tice Creuida. © 
Cres. At your 








Hanzas pasees over the stoge, 
‘Ores. Speak not so load. 

Pan, That's Aidets; Is not that & brave 
mant he’s one of the flowers of fy 1 can 
tell you; Bat, marke ‘Tretias; you sball see 


200, 

Cres, Who's Mutt 

« AWTENOR paases over, 

Pen. That's Antonor; he bus a shrewd wit, 
1 ean tell yea; and:he's & man good enoegh ! 
het one: othe voandest jedgrocais in Troy, 
however, ands proyer man of person 
‘When comes Trotiess-F'lt show ‘you Troilus 
‘anon; if he see me, you shall see fen mod at 

Cres, Will he give you the mod§s [me 
Pan. You shall see. 
Gres. I he 








Ores. O, a brave mant 

Pan. Is ‘a wot? It does « mran's heart 
good—Look you what backs are on his bel- 
Met look you yonder, do you see? look you 
there! There’s Do Jestiog : there’s laying oa; 
{ake of who, will, as they say: there be 

ake? . 

Cres. Be thove with swordst 

‘Pants passes over. 

Pen, Swonlst any thing, be cares not: an 
the devil come to him, it’s all one zy god's 
lid, it does one's heart good :— Yonder comes 
Paris, yonder comes Paria: ook ye yonder 
niece; Ist not a gallant man too, lst not }— 
Why, 'thia is brave now.—Who said be came 
hart home to-day t he’s not burt: why this will 
do Helen's heart good now. Hal would I cond 
see Troilus now !—you shall see Trollus anon. 

Cres, Who's hat? 

HeLsnos passes over. 

Pan. That's Helewes,—I marvel where 
Troilus is!—That’s Helens ;—T think be went 
not forth to-day :—That’s Helens, 

Cres. Can Helenss Oght, uncle? 

Pan. Helewust 00 ;—yes, he'll Sight indlt- 
ferent well:—-I marvel where ‘Trofius is!— 
Hark! do you not hear the people ery, Trot- 
Ingt—Heleaps is « priest. . 

Ores. What fellow comes youdert 

TadiLUs pesies over. 


Pon 3 ‘thao Delphobus : 
Ty Taletige ‘aman, niece]—Hem!— 
brave ‘prince ot chiatry 


vowsite, that cree. 


























bial + Weat beyoad 
nertiel 1Y'AE rm tu the [tna We eatda Callen AA. 
—_— . 


aww. 



















Pan. Asses, fools, doltst chat and 
ena a brant porridge after ment Le 
live and die ¥" the eyes.or Net ia 
ver look? the eagles are gone} 
daws, crows and daws! 1 bad Tater be ach 
4a ss Troilus thaw Agamemnon and 

reece. 

res There rang the Orca, Asti 
4 better man than 

pants ‘Achilles! a drayswan, a porter, avery 
camel. 

Foe a 

man. Welly welli—Why, have 

discretion! have you mye Bo Bade 
What nan ih Ts not ety 


shape, discourse, manhood, 
ness, virtue, youth, liberality oo 


the spice and salt that seasou x mant 
Gres. Ay, 4 miueed man 'and the tobe 
baked with no date tin the ple,—for them: 
man's date is ont. 

Pan. You are such a woman! ost 

what ward fyon lies: 

‘Cres. Upon my back, to. 
upon my wit, to fete) os my wiles; 
Secrecy, to detent bine bowenty; may 
Uefend ‘my beauty; and. yooy to defen 
these: and at ail (heve wards I lie, at a0 

"an. Say ove of your wal 

Gres. Nay, Vl wateh you for that; 
thas one of ‘the eblefest of them too. 
cannot ward what I would not have hit, Le 
watch you fur alliag Baw J took 
Sess sell past ing and then it 























TROILUS AND CRESSI{DA. 





‘D the two moist elements, 
rae: where’s then the saucy 


mber’d sides but even now 
tess? either to harbour fied, 
for Neptane. Even so 
ow, aud vaiour’s worth, di- 
(brightness, 
tune: For, in her ray and 
re annoyance by the brize+, 
: bat when the splitting wind 
e knees of knotted oaks, 
ider shade, Why, then, the 


urage, 
'e, with rage doth sympathize, 
‘at turn’d in self-same key, 
ig fortane. 

Agamemnon ,— 
nander, nerve and bone of 


ibers, son! and only spirit, 
pers and the minds of all 
y—hear what Ulysses speaks. 
nse and approbation 
t mighty for thy place and 
To AGAMBMNOP. 
‘verend fur thy stretch’d-oat 
{To Nestor. 
our speeches,—which were 


ind the hand of Greace 
high in brass; and sach 


tor, hatch’d in silver, 
bond of air (strong as the 
ish ears 
rides) knit all the Greek- 


ed tongue,—yet let it please 


wise,—to hear Ulysses speak. 
prince of Ithaca; and be’t of 


less, of importless burden, 

then we are confident, 

hites opes his mastiff jaws, 

isic, wit, and oracle. 

‘et upon his basis, had been 

master, 

ector’s sword had lack’d a 

ances. 

rule §$ bath been neglected: 

aany Grecian tents do stand 
plain, 80 many hollow fac- 


neral is not like the hive, 

igers shall all repair, 
expected? Degree being 

shows as fairly in the mask. 


iter of Neptane. 


The heavens themoeclives, the planets, and this 


centre, . 

Observe degree, priority, and place, 
Insistore 7, course, proportion, season, 

fice, and custom, in all line of order : 
And therefure is the giorioas planet, Bol, 
Ia noble eminence enthroned aad 5 
Amidst the other; whose med’cinable eye 
Corrects the ill aspécts of planets evil, 
Gnd posts, like the commandment of a king, 
S ® check, to good and bad: bat when the 
In evil mixtare, to disorder wander, (planets, 
What plagues, and what portents! what mu 


y; 

What ag of the sea; shaking of earth ie 

om motion ia the winds ; frights, changes, hor- 
Divert and crack, rend and deracinate tt (rots 
The anity and married calm of states (shaked 
Quite from thelr Gxtare? O, when degree is 
Which isthe ladder of all bigh okies, 
The enterprise is sick! How could commu- 
Degreesin schools,and brotherhooust{ in cities, 
Peaceful commérce from dividable % shores, 
The primogenitive and due of birth, 
Prerogative of age, crowns, sceptres, laurels, 
Bat by degree, stand in authentic place f 
Take but degree away, untane that string 
Aud, hark, what discord follows! each thing 


In oppagaancy : The bounded waters 
Should lift their bosoms higher than the shores, 
And wake a sop of ail this solid globe ; 
Strength should be lord of imbecility, 

And the rude son should strike his father dead : 
Force should be right; or, rather, right and 


wron: 
(Sctween whose endless jar justice resides) 
honid Jove their names, and so should justice 
Then every thing includes iteelfin power, (too. 
Power into will, will into appetite ; 
And appetite, an universal wolf, 
So doubly seconded with will and power, 
Must make perforce an universal prey, 
And, last, eat op himself. Great Agamemnon, 
This chaos, when degree is suffocate, 
Follows the choking. 
And this neglection of degree it is 
That by a pace goes backward, with a porpese 
It hath to climb. The geseral’s disdain’d 
By him one step below; he, by the next; 
That next, by bim beneath : s0 every step, 
Exampled by the @rat pace that is sick 
Of his superior, grows to an envious fever 
Of pale and bloodless emalation : 
And ’tis this fever that keeps Troy on foot, 
Not her own sinews. To end a tale of Jength, 
Troy in ovr weaknesa stands, nat in her 
strength. . ver’d 
Nest. Most wisely bath Ulysses here diseo- 
The fever whereof all qur power G7 is sick. 
Agam. The natare of the sickness (osnd, 


What is the remedy ? (Ulysses, 
Ulysse. The great Achilles,—whom 
crowns . 


+ The gad-fty, that stings cattle. ¢ Expectation. 
q ; oo WW 


pts of anthority: C || Masked. ¥. D bee poediute 
the routs. orporations, companies, - x . . 
. . ¢@ Army, force. % BNA 








SNAKSPEARE, 











Died tls ae} et oP heat 
ened ay Lan 





Wark ha, Batro- 
wg lay 





{elus, 




















Atul with liniculons and awkward action 
Which rh [no 
He} Sin at Agamen 
Thy pits on 

Lies ia his ha tit tik ie rie 
Twist his si anit duldages, 
Hr aco tu ani when 


dropp'd, 
Typhow 





At this tut 
Tis peess’d beat fi 
itatoud appliuse; 
Agamemnon Just.— 
hem, und stroke thy 
the extremes 
Vulean 
Il cries, Bre Llent 
Now play hin tity 
a wighe atari 
faint defects of 
wnieth a, andl apit, 
rmbt Korget, 
viv this sport, 





id is wifes 


(clus, 





Why, this bath not a fingers 
| the) call this bed wrork tap 
{So that the ram that battery ¢ 

For the great sning and rule, 
They place befare his hand 








Or those that, with the fmebe 
By reason guide his execatiog 
‘Nest. Let this be graniel 
Makes many Thetis” sons. (7 
What trompett 
Enter Enza 
Men. Prom Troy. 
Agam. What wosld s¢ 
‘Bne 
at Agamemnon’s tent, 1} 
“Agom. 
‘Aine. May oue, that ts | 
Doa fair message to bis king 
‘Agam. With surety stsong 
‘Fore al the Greekish beads, 
| Cail Agumemnon head snd q 
"Fair leave, and lary, 
A stranger to those tmost im 
Kgow them from eyes of ih 
‘gam. is 
Anes Ay; 
1 ask, that T might waken re 
‘And bid the cheek be ready 
Modest as moruing when she 
Youthful Phrbas 
Which that god in office, g 
Which is the bigh at 











TROILUS: semen 
lee through all these leay)  Ulyss. ‘young conception im my. 


of mettle, let hin know 


jeouucer hentia Thage 
etor, (Priam isis father,) 
1nd long<ontinned trace 

e bade me take a trumpet, 
4e speak. Kings, princes, 


fg ap repr 
our than his ease 
‘ise more than he fears hi 

[fear ; 
alour, and knows not tis 
stress’ more than in confes-| 








110 her own lips ie loves,) 
tr beauty and ber worth, 
hhera,—tobim tla challebges 
( Trojans and of Greeks, 
4, oF do hia best to do ite 
iner, fairer, truer, 

did compass in bls arms; 
yw with his trumpet eal, 
four tents and walls of Troy, 
‘that istrne in lowe: 

tor shall honour Bim 5 

in Troy, when beretiresy 

es are sua-burned, and not 








ance, Even so much. 
all be told our lovers; lord 


ave soul in such a kind, 
Hhome: But we are soldicess 
lier a mere recreant prove, 
lath not, or is not in loved 
ath, or means to be, 

‘ctor; ifnoue else, Lam he. 
of Nestor, one that wae 








(now 
prandsire sacked: he is old 
Sein oar Grecian host 
tat hath one apack of 
love, tell him from 
e heart in a gold beaver, 
fatthis wither beawa ; 
will tel bina, That my tady 
Ingrandame, and a8 chaate 
‘world: His youth in food, 
th with my three drops of 
fyoath t 
avens forbid sueh scarcity of 
han 
“4 es, le me onc yout 
hall Lead you, sir. 
‘e word of this i 
lof Greece, from tent to tent: 
ut with np before yoo go, 
come of anoble fur. 
but Utysses and Nuston. 




















Degas exy das thbriwg le to some dupes 
wo 
‘Neee. Wart 


Uiyes, Thin tis: 
Blunt wedges rive hard Ienots: The seeded 
‘That hats to tis matirey blown ap [pride 
Ja ral Achill mast oF now De eropped, 
Oryatetding, breed & norsery of like ev), 

To overballas alle 
‘Wat, Well, and iow? 
lyst. Tals enatlenge thatthe gallant Hees 
te vents; 
However itis spread tn general name, 
Relates in purpowe only Yo Achilles, 
‘Nerf. ‘The parposo Ye perepichous even as 
tatatanee, : 
Whove groteness little characters sum op 
tarthe publication, make no strat, 
oc tae Aten, were ral Oar 
= of Libyythotghy Apollo enowby 
“ay Soe wth Souk speaker 
erigoen 
Ay, with celerty, ind Hector's parpose 
Pejaring om hin, ‘yout 

Viyass An wake bios to the answer, thik 
eis mest meet Wh saan, 

tis most meet; Whom may-you elke oppose, 
That ‘Hector bring toe honours of, 
If aotiliies! Thouslr't be asportial combat 
Yet dn the tril aakchopision delle 5 

ot here the Trojans taste our dearst Fepate 
Wioh their fia't palates" Aud trast tot 
Our imputation stall be oddly polsed (Ulysses, 
Tn tie wild action 1 forthe enece 

artic, svall give 
or bad wato the genera 
Shad in such indence, although small pricks § 
‘Toitheir subsequent volumes, there ly seem 
The baby fgare of he 
Orthings to come at larg 
He that meets Hector 
‘And choice, being mutual act of all ovr souls, 
Makes merit ber Slection; and doth boi 
AAs twere from forth us al, a mam ditled 
Out of our virtese;.who-miscerrying, (part, 
What hear geceives trom bence ® cosquering 
Torsiel astrong opinion vo Toemsclvest 
‘Which Cntertaded, libs are is tnstraments, 
Tn wo lean working, than are words and bows 
Directive byte tints 

Uiyss: Ge pardon tomy speech s— 
‘Therefore Us tweet, Achilles meet not Ebeetor. 
Letom, Ike merchants, how our fonlest ware, 
And think, peretiance, they" sell Mf 10, 
‘The lostre ofthe bette sball exeeed, 

By showing the wane fit, | Do aot eossénty 
That ever Hector and Achilles meet; 
For bots oar honour and-ou¢ shame; in thy 
‘Are dogg’d_ ‘with two-strange followére. 
"Nest wecthom wot withmy old eyes; what 
‘are they fhlector, 
Uiyas. Whnt glory our Achilles shares from 




























































Were he not prowdy ge all should share with 





yal But he already isi tents {hiro : 
‘moar for the arm, +f DiMieaieye of Many wanmee. 
6 Small polnts cosmpamed with Vaewmabatana. 








SHAKSPEARE. 













Wetie 
1 tan * crurh 
Ney tn she a lottery 5 

ws draw 
Aumong our- 








Hee 








for the rete 
My 





on, Call 
rote him | 





| Oar project’ 


Well drs hun wp in vice: Itt 
et go we omer war optsica: 
That we bave better mea. Pati 
fe Us sbape of sem 
Aiaz,employed,placka dows Ae 
4. Ulysses, 
Now T hein to 
Aud T will give 
To Agamenmon: go 
Two curs a 
Must tarre$ the miastifs on, 
bone. 








Hiab thy adie: 
‘of iturin 











ACT 








SCENE 1, Anotier part of the Grecian 

Camp 
Enter Aaax and Twensires 

Ajax. Lhersites,— 

Ther. Aeanwernnon—huw if he bad bolle? 
yt 

© boils did rant—Say so— 

al uu then? were not that a 








Jit couse some matter from 


Wall's son, eanst thon not 
[Strikes him | 
¢ vpon thee, thon 








leaven, 


i. 


Ther. Do, do- 
Ajax. Thou stool for a witeh! 
Ther. Ay, do, do; thou soddet 
thou hast no more Brain than I) 
elbows; an assinego® may fotot 
scurvy valiant ass? thoa art here 
Trojans; and thon art bought as 
those of any wit, like w Barbarl 
thou mse ** to beat me, I will Beg 
and tell what thon art by inches 
bowels, thon! 
Ajax. You dog? 
Ther. You scurvy lord! 
Ajax. You cor! 
Ther, Mars bis idiot 
mel; do, do. 
Acuities and Pat 
Why, how now, Ajaxt 
















1 don 


TROILUS AND' CRESSIDA. 





volt 
have peace and quietness, 
att he there; that be; look 


‘gnned cur! 1 shali— 
set your wit 10.2 fool's? 
irrant you; for a fool's will 


eds, Thersites. 
he quarrel 

owl, go learn me the 
unation, aud be rails upon 





ee not 
2, Bo to, 

tre voluntary *. 

service was sufferance’twas 
saan is beaten voluntary ; 
voluntary, and you as ander 


=a great deal of your wit, 
iews) or else there be liars 
a great catch, if he knock 
tals w were aa good crack 
ith me foo, Thersites? 
Nlysses, and old. Nestor, — 
ouldy ‘ere your: grandsires 
‘esy—yoke you like dranght 
‘m plough wp the wars, 
hat? 

V sooth; To Achilles! to 








| out your tongu 
\ther T shall speaic as ranch 





rotde, Theres; peace 
my peace when Achilles? 
ute 
w you, Patroclas, 
‘you hanged, like clotpoles, 
eto your tents; Twill keep 
‘Hiring, adil Jeave the fac 
[Beit 
danee. (all one host: 
‘ss sir, is proclaimed through 
first hour of the sun, 
st,?twixt oar tents and Troy, 
g call some knight to arms, 
1; and sneha one, that dare 
sot what; ‘tis trash: Fare- 








‘Who shall answer bim? 
ty is pat to lottery ; 





Wg you:—T'll go learn more 

[Breunt. 
A Room tn Priam’s 
ralace. 


Heron, Tao1nus, Panis, 
Hetenvs. 


aay hours, lives, epeeches 


93 





ys Nestor from the Greeks; 
1d all damage olve— 





“As honoui 
Wounds, and what else dear that bo 
consi 

In hot digestion of this cormorant war — 

‘Shall be struck off Hector, what say you 

tot {eda 1, 
‘Hect. Thouzh no man lesser fears the Greeks 

As far as toncheth my particalar; yet, 

Dread Priam, 

There is no Aady of more softer bowels, 

More spagy to suck in the sente of fear, 

More ready 10 ery out—IWho knows chat 


ir L088 af time, travel, expense, 
friends, 
temed 


Than Hector is: The wound of peace fe surety, 
Sarety secare; bat modest doubt is eall’d 
‘The beacon of the witey the tent that searches 
To the bottom of the worst. Let Helen go: 
Since the first sword was drawn about this 
question, {dismes 
Every ‘tithe soul, "mongst_ many thous 
Hath been as dear as Helen: 1 mean of ours: 
Irwe have lost so many tenths of ons, 
To gnard a thing mot ours mot worth to ms, 
Had it onr uame, the value of one ten 
What merit's in that reason, which denies 


The yielding of her upt 
Tro. Fic, fe, my brother! 
Weigh you the worthand honour of a king, 
So great ax onr dread father, in wscale (sum 
Of commow ounces? will you with counters 
‘The past-proportion of his fnfnite? 
And buckle-In a waist most fathornless, 
‘With spans and inches #0 diminutive 
As fears and. reasons fie, for godly shatne! 
‘Hel. No marvel, though you bite so sharp 
‘at reasons, [father 
You are so empty of them. Should not our 
Bear the great sway of bis affairs with reasons, 
Because your speech hnth none, that tells bint 
sot (ther priest, 
‘Tro. You are for dreams and siambers, bro” 
You far your gloves with reason. Here are 
"your reaso 
‘You know an enemy intends you har 
‘You know a sword employ'd is perilous, 
‘And reason ‘ies the object of all harm: 
‘Who marvels then, when Helenus bebolds 
A Grecian and his sword, if he do-set 
The very wings of reason to his heelys 
And fy like chidden Mereury trom Jove, 
Or like a star disorb’d!—Nay, if we talk of 
Treason, (henoor 
Let's aut ouf gates, and sleep: Manhood and 
Should have hafe-learts, would they but fat 
their thoughts 
‘With this cramm'd reason : reason and 
Make livers pale, and lustitiood deject. 
‘Hect. Brother, she is not worth what she 
The holding. ‘doth cort 
‘Tro. _- What is aught, but as’tis valued t 
Hect. Bat value dwells not in particular 
It holds his estimate and dignity (will; 
‘As well whereit ’tis precions of itself 
‘As Iu the prizer: "tis mah idolatry, 
‘To make the service greater thao the god ; 
‘And the will dotes, that is atzribative 



































nily. + Biteh, bound, 4} Tenth. 4 Cention, 





To what infectiouely Wselfindleetsy 
thout sare innage Of Nheadlectod merits 
Fro. Take (olny x wie, abd my election! 
1s led op in the couduct of any S04 n 
My will enkindied by mitne eyes and.ears, 
Two traded pilots twist the dangerous hones! 
(Of will and Jadginedts How may Laveid 
Although my will distaste what itelected, 
The wife T chose! there can be wo evasion. 
To blench* from this, and to stand fine BY 
honour 
We tarn not back the sks upon the merchasty 
When we have soil'd them 5 nor the remabnder 


in unrespective sievety 
ail. It was thought tmaet 


The seas aut wi 
‘And did hisn ae 

sired 5 (captive, 
And, (or an old aunt, whom the Gres held 
He brought a Grecian queen, whase youth and 


Qing 
Wrinkles Apollo's, and makes pale the morn 
Whiy keep we ber (lve Grecians keep oar ant 
Is she worth kerping! why, she is a pearly 
Whose price lath Iauneh’d above a thenssnd, 
And turn'd erowu'd kinge to mere 
Tf you'll ayouch, "was wi 
(AS you tvaxt n 
boble priate, 
for you all elapp'd your 


‘Inestimabte!) why do you'now: 





: 
TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. 





band t If this law Js the carse dependant on those that wa 
through affection ; ‘ket, Lhaveaaid my peayers§ apd 

of pactial indulgence | Envy, exy Amen. What, ho! uy lord Ac 

Us, resist the seme 5 Bnter Patuoouvs. q 
wellorder'd nation, Patr. Who's there Thersitest Good Ther- 
petites that are sites, come in and rail- 

refrac Ther. 1€ 1 could have remembered a gilt 





tory. 
to Sparta’s king— | counterfeit, thon -wouliest. not have slipped! 
these moral laws | ont of my contemplation ; bat it is 80 matker ; 

ak alond ‘Thyself opon thyself! The common curse of 
‘wa: Thus to persist | mankind, folly and ignoranee, be thine in great 
uates not wrong, [nion | revenue! heaven bles thee from a tntor, and 
re heavy. Hector's opi- | discipline eome not near thee! Let thy blood 
| det tartele, | be thy direction lt thy death! den if ae, that 
T propend¢ to you lays thee out, says—thon art a fair corse, Tit 
‘elea still besworn and sworn upow't,she never sbronded 
th no mean dependance | auy-bat laxars**, Amen.—Where’s Achilles? 








‘eral dignities. (design: | Patr., What, artthoa devout} wast toa in 
‘ touch’d the life of our | prayert 
‘we more affected er. Ays the heavens hear me! 
of oar heaving spleens, inter AcuiLuts. 
9p of Trojan blood Achil. Who's there 


rice. But, worthy Hee: | Patr. Thersites, my lord. 
wurand renown (tor, | dchid. Where,” wheret—Art thou come? 
magnanimous deeds; ’ | Whyymy ebeese, my digestion, why hast thou 
‘may beatdown oar foes, | not served thyself into my tableso many meals t 
‘one, ennoulae ua: Come ; whai’s Agamemnon? 
Heeior, would not lose | ‘Ther. Thy commander, Achilles j—Them tell 
Patroclus, what's Achilles? 
‘Thersites ; ‘Then tell me, I 

revenue, pray thee, what's thyself? . 

Tam yours, ‘Ther. Toy knower, Patrocius ; Then tele, 
reat Priamus— — ) Patroclas, whatart thou’, 
Patr. ‘Thon mayest tell, that knowest, 
AchiE, O, telly tells 
























To theirdrowsy aptrits: | Ther. tf decline the whole question, Aya- 
‘great general slept, | memnon commanda.Achilles; Achilles ismy 
the army crept; lord; 1am Patroctus’ knower and Patroelos 





wake him. fékeunt, |e fool “ 

% rat. You rascal 
ireclan Camp. Defore| ier. Pence, fool; Thave not doe, 
8 chil, He is a privileged man—Proceed, 

2 Achid, He is a pei 
Gunstres, ‘Thersites. 
‘hersitest what, Jost in| Zier. ‘Agamemnon is a fool; Achilles is» 
sry 1 Shall the elephaat | fool ; ‘Tuersites is a fool; and, as aforesaid, 
+ beats me, and [rail at | Patroclus is a fools 
action! woold it were | Achil. Derive this; come. 
‘ld beat him, whilst be | . Ther, Agamemnon ts a fool t0.offer to eom- 
VU learn to conjarevand | mand Achilles; Achilles is fool to be com- 
aot issue of my spite- | manded of Agamembon; Thersites is a fool to 
Uhere’s Achilles,—arare | serve auch a fool; and Patroclus is a fool 
not taken til these two | positive. 
# will stand uil they fall | "acy. Why am Ta fool t 
u great thanlerlarter of | her. Make that demand of the prover—It 
‘iva art Jove the king of | snfices me, thon art. Look you, who eomes 
seallthe serpentine craft | here! 
ye take not that litle | Sater Agawunxox, Usyssxs, Nustoi 
& from thesn that they 
sd ignorance elt kuows nobody -— 

(exit. 


it will not in eirenmven 
‘a spider, without draw- ‘ach patchery, aneb Jaguling, 
abd cuitiog the wed. ry! all the argamant is, a 
ice on the whole camp! | euckold,, aud a whores.-A good quarrel, to 


ch! for that, methinks, | draw emulous¢f factions, and bleed to death, 
























line to, as son of hanoer, Biustering. Eavy. 
‘rhich is wreathed with serpents: Tiara wees. 
‘** Leproas persons. Bandon. 

























nyse scien y orem oe prvins 


you'snay call it niclancholy, if yon will favane] 








the man; tut, hy my head, ‘tis pride: Bat 
why, why Het hin show usa camse.—A word, 
my lord. (Takes Acasinawon aside, 


Nest. What wives Ajax thus to bay at him t 
Tluse. Achilics hat imveigied his foo! trom 
Nest. Who! Thersit (hime 
Ciyse. He. 
en will Ajax Inck matier, if he 
argument. . 
tee he fahis argument that 
‘Achilles. 
fer; their fraction ta more 
faction: Hat Kwan 819 
Mrong comportre » fool could dlsunite. 
Ulyss. The ayiity, thot wisdom knits not, 
folly may easily unite, ‘Tere comes Patgoclas, 
Reenter Patnocuts. 
Rest. No Achilles with hitn, 
Uiyss. The elephant bath joints, 
for courtesy : his lege are lege for 
not for flexure. 
Patr. Achilles bids me say—he is much 
rorry, 
If any thing more than your sportand pleasure | 
Did move yonr greatness, and this noble state, 
Facall spon hi he hopes, iti wo 
ut, for your health and your digestion 
‘Ap after-dinner's breathe 
Hear 























But his evasion, 
Cannot oattly our apprehensions. 
Mach nuribate he liath ; and much the: 








: - 
TROILUS AND CRE 


that Ajax makes Nest. O noble general, de not do sO. 
‘fom Aciliees Shat'the proud | Dios Yeu wnat’ prepare to ght withoot 





IDA. t 


























“Achilles, fhisn harra, 
irropunde with Ml ownseam’; | -Uipoce Way) this waniay-ol iia toes 
(ere matter of the world ere is a man—But "tis before his face; * 
hts, save soch as do-revolve. | will be silent. 
bimselfy—shall hebe worahipp’a | “Nest. Wherefore should you so, 
lan idol mare than bet He is not emulous, as Achibles ie. 
thy and ri Ulyss. Know the whole world, be is 
1 al By neared, Mant one 
‘sal merit, Ajax, A whoreson ter 
idan Achilles in 1 auld, belwere' Treat 
tiles: Nest. What a vice 
‘nlard hia fatalready pride; | Were it in Ajax now— 
re coals to Cancert, when be | Ulyss. Tt he were provd? 
ving great Hyperion. (urns | Dio, Or covetous of praise? 
» him! Jupiter forbi ‘Ay, or surly borne t 
ander—Achilles, go to htm. ‘Dine Or strange, or seleaontest 
Wea wells he smbe'the weinof |: Utyrs, Theat the bearene; ord; thom srt 
[Aside ‘of sweet comporus [sock = 


(Ow bie slenee drinks up ths ap- | Praise, him that got Chee, she that gave thee 
[aside |Pame be thy eto, and thy par of maare 
to to him, with my arm'd Gat i! |Turice.tamed, beyond ll erudition: 
[pash t him | But be that disciplined thy arms to ght, 
0, n0, you shall not go. | Let Mars divide eternity in twain, 
fe be proud with me, Hl pheeze§ | And give him half : avd, for thy 
is he worth tha ihn ride | Bll-benrin ail i dation yaa 4 
for the worth that ‘upon }To sinewy Ajax. I will not praise thy wisdom, 
ee OPoM Wicks, ke a boura'2, pale, ashore, confines 
1ity, insolent fellow, — [Phy spacious and dilated parts : Here's Nestor, 
How he dereribes | nitructed by the times, 
{Aside. | He must, he is, he eannot but be wise;— 
‘he not be soclaste ? But pardon, father Nestor, were your days 
‘The raven | As green as Ajax’, and your brain so temper'd, 
Aside. | You should not have te eralnence of bist, 




















("wilt hia bornoars blood. | Bot be as Ajax 

Ube physician, that should be the Shall Teall you father’ 

* (Aside. Ay, my good son. 

ail men. je ruled by hit, lord 

sind, — i Ulyss. There is no tarrying bere; the hart 
‘wonld be out of fhabion. (Aside. ‘Achilles 

thould not bear it 10, [itt |Keeps thicket. Please it our great generat 


it swords first: Shall pride carry |o call together all his state of wars 
‘twould, you'd carry half, (Aside. | Fresh kings are come to Troy : To-morrow, 

‘a have ten shares. [Aside. | We must with all oar main of power stand fast : 
‘ead him, I will make him sup- |And here's a lord,—eome knights frou east to 

(Ci with praises = ‘west, 

ot yet thorough warm : force |And cull their flower, AJax shall cope the best. 
rin; his ambition ls dry. (Aside. | Agam. Goweto council. Let Achillesslee 
lord, You feed too mach on'this |Light boats sail swift, though greater hniks 














. (Tv Aeasennon. draw dees [Brenne. 
ACT III. _ eo 
+ Troy. A Room bs Priam’s ) Pan. You do depend le geantle- 
Bude [mag unt aoe pale ne 
Panpanvs anda Servant. | | Sire" pus lord be praled | 






goes before me, | Basdares. A 
ie rare liZe- 1 hope, 1 shal kaow your Bopour 


To dBpend epon the lords 


(Disp eines hth nin ae = A ab tin 

lar blase,”—THomson. 

© Raviowse: iv 5 » Telagnoed eeeathads, ‘ FS Rael 
cy 








LAA ie ta ihe tate of grace, 
[Music within 
wl; hewour 

bat emusic 18 thi 

ois practay awww, ate ati 


Te 


* seu the musicians? 
When soar 
Aste cris trey tet 


on 
you not God 


at thom hast 


spake 


there's a stewed 


SNAKSPEARB, 





a 
ody IF you do, our metal 


Pan, Sweet queen, sweet queen; 
sweet quece Pree 

“Helem. ind Wo tmake a ewe ly! 

‘omen. 

Pom Nay, that shall not erm yt 
chat shalt fit mot, ie truth, a. Ney, 1 
for such words me —Aad, wy 
desires you, that if the King cal ke 
‘upper, you wil make hivescans 

delen. My vord Pandares— 

Pan. What says my sweet @ 
wiag very awect Qe 

ar. What exploit’s in band! w 
betornightt 

Helen. Nay bet my tord— 

what ay "ny eee 
with you, You 


‘will fall 01 
Pt 
CLATjgt HY SHY te, wih mp 
fens 
Pan. No, no, nosnch matter, you! 
| come ‘Jour disposer fe sicke 
| Bare Well, TH ms 
| Pan. Ay, good a 
ay Cressida 
Par Tepy 
Pan, You spy ! what do sou 
ive me an fustrtmeat.— Now, ewe 
Helen. Why, this ls kindly doa 
Pan. My ojece is horribly ia k 
thing you have, sweet queen 
Helen. She ‘shall have It, m0 
not my lord Paris, 


1 ehcane, 
ford. — Wig 
i no, ) var poor 











seve debetsibees 


fe dere ores ot and 


ood. aaa 
be thags beget hot dew 


‘this the generation of lovet hot 
rye lovenscacaton of viper 
fovea 
hols adiehd tosay ez 
Beton clean tne, 
the gallantry, <: Pipe _ 
Fomighe, bot my Nel would 
How chance my brother Troilus 


‘He bangs the lip at something ;— 
all, lord Pandarw) 
1, homey-sweet queen —I Iong to 
iped toay.— You’ 


well, aweet queen 
fd mie to your niece. 

‘will, sweet Ghee (eit. 

‘A dictreat sounded. 


hall, [00 you 
the warriors. Sweet Helen, I ust 
Seem oer Hleaors We mubtern 
it 

white eachantiog hogers 

ry,than tothe edge of sicel, 
‘you shall do more 

ai} the inland kings, disarm great Hector 
“Tori! make ts prond to be bls ser. 
aries 


‘shall receive of vs in duty, 
‘more pala in beauty than we have; 
ines ourself. 
‘Sweet, above thought I love thee. 


TL. The same, Pandarus’ 
MANDARUS and a Servant, mectin 
How now! where's thy master at 
‘Creasita’s? 
fo, sir; be stays for you to conduct 


Enter Taor.us. 
©, here he comes.—Ilow now, how 


P*Sirrab, walk off.  (JBeie Servant. 

‘Have you seen my cousin? 

‘No, Pandarus: I stalk aboot her door, 
strange soal npon the Stygian banks 

for waftage. 0, bo thou my Charon, 
ive me swift transportanceto liege elds, 
T may wallow in the lly bed: 

d for the deserver 10, 

palnted wings, 


Walk here the orshard, Tl bring 
aa pestation We ne 
on dy, whirls me 
‘relish is 40 aweet 

Sete my onnee Wee wilh by 





ts of a carriane. 


— 


TROILUS AND OBESSIDA. 





Tones tice pated err? deh ear 


Formate nate ore 


For ihe epeciy ot 
‘eapacity of a 
Tear i mechan Udo fear 
‘That I shall lose distinetion in my joy 
As doth a battle, when they charge on he 
The enemy tying, 
enter PANDABUS. 
Pon, She’s making her ready, she'll + 
straight: you must be witty now. She 
‘0 blush, and fetches her wind 20 abort, 
she wore frayed with a sprite: I'l fetch 
It ln the prettiest villain :—she fetches 
Dreath as short as a new-ta'en sparrow. 
-ANDA 
Tro, ven such» prsloudothemrac 


My heart beni Uleker tha afeverons pi 

‘And al my powers do their benowing lo 

‘Like vascalage at unawares encoun cog 
ee Feeer Fanon 

jer PaNDanUs and CRxsstpA. 

Pan. Come, come, what need yoo bl 
shamse’s a baby.—Here she is now: swea 
‘oaths now to ber, that yon have sworn to 
—What, are you gone again? you mar 
‘watched ere you be made tame, must : 
Come your ways, come your ways; an 
draw Keckward, we'll put yor ithe fill: 
‘Why do you not speak to heet—Come, ¢ 
this curtain, and let's see your pictore. 

Toath you are to offend dayl 

rk, you'd close sooner. 50 

rub on, and kiss the mistress 1. How no 
kiss in’fee-farm! build there, carpenter; 
‘you aball ght your by 

"The falcon as the ten 

he river : xo 10, go to. 

bereft me of all words, | 

pay no debts, give her de 

‘bat she'll bereave you of the deeds to. iste 
your sciytyinquewtion, “What, bling ng 
fere’s—Jn witness whereof the partie. 
terchangeably—Come io, come in? Vl 
a fire. (eri Manas 

Gres. Will yon walk in, my lord ? 

Tro. O Cressila, how often have I wi 
me thas? 

Gres. Wished my'lord!—The gods gr 
=O my lord! 

Tro. What aboald they grant? what m 
thin pretty abruption? What (oo eurious 
spicn my sweet lady in the fountain of 

jovet 

Ores. More dregs than water, if my 1 
have eyes. 

‘Tro. Vears make devils cherubins ; 
never see traly. 

Gres, liv fear, that seeing reason Ie 
finds safer footing thao blind reason stag’ 





+ The allialon ts to ‘bowitn ated toe Vac 
‘Sapyerly tarsoed the malaga. ‘Ei wa sb ina RIS aS 


wahon fous ‘To fenr the worst, oft cores 
"Tre. 0, Jet my lady apprehend 20 fear 


























Cres, ‘They say, all lovers swear 
form ince than they are able, ad yet 
an ability that they never pertorm ; vowing 
more thin the perfection of ten, and: dischare: 
ris less than the tenth part of one. They that 
live the voice of lions, and the act of Bares, 
are they not monsters 

Ave there sucht such are not we : 
Praise us as we are tasted, allow os as 
pre our head shall go bare, till merit crows 

no perfection in reversion shall have a 
false in present: we will not name di 

before bis birth ; and, being born, his addition® 
sual! ‘be humble. Few words to Pair faith : 
‘Tioiins shall be sach to Cressid, as what envy 
‘can say worst, shall be a mock’ for Bis truth’ 
3nd who rth ean speak truest, not truer tha 
Is. ~ 
(Gres. Will you walk in, my lord? 
Ke-enter PANvaRvs, fe 
Pan, What, blushing sullt have: you not | To feed 
done talking yet? Po keep i 
Gres, Weil, uncle, what folly L commit, T 
dedicate to you, 
Pan. 1 thank you for that; if my lord get a 
boy of yon, you'll give him ‘me: Be true to 
chide me for it. 
know now your hostages; your 
‘uncle's word, and my Arto faith. 
Pan. Nay, Vil vive my word for her too; 
oar Kindred, though they be long ere 
wooed, they are constant, won: 
are bars, | can tell you; they*il stiek 
they are thrown, 

‘er, Boliiness comes tome now, and 
Prince Troilus, have loved you night and 
For many weary months. wT Vappros 

Tro. Why was my Cressid then +0 hardto] 7 rhyme 
wint my Fall of 



































‘TROILUS | AND (CRESSIDA. 
Isehood ! when they bave said— 





Here 1 hold yes 
ly cousin's. If ever you prove 
vother, aince I have taken such 
You together, let all pitiful goers 
lied to the workl’s endafter my 
nall—Pandars ; let all constant 
es all (alse women Cressids, ad 
‘ween Pandars! say, amen, 

{Whereupon I will show you 
4a bed, which bed, becanse it 


of your pretty eneoduters, press | 


wey 
rant all tongue-tied maidens here, 
view wonsen nel} 
IIL. The Grectan Camp. 
mmnon, Unrssxs, DiomEpas, 
(x, MenzLaus, and Canomas, 
princes, for the service I have 
Tot the time prompts me aloud 
compaase. Appear Stim ror 
jove 
1 the sight T'bear in things to 
wed Troy, left my possession, 
itor’s name; exposed aryeelf, 
nul possessed couventeaces, 
bortomes; réquestering from me 
{tion, 
qunintance. custom, and condi: 
(a) most familiar to my mat 
fo yon service, um become 
ve world, strange, onacqoainted: 
yon, as in way of taste, 
bw a little benefit, 
any registered in’ promi 
ay, live to come in my behalf, 
lat wouklst thow of us, Trajan t 
‘emand. [tenor, 
1 Trojan prisoner, eitled Aw: 
+ Troy holds him very dean, 
(often have you thanks, there: 





























‘reseid in right great exchange, 
ath sil deuled Bot this Ante- 
in their affairs, (aor, 
jotiations all mast slack, 
ye ; and they will almont 
\ee of blood, a son of Priam, 
Fhim: let’ him be sent, great 
[sence 











bay my daoghter; and her pre jaw 





‘And being Crem hither Cal 
ave 
What he requests of us.— 
‘Purnish you fairly for thy 
Witt brim word—it H 
hig chale 
opts. This shall Londen 
‘Which 1am prond to bear. & 
‘Bxtunt Diowepes and Cauchar. 
Enter honiLins and Parnocivs, dfore 
Vier, Achilles tande Pie entrance of bis 
‘eit — 
Please it onr general to passat + by him, 
Aa aba ese acest td rayyeiace ci 
foose regard opom him : 
TSiitcome tants "te ike, bel vestion me, 
‘Why sch unplansive eyes are bent, why torn’ 
If 60, 1 have derision tedeluable, [on him 
‘To wse: between our strangeness aiid his pric 
‘Whicts his own will shall havedesire to driuk ; 
Jesony de od: pride ba no other gia 
To show SaetG but 
Peed wrt 
“agem. Well ex 
‘tore of urangeneat a 
form of fas we past along;— 
Sedo each lords and either greet Mimi 
Or else disdainfally, which sball shake hioa 


more 
‘Than if wot looked on. I will lex the way. 
‘Achit. What, comes the general to speale 
with met [lrey. 
‘You know wy mind, TM fight ho more ‘goiost 
‘Again. What eays Achilles? would he ought 
with ost {general 
Nest. Would you; my lord, aught with the 
Se rien No. 
jest. Nothing, my lord. 
gam. he better. 
[Breunt Acawkmnox and Nestor. 
Achit. Good day, good day. 
‘Men. How 40 yout how do yont 
(Brit Mayntacs. 
Ackil. | What, does the cuckold scorn met 
Aja, How nov, Patroclust 




















‘chide ‘Good morrow, Ajax. 

Ajax. Hat 
chil. 

‘Ajax. too. 

Ax. 

AchiL, Wont mes these felldwst. Revo 

they not Achilles? [sed to bend, 


Patr. They pass by strangely : they were 
‘To send thelr tines before thent (o Actilles 5 
To come a hurubly, as they weed to creep 
To holy altars, 
“Achid. ‘What, am T poor of late? 
We pa yen Mis hn 
clined Is, 
‘ut ‘with mea too: What the de: 
¥ s000 read in the eyes of athers, 
ils own fall? for sen, tke buitere 








‘ike off all service I have done, 
wed pain, 
‘Let Diomedes bexr him, 


© Ap instrament for tax 


[ier 
She Hie midaly wings, but to the eau 
An bed for being dimply wan, 


a TDs 


702 SHAKSPEARK, 


Hath any boaoor; bat hondar for thon tre, 

ours [vour, | 
That are without bism, aa place, riches, | Albi 
Prites of accident as off ax merits ete, 
Which when th 
















The have that 
Du one phick 

Dien the fal 

Fortune aut fare triends ; Ido enjoy 

AAU ats pte polut all that Lid ponseasy” ‘fame 








Save tiene aka who, methbels, find 
S isin me euch rich beholding 
ie th iven. Hore ia Ulysses 
Tit initerapt ia readlge= 
How now, Ulyssent 

Dagar. ‘Now, great Thetis’ gout 

Achil. What are you readingt 

Visas. ‘A etrange fellow hare 
Whites me, Thatman—how dearlyever parted 
How ich in having. or withomt, OF tage 
Cant ele boast (0 bave that whieh heath 
Nov cele not what heawes, Out by refleedony 
‘Aa when bis virtues shining pon others 
Hert theo, ond they retort that beat again 
Tp the ist giver, 











not strange, Ulysses. 






ntsc; bateye co eye opposed 
‘ther with each other fort 


pect ition turns not to itself, 











TROILUS ‘AND CRESSID. 


Hal known? 
a wondert 

that’s tn a watehfut state, 

very grate of Plutny gold ; 

the oncomprehensive deeps ; 
‘h thought, and almost, like 


ave in their dumb cradles, 
Fy (with whom relation 
‘ile) ta the soal of stvte 
‘peration more divine, 
pen can give expressare t 
that youtiave had with 
tra, as your's, my lord, 
i ht Achilles touch, 
Hector, than Polyxxean 
eve young Pyreus now at 
{tramp ; 
18, se anda aed tr 
Ciah girls shalt red 
ouiter did Achiler tng 
jax braveig beat down him. 
fd: Las your lover® speak : 
o'er the fee that you should 
(seit, 
effvct, Achilles have I moved 

















lent and manaish grow 
ved that an effeminate 
Lstand condema’d for this 
le stomach to the war, 

‘ave to me, restrains you tha 














‘ball Ajax ght with Hector? 
tad, peshaps, receive muuch 
hy repotation fa at stakes 
waly gored. 

O, then beware 5 
‘al il, that med-do give thew: 


vat is 
og to a bia 





wary selvi 
of danger j 











feet Bae 


to Ajax, and desire him 
lords, after the eombat, 
T have a woman's 





Taek with, 
stor ta his weeds of peace 
teaad (0 behold bis Vsagey 
lew. A labour saved 
tor Fuxesrtas. 

feet 





ves up and down the eld, 
Mf 
ot 
Wt ight singly to-morraw with 
40 prophetically proud, of an| 


° Friend, —t Letow 





703 
Beroieal endgelling, that he raves in saying 


teh, How ean that bet ‘ 


Ther. Why, he stalks op and down like a ) 
peacock, a stride, and a stand: raminates, 
Ike ap hostess, that hath oo apithanetic bat her 
Drain to set down her reckoning: bites his tip 
‘With a politic regard, as who should say— 
there were wit in this bead, au "rwodld oot; 
fund 40 there in ot it lies as coldly in bim as 
ire in a Mit which will not show with 
kuoeklag, The man’s undone for ever ; for 








j | it Hector Break not his neck # the combat, 


het break It tneet? ta vain-glory. He knows 
noma al, Good brim, Ax Ae Bt 
replles, Thanks, Agameranou- ‘thiah 
youof'this man, that takes me for the gene 
Tal!” Heis grown a very land-lah, Inaghage- 
lees, a monster. A plague of La AD 
remote Hop-on: line's iach 

‘Achid, Thow most be my ambassador to 
him, Thersites. 

‘Ther. Who, Lt why, he'll answer uobody.; 
he professes not auawering  aperking is (uF 
beguars; be wears his tongoe in his arms. f 
Will pat ou his presence; let Patrocles make 
sanaadsto we, ou al dee the pageant of 

‘Achit. To bim, Patrocius: Tet him—L 
humbly desire the valiant Ajax, to luvite & 
most valorans Hector to come 
my tent; x01! to proence safe. cowl 
person, of the magnanimous, au nist I 
{iou,” skxoraeven-timerbonoared eaptai 
feuecil Of the Greolan army, dgsmencu 

this. 

Patr» Jove bless great Ajax. 

Ther. Hompit 
Paty. 1 coue feom the worthy Aebiles,— 
Ther: Hat 
Pute. Who moat hambly desires yor, te 
invite Hector to hi tent -—— 
Thir. Hans! 
Petr. And to procare safe conduct from 

ramemaon. 

‘hcr. Agamemnon t 

Pate. Ay, wy lord, 
Dhar. 



























Hi 
‘What say yoo tot 

God be wi’ yon, with all my heart, 
Your answer, sir B 
Mdo-morrow be a fairday, by eleven 
o'clock it will go one way or other ; how- 
soever; he sball pay for me ere he has me, 

‘Patr. Your answer, sir. 

Ther. Ware you well, with all my beart. 
Achit. Why, bot be ix not iu this tine, 
in he 

There No, bat he’s ont o'twne thus. Whnt 
rowslo: will,‘ be ia him when Hector bus 
knocked ont his brains, 1 know mots Bt, | 
fun mufe, none; unless the fiddler Apollo yet 
his “!==tes (0 make eatlingst on. 
ome, thou shalt bear & letter to bisa 














un 

















barton oF 


remove eapnbles creataree ‘aeec opal 
‘ vabied, dns oaths nr ‘Cass rherltee aed 


Aud I myself see not 
[Bieunt ACKILLES and PaTROChOse 





DENE [. Troy. A Street. 


Enter, at one side, JEX6\S and’ Serwnshy 
with a Torch; ut the other, Panis, Ditie 
ruodvs, ANTENOR, DIOmEDES, 
Uthers, telth torches. 


Par. See, hol who's that theret 
Dei. Tis the bord AEneuse 
‘ine, Is the prince there in person ? 

Hat Tro good decasion to Hie Long, [business 

As you, priuce Paris, nothing bot heavenly 

Shonld rob iy bed-mate of my companys 
Dio. That's my mind too—Geod m6rrOw, | 

lord Aine 
Par. A valiant 
Winners the prov 
You told—how Diomed, 









whole’ week Dy 


Did haunt you in the Held, [days 
Ene. Health to you, valiant airy 

During all question} of the gentle trace: 

But wii 





md, as black defiance, 
At beat ink, oF courage execute, 
Dio. The one and other Diomed embeacens 
Onr bloods are now in calm; and, so long, 
‘wealth 
fut when contention and oceasion meet, 
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rk, hath roused the ribald © 
longer, 
he will hide our fein no 


b 
Night hath been too brief. 
the witéli! with venomous 


1; bet 
ll; flies the grasp of love, 
ere momentaryswift thas 


rid, and curse me. (thought. ] Paris 


Pr’ythee, tarry ;— 
ver tarry.—— 
1—I might have etill held off, 
voaki have tarried. Hark! 


‘up. 
| Ginat, are all the deors open 


*aacle. 

ler PanDARvSs. 

ence on him! now will he be 
a tife,—— $ 
w, how now f how go maiden- 
oa maid! where’s my cousin 


yourself, yeu naughty mock- 
[too, 


dot, and then you flout me 
hat? to do what f{—lJet her say 
: I brought you to do? 
ome; beshrewf yonr heart! 
. {you'll ne’er be good, 
| Alas, poor wretch! a poor 
it not slept to-night? would 
‘man, let it sleep? a bagbear 
[Xnoc. . 
t tell you —*would he were 
the head !— 
or? good uncle, go and see, — 
ou again iato my chamber: 
mock me, as if I meant 
(naughbtily. 
ou are deceived, I think ef n0 
— [Knocking. 
rey knock I—pray you, come 


ialf Troy have you seen here. 
ef TroiLus and Cressrpa. 
to the door.) Who's there? 
er? will you beat down the 
1 what's the matter? 

néer AENEAS. 

orrow, iord, good morrow. 
beret my lord éneas 1? By 
Ww you not: what sews 


tince Troilus here f 
vhat should he do here? 
he is here, my lord, do not 


8 

im moch to speak with me. 

re, say you! tis more than J 
(late : 

fer my ewn part, I came in 

fo here f 

nay, then :— 


ae 
fer poor fool! 
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Come, come, you'll do him wrong ere you are 
Sware: 


‘Yowll be so true to him, to be false to him : 

Be not you know of him, yet go fetch him 
. er; 

As Panvancs is out, enter TRoiLus. 

How now? what's the matter ? {you, 

Mine. My lord, I scarce have icisare to salute 

My matter is so rash|j: There ie at hand 

our brother, aad Deiphobes, 

The Grecian Diomed, and oor Antenor 

Deliver’d to us; and for him forthwith, 

Ere the first sacrifice, within this hour, 

We mast give 3 to Diomedes’ band 


The lady 
Tre. Is it so concluded ! 
“ine. By Priam, and the general state of 


9 
are at hand, and ready to effect it. 
. How my achievements mock me! 

I will go meet them: and, my lord Aineas, 
We meat by chance; you did not Gnd me here. 

ue. Good, good, my lord; the secrets of 
Have aot more gift in tacitarnity. 

{[Arveunt Taoitus and ALnxgas. 

Pen. Is't possible? no sooner got, but lost? 
The devil take Antenor! the young prince will 
go mad. A plagne npon Aatenor, I would 
they nad broke’s neck 

Enter CagssitDa. 
Cres. How nowt Whatis the matter? Who 


Pan. Ah, ah! [was here? 
Cres. Why sigh you so profoundly f where’s 
my lord gone? 


Tell me, sweet uncie, what's the matter f 

Pan. ’Would | were as deep under the earth 
as I am above! 

Cres. O the gods !—what’s the matter f 

Pan. Pr’ythee, get thee in; ’Would thou 
had’st ne’er been bora! I knew thou wouldst 
be his death :—O poor gentleman I—A plague 
upon Antenor f . 
Cres. Good ancle, I beseech yon on my 
knees, I beseech you, what's the matter f 

Pan. Thou mast be gone, wench, thou must 
be gone; thou art changed for Antenor: thoa 
must to thy father, and begone from Trojius ; 
"twill be his death ; ’twill be his bane; he can- 
not bear it. 

Cres. O you immortal gods !—{ will not go. 

P mast. father ; 

Ores. I will not, uncle: I have forgot my 
I knew no touch { of consanguinity ; 
» no love, no blood, no soul 50 near me, 
As the sweet Troilus.—O you gods divine! 
Oressid’s name the very crown of false- 

hood, [death, 
If ever she leave Trolius! Time, force, and 
what extremes you can i 
and baliding of my love 

of 


go in, and weep ; 


a 
¢ 
g 
a 


1 Te dois here ih ietitlan - + WS walde- 
r a aad i 9 ren ox tedlng K tea” 





With scuuding Troilus, 
SCENE M1. The same. Before 


Hou: " 
Enter Panis, TROILts, ARWU\S, DBP HG] 


hus, ANTENOH, and DIGS EORBs 




















You the lady sehak 
baste her to the pe 





‘Walk in to her houre 5 
ng her to the Greclam preseatly 
id ta bis hand when I deliver her,” 

Think it ap altar ; and thy brovier Treiins 
A priest, there offering (0 it his own Renrt. 





know what ‘tls to love 5 
il, as Laball pity, Leould distp te 
nt, walle iy any lords 






Pan. Be moderate, be mowers 

‘Cres. Why tell you me of morteration 
ef Is Be, FO, perfect, hat Hadley 

Aud Violentath tn setae an strong (cy 

Asthat which eauseth it: How eam I moderate 








iL could temporize with my affeetion, 
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& tomapee : bat be not, Del. Let us make ready straight. *fty, 
oo. you think I will? {teupted.| dine. Yea, witha bridegroom's fresh alae 
bee. Keo. ot Let us address to tend on Hector’s heels: 
aueuething may be done that we will not: The glory of oer Troy doth this day lie 
g@agnetimes we are devils to ourselves, On his fair worth and single chivalry. 
fina we will peer Aa the frailty of my SCENE V. The Grecian Camp. Lists set out. 
Nay, my good lord,— Enter Asax armed; AGAMEMNON, ACHIL- 
ome, kiss; and let us part.| &25, Parroctos, Mznzavus, Unrssss, 
rother Troilus! Nestor, and Uthers. 
Good brother, come, you hither;/ Agam. Here art thou in appointment § fresh 
ipess, aad the Grecian, with you. : 









y lord, will yon be trae? 

Who If alas, it is my vice, my fault: 
ethers fish with craft for great opinion, 
qpem trath catch mere simplicity ; 
some with canning gild copper 


and plainness I do wear mine bare. 
met my trath; te moral of my wit 
and tree,—there’s all the reach of it. 
Jiuxas, Panis, ANTENOR, Dai- 
_ . PuOBUs, and Diomsors. 
, sir Diomed! here is thé lady, 
for Antenor we deliver you. 
port ®, lord, Vil give her to thy hand; 
the way, possess + thee what she is. 
her fair; and, by my sonl, fair Greek, 
thoa stand at mercy of my sword, 
Cressid, and thy life shall be as safe 
is in Ilion. 
Fair lady Cressid, [pects ; 
ou, save the thanks this prince ex- 
oar eye, heaven ja your cheek, 
your fair asage; and to Dioned 
be mistress, and cominand him 
1) ° ously, 
. ¢ an, thou dost not use me courte- 
the zeal of my petition to thee, 
ber; I tell thes, lord of Greece, 
ae far bigheoaring o’er thy praises, 
anworthy to be cali’d her servant. 
thee, use her weil, even for my charge; 
the dreadful Plato, if thou doat not, 
the t bulk Achilles be thy guard, 
thy throat. 
O, be not moved, prince Troilus; 
p be privileged by my place, and message, 
opeaker free ; when I am hence, 
to my:last {: And know yon, lon, 
do on charge: To her own worth 
te prized ; but that you say—be’t so, 
it in my spirit and honoar,—no. 
Come, to the port.—I’ll tell thee, Dio- 


, {head .— 
shall oft make thee to hide thy 
give me your hand; and, as we walk, 
wn eeives bend we oar needfid talk. 
hans: £ Troitus, Cressipa, and 
Diouso. ( A 
Hark!) Hector’s trumpet. 
. How bave we spent this morning! 
te mest think me tardy and 
to ride before him so the Geld. 
Troilus’ fault; Come come, to field 










Bans , ti] Gate 


tiekem” "4 Baga, with, 


and fair, 

Anticipating time with starting e. 
Give with thy trumpet a loud note to Troy, 
Thon Greate Ajax. 3 tat the appalled air 

ay plerce of the great combatant 
And hale him hither. , 

Ajar. Thon trumpet, there’s my purse. 
Now crack thy } and eptit thy beasen pipe: 
Blow, villain, «lit thy sphered cheek 
Outwell the colic of puft’d Aqalion: {blood ; 
Come, stretch thy chest, and let thy eyes spout 
Thon biow’st for Hector. (Trumpet sounds. 

Ulyss. No trumpet answers. 

Achil. Tis but early days. 

Agam. Is not yon Diomed, with Calchae’ 

danghter t 

Ulyss. "Lis he, I ken the mancer of his gait ; 
He rises on the toe: that spirit of his 
In asp»ration lifts him from the earth. 

Enter Diougn, with Carssipa. 
Agam. Is .his the lady Creseid? 
Dio Even she. 


Agam. Most dearly welcome to the Greeks, 

sweet lady. (kiss. 

Nest. Our general doth salute you with a 

Ulyss, Yet is the kindness but particalar ; 

oetter she were kise’d in general. 

Nest. And very coartly counsed: 1’li begin. 
So mach for Nestor. [fair lady: 

Achil. I'll take that winter from yoar lips, 
Achilles bids you welcome. 

Men. Thad good argauient for hissing onee. 

Patr. Bot that’s no argument for kissing 
For thus pepp’d Paris in his hardiment; [now : 
And parted thes you and your argument. 

Uiyss. O deadly gall, and theme of all our 

scorns! 
For which we lose our heads, to giid his horns. 

Patr. The 6ret was Menelaas’ kiss ;— this, 
Patrocius kisses you. {mine : 

Men. O, this is trim! 

Patr. Paris, and I, kiss evermore for him. 

Men. I'll have my kiss, sir:—Lady, by your 

. ave. 

Cres. Ia kisaing, do yon reader, or recaive f 

Patr. Both take, and give. 

Cres. I°RR make my match to live, 
The kine you take is better than you give; 
Therefore no kiss. _ (for one. 

Men. Vil give you boot, I'll give you three 

Gres. You're an odd man; give cvea, or 

give none. 

dons Aa odd man, lady f every man is ods. 
vese No, Paris is nut; for, you kuo« “wa 


That yon areodA, nna he \s even wi qua. \ixce. 


% Preparion. 
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Tilip me o° Ue heals 

No, Fil be sworn, 
. Itwere no match, your wait against: 
‘ect lol) Dey wis of You t(bie hor, | Male ati thelr parte 


Cres. You nusy 















Ulysse 1 do desire it. Asax and tt 
Gran 5 Wy, beg thea] &tfyans They are - 
Uiyc. Why then, for Venus sake, gverme| Agim: What Tieden! 
Whed Helen is a mavd nga(o, 200 Wise fe Blea ‘eo hoawy t “4 


Cres, Lam your debtor, claim it whee tis] Ofykn, ‘he Yonmgest 89 


‘ue, . | Not Yee matures, 
Ulyie Nevees my day, sod tae a Ee 
Div. Lady, 4 word yt bring Yon to Your | Not soom provowed oor 


a1 beavis out CREASIMAs eabant 












ther wanton spi 
ive * of her body. \Lout | Nr 
so glib of wingue, 
shat give ig welcome eve It Comedy 
And wide unclisp the tables of thelr thoughts 
To every ticklish reader! set them dows 
For alattish spoils of opportwaity, 
And ilaughtersofthe game. [7'rampet within. | A seeonit 
‘ALL, Toe Trojans? trumpet. 
Aga. Yonder comes the troop. 
Hiecron, armed; Axaas, Teor 
‘and orher Trojans, with Attendante. 
inc. Wail, all the state of Greece! what 
shall be done {purpose 
To hita that vietwry commande? Or do you 
A vietor shail be known will yoo, the kiighta 
Shall to the edge of all extremity” 
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rarned in thy death. 
telemus+ so mirable (0 yes 
crest Fame with her load’st 
could promise to himself 
i bonoar torn from Hector. 


: here from both 
vill do, (the sides, 
We'll answer it; 


cement :~-Ajax, farewell. 
tin entreaties find success, 
1e chance,) 1 woald desire 
to our Grecian tents. 
emnon’s wish: and great 


imarm’d the valiant Hector. 
‘all my brother Troilus to 
ving interview (me: 
f our Trojan part; [cousin ; 
—Give me thy hand, my 
thee, and see your knights. 
umemnon comes to meet us 
{by name; 
hiest of them tell me mame 
1y own searching eyes 
his large and portly size. 
of arms! as welcome as to 
ofsuchanenemy; [one 
come; Understand more 
(with hasks 
what’s to come, is strew’d 
of eblivion ; 
moment, faith and troth, 
m all hollow bias-drawing, 
ret divine integrity, 
y heart, great Hector wel- 
[mem non. 
hee, most imperions § Age 
famed lord of 1 roy, nO less 
Tv ‘*ROILUS. 


firm my princely brother’s 


ike brothers, welcome hi- 
ust we answer? [ther. 

The noble Menelaus. 
ly lord? by Mars his gaant- 


fect the untraded {| oath ; 
vife swears still by Venus’ 
to you. 
je me not commend her 
‘not now, sir; she's a deadly 


13 I offend. (oft, 
ga gallant Trojan, seen thee 
iny, make cruel way 

sreekish youth; and [ have 


apor thy Phrygian steed, 
wieits and subduements, 
bang thy advanced sword 


ne on the declined®® ; 
»some my standers-by, 
wder, deating life! 

re pause und take thy breath, 


bal 2 Seldem. 
rotate. ©? Fallen. 
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When thet a ring of Greeks bave hemu'd thee 


9 
Like an Olympian wrestling : This have I seen; 
Bat this thy countenance, still lock’d in steel, 
I never saw till now. I knew thy grandsiret¢, 
And once fuaght with him: he was a soidier 


good ; 
Bat, by great Mars, the captain of us afi, 
Never like thee: Let an old man embrace thee; 
And, worthy warrior, welcome to our tents 
Mine. 'Tis the old Nestor. 


nicle, (time -— 
That bast so long walk’d hand {n hand wi 
Moat reverendNestor, I am giad to clasp thee. 
Nest. 1 would, my arms ¢ould thee 
As they contend with thee | courtesy 
ey contend w. ee ia ° 
Hect, 1 would they could. 
Nest. Hat 
By this white beard, I’d fight with thee to- 
morrow. time— 
Well, welcome, welcome! I have seen the 
Ulyss. I wonder now how yonder city stands, 
When we have here her base and pillar by us. 
Hect. I know your favoar, lord Ulysses well. 
Ah, sir, there’s many a Greek and Trojan dead, 
Since Gret I saw yourself and Diomed 
In Ilion, on your Greekish embassy. (ensue: 
Ulyss. Sir, I foretold you then what would 
My prophecy is but half his journey yet ; 
For youder wails, that pertly front Shee town, 
Yon towers, whose wanton tops do buss the 
Most hiss their own feet. {clouds, 
fect. I mauet not belleve yous 
There they stand yet; and modestly I think, 
The fall of every Phrygian stone will cost 
A drop of Grecian blood: The end crownsail ; 
And that old common arbitrator, time, 


Will one day end it. 

Ulyss. So to him we leave it. 
Moet gentle, and most valiant Hector, wel- 
After the general, J beseech younext (come: 
To feast with me, and see me at my tent. 

Achil, 1 shall forestall thee, lord Ulysses, 


thou !— 
Now, Hector, I have fed mine eyes on thee; 
I have with exact view thee, Hector, 
Anu quoted ff joint by joint. 
Hect. Is this Achilles $ 
Achii. lam Achilles. 


Hect. Stand fair, I prey thee: let me look 
Achil. Bebold thy fi [on thee. 
Hect. ay, I have done already. 
Achii, Thoa art teo brief; I will the second 
me, 
Aa I weuld bay thee, view thee limb by limb. 
Hect. O, ike a book of sport thou’lt read 
me o’er; : 
Bot there’s more in me than thou understand’st. 
Why dost thoy so me with thine eye? 
Achik Tell me, you heavens, in whieh pare 
Shall’ destroy hina? whether ace tetine 
That I may give the cal & WEEN, 
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Xnd make dininct the very breach wheneust 
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Hecto reat apirlt flew? = ve, Wem | 
yeu! rend mam | 
ir wontd discret the blest god Ere ine 
er ouch 4 4 + Stand [a 
i Cinewe 
Baas 
© cho wilt Wit ie dead? 
Achil 1 cell thee, yet eet 
Hect. Wert thou an oracle to tell we a0 bean 
Vd not believe tees” Meueeforth gvand thes se My fond Viywey' 
Por il) hee there, nor there, nor there § Tawhnt pince of the tel dot 
, hy the forge thar shied ¢ Mary bia Welaiy)  Gifyaa At As Sevostaad iat 
Tikit tuee every where, yes, gee Radar ead 7 
You witest Grecian, parion ane this brags ‘There Dionved ts 
His Insolence draws folly from my fips; fe ache e 
Put I" ciwieavone deeds to match these Ord 9 all @xze 
Or ay never — ; (Ou the tate Creal 
joa Do not ehafe thee, cousia;—| Thel Sall Lyawwet 
cag you, Achilles, let these threats alone, kere [afte rod 
ill accident, or purpose, bring yuu to'ks ig me thither’ 
‘Yow viay have every day evomgh o¢ Hlectoreal] aleanas You shalt 
ity he general aate, [vou] Ab peuslegell od 
you's Ge ond with hie | This Cesta ia Reo Sea 
10 the fick); That waile her absence? 






iow entreat me, Hector) 
thee, fell as death; 





To-mnorrow, de Urn 
To-night, all fricds, 








Ann owe 





WA aiock fe duce, Will yout 
‘She was beloved, she luved ; 
‘Ut ail, wees love a food fo 
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00 mach blood, and too tittle 
‘may ran mad ; bat if with too 
| 100 titde blood, they da, Lut 
‘imen, Here's Agamemnon, 
"enough, and. one that loves 
thas not #0 rowch bral as ear 
voaly transformation of Supite 
+, the ball, the primitive st 
e” memorial of euckoldst; a 
orn in a chain, hanging at 
10 what form, but that he is; 
ed with amalice, and malice 
turn bim tof To an ass, were 
‘th ass and ox: to an ox were 
nth ox and.ass. ‘To be adog,a 
fitchew 5, a toad, a lizard, an 
or a herring without a roe, 1 
iputto be Menclans,—T would 
destiny. Ask me not what I 
rere not Thersites ; for T eare 
se of a lxearl, 90 L were not 
day! spirits and fires! 
| Teoruus, Asx, Ava’ 
s, Nestor, Munsua 
WLights, 
wrung, We go wrong. 

Noy yonder "th; 
» see the lights. 

Ttronble you. 




















nd 





ta whl 
Fe comes himself to guide you. 
fer REMILLES. 

me, brave Lfector; welcome, 


tC [good might. 
Wy fair prince of Tray, Lbid 
the waard to tent op You. 

sand good night to the Greeks! 





ght, my lord. (general. 
odd vigh, sweet Mesctaae 
dranght: ‘Sweet, quoth ’al 
Haewer, 

Leen 

voth fo those that go, or tarry, 
ight s 





saMeMnon and Mungcavs, 
‘stor tarries ; and you too, Dio- 
mpany an hour or two. {med, 
Jord; T bave important busi. 
" (Hector. 
€ is now.—Goodl night, great 
ve your hand. 
Follow Lis torch, he goes 
2 keep you cummphny. 
(Aside to Tuortus. 
t.you honour me. 
‘Aoi 80 good night. 
(mp; Unvises and Tdoies 
wehng. 
‘come, enter miy tents 
ILLss, Hixorom, Meax, and) 





ume Diomed’s a falsehearted 
jst koave ; A will no more 
he leers, than I will & serpent 
he will spend his mouth, and 


1 Mevelaus. 1 Stndea. 








promise, like Brabler the boond ; int whew he 
Performs, astronomers terete Itz ite prod, 
floaste, there will comesome change themn 
Borrow’ of the moon, when Diomes keepe bis 
serie wil athe eye toe Hector than 
Dotto dog him: they my, he keeps s Trojan 
drat, aud oven the Reitor Calchar tent: 
Mfieri--Nothing but leckery all incoutioent 
varie [ase 
SCHNEM. Thesames Before Calchas Tent 

"Dio: WhasEMer Diam at 

What are gon up here, hot speaks 

Gad: (Withine| Who east 

Dio, Wiomed—Calebas, I think.—Where’s 
your duoghter? 

‘Cok. Within.) She comes to you. 




















Enter Taou0s and Uuxsses,at a dlstance ; 
jer them TWERSITES 
Uiyss. Stand where the torch say not dis- 
cover us 


Enter Onrssinr. 
Tro. Gressid come forth to him 
Dio. How now, my charge? 
Gres. Now, my sweet ghardiai !—Hark! a 
‘word wilh yO, (Fingers. 
Tro. Yea, no: farniliae! 
Wigess She will sing suy man at frst alge. 
‘Ther. Aud any mau may sing her, i be ram 
take bier oii 5 ah 
Div. Will you : 
on Rememvert yes. 
Dine Nays bt lo then; 
Au et your wind be eon pled with your wordas 
‘Tru. What show she remember? 
Ulyas. List! {wr folly. 
Cres. Sweet honey Greek, tempt me Bo 
‘Ther. Soguery! 
‘Dio. Nay, then— 

















Cres. 1 tell you what: 
Dio. Pho! pho! come, tella pin: You are 

Toraworn. fave me dot 
Gres. Ta faith, I exnoot: What woul you 





Ther. A juggling trick, to be—secretly open. 
Dio. Wist did you swear you would bestow 
‘onmet {oath 5 
Ores. 1 pr’ythee, do not hollme te mine 
Bid me do any thing but that, sweet Greek 
‘Dio. Good night. 
Tyo. Hotd, patience! 


How now, Trojan? 
n Divimed,— 
Dio, No, 0, good night: Til be your foot 
Tro. Thy better nvust. [no more. 
Cres. Hark one word in yoor ear. 
Tro. O plagne atid madness! 
Uiyss.. You are moved, prince; tet a» de- 
‘part, I pray you, 
Lest your displeasore should entarge tteelf 
To wrathful tertup : shiv place is dangerous 5 
The tite right deadly ; 1 beseech yon, go 
Tra. Behold, 1 pray youl»: 
Ulyss, Nov: guod ry lord, go of: 
Yguloniggren demmsoions comer lord. 
Ey ; 
i “You bave not yatiencey come. 


julecat.. a MAiwenned\ beg 








CPOE voy lo a a BY gm 
























Tro. V pr stay ; by bell, andall hell's) Dow 
erry Bes 
set oS 
it ee rl a 
oie, Why, bow now, lord? ft should 
" ‘By Cres. 
i pt sae 


Dio. Pho, pho! adieu ; 

Cres, In faith, To not; come bither once 

again {will you got 

igen, You thake, my lord, at somethings 

‘You will break ont. 

Tro. ‘She strokes his ¢heelet 

Come, come. 

1y Jove, Twill not speaks 


Thoreis between my will and all offences 
Alpuard of patience :—stay a Uttle whilles 
Tarr. How the devil Ioxury, with his Fat 
rump, and. potatoe finger, tickles these toge: | Troliup, farewell t ome: 
thee! ‘Pry, lechery, fey T Wwe with my beart 
Dio. ‘it will yon then {elae. | Alt} poor nr sex! 
‘ver. Tn 
















h, Twill, In; never trast ae | The error of our eye dint 
tome token for the surety of it. | What error lead, raat « 
I fetch you one. Exit. | Minds, sway'd by eyes, | 





ve aworu patience. 
7 Fear ine not, my lords] her. A of ste) 
{ will not be myself, nor have cogmition + pal 
De whee tel? Tan al patience olen! he ey My | 
‘Re-enter CRESSUDA Ulym, All's dowe, 


Ther. Now the pledge; now, now, nowt | TW 


TROILUS) AND CRESSIDA. * 





roles SCENE UL. Ts 

|. Troy. Before Priamn’s Palace. 
riba apne ie Enter Hucton and Axpaowacne. 
‘where reason ean revolt. | And. When was my lord so mach ongently 
‘and loss assume all reason temper’ 
tisis, and ia not, Cressid | | To stop hi ears against admonishment 7 
sre doth commence a fight | Uaarm, nuari, and do not dght toslay. 
tre, that a thing inseparate | —-Hect. “You train me to aflend you; get 








f than the ky and earth By lit everting ey Vl fin = 

us breadth of this division | And, My dreams will, sure, prove ominous 
or a point, as subtle ‘Beck. No more, Laay. (tothe day. 

Jken woof, to enter. Enter CAssanDKr. 

HL atrong as Pluto's gates Cus. ‘Where is toy brother Hector t 
A withthe bonds of heaven: | And. Here, sister; armed, and. bloody in 
ref strong as heaven itself; inte 





ven are slipp’d, dissolved, | Consort with me in loud and desr petition, 
Farsue we him oo knees for 1 have dreain’d 
knot, five-fingeried, OF blowdy tortnlence, and this whole might 
+ faith, orts of ber love, | Hath ‘ating he been bat shapes and forms of 
thebits, and greagy re-| Cas. O, it intr [slaaghter. 
Hect. Ho! did my trampet sound | 
\ith, are bound to Diomed,| Gus. No notes of sally, for the: heavens, 
y rola be balfaached || «| awent brother. meswear: 
‘re his passion doth expreast | Hect.. Begove, 1 say: the gods have 
| and that shall be divulged | Cag. The gods are deaf to hot and peevish } 
it-as Mars his bear: (well ‘vows ¢ 
2 never did young inaa | They are polinted offerings, more abhorred 
50 Oxed a soul,» (Gancy* | Than spotted tivers iu the sacrifice. 
much as Ido Cressid iove,| dnd. O! be persnaded: Do not count t+ 
thate Ther Diomed To hurt by being just : itis as lawinl, (holy 
hat he'll bear ou his helm; | For we wold give much, to uve violent thefts, 
byVulean’sakill, | And rob in the behalf of charity. 
not the dreadfal |” Cas. Te is the purpose that makes strong the 




















bite it 
the hurrieano eall [spout, ‘vows 
‘ss by the almighty sua, "| Bat vows, to every purpose, must hot bold : 


ore clamonr Neptune's ear | Uuarm, sweet Hector. 





"shall my prompted sword | Fleet. ‘Mold yoo still, Lany 5 
Ie Mine hononr keeps the weather of my fatez 
leit forhis concapy§. | Life every man holds dear ; but the dear man 





O false Cressid ! false, false, | Holds honour far more “igus dear than life. 
‘Enter Trowuvs. 
tnd by thy stained name, | How now, young mant wean'atthon to fight 








jlorious, today? 

‘0, contain yourself] And, Cassandra, call my fuer to persuade, 
reeears hither. ‘Axit CassanD! 
er Exe. Fleck, So, Mac zomg volar: Sol? hy. 





m seeking you his our, my 
arming him in Troy ; (lord 
stays to conduct you home. 





1 you, prince :—My coarte-| And tempt not yet the brushes of the war: 
ew: Unarm thee, go; and doubt thon not, brave 
\ fair !~and, Diomed, boy, 

sara canle a thy head! | Tl Mand day, forthee, and me; and Troy. 
yon to the 


Tro. Brother, you have a viee nt merey In 
Which beter fitt a lion, than asman, (yon. 
a8, Aweas, and Uy: ‘Hect. What viceis that,good Troilas t chid 
Tcoukd meet that aT Dio. the for it. {cians fall, 
would | _Zro. When many times the captive Gre- 
me | Even in the fan and wind of your fair sword, - 
Shore | Yeu bid them i ve 
do more for an almond,| Het. O,°tis fair p 
mmodious drab. Lechery,| Tro. Foote play, by heaven Hector. 
reand lechery ; nothing elae| ect. How now t how.now T 
arning devil take then | ro. "For the love of all the cod 
[d2xit, | Le’s leave the hermit pity, will Our mother 


t Helmet. } Compressed. {Roatan 
‘© Valuable. 




















o heccnen oft. 





ata 





“ie, savage, fet 


Troflas, Jw 
Tro. W 

Not fate, obedience, nur the band of 
Becko 

Not Priatuns and lecaba oa knees, 





id pot have you 








Their eyes o'ergalled with recourse of tears 
‘Nor you, my brother, with your trae’ aw 


‘draws, 


Opposed to binder me, should stop my way, 


Bat by my ruin. 
Heenter Cassan dna, with Paras 





‘ust 









Pri, Come, Hector, come, go back. 


reauiod ; thy’ mother hath 


Cassandra cluth foresee; aud T royself 












Am Jike a prophet suddenly enrapty 
1 thee—that this day is ominots? 
Therefure, come back 


Meet Aivens is acsieta 
Abit Ldostand engaged to many Greeks, 
Even in the faith of valour, to appear 
ening to them. 
Live thon shalt mot go. 
Heet. V ninst not break tny fits 











‘Hector, chen “awa 
Piibald withheld me aay 
alse 


2 with fiery truncheon my retire 





Tay hold npon bim, Priam, bold biim. 






— 








me tery Breursons. 
snaters Lit' po een oar 
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‘Enter Hecron. Bnter Agax. 
Wart thou, Greck? art thon for! Ajax. Troilus! thon cowar 








Troltoet (Hit. 





od,and honoart (Hlector’smatcht ‘Ay, there, there. 
noi—T am a raseal Nest. 80, s0, we draw togetier. 
Biker Acniiese 
Achit. ‘Woere is this Hectort 





amerey, that thou wilt Believe | Come, come, thon ee}, show thy fae; 
tne bret ty nek, for aighing | Kooy what ie io make Ashlie anor, 
woume of the rognes || Hector! where's Heewrt 1 will none but 
ve swallowed one another Hector, [Breune. 
that miracle. Yet, in a sort, Pidla. 
self Pliseck them, (rie,| SCENE VI. Fahad eke 
Enter Asax. 
ENE V. ‘The same, Ajax, Troilas, thou coward Troilus, show 
omenes anda Servant. head! 


dy tay servant, take thou Troll 

rated to my lady ressid[h Dio. Troitas, Tsay! where's Troitns? 

vend my service torher beanty; y "What wouldst thou t 

‘© chastised the amorous Trojan,| Dio. T would correct him. 

‘alght by proof. Ajax. Were I ihe general, thou shouldst 
have my office, ([Troitos! 

y Bre that correction: —Troltus, I say! what, 

inter Acameunon. Enter Taoiw0s, 

tew, renew! The fieree Polyda-| The. 0, traitor, Diomed!—torn thy false 
‘face, thon traitor, 

fra Menoiis bastard Margaralen | hid py iby Ms thon civest: svete mi horus! 








Enter Diomroks. 








prisoner: Dio. Hat artthon there? . 
dlosans-wie, waving his beam®,| Ajax. Wl Aight with bit alone stand, Dio- 
hed corses of the kings io. He is my priae, 1 will mot Look upon. 
snd Cedias: Polixenes Is slain; | Z¥e. Come both, you cogglng® Greeks 





4, and Thoas, deadly hort; 
1, orslain; and Palamedes 





teveatyoe both. (Aeewat, fighting 
Buiter Wecrox. 








bruised: the dreadful Sagittary | Zect. Yea, Troiluet O, well fought, any 
ambers ; haste we, Diomed, youngest brother | 

sent, or we perish all. Enter AckiLuES, 

Enter Nasvox, Achil.. Now do I see thee: Ha}—Have at 





bear Patroclus’ body to Achilles ;| Heet. Pause 
imail-paced Ajax arm for ehaime.| | Achil. 1 do 
wisand Hectors in the field: | Bebapp: 
fi ly reat and negligence befriend thee 
ks work; anon, be Bat thou anon sbait hear of me agai 
fy Mly,or die, like scaled seulls$” | Till. whem, go.seek thy fortune. 

iebing whale; then isheyonder,| Het. ¥ 
strawy Greeks, ripe for his edge, | Lwonld have beer much more a fresher min, 
(ore his, like the mower’s awath: | Had I expected thee.— How now, my brother t 
und every where, he leaves, and Re-enter Vor. 


thon wilt. (thee, Hector, 
jsdain thy courtesy, proud 
that myarime are uot of we: [Trojan 



































vbeyin [takes] Tira. Ajax hah uiren Buews : wball it bet 
will, ind does 40 snnely,| No, by the flame of youcler glorious heaven, 
calla iy He ahall:not carry ** him ; 1 be taken too, 








Or briug bits off :—Pate, heer me what Tray! 
courage, courage, princes! great] Ireck +7 not though I end my life toduy,[dsrit. 
* [geance;| Bitter one in sumptuous Armour. 
feebiog, carslog, vowing vew-| Fleet. Stand stand, thou Greek j thon art = 
Sands ave ronsed his drowss ‘goodly mark :— 

‘hieimancled Myrmidops, (blood, | Not wiltthou not —L like thy armour wells 
fs, bandless, hack’d and chipp’d,| I'l fruab tz it, aud unlock the rivets al, 
obim, But I'l be master of it -—Wilt thou not; beast, 
stor.” Ajax hath lost a friend, abide? 

mouth and he is army‘dand ati] Why then, fly on, huag thee for thy bide, 
froilns ; who hath done today (Bxewnt. 
‘attic execation ; 

I redeetring of himself, 





SCENE VII. The same. 





sareless force, and forecless eare,| ater Acwitxxs, with Myrinidons, 
k,n very spie of euoning, Achit. Come here about me, you my Myr 
aie maidons 5 





Bruised, crashed. ‘Shea f tb. 4 ie, 
Shenoe, | Tiyan i 
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SHAKSPEARE, 


at 





Mark what 
Stiske et a 
bre wh 
when Pleven 
peal Tite waite 9 
Ti tes st teaniier e Qeasite® year arin 
Follow tie siity aint ins prnecoadonge eye t 
Adiedectesd - Hector the great mast d 


yo Attend ane where Tw her 
fre, but keep yoursely es 


An " 


SCENE VIL. The 


Enter Si st yesend Baers cchting: thon | 


Thar. The cushy and the 
wee atate New, bad te 
leh nae tay debe he wieet spa 
Phe bull has the game :—wa 
Exeunt Danis and MESELAU 
Enter Mate sti tone 
Afar, Twin, slave, and t 
Ther. What art ton 
Alar. A waatard aon of Peinmn' 
There Lama ba atts 


Vat a bastard ewnt, bastard i 


sich 


HV anctiand, ast end an yiloste 
time b 
whore hight for a shor 
ete Rarewell, ast 
ar. The devil Ch 
SCENE 1X, 4p art of the Field, 
Enter Weeron, 
Hect, Most pat 


he temp 


wari! (Even 


cure, so fai with 


it Us cost thy lie, 


wy Hector found, 
abot 5 


Joker, 
Sn, Pai 


bastarde 
ted, Das 


1: Come, le bls body to my bere’s tal, 
an; Along the field, I will the Trojan tab 


SCENE X. The vm. 
Enter_Roammsnox, Ausx, Mr 
Naston, Diomaves, and Other, a00} 
ing. Showts within 
Agam, Hark! hark! what sea ate 
ieee Feo, 


(1 ithiny 
Achilles! Hector’s slain! Achilles! 


‘Dio. The brait g ie—Hector’ oes 
‘Achilles. 
Ajar, Wit be ao, yet brazlers etd 
Great Hector was as good a coun wit 
Agam. March patiently along=—la 
To pray Achilles’ ace ms at our teat— 


| Lr im his death the gods bawe ws beeing 
Great Troy is ours, and oor sharp aia 


ended. (Brewnt, aaa 
SCENE XI. Another part of tT 


Enter Hxnas and Teojsst 
nd, ho! yet are we mata 


field: 
Never go bome ; here starve we oat 


7 Enter Taot.es. 
T+ Hector is slain. 

B Hector the galt 

dead; and at the 
horse's tail, 
In beastly sort, drage'd throagh the 
Frown om, you heavens, effect your 
‘apecd t 








: 





= TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. 
‘Lvs ts going out, enter from the | And being once subdued in armed 
sther side, Panbawus, Breet honey and sweet note tgetbertall 


Fee ee eet ome tas |Gdod traérs in the teak, set this in. your 
treat |e pnd dane Ne 
[Arit Trornvs. ya re of panderts Wall, 
goodly med'eine forty aching | XOBr e¥e half ont, weep out at Pani’ fal: 
6 void? world! world} thos te the | Ofs if you cannot weep, yet give some groxns, 
Pree aT Oo coenia ava ‘not for wie, yet for your aching bones. 
Sener seat work, and bow il | Bretsren, and esters, of the bold-door trade, 
1 nid one endekwour be te | SO™€ {WS tots hebcesmy wil sal here Ba 
4 the performanes so loathed ¥ wbat| 1 should be wow, but that my fear Is this 
‘AT what instance for tI—Let. me | Some galled goose of Winchester would Ries: 
Till then Pl sweat, and seek about for eases 
lesrily the bamble-bee doth sing, | And, at that ime, bequeath you my diseases 
{ikauls lost his boney, and his atlog = Tene. 


Cand 





* Ignominy. 4 Ever. 
{Canvass hangings for rooms, painted with emblems and mottos. 











‘ay is more correctly written than most of Shakspeare’s compositior 
dee in which either the exterit of his views or elevation of bis fancy is 
bry abounded with materials, he has exerted little invention; bat he 
Hers with great variety, 
, but eaunot corns 
¢ comic characters seem to have Deen the favourites of the wrjter ; they are of the 
kind, and exbibit more of manners, than nature; bat they are copiously led aud 
¥ inapressed. Shakspeare has tn bls story followed, Yor the grester part, the ol 
Laxton, which was then very popalar; bat the character of Thersites, of ‘which it 
Play was written afler Chapman had published tile 
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TIMON OF ATHENS. 














Lvetus 
Lucencos, 
Vantinies, one of Timo 
Apewaxtus, a ciurish pita 





. Calter, Sewell, 
Am cid Athenian. A Page 
Ranemine y mtieretierd 
Framinics, buciiioy,Seuviutus, Thmow's | Other Borie, 


servants, 
Carnis, PuiLors, Trrus, Lecros, Hom 


TeNsius, servants to Timon’s Ore | Scené,——Athens; and Hh 
Jorming. 


aitors. 











ACT I. 


SCENE TL Ath A Halt in Timon’ Poet, A thing. 
: . steed |) 6a ee 





ie, ~ From vierre ‘tis povrisbede 
aera pommel ee 
4 : Browowes fief, and, Uke thet 

Post. Goud day, sir. Each bound it chafes. What} 
Pain Tam glad yon are well. | Paine A pletbtry sitema 





Poet. Lhave not seen yon ong; how gee Foor buok forth T 


TIMON OF 


‘ax: no levell'd malice 
fm the course { bold : 
light, old, and forth on, 


WT anderstand 
Vit aaboit * to: 
inditions, how all mind 
lopety eremaren ae 
ae eaiity) tender down 
clocs netarcungiag’” 
Tacos 
ee aoe aed tea. 
from the f, raeed 
i ow things loves beiter 
stray dapetere 
(esto eta a pence 
wine, 


Taaw them 9 
t apons high and phancat 
[moant 
be throned : The bus she 
deserts, all kind of natores, 
bosom of this sphere 
tes: amongst them all, 
reign lady 6 
oflord Timou’s frame, (her: 
th her ivory hand waits to| 
‘ace to present alaves and 
I, (servants| 
Tis conceived to scope. 
Fortune, and this bill, ine- 








kon'd from the rest below, 

tninst the ete py mount 

pie, would be well ex- 
pres 





” 
sre bis fellowes bat of Ine, 
bis vatne,) oa the momest 
Ws fobbies Gl with tend 
rings § in bis ear, (ance, | 
is stirrup, and or et 


“Ay, marry, what of ese 
Yortene, in her shift and 
ood, Lats, 
tte Beloved, all his depen 
shim tothe mountaln’st 
we and bands, let hin 























‘lng bis declining foot. 
non: 

paintings Tan show {tane 
ate these quick blows of for- 
tan words, Yet you do well, 
on, that mean eyes have 
head. [seen 
Bater Timon, attended ; 
Vanriptus talking wlth 





Imprison'd in he, say yout, 


‘By goed lord: Sve talents 








ATHENS. Tio 
Hila means most short, bia creditors most 
strait: 
Your honoarable letter he desires 
To those have shut Lim ap; which ° 
Periods bis comfort. 
Tim. Noble Veoudiaa! Well; 


Lam tot of that feather, tosbake a (him 
My friend when he mast need me. Idokaow 
‘Axeutieman, that well deserves help, 
faichi be shall have : I'l pay the debt, and 
free him 
Yen. Sern Your lordahip ever ths his, 
‘Tim. Commend me to him: I will send hie 
raosome 
And, being enfranchised, bid him come to me: 
Ts hot: help the feeble ap, 
Bat to support bira after.—Pare you well. 
Ven. Sere. All happiness to your bonoer! 


Enter an old Athenixa, 
942 Ath. Lord Timon, hen’ me speak, 
Freely, good (ther, 
Gad sth, Toon basta servant seed Lac 
Tim. Vhaveso: What of himt (len. 
Uld Ath, Mow noble Timon, call the man 
before thee. 
Tim, Attends be bere, oF n0t—Lacilins! 
‘Bater Lociniva, 
Tue. Here, at your lordship’s service. 
Ole ‘4th. This feliow bere, lord Timon, this 
By v' thy creatare, h 1 
‘ght frequents my hoose. Tam a than 
‘Phatrrom my trat have been inclined to arth5 
‘And my estate deserves a helr more raised, 
‘Than one which hold 
Tin. farther 1 
Old Ath, One only daughter bave 1, 20 
kin ele, 
On whom I may confer what have got: 
‘The maid is fair, o° the youngest for a bride, 
‘And Thave bred her at tay dearest 
In qualities of the best. bis man of thine 
Attempts ber love: I pr'ythee, noble lord, 
Joia with me to forbid blin er resort ; 
Myseit have opoke to vain, 
“Phe nian is bonest. 


GU AL. Therefore he will ber timon 
His honesty rewards him in itself, 
Tt moat not bear my daughter. 
Tin, Does she Love him t 
Old’ Ath. She is young and apt: 
Oar own precedent passions do instruct us 
What levity a tn youth, 
Tim. [To Lucitivs.} Love you the maldt 
4ine, Ay, my good lord, and ube acceps of 
[miseiag, 
1a eh. It tn her marrnge my ecnsent 
Teall the gods to witness, I will choose 
‘Mine heir from forth the beggars of the world, 
‘And. dlapossess her all 
Tie, How shall she be endowed, 
If she be mated with an equal 
Gis ache Narce taletston tne pesent; fe 





















































Cra 
dw Ai Ju of mine bath served 
is I suc, Twill strain a Het, 
H ' 1 mem Give him thy 
W in 1 bisa Hl counterpoise, 
Mee eee eee NT ge noble lord, 
Magn tie tot honour, she this 
Tiwe My band tine howour ow 
ruel iihank § our lordship! Newer 
1 f thi! tate my keeping, 
Whictc ie wt owed ta yor 








P Levins and old Athenian, 
Lette iny labour, and long live 
rH 1; yon shall hear from me 
Go nok aay — What bave you there, my 
Inet [seceh 
Puiu. A piece af painting, whigh I da. be 

y lininlap to accept 


Pointing is welcome. 
tbe uatoral man ¢ 

th man’s nature, 

Vd hguees are 

Tike your work; 

wait attendance 


Tike w 
The ginle preaceye you! 
, geullenien: Give me 







1 jewel 


17 dispraise? 


SHAKSPEARE. u 








Apém. Thou knowest { 40; Teall 


by thy mame. 
Tam. Thou art prod, Apesuata. 
Ayem. OF nothing #2 Bach tl 
not like Timan, 
‘Tims Whither art going? 
Apem. To kaock ott an bos did 
brains. 
Tio. That's a decd thoa't deh 
Aven. Right, i'doing notieg 4d 
the fav, 
“Tim. How tikest thos this ply 
Apem, The best, for the inate 
Thm. Wrought be not wel 
Apem. He wrongbr beter, tu 
painters and yer he's bat 2 Si 
ork. 
Pain, You are a dog. 
Apem. Thy mothers of my gail 
We abe, II be a dogt 
Tim, Wit dine with te, Apensail 
Apem, No; Text not lors 
PMOL Ty | 
Apem. 0, they eat lords; # 
‘elie 
‘Ti. That's» lascivious ay arr | 
pem. So thoa apprebent 
for thy labours “PP 
Tim. How Ao thou like its 
‘nants t 
Apem« Not so well as plain 
will'sot eost a man a dol 
Tim. What dost ton thik Ye 
Azem. Not worth ey Wishing 
poet 
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sound. Eater a Servant, 





tract and starve your supple Joints! 
should be small. Jove "moog ‘these 
oa knaves, font 
lecoartey | The strain of man's bred 
on and monkey *, [feed 
bir, you bavesaved my longing, and I 


Daly on your git ss 


‘part, we'll share & boantoous time 

M pleawures. Pray you, let usin. 

(Bieunt aif Out Arewantos. 
inter t10 Lords. 

‘What time aday ist, Apemantust 
Time te be bonest. 

Toat time serves still, [omittt 
The most accursed thoo, that still 
‘Thoo art golug to lord Timon'sfeast. 
Ay; tosee meat fill koaves, and wine 
fools, 


Pare thee well, fare thee wel 
Thoa arta foul, to bid me farewell 
‘Why, Apemantus ? twice. 
Shouldst have kept one to tiysct, 
1 fo give thee uone, 

Hang thyself. 
$0, 1 will do nothing at thy bidding ; 
requests to thy friend. 

‘Away, unpeaccable dog, or I'l 
hence. 











will fy, like a dog, the heels of 
Bxit. 
He* eppeniteto humanity, Gone, 
wein, . 
Jord Timon's bounty t he outgoes 
fart of indoers [gold, 
‘He pours it out; Pinatas, the god of 


ewerd Bo meet t, bat be Fe 
above pays 


Hf; no gift to hit 








‘attending ; then imler Tiwon, ALctn- 
bas, Luciys, Luct ius, Sex Pnontu: 
dnd other Atheniin Senators, with Vax: 
pious, and Aucsdeats. hen comes, 
royplug after lh, Avaus%TUs, discon: 
tenfedly. 


Yew, Most honoor’d Timos, * hath pleased 
the gods remember 
‘My father’s age, and call bim to long peace. 
He {a gooe bappy, and bas left me rich : 
Teen, as io grateful virtoe I ama bound 
To yor free heart, I do return those talents, 
Doabled, with thanks, amt service, from whore 
‘T derived liberty. {help 
Tim. O, by no means, 
Honest Ventidius: you mistake my love; 
I gave it freely ever ; and there’s none 
Cam tray eny he gives if be receives: [dare 
If oar betiers play et that game, we xin not 
To imitate them; Faults that are rich are fair. 
Ven. A wobie spirit. 
(They atl stand cerementously looking 
on Timon. 
Tim, Nay, my lords, ceremony 
‘Was bat devised at first, 10 set « glows 
On faint deede, hollow welcomes, 








Re: "tle shown 5 
SELES Na, 
‘Rone, [tan 





ye to my fv 

my They sit. 

1 Lord. My lord, we cen: 

fese'd te [yon not? 

Apem Ho, bo, conta’d itt hangdit, have 
7 ), Apemantus !—you are welccme. 

You'shall not make me welcome: 


No, 
1 come to have thee thrast me out of doors. 
Tim. Fie, thon art a churl; you have gota 
‘humear there 
‘Does not become a man, ’tis mach to blame 
They say, my lords, that fra furor brevis est §, 
Bat yond’ mans ever angry, 
Go, let him have a table by himself; 
For be does neither affect company, 
Nor is he fit for it, indeed. [Timon ; 
‘Apem. Let me stay at thine own peril, 
Z come to observe; I give thee warning ‘ont 
Tim, I take no beed of thee; thou art a 
Athenian; thercfore welcome : I myself wo:'l | 
Ihave no power: pr'ythee, let my meat mi 
thee alent. 
Apem. I scorn ‘meat; "twould choke 
ane, for I shoal [her 





always 














(weint 
aay be live in fortones! Shall 
Fil keep you company. (Exeunt. 


I. Phe same. A Room of State 
§m Timon’s House. . 
iors 





‘playing loud sic. A 
Served‘in; Puavivs and 





Never Raierthee.—O yon gods! what a rtm 
‘Of men eat Timon, and he sees them not! 
It grieves me, to see so many dip thelr me:t 
Tp one ma's'vlood and lf the nade », 
hers them ay foo. 
‘wonder men dare trast thetmélves with men 
Mehinks they should invite. them withovt 


ves 








egenarated ; his strain or leage Is wor down into a monkey. __+ Meed her 

snort ot 6 Ae ee re Stirs 
sadness, : ‘o 

“belug. gratited with the bldod SWhkeh they Vay waa tae roehen 

daakyon whieh cheat Seal tp tha chaas: S 








va. 


whe 
























Thus Wonest fools Tay out thelr “wealth ei 

courtsies. ‘(wullen, 

‘Tim. Now, Apemantui, if thou "wert ‘not [Am to rail 
1rd. be good to thee. 

pen No, Pi nothings for 

I Tahonts be bribed too, there would be nate 

Vert {vin the fanter, 

To rail apon thee; and then thoo woulda Jules shi! 

‘Thou givest s0 long, Timon, 1 fear me, thom hexwen 

Wilt give away chytelf in paper * shortly = 





SCENE I. The some. A Roomin a Se- 
nator’s House. 


Enter a Senator, with papers in his handy 


Sen. Aud late, five thousand to Varro atid 
Isidore y 
Iie owes nine thousand; besides my former! 
mun, (ynotion 
Which makes it five apd twenty—=Sdll ta 
OCriging waste? Teeanmot held ; Kt willanat 
TW Lwant gold, steal but a heggar’s dog, 
Aud give it Titon, why, the dog ein gold : 
T/T woul sell ty horse, aud buy Kwenty| 
mare (anon, 
Better than he, why, give my horne to Tir 
Ask nothing, give it him, it foals me straight 
And able horses: No porter at his eate 
But rather one that smiles, and still tavites 
All that pats by. Tt cannot hold 3 no remon 
Can found his state In safety. Caphis; hor 
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b Seve. Your steward pots me. off, my 
Yood 

to; ir 
ere exprenty to your lordship. 





itl thy shadow? 
ak iol to thee. 
No} "tis to thyself,—Come aw: 


\ fore. (To Van. Serv} Theres the 

. ‘an. Ber aa 

"on your back already. 

‘No, thon stand’st single, thon art 
et. 








the fool nowt 
asked the question.—Poor 
‘feed aourers' men! bawdls between gold 


f 
y. What are we, Apemantust 


= Why? 7 
‘That you ask me what you are, and 
SRisow yourselves.— Speak to "em, 


« 

‘How do you, gentlemen? 

farm Grniperciea, ued fool: How 

er nristrem? 

e's c’en setting on water to scald 
aa you are. "Would, we could 


‘Eorat 

w Good! gramercy. 
Enter 

+ Look you, here comes my mistress’ 


% [To the Pool] Why, how now, 
1 grbat do you in ths wike company # 
‘dost thon, Apemantos? 

@Wonld I'had a rod In my month, 








Wantwer thee prone. 
eaPeytiee, Aperantes, rend me che| Thus 


of these letters; I know not 
le which. 
we. Canst not read? . 


@ We. 
I ttle iearning dle 
3 Thon an hanged. Thistle Mo ted 


Timoa this to Aleibiades. @o; thou wan 
eet er 
5. Thow wast ‘dogs 
ial fanaa, a dogs death -Apewer not, Lam 
rome. [anid Page 
“Apem. Evon 20 thoa outrunn's wrace. Fool, 

yal wh you to lord Ton 
FP Wilt you leave me there 
Upem. 1t Timon stay at home.—You three 
serve three woarers 
fie Merge Ay, pon they served sal 
ipcm. Bo would I7—as good a trick as ever 
served thief 


. Are you three asarers’ ment 
AU Sere. ‘Ay, foo. 
‘Fook 1 think, oo esarer bot has a fool to his, 
servant: My mitressis one, and I'am her fool. 
‘Whea men come to borrow of your masters, 








:| they approach sadly, and go away merry; bat 


they enter my mistress’ hoose merrily, and go 
sway sedly: Whe reawon of thist 
Var. Serv. 1 coald render ove. 
Apem. Dok theo, that we may account thee 
a whoremaster, and’ kaave; which notwith- 
standing, thou shalt be no Jess esteemed. 
Var. Serv. What is a whoremaster, fool? 
Fool. A foot in good elothes, and 101 
like thee. Tis a spirit: sometime, it appears 
ke a lord; sometine, like a lawyer ; some- 
ilosopher, with two stones more 
very often like 
night; andy generally in all shapes, that 
wn goes op and down In, from fourscore to 
thirteen, this epirit walla in. 
Var. Serv. Thou ast not altogether a 


‘Fool. Nor thoa altogether a wise man: as 
mach foolery as Ihave, so, mnch wit thon 
hae 

‘Apem. That answer might bave become 




















‘Apemantas. 
‘AU Serv, Aside, aside; here comes Jord 
Timon. 

Roeater Timon and Puavivs. 
Apem. Come with 1De, fool, come. 
Foet'1'd0 not always follow lover, elder 

brother, and woman; sumetime, the philosu- 
pher.:'"  (Breuat Araaantus and Fool. 
‘FlavatPray you, walk near; 2'll speak with 
Bxeunt 5i 

Tim. herefon 


Had your TE nia my nem voters mn 
That {might 10 have rated my expense, 
‘Ast had feuve of meanat 

Flav. You would not hear me, 
Ac many lelsures I proposed. 

Tim. Ww Go to: 
Perchance; some single vantages you took, 
‘When my indlsporitton put yoo back t 
‘And that uhaptnes made you mini 


© my good lord! 
Ad many tines I brought in my accounts, (of, 
aid them before you you would throw@hers 
‘apd say, 08 found them In mine honesty. 
Whee, for some iBlng premenh, youdAe 


203 





jon anion. 
fou make mesmarvel : 











to excuse yourself. 


7 


Rewrn eo much®, I hayeshook my head, and) 
wept [yoo 
Yea, ‘guinat the autliority of manners, pray’d: 
To hold your hand more close: 1 did endure 
dam, uot no slight cheeks; when I have: 
Prompted. n the ebb of your estate, 





a 











Auil one great flow of debts. My dearsloved| | 


lord, {uimwe, 
yol hear now, (too late!) yet now's-a 
gredtest of your having lacks w half 












[pay your preseat debts 
nn Let alt my Jand be sold, 
Flav. ‘Tis all engaged, some forfeited aut 


gone 
‘And what remaina will bardly stop the mouth 
Gf present dies: the fetnre comes apac 
Wet shall defend the interim ani 
How goes oar reek 











int 
“nm To acedernon did. my land extends 
Fin’. © my good lordy the world fe bata 
Wee all yourato give it ia a breatly (wordy 
Howe quickly were f gouet 
am You tell me trae, 
Fai. 1 you mapect my hosbandsy OF fale 
Call ane before the exactert auditors, {N00 
And set me ou the proof. Sothe gods blew ate, 
are Deen opprea'd (we 
ere, "when oat vaults baa 
thot wine; when every room 
ath blazed wlth lights, and bray'd ih mo 
Thave retired me tos wastetul cock}, [atrelays 
Ant seta eyes a lore 
Tim. Be'ythee, uo more, 
Flav. Heavens, have laa, tie bounty of 











When all our offic 
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ve talents :—that! ni iid 1 coal nat think it 
Laer re weet e[sane cote EES ome 
: ae er " 


4s fortunes ‘mong his friends can 


ACT Ill. 
Thesame. 4 Room in Lacaiinrs| Fiat, It, posdble, the world should so 
House. 


- roalive thet lived ed 
\wwaiting. Enter a Servaitto hie | ARd wo tlive that lived? Fly, damned bate: 

















save told my lord of yoo, be is Throwing the money axey. 
mm to you. Lwcul, Hal Row Losey thon art a fool,and 
thank yoo, si. [seit Locoutos. 
‘Eater Locuuuus. Miny theoe wid to the varaber that any 
res my lord. Let molten cota be thy 3 (ecald thee! 
Aside.} Oneof lord Timon's ment| Thos disease of « friend, and Bot Mansel! 
arrant. Why, this hits right; I each a falot and milky heart, 
\Alver buso and ewer ttaighte thes Se night 720 ods, 
vonest Flaminius; you are very re-| aner’s pessenf! Thi slave 
welcome, sir-—Fil me some wine, Tord’s meat in him: 





Bt.) And how does that honourabie| 
reehearted gentleman of Athe 





‘may diseases only work upoe’t! [of natere 
d, when eis sick to death, let not that part 
‘am right glad that bis health 1s] Which ing lord paid for, be of any power 
‘nd what bast thou there ander thy | To expel tickness, but protoog his Hour! 
= ihe 
re weet Teoeete cnirea:| SCENE Ul. The same. A public place. 
Troapplys who, baring greatand| | Bnter Locivs, with three Strangers 
loo to ave Gfty talents, bath sent | Lac. Who, the lord Timont he is my very 
‘hip to faralsh blr; nothing doabt-| good ‘ind an bonoarable gentleman. 
ssent assistance therein. 1 Stran. We know** him for no lese, though 
‘3, Ia, 1a, Ia,—notbiag doabting,| we are bat strangers tobim. But Ican tell you 
3/4004 lord ® noble geatleman Us, | one thing, may lord, end which I hear from com- 
‘Bot Keep +0 good a house, Many'| mou ramoure; now lord Timon's happy buers 
oftea Thave dined with him, and | are done tt abd pest, und his estate shrinks from 
‘tyand comeagain tosupper to him, | hime 
tolhave blin spend leas! and yethe| ~ Le. Fle, no, do not beli 
‘tee no couneel, take no waralng by 
PM Bvery man has his fall nd 
‘hla; I bave told him on't, bat I| not long ago, one of his men was with the lor 
‘get him from it Lnealles, to borrow so many talents; nay, 
inter Servant, with sine, trged extremely for't, and showed what ne. 
fe your lordship, bere a the wine. | cessity belonged tof, and.yet was denied. 
Taalals, [have noted thee always| Luc. How! 
ea to thes. a Sivan. 1 tell you, denied, my lord, 
oar lordship speaks your pleasare.| Ze. What a strange case was that! now, 
fhave observed thee always for a| before the gods, I'am ashamed on't. Denied 
“ompt splrit, give thee thy due,—| that honourable man there was very litle ho- 
At knows what ‘belongs to feason:| noar showed in't. Wor my own part, I mast 
se the time wall, ifthe time bve thee | needs confess, I heve received some mall Kind- 
dartsin thee.—Get yougone, sirrah. | nesses from him, as money, plate, Jewels, and 
amt, who goes out.]—Draw nearee,| each-like trifes, nothing cosmpartg to la} yet, 
alnlts. ‘Thy lord's a boantital gea-| hed he mistook im, aod sent to me, I tould 
t thoe art wltes aud thou knowest | ae'er have denied his occasion 20 many teens. 
tyalhongh thou comeat tome, that "ter Geavnuive, 
{Be to lend money ; especially 0 7. Bee, by good + my lord 
ih, wethoot secariy. Here {have went oe ha bonomr-—y howonred 
F thee good boy, wink at me, and | lard,— Loeios. 
wit me not, Pare thes well ‘Lise, Servilies! you are bodly met, sir. 


|, not parsimonios + For respectfully.  $ Honesty here means Woerailts - 
I'we who were allve'then, ative now. -:. |\\Saftaring ;“* By Wa bloody cxow av! 
targy. Fa, His ie. haknawintge Xt Conecua 


in health is well, air. 














ts be cannot 



























\cvintuous lord, my very exqBlelte friend 
ors Muy It please your hubouty iy 
vat 90 
‘ne 
eatteared total 
Shalt thane 
resent now f 
Ser, tie bay ouly sent bie present o¢eagion’ 
now, my Jord requesting yon lordablp 40 
with b0 many taleats. 
clap Is bat terry with 
‘ive hundred talents. 
be wants less 
al 





Ha! what has he sout? Tam so mich 
e's ever sending. Hes 
sidkest thaw Ard with as 













the ment 
ee it halts 
Dost thon speak sertouslyy 
Ser. Upon my soul, "ia tra me 
Zoic. What a wicked beast asf, to dls 
ah mysel€-againat such a good sme, wien 
right have shown ingself honoaratlet wow Wie 
Hirkily it happied that & out poretinse ths 
et «litle part, anno a gent 
icl—Secvtlius, wow before the 

able to.de"C the more beasts 
* to nse lord Timon miyaelfy 
these genticmen eam witaess; but would fot 
vrthe wenlth of Athens, [had dove It nowe 
‘Commend me bootfally 0 his good fordahipy 
and I hupe i hi 11 coucelve the fairest 
ty rower to be kid: 
ountit one of my 








































Move rao a 


“}-“SORNE TI. The same. 4 


heer se ‘and 


Mronios, ant ad 
Mut 








ronteat afflictions, say, that I cannot pleasure 
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other Servants to Tinow's Gre] Tit. Do you bear, sir? n 
iti his coming out 1 Far. Ser. By yout leave, sir — 
fell met; good-morrow, Titus] Fla. What do yum ask of mie, my fciend ? 
‘ortensins, Tit. We wait tor certain mouey here, sir. 
ike to you, kind Varro. lett 7 weg? 
Lacias?| If mouiey.were'as certain as your waiting, 
meet togethert Tiwere sre enough. Why then prefert'd 70% 
t Ay, and I think ot eat 
1 does command us all; for mine | Your samsand bills, when your false masters 
Of my: lord's seat? ‘Thest they could smile, 
io is theirs and vars. ‘and fawn 
‘Enter Puroros, Upon his debts, and take down th’ interest 
Ps ‘And, sir, | Into their glattonous maws. You do yourselve 
h but wrong, 
Good day at once. To stir me up ; let me pass.quietly = 
" elcome, good brother’| Believe't, my lord and K have made an ends 
4 ehiok the hort Thave no mare to reckon, he tu spend. 
Tabouring for nine:| Lave. Sere. Ay, bat this answer Wilk mot 
¥ So.much Fiav. If -rwil wot, (serve. 
snot my lord seen ett | Tin ao shave as you for you serve nage. 
i ot yal 4 





mmder owt; be was wont to shin 1 Var. Sere. How | what does bis cashier’ 
en. [shorter with him : ‘worship cutter 
ve Ay, bot the days are waxed| 2% Far. Sere No matter what; he’s poor, 
aaider that a prodigal course gb. Who can speak 
iin'a* ; bat not, like his, Fecower: at his 
able. 
‘winter in Jord Timon’s purse} 
may reach deep enough, and yet 














Tit. Oy here's Servili 

Some answer. 

Tam of your fear for that. (event. | Sere, If I maigbt bescech yon, gentlemen, 

tow you how to observe a strange | To Fepaie some other hour, L shootd much 

ads now for money. Derive trom it: for, take it'on my son, 

‘Most true, be does. | My lord leans wondroasly’to discontent. 
he wears jewels now of Timon’s | His comfortable temper has forsook him: 
wait for money. {eit | He is ponch ont of health, and keeps his cham- 
gainst my heart. bers [are not siek 

Mark, how strange itshows, | Lue. Sere. Many do keep their ebamibers 

athonld pey more than he owes? | And, if it\be so far beyond his bealth, 

Uf your lord should wear rich | Methinks, he should the sooner pay his debts, 

F money forem. [Jewels, | And make a clear way to the gods. 


now We shall know 





























t eoary of thi charges, the gods | Sere Good gods ! 
‘itoess Tit. We cannot take this for atanswer, sir. 
lord hath spent of Timon’s weaith,| Fld. (/Plehin.} Servilina, help!—my ford 
‘ngratitade makes it worse ‘than my lord !— 

ry [crowns What's yours? | Enter ison, im avvage; Fuasinivs.fol 
rv. Yes, mine's three thousand lowing. 

he Five thousand tuine. Tym Whst, are my Coors oppoied against 
ro. "Tis much deep: and it should ‘my passage 1 

by the som, Lave T bean ever free, and mast my house 
‘"econbience was above ming; | | He img retentive eneniy, iy gaol? 

his bad equal The place, which I have feasted, does it naw, 
Enter Puaminry; Like alt mankind, show wn irom heast/ 

of lord Timon’s men. Luc. Serv, Par in now, Titas. 

Flaminivs! sir, word Tie. My lord, here ja my.bill. 

dy to come forth? Lue. Serv. Here's mines 

>, indeed, he is not. Hor. Serv, hud mine, my lord. 





tend his lordship; ‘pray, siguify | Moth Far, Serv. And oar's, my lord: 


Phi. All our bills. 
teed not tell him that; he knows,| Tian.» Knoek me down with ‘em! 
sitgent. | (Blt Buaminc 


ime t0 the girdle- 
ieavive, ina cloak, Ime. Serv. Alas! my lord— 
ve Hal is wot that his steward| Zl: Out my heart fo sama. 
‘daot Tit.’ Mine, Any talents. 

fy In a cloud: call him, eall bien. Tims ‘Tel out my blood. 


‘ce hi in blaze and splendour, + employment. 4Toon ests 
reseut their written bills: be eatehes at tbe. sand allusies \o Wille Gx bat 





eave 








. | 


Serv Five thousand erownsjany lord, ) To 
Five thousand drops pay thie 


What yours!—and yourat Upon 
1 Yar. Serv. My lord — Is'eaionr ‘a 
2 Var. Serr. My lord— Wheneccbesttiems 

= 






Jinn. Tear nae, tne te, and the’ gods. tat | He's 
nam gout vit | he worst hat 
Hors Faiths 1 perceive ont a 
1a iucie cen ad tee acne» eee 
ry wel vee desperate nee fae ade] And ee prefer ks 


















z [Breunt, | To being ix into 
Re-enter Tio and Puavivt, He rongs be 
Tim. They have een pat my Breath from 
Creditors!—devila, {me, the layer. | Adela. 
Flav. My dear lord—— 2 1 Sen, You 
Tim. What if it should be 607 ve is 00 
My lord, Alei Mi 
il have it 50 -—My steward! WT spent 
. Here, my lord. ‘Why do fou men expe 
0 ity t Go, bid all my frfends ‘potendare all tre 
Lacius, Lucalins, and Semproalis allt And ter the foes quietl; 


Til once more feet the reveal: : 
Flav. O my 
Yon oniy speak trom your dlatracted souls 
There is not so much left, 1 farm Ou 
0 
notin thy care} 
1 invite ther ‘i ie te Be ue 
i kmaver once more my eoak and pro- 
vides (Breunt 


SCENE V. The same, The Senate-House, 


The Senate sitting. Enter Aucimabas, 
attended, 


f 
i 
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ail ‘TIMON OF ATHENS. 
Exe PU pawn my victories, alt ‘conjured sme beyoud them, and f must needs 
{o Yoa, oyou bia goot returns, | appear, 
the owes the law his life, 2. Lord. In.like manner was Lin debt to my 


reseed Jp valiant gore; 
Fae lastrict, and war mores 
fee Weare fur law, he lee a 


‘ ited 
‘ot car displeusnres. Bend, 
his own blood, that spills another. | 


Most it be sot it must not be. My 
seech you, know me. floras, 
How! 
= Call me to your remembrances. 
fe What got me 
(cannot think, but your age has for- 
bei mot else be, I should prove so base* 
fed such common ira 
‘You. 
Do you dare our anger? 
swords, but spacious in effect; 
thee (or ever. 
Banish met 
9 dotage; basish usary, 
the senate og {tain thee, 
ee after two days’ shine, Athens con- 
‘weightier jadgment. ' And, not to 
it our spiritt, 
‘be executed presently. 

(ézcunt Senators. 
1B. Now the gods keep you oldd enough; 
Bitar you may live 

‘bone, that none may look on you! 











few 


a 

















jorse ‘than mad? 1 have kept back 
ir foes, 

they , anv Tet ont | 

Soin apon large interest; 1 myselt 


Moly in Jarge hurts;—All those for this? 
ibe Balean tha the murng senate 
ato captains’ wounds? ha! banishinesit? 
ees not ill; I hate not to be banish’d; 
Jeause worthy my spleen and fary, 
[may strike nt Athens, “11 cheer ap 
ied troops, and lay for hearts te 
‘with most Iands to,be at odds ; 
should brook as little wrongs as gods, 
Cesit. 





[EVES A magnificent Room tw T- 
. ‘mou's House. 


fe Tuables set out: Servants attending. 
ler divers Lords, at several doors. 


bra. The good time of day to you, sir. 
bd. L also wish it to you. I thiak this 
fable Jord did bot try us this other day. 
Sra. Upon that were my thoughts tr- 
them we encountered: Thope it is pot 
Pawith him, as he made it seem Ju the 
\everal friends, 
Teal 
feasting. 
Tahonld think so: He liath sent me 
viting, which many my near oe- | 
arge ine to pat off; bat he hath | 


ronoared. 














' 
a 
Wee 


Amportanate bosiness, but he would not hear 
‘my excuse. I an. sorry, when he sent to bor- 
row of me, that my provision was ont. 

‘2 Lord. Tam sick of that grief too, a8 T uring 
derstaod how all things go. 

‘2 Lord, Every man here’s 0. What would 
‘he have borrowed of yout 

1 Lord. A thousand pieces. 

2 Lori, A thousand pieces! 

3 Lord, What of yout 

3 Lord. He sent’ to me, sir,—Here he 
comes. 

Enter Timon, and Attendants, 

‘Tin, With aitmy hext, gentlemen both — 
‘And how fare you 

a Lord, Ever at the best, bearing well of 
your lordshiy 

2 Lord. The swallow follows not summer 
‘more willing, than we your lordship. 

‘Tim. [Aside.] Nor more willingly leaves 
winter; sach summmer-birds are men.—Gentle- 
men, our dinner will not recompense this long 
stay feat your cars with the Tus ail 
if they will fare so harably on the trampet’s 
sound: we shall (o't presently. 

1 Lord. Lhope, it remsins not nokindly 
with your lordship, that I returned you an 
empty messenger. 

im. O, sir, let it mot trouble yous 
{Tim hy, tay pod tes what cheer? 
ime AY, jet! what cheer’ 
Daa tet 

2 Lord. My most honourable lord, I am 
ep sick of shame, that, when your lordship 
this other day sent fo me, I was 30 unfortunate 

















a beggar. 
- Think not on’t, sir. 
2 Lord. If you had sent but two hours 
before, — 


‘Tim. Let it not camber your better remem- 
brance|.—Come, bring in all together. 

2 Lord. All covered. dishes! 

4 Lord. Royal cheer, I warrant you. 

‘8 Lord. Doubt not that, if money, and the 
‘season can yield it, 

1 Lord. How do yout what's the news? 

3 Lord, Alcibiades is banished : Hear yoo 
of tt 

1§2 Lord. Alcibiades vanished! 

3 Lord. "Tis #0, be sure of it 

A Lord. How howt 

2 Lord. you, pon what 

Tim. My wortay feeds, will you draw 
near 
P'S Lord. Vil tell you moré anon, Here's » 
nobie feast toward. 

‘2 Lord. This is the old man still. 

8 Lord: Wilt hold! will't hold? 

2 Lord. It does: but time will—and s— 

3 Lord. 1 do conceive. 

‘Tim, Bach man, to his stool, with that epor 


tumour of cae. 





t heey Net to prt comngiegs in any 
Sew see eee 


paren 


any 
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je 
fatal 
hat may grow 
, low! 
Men ge 
Athens. 4 Boom in Thinon's 
House. 
Pravivs,with twoor three Servants. 
re, Here you, master steward, where's 
‘ar mastert 
© undone? cast off? nothing remaining t 
2 Aleck, ay fellow, what uboaid foxy 


fe bz recone by the righteous gods, 
& poor an you. 


ve 
Mea master 
fend to take his fortune by the arm, 
> along with him! 
‘As we do tarn oar back: 

thrown fnto hie grave 5 

buried fort 
mit away ; leave thelr false vows with bim, 
‘maply parses pick’d: and his poor self, 
‘Seled berzar to the air, 

is disease of allehanw’d poverty, 
Whe contempt, alune.—More of our 
Battow: 





tem. 




















@. All broken Linplenients of a raln'd 
Rouse. livery, 
te. Yet do oar hearts wear Timon's 
‘our faces ; we are fellows still, 
wurrow: Lenk'd Is our bark. 
re, poor mates, stand on the dying deck, 
the surges treat: we mest all part 
‘een of alr. 





x ‘Sogd fellows all, 
Reet of my wealth I'll share amongst you, 
Laver we shall meet, (or Timon’s sake, 

Wet be fellows; let's shake our heads, and 





my, 
vere i knell anto oar master's fortunes, 
tee ween better dave. Lat each take 
(Cicing them money. 
your hauls. Not one word 










rats. 
brings 
{empt, 
‘wonld not wish to be trom wealth ex: 
iets pol to misery amt contempt 
Md be sy moek’d with glory | oF to live 
a dream of frlendshipt {poands, 
ve bie pony 4 
of, like his varaish'd friends? 
Jord, brought low by Ris own 


beat; 
se by cuodnem! Strarge, anasual blood t, 
ty, precipitate, 


é 
Merwe ® swretcheduess tt glory 





t 

‘who Een dares tobe bait oo bio aatat 

For bounty, that makes gods, does still mar 
ne 

My dearest lord,—blese'd, to be most accursed, 

Rich only to be wretched 5 

‘Are made thy chief aftictlons. Alas, kind lord! 

‘He's Gung in rage from this angratefal seat 

Of monstrous frlends: wor has be with bim to 








D 
‘Whilst I bave gold, I'll bebis steward. tau. 
SCENE MIL, The Woods. ° 


Eater Tinos, 
‘Tim, O.blessed breeding sun, draw from the 
‘carits 


Rotten hanildity ; below thy sister’s orb 
Infectthe alr! ‘I wina'd brothers of one womb, 


Whose procreation, resideace, and birth, 
Searce in dividant,—touch them with several 
fortunes 5 
The greater scorns the lesser : Not natarc, 
To whom all sores lay slege, can bear great 
Bat by§ contempt of nature. {fortenes 
Baise me this beggar, and denude that lord ; 
‘The senator shall bear contempt hereditary, 
‘The beggar native honour. 








It ia the pastore lards tho brother's sider, 
‘The want that makes bim lean. Who darce, 
‘who dares 


In ‘of manhood stand upright, 
And aay, This man's « flattercr! if one be, 
je are they all; for every grize of fortune 

Ts smooth by that below : the learned pate 

Ducks to the golden fool: all ix bli 

There's nothing level In our coired atores 

Bat direct villany. ‘Therefore, be abhurr'd 

All feasts, societics, and throngs of men! 

His serabiable, yea, himself, Tinnon distatos : 

Destroction fang | mankind |—Harth, yield ine 
igeing. 

better of thee, sance lis palate 

'y most operant pudsun! What Is brie? 




















+ Prupesslty, dleponition. 


ttering, precious gold? Ne, 

nods, {venat 

Lam no kdle votaristT Roots, you clear hea- 

‘Thas mach of thie, will make’ Black, white ; 
foul, 














‘Why this 
Will tog yoar priests and servants 


from your 
Plack stom mea's pillows from below their 


heads 
it'and break religions; blew the ec- 


‘Make the hoar Ie adored ; place thieves, 
pratt Rome 


‘And give them title, knee, 
With senators of the bench : this is it, 


te, Tea moots, tala vabhanary wont 
‘Bese, 











J Biot by, te here weed for without. 


I Nol 





incere or incoustent supplicant. Gold wit BoA Carver ingess oF vost 
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‘That makes the wappen'd® widow wed agala ; 
She, whom the spltal-house, and uleerous sores 
Would cast the gorge at, thie embalms and 
To the April day again t.-Come, damned earth, 
Thou common whore of mankind, that patt'st 
odd 
Among the ront ef aathuns, I will make thee 
Do thy right oamre—[March afar off.}—Hal 
‘2 dram t—Thow'rt quiek, 
Bat yet I'l bury thees Thou'it go, strong thief, 
When gouty keepers of thee cansot stand 
Nay, slay thou out for earnest. 
‘coping some gold. 
Banter Avcimiapes, with drum and, 
warlike manner; PARTNIA Gad Tims 


‘What art thou there t 
[uhy heart, 
A beast, rt. The canker gnaw 
For shoving me again the eyes of man | 
Alcib. What is thy name? Is man so 
hateful to thee, 
That art thyself a map t Daina. 
Tim. Lam misanthropos, and hate man- 
+ thy part, I do wish thou wert a dog, 
That Light love thee something. 
Adeih. T know thee well 
Bat in thy fortones am untearn’d and atrange. 
Tim. T know thee too; and more, than that 
i know thee, 
1 not desire to know, "Follow thy drum; 
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or yells of mothers, malds, nor ‘Call's thoa that harm t 
Teer Men dally to itenche Get theeaway. 
stsln holy vestments bleeding, | And take thy beagles with thee. 








‘ot. There's goldto pay thysol-| — Adcib, We bat offeod biss.— 
Strike. [Drum beats, Breunt Auct 

‘aslon ; and, thy fury spent pas, Paarsia, 

thyself 1 Speak not, be gone. | Tim, That oature, being sick of man's ua- 

thon gold yett Til take the ‘Mod: 


scl." {gold thou givest me, | Should yet be hangry!—Common mother, 


os, or doit thou nots henvens | one thou, : 
wince! Who womb uameerbie, anf iehaiss 


‘. Give us some gold, good ‘breast §, 
Hast thou more? Teems, and feeds all; whove self-same mettle, 
Wo make 6 whore foreamenr| Whereot thy prosd eid, arepeat sm, te 
slats, "a, 
loressa baw. Hold op, you| Enceners the black toad, and adder be, 
tuntant: You are not oathable, | The glided newt, andeyelene venom'd worm| 
w you'll wear, terribly swear, | Wit all the abborred births below erisp’ 
Tage and to Heavenly agne,| heaven 
Is that hear you,—epare your 7 
* yen Yield him, who 
gonditions® Be whores sil:| From for thy plentcoas bosom one poo rot! 
sins breath secks to convert| Eusear thy fertile and conceptions womb, 
Let It no toove briog ont ingratefal man 
fre allare blo, bara him mp5] Go great ‘with tigers, dragons, wolves, and 
ire predominate mole, te be ar when @: fees 
outs Yet may your pin] Teer with now monsters, whom ‘hy op 
7 300" Poots| Hath to the marbled manalon all above 
‘3: And thatch your poor thin| Never presenter!~-O, a root,—Dear thankal! 
Tine denon at Dry oplhy arrows, vines, aed Plguphsorn 
(Grenghts, 
ear them, betray with them {| Whereot Ybgrateal_ many with queria 
Eouy mie opon your And morsels ‘rreases his pare mind, 
ies! {then!—| That from it all consideration aipe 
Well, more gold; —What Baier Aresanron. 
el do aby thing for gold. "| More man t Plague! pl 
Fionn coe Ek sag,| pean wee Neocted Riker: Men nepot, 
1 ofan jarike tele harg| Thou dost afeet my manners, and dont axe 


spurring. ‘Crack the lawyer's (adog 
Tim "Tie, then, becante thoe dost 001 bee 
title plead, — | Whom I woeld imitate: Coasumption 
: boar the a. theo! 
Apem. Tals is in thee a nature bat affected ; 
‘A poor anmanly melancholy, sprang 
From change of fortane. Why this spade! thie 














































artical hee 
ete ‘weal: make curPé-| This slave-iike babitt and these lootm of care? 
an bald; ‘Thy fiatterers yet wear silk, drink whee, Besoft; 
dred brage Hugthelr dveased perfarncat®, aod have 
a'tom yous Plague ally, | Thatever Timon wes: Shame bot these 

ty may defeat ami quell ‘By patting on the canning of a carper # 


erceticn.—There’s more gold: | He thow a fatterer pow, and seeh to thrive 

















hers, and tet thls damn you, ori which hag undone thee: hinge thy 

rep you nee, 

Te ee counsel with more very breath, whom thos’it observe, 

yanteous Timon. Blow od thy ’eapy praise bls moc wicows 

‘hore, more mischlef fint; 1 strais, 

2 you earnest. And call it excellent: Thom was told tras; 

ap the drum towards Athens.| Thou gavest thine ear, like tapsters, that bid 
201 ‘welcome 

Vil visit thee again, To keaves and all a 2 Tie most jest 

well, I'l never sec thee more, | That thou tara rascal ; hedst thoa wealth 

id thee harm. Rracals should hav. Do pot euamemy 


8 spokest well of me. — 





TIMON OF ATHEN: 


temvelves, What wouldst thon 
orld, Apemantes, If ittay la thy 


‘ve it the beasts, to be rid of the 


Midst thou have thyself fall tn the 
‘men, and remain a beast with the 


', Timon. 
exstly ambition, which the 
aeainto! It thoa wert the lion, 
1d egnile thee: If thou wert the 
wold eat thee: Mthoa wert the 
‘woul suspect thee, when, 

rrert accused by th 









thy : 
1 livedst but as a breakfast to the 
‘wertthe wuif,thy grecdiness would, 
xl uft thou shouldnt hazard thy life 
sr: wert thou the enicuru, pride 
found thee, aud’ make 

tof thy’ fury z wert 

be killed by the 
wouldet be 
leopird, 
















defence, ab- 
t beast conldst thon he, that wert 
soa east! and what a beast att 
that seest ot thy Tussin trans: 


thon cuuldt, please me with 
ne, then inicht'st have hit apon it 
comumonweaith of Athens is be 
Cot beasts. 
vy has the ass broke the wall, that 
of the city f 
iver cites poet anit 2 paler: 
“Ccompany light upon thee * 
atch ity atid give way. When I 
at else todo, I'll see thee again. 
there is nothin living but thee 
welcome. Thad rather bea beg. 
im Apemantas. 

tof allthe fools alive. 
rert clean enough to apht 

{earse. 

art too bad to 

















plagne on thee, thi 
villains that do 












tongae coahl rot 
ne of ataangy dog I (uff! 
that thon aut alive; 








Away 
srogne! Tain sorry T shall tose 
thee. (Throws a stone at Alm. 
Beas : 
Slav 
Toat! 
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Ti. Rogae, 7 
(Artisanros retreats backward. o2 going. 
Tam sick of this false world ; and will love 
Bat even the mere necersitles upon It- [nought 
‘Then, Timon, presently prepare thy graves 
‘Lie where the light foam of the sex nity beat 
Thy gravestone daily : make thine eplta 
‘That death to ane at others’ lives may laugh 
‘O'thoa awcet king-killer, and dear divorce 
«(Looking on the gota. 
*Teixt oxtaral son and alre! thou bright defiler 
Of Hywen’s purest bed! thoa valiant Maret 
Thou ever young, fresh, loved, and delicate 
‘wooer, 
‘Whose blush doth thaw the consecrated snow 
That lies on Dian's lap! thou visible god, 
‘That solder'st close Impousibtities, - ftougee, 
‘And makest thera kiss; tbat speak’st with every 
To-every purpose! O thou touch? of beariat 
Think, thy slave man rebels; anit by thy virtee 
Set themn into coufoundlag odds, that beasts 
Day have the world Ia empire 
ipem. fonld "twere 40 ;— 
aot ull TL qm dead!—T'll say hoa bast 
‘Thon will be throng’d to shortly.” [gold : 
Tin, Throogatot 


Apem, ‘Ay. 
Thine Toy back, T 7 
Apem, Live, and love thy mise 
‘Pim, Long live 10, abd 30 die !—I am quit. 

Bile APEMANICS. 
More things like men t—Rat Timon, aud abbor 






























Enter Taleves, 
| 1 Thief. Where should he have this gold? 
Ie is some poor ragment, some slender ort of 
hls remainder. The mere want of gold, and 
the falllug-from of bis friends, drove him into 
this melaucholy. 
2 Thicf. Tr is nolved he hath a mus of 
Let us make the assuy upon bim 
if he care not fort, he will supply us east 












description. 
iow blin. 
thee, Tinon. 
Tim. Now, thlever. 
Thicves. Soldiers, not thieves. 
‘Tim. Bath tou; and women's sons. 
‘Thieves. We are not thieves, but men that 
‘mach do want (of meat. 
Tim. Your createst want is, you want much 
‘Why should you want? Behold, the earth bath 
roots ; 
SWithio this tlic break forth a hundred springs : 
‘The oaks bear wast, the briers scarlet hips ; 
‘The boanteous Louse wife, natare,on cach bush 











Lays ber fall mess before you.” Want? why 
‘want! A (eater, 
1 Thief. We cannot tive on greas,on were 


‘For touchttone. 


© Remotenens, the belug placed at a distance from the Won. 
t 


+ The top, the pelaeipal. 


aKa 
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‘canta, and Birds, and fishes. 
‘Nor om the beasts themselves, Ub 
ihirds, amd flashes ; 
‘Youmust eat men. Yet thanks I mast you con 
‘That you are thieves profess'd ; that you worl 
net 


ta bullet sbapea: for there ts boundlns thet 
ntumited« profeaiony. Ra althveyen 
‘Sola Gog tock the subtle Ulver ot foe 
fh fever sceth yonr biol to froth, 
“eeape hanglog: ust aut the phy aciady 
His antidotes are polsen, aad tie slays 
More than you Fob: take wealth and 


Do, villany, do, ance yuu profeas to dot, 
I TH example you with 


‘and whip, In their roagh 
wets 
Love net youtselves 
Rob one another. There’s more gold; Cut 
‘iron 
Att that ye thievea: To Athens, go, 
Break open shops ; nothing can you steal, 
Bot thieves do lose tt: Steal uot less, for this 
I cive you, aad gold voufouad you hewscever| 
Amen, [limon retires fo hts Cave. 
3 Tiki. We hay almost chars toe 4001 
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Wi, curse all; show charity to none; Plev. O, let me stay, 
tthe farnish'd flesh alide from the bone, | And comfort you, my master. 
a e the beggar: give to dogs Tim. If thoe hatest 
deny’st to men; let prisons swal-| Curses, stay not; fly, whilst thou’rt biess’d 
thew (woods, and free: 
them: Be men like blasted | Ne’or see thou map, and let me ne'er see thee. 
Giaeanses lick ap their false bloods! (Sreunt severally. 


ell, and thrive, 





ACT V. 


IR I. The same. Before Timon’s Cave. | When the day serves, before black-corner’d 


Poet and Painter; Tixon behind 
° WASCER. 


As I took note of the place, it can- 
he abides. 

sto bethought of him ? Does the 

for truc, that he isso fall of gold ? 

; bn: Alcibiades reports it; 

and Timanidra hai fold of him: he 


eariched st ng soldiers with 
ty: Fie said, he gave uato his 


a mighty sum. 

Then this breaking of his has been 
for his frieniis. 

Nothing cise: you shall see him a 

Ashena again, and flourish with the 
Therefore, ’tis not amiss we tender 

to him, inthis supposed distress of 

show bonestly in us; and is very 

load our purposes with what they 
if t¢ be a just and (rue report that 

Ms having 

(What 


M. Nothing at this time bat my visita- 
I will promise him an exeellent 












have you now to present unto 


I mast serve him so too; tell him of 
that’s coming toward him. 

& Good asthe best. Promising is the 
othe time: it opens the eyes of ex- 
Rep : ormance is ever the duller for 
, but in the plainer and simpler 
poaple. the deed of saying ® is quite out 
, 0 promise is most courtly and 
While: performance is a kind of will or 
Mac, which argues a great sickness in 


feat wealses is 

eat workman! Thoa canst not 
waan so bed as is thyself. 

‘e Tam thinking what I shallsay I have 
nd forhim: It mast be « personating of 
2 a satire agabust the ruftaces of pros 
Pith a discovery of the infinite fatteries 
Row youth and upulency. 

+ Blast thou needs stand for a villain 
@ own work? Wilt thou whip thine 
mits in other mea! Do so, 1 have goki 


e. 

e&. Nay, let’s seck him: 

he we sin against our own estate, 

‘we may profit meet, and come toe late. 
me. Trae ; 


© The dolag of that we said we would éo. 


night, 
Find what thou want’st by free and offer’d 


Come. wit 


Tim. V’ll meet you at the tarn. 


god’s gold, 
That he is worshipp’d in a baser tem 
Than where swine feed! {the foam ; 
"Tis thon that rigg’st the bark, and plough’st 
Seitlest admired reverence in a slave; 
To thee be worship! and thy saints for aye 
Be crown’d with plagues, that thee alone obey ! 
Fit I do meet them. (Advancing. 
Poet. Hail, worthy Timon! 
Pain. Oar late neble master. 
Tim. Have I once lived to ace two honest 
Poet. Sir, men f 
Having often of your open bounty t » (off, 
llearing you were retired, your friends fall’n 
Whose thankless natures—O abhorred spirits ! 
Not all the whips of heaven are large enoogh— 
What! to you, [fluence 
Whose star-like nobleness gave life and in- 
To their whole being! I’m rapt, and cannot 
The monstrons balk of this ingratitude (cover 
With any size of words. [better : 
Tim. Let it go naked, men may see’t the 
You, that are honest, by being what you are, 
Make them best seen and known. 
ile, and myself, 
showor of your 
(gifts, 
m. Ay, you are honest men. 
Pain. We are hither come to offer you our 
service. wi requite yon? 
Tim. Most honest men! Why, how shall 
Can you eat roots, and drink cold water? no. 
Both. What we can do, we'll do, to do you 
eervice. {thar I have old; 
; Tim. Yor are honest men: You have beard 
am sure you have: speak truth: you are 
therefore 


Pain. 
Have travell’d in the great 
Ant sweetly felt it. 


honest men. [' 
Pain. So it is said, my noble lord: bat 
Came not my friend, ner I. [cou 


Tim. Good honest men :—Thou draw’st 2 
Best in all Athens : thou art, indeed, the best ; 
Iboa counterfeit'st most lively. 

Paia. bs, so, my lord. 

Tis. Even so, sir, a5 I say :— for thy 

fiction, To 
Why thy verse swells with stoff so fine and 
smooth 


That thou art ‘even nateral in thine art.— 
Bat, for all this, my honest-aatared (venta, 


4 A poctrelt wan w callrd. 





a 
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it at my love, before . [von 
tthroatin Athens. So I leave 
20 of the prospervaes gods®, 
eepers. 
Stay pot, all’s in vain. 

[ was writing of my epitaph, 
to-morrow ; My long sickness 
lL living, now begins to mene, 
rings me all things. Go, live 
your plague, you bis, (ecill ; 
g cnough ! Le 
We speak in vain. 
.Llove my country ; and ain not 
es in the common wreck, 
ait { doth put it. =e 
That's well spoke. 
end me to my loving country- 
- [pass through them. 
words become your lips as the 
eater in our ears like great tri- 
ding gates. (umphers 

Commend me to them; 
that to ease thern of their griefs, 
satile strokes, their aches, lusses, 
love, with other incident throes 
agile vessel doth sustain 
in vuy age, | will some kindness 
: (wrath. 
1 to prevent wik! Alcibiades’ 
this well, he will return again. 
a tree, which grows here in my 


use invites me to cat down, 
1st 1 tell it; Tell my friends, 
the scqnenee of degree 3, 
w throughout, that whose please 
0, let him take bis haste, 
re my (ree hath felt the axe, 


f:—I pray youdo my greeting. : 


le bin no further, thus you still 
ind him. {Athens, 
net to me again: but say to 
ide his everlasting mansion 

hed verze of the sale flood: 

day with his embossed froth | 
nege shall cover; thither come, 
Westone be your oracle.— 
vords go by, and Linguage end: 
plague and infection mend! 
»men’s works; ard death their 


beams! Timon hath done his 
(A714 Timon. 
liscontents are unremovably 
re. {turn, 
wpe in him is dead: let as ree 
it other means are leit unto us 
eril. 
It requircs swift foot. (Ereunt. 


Hl. Whe Halts of Athens. 
Senators, and a Messenger. 


hast painfully discover’d; are 
ceportt (his files 


Ia, who are the authors of the prosperity of mankind. 
tod. 
q 


legions to promise me a 
‘at. , Swollen trot 


Aless. I have spoke tle least: 

Besides, his expedition promises 

Present spproach. (not Timon, 
2 Sen. We stand much hasard, if they bring 
Mess. I met a courier, ome mine ancient 


friend ; {posed, 
Whom, though in general part we were op- 
Yet oar old luve made a particular force, 


And made us speak like friends :—this man was 
From Alcibiades to Timon’s cave, (riding 
With letters of entreaty, which imported 
His fellowship ithe cause against your city, 
In part for bis sake moved. 
Eater Senators from Timon. 
1 Sen. Here come our brothers. 
3 Sen. No talk of Timon, nothing ot him 
expect. {ing 
The enemies’ drum is heard, and fearful scour- 
Doth choke the air with dast: in and prepare ; 
Oars is the fall, 1 fear; our foes, the snare. 
{Axcunt. 


SCENE IV. The Woods. Timon's Care, 
and c tomb-stone sccn. 


Eater a Soldier, secking Timon. 


Sol. By all description, this should be the 
place.‘ (is thie? 
Who's herc? speak, ho!—No answer f—WLat 
Timon is dead, who hath outstretch'd his span: 
Some beast rear’d this: there does not live a 
Dead, snre; and this his grave.— (man. 
What's on this tomb I cannot read; the cha- 
Pil take with wax. racter 
Oar captain hath in every figere skill; 


| An aged interpreter, thongh young in days: 


Before proud Athens he’s set down by this, 
W hose fall the mark of his ambition is. | Arid. 


SCENE V. Before the Walls of Athens. 
Trumpets sound. pinter ALCIBIADES, and 


orces. 
Alcib. Soand to this coward and lascivious 
town 
Onr terrible approach. [A parley sounded. 


Enter Senators on the Walls. 

Till now yon have gone on, and fill’d the time 
With all licentions measore, making your wills 
The scupe of justice; till now, myself, and such 
Aa slept within the shadow of your power, 

Have wander'd with our traversed arme®®, and 

breath’d 

Onr sufferance vatuly : Now the time is fiush +, 
When cronchlag marrow, io the bearer strong, 
Cries, of itself, Ne more: now breathilese 


wrong 

Stall sit and pant in your great chairs of ease ; 
And persy insolence shall break hte wind, 
With fear and horrid Aight. 

1 Sen. Noble and young, 
When thy first griefs were but a mere conceit, 
Ere thou hadst power, or we had cause of fear, 
We cent to thee; to give thy rages balm, 

To wipe ont our ingratitude with loves 
Above their quantity. 


¢ He means—the 
§ Methodierlly trom 


?Re 
CRO. * 


ramour. 
e 


WARK. 
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Bo did we woo 
Tramfurmed Tbe to or city's Hove, 
By bambie m And hy promised mean? ; 
We were not all sauder sil deserve 
The common stroke Of war, 

1 Sen. 





You have received your grlets 
rach, {nowt tall 
That hea veut tow, topheg, And choos 
rivate fats i hg. 
iden. are they living 
Who were the motives thet yes trot went Sot 
that they seamed exralng, In excess 
Hath broke thele hearts March, noble lord, 
Into our ety with thy baoners spreai 
By deceleration, aod & Uthed steath, 
thy rewenges bugger for that TSod, (tenth | 
Which ature loatha,) take thou the destined 
And by the hnaard of the spotted dic, 
Lat dhe the spotted. 

1 Sen ‘AU have not offended; 
Por those chat were ite uot square to tke 
On thove that are revenges erties, like lds, 
Are not inherited. ‘Then, dear country man, 
Bring to thy ranks, but lene without thy rage: 
Spare thy Athenian eradie, and those Kin, 
Wich, fn the blaster of thy wrath, most fall 
With thote that have offended likes shepberd, 
Approach the fold, and cull the infected forth, 
Bat kill not altogether, 

3 Sen ‘What thou wilt, 

‘Toon eather shalt enforce it with (by sinile, 
Than hew to't with thy sword. 
1 Sen. Set bat thy foot 











CORIOLANUS 





Persons represented. 


acics Corio.ancs, a noble 


bus, 2 generals against the Vol- 
sclans. 

Acaippa, friend to Coriolanus. 

tLuTUS, 2 tribunes of the pco- 

'TOS, ple. 

308, son to Corivianus. 


‘PIDIUS, general of the Vel- 
» Aufdius. 


with Aufidius. 
Antium. 


Two Volscian Guards. 


Voiunsa, mother to Coriolantes. - 
Vinci ia, wtfe to Coriolanus. 

Vaceria, friend to Virgtl 
Gentlewoman, attending Virgilia. 


ba. 


Roman and Volsctan Senators, Patricizns, 
Akdiles, Lictors, Soldiers, Citizens, 
Messengers, Servants to Aufidius, and 
other Attendants, 


Scene,—partly in Rome ; and parily in the 
rritories of the Volsctans and An- 
tiates. 





ACT I. 


[IE I. Rome. A Strect. 


pany of mutinows Cilizens, eclth 
‘tubs, and other 5} eapons. 


ore we proceed any further, hear 


ty Speak. 

[Seceral speaking at once. 
} are all resolved rather to die 
bt? 


ved, resolved. 

st you know, Caius Marcius Is 
tothe people. 

now’t, we know't. 

us kill him, and we'll have corn 
rice. Is't a verdict? 

ore talking on’t; Ict it be done: 


: word, good citizens. 

are accounted poor citizens; the 
wod®: What authority surfeits on 
eas; If they would yield us but 
y, while it were whoicsome, we 
tbey relieved us homancly ; but 
e are too dear: the Ivauness that 
8 object of our misery, is as an in- 
articularize their abundance; our 
a gain tu them.—Let us rev 
pikes, ere we become rakes ¢ : for 
ow, 1 sprak this in hanger for 
thirst for revenge. 


u you proceed especially against ! 


r) 
ist him first; he’s a very dug to 


ye 
sider you what serviccs be has 
country? 


© Rich. 


1 Cit. Very well; and could be content to 
give bim good report fort, but that he pays 
bimsclf with belng proud. 

2 Cit. Nay, but speak not maliciously. 

1Cit. Tsay unto you, what he hath dune 
famously, he did it to that end: though soft- 
conscienced men can be conteut to say, it was 
for his country, he did it to please his motber, 
and to be partly proad; which he is, even to 
the altitude of his virtue. 

2%. What be cannot belp ia his nature, 
you account a vice in him: You must in po 
way aay he is covetous. 

1 Cit. If T most not, I need not be barren of 
accusations; he hath faults, with surplus, to 
tire in repetition, (Shouts within.] What 
shouts are these f e other side o’the city is 
risen: Why stay we prating here? to the 
Capitol. 

“ft. Come, come. 
1 Cit. Soft; who comes Leref 
Enter Mrnenivus AGRIPPA. 

2 Cit. Worthy Mencnias Agrippa; one that 
hath always loved the people. 

1c. He's one honcst cnoagh; Would ali 
the rest were so! 

Mia. What work ’s, my countrymen, in 

hand? Where fp you {pray you. 
With bats and clubs? ibe matter? Speak, I 

1 Cit. Our business bb not unknown to the 
senate; they have had inkling, this fortnigh?, 
what we intend to do, which now we'll show 
’ern in deeds. They bay, poor saltors have 
strong breaths; they shail know, we have 
strong arts too. 

Men. Why, masters, my good frienrs 

mine bonest neighbours, 


¢ Taka as veka. 
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Ee eee eee erence creer 
—. He thit will give good wordstothee, fen. What is granted them 1 
will flatter {you cars, | Mar. Five tribunes to defend their vulgar 
Qh abhorring.—What wonld you have, wisdoms, : ° 


Ike nor peace, nor war f the one afirights | Of their own choice : One’s Junius Bratus, 
uu, fyon, ‘ Sictmus Velutus, and I know not—’Sdeath f 
rinakes you prond. He that frosts. rle rab le shonld have first auroof'd the eity, 

2 be should find you Hons, Arts you! Ere se prevaii’d with me: it will in time 
rea; ’ : Win upon power, and throw forth greater 


= foxes, geese : Yon are no surer,no, — | Por {nsartection’s arguing 4. (‘hemes 
fhe coal of fre npon the {ce, ) Aen. ' This'fe strange. 
siune in the ann. Yoar virtae is; Mar. Go, get you home, yu fragments! 
Rie him worthy, whose offerec sabrtues ‘| inter @ Mevsrheger. "oe 
im, ‘_ (geeatness,! Mex. Where’s Calcs Mareiast? =| 
Sree that Justice did tt. Who deserves! Afar. ' Here: Whave the matter 
eB yonr hate: and your affections are | Mes. The news is, sir; the Volces are im arms. 
_ bpan’s appetite, who desires most that Mur. [am gtad of; then we shall bave 
& would increase his cvil. He thar de means to vent * ; _ 
ads Our masty snperftulty :—See, onr best elders. 


pe ; 
Soar favours, swims with fins oflead, =| Kvter Cournios, Tites Laattes, end other 
ews down vaks with rushes. Hangye!| Senators; Junsys Brutus, ad Sicirius 


t yet Vecorrs. _ 
every minute yon do change a mind; 1 Sen. Marcher, ‘tts true that you have tately 
aif him pobie, that was vow your kate, | The Volces are in arms. {toid us ; 
rile, that was yuar garland. What's the Mar. They have a leader 
maitcr, Tutius Anfidins, that will put you tu’t. ve 
ta Si.ese several places of the city 1 sin in envying his nobility : 
PY against the noble senate, who, And were I any thing bet what I am 
* the gods, keep you in awe, which else | I would wish me only he. ". 
X feed on one another?—What’s their| Com. on have fought to 
seeking? {they say,| Mar. Were half to half the world by the 
ew. For corn at thelr own rates; whereof, ears, and he ‘ 
ley is well stored. Upon my party, I'd revolt, to make : 
vw. Hang ’em! they say?) Only my wars with him: he is a liun 
Ii sit by the fire, and presume to know | That I am proud to hunt. 
‘o done P’the Capitol : who's like to rise, 1 Seve. ‘Then, worthy Mareias 
thrives, and who declines: side factions, | Attend upon Cominins to these wars. ‘ 
and cive oat Com. [tis your furmiecr promise. 


tetural raamiages; making partiesstrong,| Afar. Sir, it is; 
eebling soch as stand not In their Nking, | And I ain constant.—Tites Lartius, thoo 
w'their cobbled shoes. They say, there’s ,; Shalt see me once more strike at Tullus’ face 
fin enough f What, art thoa sti? stand’st out ? 

the nobility fay aside their roth ®, Tit. ‘No, Cajas Mares, 
e¢ me are my sword, I'd make a quarry? | 1’ll lean apon one erntch, and fight with th 
thotisands of these qaarter’d slaves, as} Ere stay behind this business. weg net 
could pick < my lance. {high cn. O,trne tired? - 
nm. Nay, these are almost thoroughly 1 Sen. Yoar company tothe Capitol ; wheré 
perenaded ; " | Onr greatest (rieuds attend as. (I know 
hoagh abandantly they tack discretion, Tit. ; Lem! youen: - 
re they passing cowardly. Bat I beseech | Follow, Comintas; we mast follow yon, 
; says the other troup? yon, | Right worthy you priority $. 
i. They are dissolved: Hang’em!; (Com. -” Noble Lartias! 
said, they were an hungry; eigh’d forth} 1 Sen. Hence! To your bones, he gone. - 

overbs :— ' [rauet eat ; [7 the Citizend 
nger broke stone walis; that Mar. Nay, let them follow 

meat was midc for mouthe ; that the gods { The Voices have mech corm; take these rat 
sent not " thither, (neers 
for the rich men only :— With these shreds | To gnaw their earners 8° :—Worshipfal mar 
vented their complatnings; which Being | Your valonr pataty well forth: pray, follow 





answer'd, Krennt Semators, Com. Man. Pv. any 
A Petition granted them, x strange oné, Nigwny. Citecns sfeal euay. | 
reak the heart of generosity. [heir caps Sic.. Was ever man 90 proad an is tht 
snake hold power took pale,) they threw 


Bru. He har no equat. [ Marelas 
“wnat hang them on the horns o'the| Sic. When we were choden triduncs for tix 
tivg their entation 4. (mooh,} Fra. Mark'd yoo bit Bp, and eyest {pewpie 


» Pity, compassion. + Heap of dead. Praien.. 
i Por inwargents to debete spo, som smghtens A yeelase, 
- a) \reakt. a 





°o' Gramaries. 
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‘ad upon bls neck. 
¥ Geatlewoman, with Varante end 
‘her Usher. 


Indice bath, good day te 
My latte ied you 
a toeke yo : 
How tig you boik you are undft 
‘What, ‘sre you sewing. bere! 
por’, in good falth:—How dows your 


i 










not, “1 wish you 
Vat, Weil, en tareweli, [Ereene, 
SCENE IV. Before Coriol. 








Mer. Bay, bas our general wet the 
‘Mess, Trey ie in view bet have not 


Bo, 

Laart. Bo, the good borse is mine. 

Mer. TM bey biz of 

Lert, No, Pit noe edit, wor give him 

wit, 

. Por baits handred yoare.—Gemmen the town. 

G6, good madam; I will pot ont of | Mer. How far off He these armies? 
Beas. ‘Withio this roile and halt. 

‘Mar, Thon seall we bear thelr ‘ram, and 


they oars. 
dead, ve, 21 will] Now, Mars, 1 peythee make ws quick ia work ; 
Se, tara] Her Mcgee eater een ree 
i contize yourself most unres. | Te cided | rtende }—Come, Mow: 
fp oem arapid Er airreling oper gard 
: some 
i eh ber enenty strengh, sn Tatee Andie, fe he withte 
eath my prayers ‘camoct go] 1 
fa _ tod 
Be Set wo eavecbeer, or that I want} Are 








Neer sees: Tenptore rey | Rather han ey gal pe Spe, 
i yooed ere Wa 
SSRs =) Wied ree, Fah corel 

vrok, Tes, & Bey. oie Anes DD nl 
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Tues’ open of themselves. Hark you, far off | The 
‘pat (Other Alarms.) We 
There ia Aufidine; Metywhat work hemakes | 42 
‘Amongst your clove aeanye 
Mar ©, ty see ati 
art, Their noise be our lastrvction, —Lat- 
‘ers, bol 
Tie Voices rnter and passaner the Stoem 
Mar. Tse fear warnaty bat Ine foeth ter 
chy. 
ow put y onr shields befoce soer tea 
With year anece 
vance, beave Titer: 
Chey dovdisiain aa mach beyond our ihought 
Walch maken me avrent with-wratb---Gomiey 
ony my liom 
Ile that retires, Vil take bim far a Voice, 
‘And be shalt Teak pineetigns 
Alarum, and ecowet Romans and) Voloes, 
Aghtings The Romans, ane beaten back © 
their trenchan, Me-emter Mee vir 
Mar. All ue contagion of the south Belt an 
7 (inges 


You shames of Rome! you herdot~ Boil aud | 
Plaster yin ofer§ ay be abborr'd 





t behind; backs xed-ad facen pal 
bt and agwed fear! Mend, anit 
Warne, 
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- E: ter a Messenger. | Their very heart of hope. : ° 
Bive zoe thankfal sacrifce!—Thy news t Afar. = Ido beseeeh you, 
envy. The citizeas of Corloll have isaned, | By all the battles wherein we hav> fought, 


ggiven to Lartius and to Ma:cies battle: | By the blood we have ebed together, by the 
oar party to their trenches driven, - vows 
, Yen I came away. We have made to endare friends, that you di. 
ov. _ Thoogh thon epeak’st truth, | Bet me against Anddins and his Antiates : 
winks, thon speak’st not well. Haw long Aadthat yun not delay the present§; bat, 
fs’t since f ; a Filling the air with swords ad vanced, and darts, 
asg., AQuve an bower, my lord. (drums; | We prove this very boar. 
mam. Tis not a mile; briefly we beartthrir: Cum. Though [ could wish 
P eqald’st thon ina llc confound * an hoar, | You were eondected to 8 entle bath 
_Weing thy news so Jatet Aad balms applici to yon, yet dare I never 
oss. Spies of the Voices | Deny your a-king; take your choice of those 
B me in chase, thet I wastorced to wheel | Thar bret cau aid your neiion. 
or. 


saz of four miles about; elec had I, sir, . . Those are they 

* gn hour since brought my report, That moet are willlng:—Ifany seach be here, 
Eater Magcius, , As it were sin to doubt) thas love this 

Ut. Who's yonder, | Wherein you see me emear'd ; M-aay fear 


.doeqapprar as he were flay’! { 4) guda, | Lesser his person than an ili repent; 

peng the staunp of Marcus; and I have If any think brave death ontwat the bad life, 
pare-tiine seep him thas. And that his coantry’s dearer thin himeeif ; 
mr. Come [too late? =! Let him, alone, or eo many, eo ininded, 

tam, The shepherd knows not thund:r fiom | Wave thas, (A uring hie hand) to express his 


& tabor, Asi follow Marclus. (disposition, 
@ than I know the sound of Marcins’tongue | [They adi shoul, and ware their swords ; 
Mm every meaner man’s. take kim wp in their arms, and cast up 
er. Come I teo late? their caps. 
bus. Ay, if you come not in the hiced of! O me, alane ! Make you a sword of me f 
wmantled is your own. {others, | If these shows be not vatward, which of yea 
=r. QO! let me clip you But is foar Volces? None of you bet is 


Parwe as sound as when I woo'd; in heart | Able to bear against the great Aeddius 
Berry as when our nuptial day was dune, | A shiek as hard as his. A certain namber, 


Rapers barn’d to bed ward. Thongh thanks to all, moat I select: the rest 
Flower of warriors, | Shall bear the business in some other fight, 

P let with Titus Lartins? As cuare will be obey'T. Please you to mareh : 
aur. Ar with a man bisied about decrees: | And four shall quickly draw ont my command, 
Remniug some to death, and some toexile ; | Which men are Dest inclined. , 
Beating him, or pitying, threat’ning the) (Com. March on, my fellows: 
Rag Corioli in the naine of Rome, (other; | Make good this ostentatiou, anit you shail 
» tes fawnlue Rreyhoand in the jeash, | Divide in all with as. {Exetent. 
ae slip at wail. ‘De . 
Duar P Where is that slave SCENE VII. The Cates of Corioll, 


rh told me they had beat you to yoar| Titus Laativs, having scta guard spon 
treishe? Call him hither. (trenches f Corivli, going with a drum and trimpet 
re Let hiin alone, toward Cominius and Caius Marcius, enters 


er. , 
25d taform the truth: Bot for our gentle.| ih w Lieutenant, a purty of dvidiers, 
men, [ehem!)! aad @ Scuat. 
common file, (A plague!—Tribanes for} art. So, ict the ports|| he guarded: keep 
@pouse ne’er shnnn'd the cal, as they did your duties japateh 
m rarcals worse thao they. {badge As ft have set them down. If I do send, de- 
Paws. But how prevail'd you f: Those centuries S tacuraid; the rest will serve 
far. Will the time serve to tell! I donot’ For a short holdin: : If we lose the field, 





think— (Geld? We cauact keep the tuwn. 
@re is the enemy? Are yoo lords othe! Lieu. - Fear net oor care, tir. 
bt, why cease you till you are ao? Lert. Meuce, amiashat your gates pon oF. 
. Marclus, Our guider, cume; to the Roway camp ¢ mw 
pave at disadvantaze fought, aud did dact us. [ Aur toned. 
re, to win onr purpose. SCENE VIII. A fledd of battle between 
Gar. How lice their battle f Koow you on the Roman anu the Vouleian Cumps. 
have placed their men of trast ? Alerum., Freer Maries ard Avaiere 


As | guers, Marcies,' fer. \'ll Ggbt with vone bai tbra: for Udo 
ty bands In the vaward? are the Antlates{, Wore than a promueticaker, jist tite 
their best trnet: ver them Aufidius, | dus. We hate ike y, 


‘ Expend. ¢ Front. ft Reldicrs of Avtiorm. «= Y Preemiime. (Gate: 
¢ Companies of a handed Wen. aS3 


Halivo am like bare, 
Vihar ee bers Ting 
meh ie your Geriol walle 
‘Abd inate what work I plowed: "Tia wot ty 
(erin oa seat ae an for hy re 
teuch up thy power to (venue, 
hele ay Ome Wert thea the Hector 
“That 'Gas the whip? of your brogeed progeny, 
Then uahiat pe “enpe me bere 
[itey sthty amd Certain Wolces come fo 
the aad of endta 
Oticions, eet Bot Fallant—you have shamed 
is your tondemmed weond ine 
Telscumnt pgating, driven in by Mi 
SCENE IX. The Roman C. 
Alarum, A Retreat is sounded. 
‘Enter of ont sade, Commie 
at the other! side, Ba 
Te afm in a scucf, and other Romasoa: 
Gem. TU eho tel thee o'er this thy day’ 
‘eork, of 
Theva llene thy dda: bat report 
senators shall tloqie tens th sey, 


Mibere crest patriiame ll and shrog 
F the end, admire; where lavlien shalt be 

(righted, [stuil Tribanes, 
And, gladly quaked §, hear more; where the | 
‘That, with the fusty plebelaus, hate thine bor 


= 


eet rd 


{a 





domrvtiaddde nw 








here ti 
rouse; he dised me kiddly :'7 | Hath tnt it had; for 
Tisavw bits 


fovas withily ny view, [you {fee ste onward) 1 ‘Tat bli sone 
fe A dl 


1 Sole ry 
‘0; welt Degy'd! |" Auf. Bolter, ‘not #0 gublle: My var 
mac ernigea toon | hoe wee paleo 
wad. ny Tt, |] Ww uly enering ala by him; for bis 
his name?" Shall fy out of tvelf: nor sleep, nor sanctuary, 
‘By Japiter, forgot :— | Belog haked, sick: nor fane, nor Capitol, 
| may memory tered: | The prayers of pres ‘nor tines of sacritices 
beret u ‘af fry, Hill Lie op 
Go we x9 our tent: || Their lege aed Games 
ag tie | My 


ius Mercia! wherd T tind, it 


rhea plitisesss veech 

‘he Comp ef the elem, | Renionttbe begpadieeanin, woul hee 
parts. Hater Dorism Av ara how "tis held; aud wiat they ave, 
‘with twoor three Soldiers | Be hostages for 
is tea {dition | "1 Sole Will ot you go’ 
« deliveranabk good com | | Auf. amt attended’ atthe eypren Brove 
a 5 
Roman; for L eaninot, amin’ the clty mit.) Wing me 
tat ie. Coaittion Fw the rr gis Tat othe feof 
rt ‘treaty. journey. 

Sea aa | eee 


fat merey 1 Five: aa 





owe, £ Putts Place. 
ee (alle ae, we shell have] 







RE 


19, whe dow the wolf loew? 
‘Qevoer bina; as thd angry 
‘os wedle Marcies. 

dn, indeed, that bace Me: 


bene, tndieed, that lives tee a 
srectd mens well me 





SHAKAP 


Kovwn to be 4 bamurue 4 
atl ae thal ees cup ot bt 
with not are ying * Ty ber in 
impertect, 1 fevoat tig the 
fad tiuterhbe, Hpow 
pou: one that cuuversey 
of the mrabt, than with 
the moraine. What think, 1 
‘aisle up may breath 
wealsanen t an yon are, (I 
Tyeargae staf the delat ye 
rely, Lnakea 
2 worships 
the matter well, whew L Bad 
upeand with the ina} 
bough T 


gut 4 good 
he ving 4 cause be 
ige- Wile awl a treet sel 


then re yom the of tire 

asec day of awi When you a 
Rearing a tiitter betwee pr 

gor chanes 
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grave: (A Shout and Flourish.) Bat with them hem change of honours. 





B.ahe srawpets. Fut, 1 have lived 
ave the ushers of Marcin«: be-| To see inherited my very wishes, 
"fare him jtere ; | And the bolidiugs of my fancy. only there 


@oe, and bebiaid him he leaves] Is ane thing wauting, which doubt not but © 
w Meat dark spirlt, vu’s wervy arm duth| Oar Rome will cat upon thee. 
rile; {mendie.! Cor. Kaoow, good mother, 
& baling advanced, declines! aad taen{ U had rather be their servant lo my way, 
*% 1 aap ds suund. kater Cum-| Than sway with them in theirs. 





Waeand Titus Liniita,; belucesthein,| Com, On, to the capitol. 
BE@LANUS, crowned with un oak a| (Flourish. Cornets, Ereant inastate, as 
é Uh Captains, Soldiers, and a bejore. The Tribuncsa remain. 

° Bru. Ail tongues speak of him, and | the 
& Kauow, Rome, that all alone Marcius blesred sizhts 
1k) ght Are spectacle’ to see him: Your praiing 
@ Coriuli’ zites: where he hath won, lato a raptuce ¢ lets her baby cry, [pine 
fame, a vame ts Caius Marcina; these | While she chats him: the kitchen maitkin§ 
Boar follows, Cortulanuus: i Her ichest lockesm « "bout her reechy neck, 
Peps to Rome, renvuned Corfolauss! Chiunberting die walls to eye Lim: stalls, balks, 
{Pivarish. windows, 
¢ Welcome t to Rume, reaow hel Ca:jo. | Are amother'd ap, leads fill’d, and ridges horsed 


“temat; Worth variahle complexions; all agreeing 

& No inore of this, it dues off.uu wis: lu earnestness ly see bim: seld®*-sbown fa- 
BOW, Be Luwie. meustt 
Bp, Louk, sir, your mother, —— | Do press among the popular throngs, aud pat 
'e Q!, To wia a vusgar sation 3f: our veil’d dames 
rave, DE know, petition’ all the gods | Connunitthe war of white and damask, in (spoil 
id Prosperily. [Aveels.; Their nicely-gawded$) cheeks, to the wanton 

Nay, my good soliier, UP; ‘Of Phebus’ burnin: kisses: euch a pother, 
ratte Marcius, worthy Caius, and As if that whatsvever god who leads him, 
poechicving honour acwly Ramed— Were sily crept into his human powers, 

i Corioianus, nnust I call thee 2 And gave him graceful posture. 


On the saddcn, 

My gracious? silence, hail! ! | warrant him consul. 
fet thou have Langh'd, had I come cofiu’d! Bra. Then oar office may, 
home, During his power, go asleep. {honoms 
ve--p’st to see me Liiumphf Ah, my ¢cear,| Sec. He cannot teinperately transport bis 
yes the widows in Cornoli wear, From where he should begiu, apd end; but 
bothers that lack sons. Lore those that be bath woa. Twill 

Now the gods cruwn thee!} Aru. In that there’s comfurt. 
B- And live you yet (—O my sweet lady,| Sic. Donbt not, the commoners, for whow 
panrion. (7u VaLenta. we atamt, 

» Lkaow not where to in :—O wel-| Rut they, upon their ancient malice, will 
‘came home ; (coine all. Forget, wi etn the leant cause, these his new he- 
velcume, general;—Aml you are wel (question 
b. A hundred thousand welcomes: IT W hich th that’ he'll give them, make as litle 
coaki weep, (Wi leume! | As be ja proud ty do’t. 

cond Laggn; Tam light, aud heavy :| Sra. 1 heard biin sweir, 

@ begin at very root of bis beat, Were he to stand fur consal, never would he 
} O00 glad to ace thee !— You are three, | Appear Pthe market-place, per om blm pat 
Rune shuuld tlute on; yet, by the faith | The naples«4 vesture of hawilil 

of men, {that will nut | Nor, showing (a8 the mauaer is} k his wounds 
ive supe old crah-trees here at bome,| To the peuple, beg their atinking breaths. 
Medto your relish, Yet welcome,war-| Sic. right. 
dl a uetile but 2 arttie; and (sloss:| Bre. It was his word: O, he would talss kt, 
Bits of (vols but fully. rather [hin 

lo Fiver right. Than carr ry | it, bat hy the sait u’the genuy 1: 

. Menenins, ever, ever. And the desise uf the nubies. 

° Give Way thore. aul! gn oa. Ne, I wish.ne better, 
Your hand, and years : | Than have bins hold that purpbee, aad to put it 
[Tv hie 81 fe ara Mother. | ln executivn. 


, thy wile. 





our own house I do shale my, head, Bru, "Tis most like he will, (wis; 

od patricians mast be viuted ; - | See. It aball be to him then, as our guod. 

whein I have veceived pot valy greetings, | A enre destsactiun. 

eariah on evracts. + Gracefal. i Fit. § Maid.” \ Bat tare. 
€ solled with sweat and smuke. ®® Seldom. ay . 


2 Commec tandingplace. $§ Adorned. } Varesdeac. 
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are fo ft ment fall cet " 
fo tino, or our authorities. Pur am end, {fred | 
We mast sugcest® the people tn what hal} 
He will bath betd thes ; Yhat, 06 lite power, he | 
out aod 
fe male them avale, silenced their plemers, 
Diipropcttied tele freedoms bulding team, 
In buman action ani eapactty, 
OF po more soul, Ror Bhuew for the wort, 
Phau camels i thee war; who bave thelr 
provaud t 
Qaty tr ear bart, and sore blows 
Por sukiog 
Me. This, as you say, suggested 
AL rome time whes hie Soaring insGlenes 
Shall teach the people, (which me dhall not 
waa, 
W¢ be be pat poate and that's as cary, 
AAs to set dogs oo dhtep,) wlil be his fre 
To kindle their dry stubble ; asd thelr blaze 
‘Shall derkea bim for ever. 
Enter & Menenger. 
Brv. “What's the matter 
Mess. You ace sent for to the Capitol. ‘Tx 
Thonght, 
‘Tost Marcias shal’ be consol: T have sees 
The domb men throng to see him, and the 
blind [gloves, 
To hear trun apeakr’ The matrons Sung thelr 
Vater and a del sears and hander 
him as be pasi'd : the Dobler bended, 
As to Jove's statae; and the commons made 
A shower, and thunder, with their caps, abd 


baavoneaenn~ 


hE 
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have my wounds to heal again, | Buth field and city oars, he never stood 
iy how I got them. To ease his breast wih panting. 
Bir, I hope Men. Worthy man ! 


isbench’d you not. 

No, sir: yet oft, 
have made me stay, I fied from 
. {your people, 
a bot, therefore hurt not: Bat 
as they weigh. 

oe ay now, sit down. 
d rather have one scratch my 
‘the sun, 
arum were strack®, than idly sit 
putbings monster’d. [£.é Cor. 

Manters o'the people, 

lying spawn bow can he flatter, 
and to one goud oue,) whea you 
ev 


erventare all bislinbe far honour, 
his eurs tu hear it!— Proceed, Cu- 
.. {tenes 
ulllack volee: the deeds of Cusiv- 
re ulter’d feebly.—it is held, 

is the chiefest virtae, and 

1s the baver¢: Mit be, 

peak of cannot in the world 
vaterpoised. At sixteen years, 
tin made a head fur Ruine, he 


nark of others: our then dictator, 

all praise I point at, saw him Sylit, 

ila Amazonian ehiu 3 he drove 

) lips before him: he bestrid 

Vd Roman, and i’ the consul’s view 

'Pposers : Tarquiu’s self be met, 
m on his knee ; in that day’sfeats, 

ght act the woman in the scene], 

best man i’the field, and for his 


I 

vand with the oak. His pap a 
thas, he waxed like a ata eH e 
brant of seventecn battles siace, 
‘allewords u’the garland. For this 
n Corioli, let me say finets 
ak him home: He stopp’d the 


rare exawple, made the coward 
lato sport: as waves before 

er sail, 90 men obey’d, (stamp) 
ow bis stem: bis sword (death’s 
| mark, it took; from face w foot 
ling of bloud, whose every mo- 


with dying crics; alone he enter’d 
sate o'the city, which be painted 


1 Sen. He cannot but with measare & the 
Whieb we devise him. [honours 

Com. Unur spolis he kick’d at ; 
And look’d upon things precions ,as they were 
The common muck u’the world: he covets less 
Than tnivery fi itself would give; rewards 
Hie deeds with duing them; and fs content 
Tos the time, to end it. 


en. He’s right noble; 
Let him be call’d for 
rn ah Call for Cortolanus. 


He doth appear. 
Ke-enter CORtOLanvus. 
Men. The csenate, Coriolenus, are well 


Tu anake thee consal. (pleased 
Cor. I do owe them still 

My life and services. 
Laitae , the thea remainé, 

T fea do speak to people. 
Cor I do beseech you, 


Let me o’erieap that custom ; for I cannot 
Pat un the gewn, stand naked, and entreat 
thea, ache yor, 
Fur my wounds’ sake, to give suffrage: 
That I may pase this doing. 
Sle Sir, the people 


Must have their voices; neither will they bets 
Oue jet of ceremony. 

Men. Put them not to’t -— 
Pray you, ge fit you to the custom; and 
Take to you, as yoer predectasors have, 

Yoar bunour with your form. 

Cor. It isa part 

That I shall blush fn acting, and might well 


Be taken from the people, 
Brw. Mark yos that? 
Cor. To brag ento them,—-Thas I did, and 
th hide. 


u8;-—— 

Show them the enaching scars which I la 
As if I bad received them for the hire 

Of thelr breath only :— 

Alen. Do not stand upos/t— 
We recommend tu you, tsibunes of the people, 
Our purpose to sand to our noble 
Wish we all joy and boucar. (conan 

Sen. To Coriolanus comeail joy and honcer! 

[Fiourish. Then cxreunt Senators. 

Bru. Vos see how he intends to use the 

peopie. t require them, 

Bic. May they pereeive Y intent! He that 
Ao if be did comtemn what he requested 
Should be ia them te give. 


adds, ey force ment: eect Of cur proceedings bare ? the market: place 

, en rea ement stru ur : et- 

3 lanet : ow all's hist i know they do attend o- { Zrewunt. 
y the din of war ‘gan pleres SCENE II. The save, The ferwme. 

ase; then straight bis doebled apiris 

i what in desk was fatigate 3, Enter severot Citisens. 

atthe came he; where be did 1 Ci. Once, If he do require our vobéte, 

,O'er the lives uf mes, as if we ought net to dewy hia. 

‘petaal spoil; and, till we call’d 2 Cis. We may, sir, if we wild, 

wa to batile. ¢ Possessor. Whhoat o beard. Wwokma.. - 

coed hb to act a woman's 8 wre. <. Wee.’ “ Watem 
7 Followed. Wearled, @ Atuhen. 
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mma Chis wolvich cown should I stan here,; 2 Cit. Not one amongst os save yourself, 
and ‘Dick, that do appear, bot says : [us 
voaches? Castom calls me to’t: | He ased us scormfally : he should have show'd . 
wills, in all things should we do’t, | His marke of merit, wounds received for bis | 
bem antique time woaid lie unswept, Sic. Why, so he did, lameure. [coustry.. 
18 crtor be too highly heap’ Cie. No; no man saw “em. 
Rath to over-peer *— Rather than fool it (Ser eraéd speak. 


office and the hononr go [ao 
Sahat wonls do thus.—l am half throagh : 
nD onffer’s}, the other will [ do. 
ma, or Three other Chizens. 
BpgNe More voices ,— 
Pebdes: for your voices [ have fought; 
Md for your voices: for your voices, hear 
(wo dazen odd; battles thrice six 
me eren and heard of; fur yoar voices 
have (voices: 
Mmany things, some less, some more: your 
E wonld be conanl. 
He has done notly, and cannot go 
Met ‘any honest man’s voice. 
MM. Therefore Jet him be corsal: The 
Elve him joy, and make bim geod friend 
peapie! 
mdmen, amen.——— — 
heave thee, noble conan! ! 
: { Ereunt Citizens. 
~ Warthy voices! 
Rater Menesnics, ith Baurus end 
as. Srcemvirs, 
ws. You have stood your limitation; and 
wthe fribones 
me yoo with the people's voice: Remains, 
fm the official inarks invested, you 
' do meet the senate. 
», Is this done? — 
m The castom of request you bave dis- 
reed : 


charged : 
people do admit yon; andl are semmon’d 
last amon, npon your approhation. 
Ws Wheret at the senate-honee? 
Ls There, Voriolanns. 
& May I then change these garmentat 
You may, sir. 


& 
F. Thre lll atesight do; and, knowing {Tying him to anght; ac, patting him to 


myself again, { 
ir to the sevatehorse. 

rm TH) keep von company.—Wiil yon ! 
™. We stay here for the prople. r 
Me Fare yon well 


falone? 


37%. He said, he had wou which. be. 
coald show in private 5 . 
And with his kat, thas waving it in scorn 
I would be consul, says he: aged custom, 
But by your voices, wild not so permit me ; 
Your voices therefore: When we graated 
that, [thank yous— 
Here was,—J thank you for your t i 
Your most street voices :—now you have left 
your reices, (this mockery ! 
I have no further with you :——Was not 
Sic. Why, either yon were ignorant to see’? ; 
Or, seeing it, of snch childish friendliness 
To 3 leid your voices. 
ri. Conk! you not bave told him, 
As yon were iesson’’,—When he had ao 
Rat wap a petty servant to the state, [power 
He was your enemy; ever spake against 
Your liberties, and the charters that you bear 
I’ the body of the weal: and now, arriving 
At place of potency. and sway o’the state, 
If he ehould still malignaatly remain 
Faat foe te the plebeiit, your voices might ; 
Be enrses to yourselves? You should have sak, 
That, as.his worthy deeds did claim no less 
‘Than what he stood for ; so his gracions natare 
Would think apon you for your voices, and 
Trayslate his malice towards you into love, 
Standing your frivadly lord. 
Sic, Thns to have sald, 
As yon were foreadvised, had touch’d his 


spirit, 
Aad try’ bie inclination; from him plack’d 
Either his gricions promise, which you might, 
As cause bad eall’l you ap, have held kim to; 
Or else fe woald have gall’d his sarly patare, 
Which easily endures not article 
oF 
You. should have ta’en the advantage of bis 
Aud paas’sl him ouelected, {choler, 
Bra. Did you perceive, 


Ile did soticit you in free contempt, (think, 
When he did need your loves; and you 


(Ereunt Coron. amd Misnesy tliat his contempt shall not he bruising to you, 


a kh now; and hy bis looks, methinks, 
vagm af his heszrt. 1 


w With 9 prow! heart he wore . 
bumble weeds: Will you dismiss the 
people! ' 


Ri ener Citizens, ‘ 
| How now, my macters! have von chime 
42. He hos ong voices, sir, [thre inen ¢! 


we We pray the guts, he may desaree | 


Whee he hath power to crnsh? Why, bad your 
bo-'ies 


net ery 

No heart anong yon? Or had you tongues, to 

Ava net the rectorship of jodgment f ' 
Sic. Have yea, 

Kee now, deny’d the asker? and, now egain, 

On hire, that did not ask, bnt mock, Destow 

Y our saed-far tongnes f . 
2%. He's net coufirm’d, we may deny him 


your taves, fumtice,' 20%", And will tteny him: et. 
4é. Amen. si¢ : To my poor anworthy Pil have five hanadred voicrs of that . 
wek'd us, wben be bege’l oar voices 8-Cit. | twice Ove bandred, and theis friends 
Ww. Certainty, to piece 7am. 1s 
nated na down rizht. mock aj Bra. Get you hence instantly ; and tell. those | 
%¢. No, ‘tis his hin! of speech, he did not: frients — - 

. ‘s ev mate DY , 
e © Overioek.. .. 1 Plebelans, eamenya pele. ae! 
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‘ery bare che 0 comma, shat wil fram them 


‘Their Herien} make them of we more votes 

‘Than doxs, that are os often bent for barking, 

‘As therefore teept todo x0, 
‘Sue. 


(hem assesnble 5 





esiden forget nck 
With what evnteropthe Wore the bumble weed 
How in bis sait he seorn'd you: but your loves, 
‘tpou bil vervices, took from you 
‘The epprebension of portance f, 
the did Faxbio 

















Be 
A fault 08 05, Your tibones thet we laboar'd 
(Xe 'mpedioene betwasn) but that you meat 
bast your election om hii. 

Bic. Say) you chose him 
More after our commandment, tan a6 guided 
By your, own true aifetions! aed that your 





Pro-cecupy'd with what you rather must do 

Than what you should, made You mguinst tbe 

Towolce him cowsul; Lay the fi oa ws. (grain 
Bra. mot. ay we reed lecteres 


Flow yougly he began 9 verve Ms con 
How “oop comuoned' ted what wae be 
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Tee nollie house ovbe Marelam ; trom wheses| 








COBIOLANDS. 
fe meaths, why rute 


you not 
their teeth f 
Be calin, be calm, 


rposed hing, and 
lo rhe nobllin’ — pe 
ey 


et them on f 


ve with sach as eannot re 

be raled. 
Cali't not a plot: 

you mock’d them: and, of late, 

igiven them gratis, yon repined ; 

@ppliants for the peuple; cali’d 


flatferers, foes to nubleness. 
bis was known before. 
Not to them all. 
‘ou inform’d them since t 
llow [ 1 inform them ! 
e like to do sach business. 
Not unlike, 
etter yours. 


ien should I be consal? By yon 


‘so Ill as you, and make me 
.buave. 

You show too mach of that, 
people stir: If you will pass 
are bound, you mast ingatre 


¥» 

oat of, with a gentler spirit ; 
‘noble as a consul, 

him for tribune. 

Let’s be calm. 
euple are abused :—Set on.— 
“ring ® 
tome ; nor has Coriolanus 
v dishonour’d rub, laid falsely ¢ 
y of bis merit. 

TeN me of corn! 
tech, and I will speak’t again ;— 
dw, not nuw. 

Not fo this heat, str, now. 
is I Uve, | will._—My nobter 
dona :— chads, 
e, rank-scented many $ let them 
i do got flatter, and 

theinselves: { say again, 
m, we puarish ’gaiust our semate 
ebellion, lusoleace, sedifion, 
elves have plongh’d for, suw’d, 
er’d, ¢ 
em with as, the honoar’d mmm. 
tirtae, no, nor power, bat that 
ve given tu ars. 

cll, no more, 
ore words, we beseech you. 

How! no more? 
try I have shed my bioud, 
‘ward force, so shall my lump 


U their decay, against those 


i 

ain should tetter us, yet sou 

© eatch them. bey o 
You speak othe people 


t ged to punish, not 
¢ Treacherously. 
© Accerding to law. 
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"Twere weil 
know‘t. 
What, what? his choler ? 
Cor. Choler! 


Were I as patient ae the midnight sleep 
By. Jove, *twouid be my mind. ° 
ie 


. it fo a mind 

That shall remain a where Is is, 
Not polsom any ° 

Cer. Shall remain! 
Here you this Triton of the minnows? 1? mark 
His absolute shali? o8 

Com. ‘Twas from the canon®*. 

Cor. Shatét 
O good, bet most unwise patricians, why, 
You grave, bet recklesety senators, have you 


thue 
Given Hydra here to choose an officer, 
That with bls peremptory shail, being bac 
The Lorn and nolse othe monsters, wants set 
spirit 
To say he'll ters your current in a ditch, 
And tnake yoar clianvel bis? If he have power, 
thea vail your ignorance: if none, awehe 
Your dangeroas Jenity. If you are learned, 
Be not as common fools; & you are not, 
Let them bave cusbious by you. You are ple 
ans, 
If they be senators: aud they are no less, 
When beth yuer voices blended, the seein 
taste F 
Most palates theirs. They chocee their magis- 
And edch a one = he, who puts his abedi, 
His popular shadé, against a graver bench 
Than ever frown'd in Greece! By Jove himeetf, 
It makes the consuls base: and my scel aches 
To know, when two acthorities are up, 
Nether snpreme, how souva confusion 
May enter “twixt the gap of both, and tahe — 
The one by the other. 
Com. Well—eon to the market-place. 
Cor. Whoever gave that counsel, to give Perth 
The corn o'the siore-heese gratis, as twar teod 
Sometime la Greece, 
Men. Welt, welt, ne more of that. 
Cor. (Thoagh there the people bad. mere ab- 
sulute power,) 
I say, they nourish’d disobedience, fed 
The ruin of tHe state. . 
Bra. ‘Why, shat the peopts gite 
One, tint speals tus, their voicet 
, 1°@ give ny rensods, 
More worthier thus (hetr vulees. hnow 


the corn 
Was not oar s resting well assured 

ce fevt: Being peves'd w 
the war, 


They ne'er did 
Even when the navel of the state was todéh’d, 
That would ot threedt{ the gates: this kind of 


service 
Did wot deserve tors gratis: we, 
Theie matioles aud end Ages Jaber they 
thew'd [thon 
Moet valoar, 
Which they often waka gpa 


$ Peyetnce. ¢ Wager. 
ft Cote. ate 





pret 


net Gor thets': The ustuse- 
Nes wtenn 


a 


Miecin. 
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Alle 7 bathe mative™ ") 
Of on ‘Weil, whatthent / £ 
How # ome madiipiied dige 

The > 1 Lac sheveln wore 

What's like to be thelr woresaIt a did ree 





guest it 
We are the greater polt), and tn true feav 
1 demande —bhus wederane | 1 

i iskse the rabble 
wears} wich Will in thie break 










‘Ls othe senate, ad bring lu the crows 
the eagies.— 
ough, with over-meante 
No, take more 
What may be sworn by, both divine and bu 
Seat wh 
Where one part does disdal 
other {veisdom 
Jovult without all reason; where gentry, title, 
‘Cannot couelaie, barby the yea and ne 
norance,—it muat oat 
Real necessities, aud give way the while 
To unstable slightaesss purpose s0 barr“, (t 
[yen,— 
Nothing Is dome to purpose : Therefore, bescech 
‘You that will be teas fearful than discreet; 
te, 
bauge oft; that pre 
A noble life before a long, and wis. Ver 
To jampp a body with dangerous phyale. [at 
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among you have beheld ine fight: | B -manbimaelff —, ;,. -0y 

wu you have (seen aa ; ‘Men. _ - tou worthy tribanes 
upon yoorselves wh.t you have| Sic. He shall be thrown down the 

MDewn with that sword; — ‘ 


, ribunes, 

Navithdraw awhile. . 

Milly hands upoa him. 

2 Help, Marcius! help? 

Wve goble; help him, young an. oki! 

Down with bom, down with him! 

Mutiny, tre Tribanes, (he Ediles, 
the Peuple, are alt heat in. 
«-Ge, get you to your house; 
[Pe nnoght ele. 
“has Get you gone... 
“re Stand fasts 

he as many friends as enemics. 

/Whalt ic be put to that f 

7 The gods forbid ! 

) pobdle friend, home to thy house j 

@ ww cure this cause. ; 
a For “ts a sore apon uf, 

Beet tent yourself: Begone, ’beseech 

‘Come, sir, slong with us. [you. 

[ would they were barbarians, (as they 


re 

im Rome litter’d,) not Romans, (as they 
Re sot, 

ealved i’ the porch o'the Capitol,)— 


[away, 


Fr 


Be gone; 
poor worthy rage into your tongue; 
p will owe another. 
On fair ground, 


Weat forty of them. 

I coald myself 
‘ g Brace of the best of them; yea, the 
wo tribaoes. 
Bat now ‘tis adds beyond arithmetic ; 
Bhond is call’ foolctry, when it stands 
a Calling fabric.— Will you hence, 
the tag ® return? Whose rage doth rend 
errepted waters, and o’erbear 
ey are used to bear. 

Pray you, be gone : 
whether my old wit be ia request 
@ee that have but Jittle; this must be 
oth of any culuur. (patch’d 
i Nay, come away, 

; Exeunt Cor. Com. and others. 

&. This man Las marr'd bis fortune. 
. His nature is too aoble fur the world: 
ald mot Matter Neptune for his trident, 
w for his power to thander. His heart's 
is moath : (vent; 
bis breast forges, that his tongue must 
ging angry, ‘locs forget that ever 
rd the name of death. [A sotse within. 
goodly work! 
£. I woold they were a-bed ! 
. I would they were ln Tyber!—What, 
re vengeance, 
he wot speak them fair? 
er Bautus and Sicinius, wlth the 
“ Rabble 


Where Is this viper, | Spread further 


The voble tribunes sre the 
be gone, |: 


With modest warrant. 


rock, ego ote a 
With rizovous hands: he bath. resisted law, 
And therefore law shall scorn bi farther gal 
Than the severity of the public power, 

Which he su sels at mowght. 2, * 
1 Oy oe Heshall well kaow, 


vple’t mouths, 
And wethels hasan, Pe . . 
"Cht, i He shall, sare on't ¢. her 
Several speek together. 
Mea, ' . Sir — ot 
Sle. , Peace. 
Men, Do not cry havoct, where you 
{[shoold bat bens 
Sie. ir, bow comes it that you 
Have holp to make this rescue f 
fen. Hear me speak :— 
As I do know the cnnsal’s worthiness, 
So can I name bis faults :— 


Sic, Consal !—what conenl f 
Men. The consul Couriolanus. 
Bru. He a consal ! 


Cit. No, no, no, no, no. 
Men. If, by the tribanes’ leave, and yours, 
ood people, 
I may be heard, I'd crave a word or two; 
The which shall turn you to no fasther harm, 
Than so mach loss of time. 

Sic. Speak briefly then ; 
For we are peremptory to despatch 
This viperous traitor: to eject him besce, 
Were bat onc danger ; and, to heep him here, 
Oar certain death; thererore it is decreed 
He dies to-night. 

Afen. Now the good gos forbid, 
That oar renowned Rome, whore yratiude 
Towards her deserved; chiltiren fe carota 
In Jove’s own buok, like an unnatural dam 
Shoakd now cat op her ows! 

Sic. He’s a disrase, that mnat be cat away. 

Afen. O, he’s a limb, that has but a discase ; 
Mortal to cat ig off; to cure il, easy. 

What has he done tu Ruime, that’s worthy 
death ? 

Killing oar enemies? The blood he bath het, 

(Which, I dare vouch, is myre than that he 
hath, [cuantry > 

By many an onnee,) be divyp'd it tor his 

Aad what is left. to tuse it by bis conuury, 

Were to as all, that do’t and satter it, 

A brand to the end o’the world. 

Vic. Thie be clean kam). 

Bru. Merely € awry: when he «id love his 
It bonoar’d him. {country, 

Sfen. The eervice of the foat ; 
Belog once gangrened, is nut thea rcopected 
For what before it was ‘ 

Ara. We'll hear no more :~= 
Puree him to bis house, and plack him theneg; 
Lest his infectlon, being of catching nature, 


aid Gepopuilate the chy, and Men. One word more, one word. 
© The lowest af the populace, tag, rag, and bobtall. .. © Ba vara ovis. 
gad for sanghier. § Deterv .., | Quite awry. ats -& Nowlnrds 








re Acer 
at in 


This tiger footed rage, whet Wt atett tt 
‘Toe ner of untenahd,pritnen 
ate, process; 

Tie leaden poonds to his heels. Proceed. by 

Leat parties (as he lt Beloved) fea out, 

‘And tack great Rome with Rotuns. 

Bru. Hf iC Were sb — 
‘Sic. What do ye\talt 

Hive we not badla taste of his obedience ? 

‘Our Ailes smotet oarselver resisted | Comes 
Alen. Consider tlsj—Hfe tas been bred 

the wars 

Since be eonld draw a8word,and isill schoo!'a 

Tu bonited t language; meal and bran together 

He throws without dlatiaction. Give meleave, 

Vit go to hima, sad wndertake to bring hat 

Where be shail answer, by a lawful form, 

(ln peace) to bis utmost peril, 

1 Sen. Noble tribunes, 

It isthe hemane way: the other course 

Wul prove to tioody aad the ex 

Unknown to the begiabing. 

i Noble Meneaina, 

you then ay the people's officer: 

Mader toy Gown you weapons 
Bru ‘Go not home, 
‘Sie Meet of: the mirketplace: We'll at 

‘tend you there: [eee 

Where, If you Dring Hot Marelas, we'll pro: 

In one'rat way. 

‘Men. 1/1 ett Bit to: gem >— 

Letwe destre your company.{7vthe Senators] 

He must come, 
Or wat is worst will follow: 


oe 


3.0. 2338 322 
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ya-wili rather show our general luwts® , 
oe can frown, than 


@ inheritauce of their loves, 
me that watt might ruin. 

a° oble lady !— (so, 
gy witt wa; speak fair: you may salve 
hat is dangerous present, bat ‘the loss 


ath 
thems, with reth bonnet hi'thy hand ; 


we far having stretch’d it, (hure be with 


a banat the stones, (for in sach ied 
1 is | ls eloquence, and the eyes of the ig- 


learned than the cars,) waving thy head, 
hohen, thas, correcting thy stont heart, 
Wable, a0 the ri mulberry, (them, 
Mt met hold the handling: Or, say tv 
wt their soldier, and being bredin broiis, 
et the soft way, which, thoa dost con 


fit for thee to use, as they to claim, 
wr their good loves; bat thou wilt 


¥, forscoth, hereafter theirs, so far 
a hast er and person. 
le pow This bat done, 
es mane speaks, why, all their hearts were 


ry have pardons, being ask’d, as free 
to little pu pose. 
Pr’ythee now, [rather 
L Be rated: althongh, yTknow, thou bad’st 
’ ghime enemy in a fier gulr, 
etter biminabower. Here is Comiaias. 
Enter CoMinits. 
¥ have been i’ the market-place ; and, 
Rr, "tis fit 
ake atrong party, or defend yourself 
Innete, or by absence; all’s in anger. 
. + Only fair speech. 
I think ‘twill serve, if he 
ereto frame his spirit. 
Ile must, and will! :— 
se now, say you will, and go about it. 
Must 1 yo show them my unbarb’d 
weance?? Most IJ, 
ay Dase tongue, give to my noble heart 
bene tt mast bear? Weil, I will dot: 
tre there bat this alngte ‘plot to lose, 
wall of Marcius, they to dust shoald 
1 dt, [Ret-place i= 
roe it against the wind.—To the mar- 
\¥e pat me now to such a part, which 
civcharge to the life. [never 
ome, come, Wel prompt you. 
4 pr’ythee now, sweet son; as thos 


rises made thee first a soldier, so, 


e@ my praise fur this, perfurm a part 
st not done before. 
Well, I mast do’t ; 


spy disposition, and possess me 


© Common clowns. 
j Ows. 


Some barlot's spirk!) My throat of war be 


spenda fawn epee | | Which quired with uy druimiatoa Pipefvermd, 


| Small as an eunuch, or the virgix 


safe That babies iulis asieep!. Tike amiles of kpaves 


Tent} in my my cheeks ; asd school-boys’ tears 
take ap 

The glassce of my eight] A beggar's ton 

Make motion through my lips; and my arm’d 


koees, 
Who bow’'d bat in my stirrep, bend Khe his 
That hath received az slow i-—I-will not do't ;: 
Lest I surceace te honour mine own truth, 
And, by my body's action, teach my 
A most juberent baseness. 


Fod. At thy choice then : 
To beg of thee, it is my more onoer, 
Than thou of them. Come all to rain; tet 


Thy mother rather feel thy pride, than fear 
Thy dangefous stoutnese ; for 1 mock at death 
With as heart as thou. Do as thos fist, 
Thy valiantnuess wae mine, thou suck’de Mes 


But owe§ thy pride thyself. 
Cor. “Pray, be content : ; 


Mother, I am going tothe market-place ; 
Chide me no more. I'll mountedank thelr 
loves, (beloved 
Cog their hearts from them, and come home 
Of all the trades in Rome. Look, 1 am going : 
Commeud me to my wife. Ill retarn consul ; 
Or never trust to what my tongue cas do 
VP’ the way of dattery further. 
F'od. Do your will. { Zrét. 
Com. Away, the tribunes do attend yor: 
arm yoursclf 
To answer mildly; for they are prepared 
With accosations, as I bear, more strong 
Than are upou you jet. 

Cer. The word is, mildly :—Pray you, let ns 
Let them accuse me by invention, | {go 
Will answer iu mine honour. 

M:n Ay, bnt mildly. 
Cer. Ww ell, mildly be it then; mikil em 
eunt. 


SCBNE IYI. The same. The Foram. 
Enter Sicixius and Bautvus. 
Dru. In this point charge bim home, that 
he affects 
Tyrannical power; If he ewace us there, 
Entorce him with bis envy j to the peuple; 
And that the spoil, got on the Antiates, 
Wae never distributed.— 
bnter en fuiile. 
What, will be come f 
a. He’s enming. 


How accompanied f 
Ed. With old Menenius aad theee senstore 


That's always favoured Lim. 
Sie. Have you 2 catalogee 
Of ali the voices that we have procered, 
Set dewn by the peli t 
Mad, I have; ‘tis rend, bere. 
Sic. Have you collected them by tribes? 
did. T have. 


Sic. Amembie presuntty the people hither : 
4 Bead. 


hte fine, oF banishinent, then 


ra Very well. 
Aue, Makethem be strong, aud reasy tor thi 
Wren we shall b 
bn 


tralictou : being once chafed, he came 
Wu termperance ; thes he speaks | 
Woat's en las beats am that i there, white 


hewrech you. & 
yaa an ontler, the fins 3 
yee tea 
Win hove the nave? by the 
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ee oe ee “eee Seba ped en 
"@ sentenced 3 no more % hearing, ') Fan you into deapair! Have the power eth, | 
Lerme s Te banieb your defenders; till, at length, 
= eonsul, aedcan show frem® Rome! ¥ ‘Yous ignorance, (which: finds not Al it feels); 
Sew? marks wpon me. Ido love .. | Maki king not reservation of yourselves,, ' 
aed potvund tae more teader, (Bull: your own fues,) dellver you, as most 
and profound thaa mine ows life, Abated || captives, to some Batou’ 
estimate}, ber womb’s jay t won you witbout blows! Despising, 
For yoa, the city, thus I tarn my back ; 
mre of ure of may doins; then i L woald. There is a world cleewhere. 
1, °C nt CorroLanys, Comraivs; Mx’ 
Wekeon. owe dries Bp Spe real qh zNivs, Senatory, ap and Patriclans, 
6 no mene'to said, bat se ¢. 
heh it. Gur ‘cutray's Kenia be seen 


' £4. Oar enemay’s "a1 he ite gone 
Ih epee coanty an 0 Hoo! hoo! 
rae he oe (The prople howl, and throw mp thet 

*n Iemali be 80, it shall ‘be Bn. , ps 

ted seen tno had of cara! whese| Sie. Go, sce him outatygates, and fcllow him 
inte I hate ‘An he hath foliow’d you, with all despite; : 
othe rotten feus, ‘whose lowes. ] prize: Give him deserved yexation.. Let a.guard 
md éarenses of eabuiied men |. [Attend 9s through the city. 
iSrrapt my air, 1 banieh yeu ;. ee Cite Gores, conae, tek ae see. him out a: 
'remain with 9 uur uncertainty.! gates; comei—,; - 
p feebte reimour shake your hearts! | The gods preserve our noble tribanes {-Come. 
mies, with nudding of their plunes;, ° { Frennéy, 








ACT IV. c9 


1, The same. Before a Gate of ; Lhave scen thee stern, awd thou hast oft bebeid 

the City. Heart barrtening apactacies ; tell these sad 
fond®® to wail inevitable strokes, (women, 

DRsOLanus, VOLUMNIaA, Vencreta,| a.) 

nivs, COMINIUS, and several young | ** tle to laugh at them.—Bly mother, you 

a. .. | My hazacds still have been your sulace: and 

rome, leave your tears; a brief fare- | Believer not lightly, (though I go alone 

His—the beast] - " . {tber, | Like to a lonely dragon, that his fen 

wy heads butts me away—Nay, mos| Makes feardl, aod talk’d of. more than seen.) 

your ancient courage? you were ured your son 

Kiremity was the trier of spirits; (bear; | Will, or exceed the common, .or he.caught 

Rmon chances common men could { With cantclonstt baite aod practice. 

em the sen was calm, ail boats slike My Grat ti aon, 

knstershipin Goating : furtane’s blows, | Whither wilt thee got Take oud *Comipiea 





wit strack heme, being gentie woand-| With theeawhile: Determine on some course, 
aves. More than a wild expusture 3 to each chances 
vanning: you were ured to load me | That starts i’the way befare thee. 

cepts, that woahi make inviucible Cor. O the gods! . ' 
t that conn’d thea. Com. I'l) follow thee a math, Gevise with 
) heavens! () heavens | thee (us, 


Nay..1 pi*ythee, woman,— ‘ Where thea shalt rest, that thon mayat hearof 

Now the rd pestilence strike all Aud we ofthec: «0, if the time thamet forth 
ipauens perishi [trades ia Rome, A cause fur thy repeal, Wesuainatsend  / 
What, what, what! O’er the vast wild io seek asiugls man; + 

@ loved when Iam iack'd. Nay, And lose advantage, which doth ever.coo} 


nner, (say, I’the adsence of the necder, : 
ubat spirit, when you were wont to: Cur. ‘ Fare ye well 
i@ Bevo the wife of Hereulen. - Jhoa hast gears npon thee; and thou ast toe 


p lehbours you'd hyvedune, and saved (ff the war's surfeita. 1u vo rove with ope (fall 
han) 20 innch eucat—-Cominine, Taest’a yet unbiuised;: bring me bet gms at 
ate udine :—-Karewcil, my wife! my gue.— 

ther ! Come, my sweet wife, my dearest ‘maother send 
ell ye :t.—-'Thow old aust true Menenins, | My friends uf nuble touch ). when Lam forth, 
sare salter than a yoduoger.man's, } Bid me farewell aed emily.‘ dyr ray you, 

omies tv thise cyes.— Aly adinetiine li While [remain above the greend, yeu @ 


aeral Hear from me malls and never of me anght 
: thoes : ‘ “ 
Poo: -:'f Valine. :.:: § Pack Vaponr. } faetlend. 
¥ The government of the peo eR ’ ee a. ey \uallorea. 
3 Nobles. 3@)000 J} Rxposare, . ‘ A De voetal. 








Ef 


Bot what is like meformerty. 
‘Men. “Thay worthily 
Av any carcan hear —Comie, let's vot weep— 
{i Teould shake off but one seven yeurs 
From these okt arms aod legs, by the good | 
Tad with thee every foots 
‘Cor. ‘Give me thy hand i— 
Come. ( Breaat. 
SCBNE I. The dame. A Strect near the|\ 
Gate. 
Exter Sicomps, Baorys, end an EAlle, 
Sie. Bid = ai bome; he's goac, and 
we'll no farther — 
‘The wobinty are vex'd, who, wesee, have tided 
Ia hls bebal 
‘Bra. Now webave shown our power, 
Let os seem bumbler after It ts done, 
Tha whas itwas 8 olay. 
th 








0 home t 
Say, their great enemy ia goue, aud they: 
‘Stand Ja thelr ancient 
‘Bree. Distlis them bome. (Beir Alt 
Buter Vouounta, Vinoitia, and Maw 
rus. 
Here comes hls mother, 
‘Bru. 
ic. "They say, she's rand. 
Bri ‘Thev have taen note of us 
Keep on your way. 
Fol. O, you're wellmet : Thehoarded plague 
Requite your love (othe gods 
Men. Peace, peace ; be nut se low 











Ding the lonts within, 
7. Wience cumest thout what won-Idest 


‘Bame myselt. 
Wiat is thy mame? 


Ant hareh ound te tne. 
‘Auf. Bay, what 
appearane’ amd thy te 
n't; though thy tackle 
[name ? 
Thou show'st a noble vemel: What's thy 
Cor. Prepare thy brow todrown;\Know'st 
thou ine yet 
‘Auf. Lknow thee not 2=—Thy name? 
Cor: My name. is Cains Maraius, who bath 
‘done 
To thee particularly, and to all the Voleory 
at hort amgh malnchbef ; thereto sitweas tay 
My mrname, Cortglanua: The paidful service, 
The extreme dangers, and the drops of blugd 
Shes for my thaokl@s conntry, are requited 
Bot with that saraaine ya goed memory 
And witness of the malice and displeasure 
‘Which thoa shouldst bear me: only that 
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hanged, bat I ¢ there 
mee? coald thick 

did I, IN be sworn: He is 
et man?’ the world. 

ink he io: bat a greater soldier 
»t * one. 


th six of him. 

, Not so neither; but I take him | ceeds 
r soldier. 

h, look you, one cannot tell how 
vate defence of a town, our | deaf, 
ent 

and for an assault too. 

er third Servant. 

aves, I can tell you news; 
als. 


hat, what, what £ let’s picts partake. anoth 


ould not be a 
as lieve be a ntemel sein 
Vherefore? wherefore? . 
» here’s Le that was wout to 
eral,—Caius Marcius. 
'do you say thwaeck our ge 


of ail 


not say thwack oar general; 
ys enonogh for him. 
.c, we are fellows and friends: 
hard for him; I have heard 
elf. 
vas too hard for him direetly 
n’t ; before Corioli, he scotched 
d him Uke a carbonade ¢. 
i¢ had been cannibaily 
roiled and eaten him too. 
more of thy news f 


',he is so made un here within, 


won and heir to Mars: set at 
‘table: no question asked iim: 
nators, but they stand bald be- 
‘everal bimself makes a mis- 
suctifies himeelf with’s hand, 
1e white othe eye to his die- 
e bottom of the news {e, our 
the middle, and but one hai 
yesterday } for the other hus 
reaty and grant of the whole 
, he says, and sowle} tha por- 
ts by the ears: He will mow 
‘him, and leave his phesage 


ho’s as like to do't, as any man 


t he will do’t: For, look you, 

wy friends as enemies; w ch 
it were,) durst not (look you, 
elves (as we term It) hisfriends, 

rectitade. 


ctitade ! “what's that? 

when they shall see, sir, his 

ind the man fo blood, 

iy barrows, like coales efter 
ii with him. 

when goes this forward ? 


4 Meat cut across to, be beolled. 
¢ Part. 


' 83-Serv. To-morrew; to-day; ry 
Yeu shail have the dram streck ap this 
noon: ‘tis, as it were,a parcel { tei (east, 
and to be executed ere they wipe their fi 

2 Serv. yy them we shall have a 


rest iron, increase tailors, and erect! belied 


makers. 
eetat?’ Let me have war, say I; it ex 
perce, as far as day does night ; it’s 
Peace wae sweety tips audible, artd fallof vent®®. 
isa , lethargy ; malled tt, 
» alee stmibles a of more has- 
tard ebil ren than war's a estroyer of map, . 
2 Serv. "Tisso: and as War, in some port, 
any be sald to be a ravisher ; $0 It canaot be 
denied, but peace is a great maker of cuckolds. 
1 Sere. Ay, and it makes men haté one 


They are sist are rising. 
' AW, Tn, in, a, in. {Areunt, 


SCENE VI. Rome. 4 public Place. 
Enter Sicinius and Bautus. 
Soe Oe plea, not of him, neither need we 


His remedies are tame i’ the present peace 
And quietness othe people, which before 
Were in wild: berry. ere do we make his 


[bad, 
they thocmee! ce, ells who rather 

ves a 3 v 
‘Disocetions ausnbers streets, than ece 
Our tradesmen singing in their shops, and 
fanctions friendly. (guing 


About their 
Enter Maxnanivs. 
Bra. We toed to’t in good time. Is this 


Menenius {kind 
Sic. Ts he, nie be: O, he is growa moat 
Of inte.—Hail, sir 
Men. Hall to you both ! 


| Se. Your Cortolawes, sir, le not nme): 


mise’d Tptaud : 
But with bis friends; the commonwealth dvth 
And so would were lee miore angry at it. 
Men. All’s well; and might have been much 
He cc could have tem porised. (better, il 
x i Where is he, bbe, hear you! 
Mea. hear nothing ; hie m er. are 
Hear pothicg from him. . {bls wife 
Eater thrée er four Citisons. 
Cit. The gode preserve you both. 


Me. Good-e'en, car 
Bru. Goed-c'en to you tll, Seabees 


Remown Remcen.' bananas a 
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sic. Toi is abapplerawdanorevomely wes) Tj 




















Than when thene Sellawa ran aboot thestreety,| 1% 
hire Cajun Staredos was 

A worthy oMfver i" ley war; bot iayolent, | A 

Crcreome with pridey aanbinlous past all thinks | As 

Nettdev ing, —— fh | Uy 
Sie And affecting ove tote throne, | O 

Without w 
Men thinie not a0... ‘don, 





Sic. We thoald by thisyte-all our lameuta:| | | 
Ir he hat gume forth equal fornel It. 40. 

















Bru, Une gods have well prevented ity and]. 4 
Site safe and stilt without dim. (owe 
Biter allie To 
fa. Worthy tribanes,| Te 
There ir # slave, whom wa have put in p 4 
Heports,—the Voleea-with two several powers] 4 
Are entered ta the Roman territories ; 
‘And with the deepest malice of the war rs 
Ds what lies before them. Tat 
Men ‘Tis Awfding,| 
Who, hearing of our Mareins’ banishment, | Yo 
Thrusts forth his horus again into the world 


















Which. were inshell'@ when Marciuy pood | I] 
Bndidont ot nee peapost, (wor ome! C 
she Pome, what talk you | He 
of Mare Ms 
(aru. Cio sce. this rumourer whipg'd.—te| Th 


The Voices dare breate with wa, feannot be 
Cannot bet 
cord that very well if ean; 
vor examples of the Tike have been 
Within my age. But reason with the fallow, 
Kiefore 00 puuiah bis, Where be beard thie 
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Yonh broaght our soldiers use him as the ce ‘fore meat 
Rome, euch as was never talk at table, and their gre at end; , 


elp. 

Say not we brought it. 
as te wet We loved him; 
mts, {ciusters, 
1obles yave way to your 
ont o’the city. 

at, I fear 


n again. oe Anfedlen 
of mew, 0 hic pointes 
\fficer r peapers don 
itrength, and Mefemce, 
ake aguinst them. 

of ‘Cithzens. 
iere come the clesters.— 
ith him f—Yoe are they 
r unwholesome, when you 


isy caps, in hooting at 
Now he’s coming; 

on a sokdier’s head, 

ove a whip; as many cox- 


ap, will he tembledown, 
oar voices. Tis no matter; 
eval into ope coal, 
| Se. 
hear fearful news. 
For mine own part, 
h him, I said twas ptry. 


id T; and, to say the truth, 
of us: That we did, we did 

though we wilfingly con- 
ishment, yet it was against 
sodly things, on voices! 
vo have made 
id your cry*! Shalluste the 
hat clse? [Capitol 

le eunt Com. and 

5, get you home, be not dis- 


hat would be giad to heve 
they #0 seem to fear. Go 
of fear. {home, 
be good to us! Come, mas- 
I ever sat, we were I° the 
ranieh’d him. 

:all. But come, let’s home. 

Exrewn 


{ ¢ Chisens. 
ike this news. 
(wealth 
e Capitol :— World half my 
ra lic! 


Pray, let as re 


us, and his Lieeteuant. 
Ul Ay to the Roman? 


And you are darken’d in this action, air, 
Even by Ow Own. eos . 
exuuctheip i new; 


Unies, by ening teeu, fie the fot 
a ier He bears kimeel more pread- 


co my then F be would, 
Woes embrace him : et his netere 
In that’s no 5 and I mast exeuse 
What cannot be . 

Lieut. Yet I wish, sir, 


mean for your Dat, had set 

oln'd in comminton orith Liss; bee elther 
Had borne the actlone of yourself, or else 

To him bed left it wately: {sure 
Auwf. I anderstand t qrefl; and be thon 

Whe ibe shail come to hie aceownt, Meccmn 


ardlongh i 


for tha *Velciss 


Wheat 1. cam urge 
And 60 he = aglnet hie. 
To the vulgar eye, that he bears all 


And shows foot ~~ 
achieve a8 scon 


Fick oregon, Wath left andone 


Thet, which whl! break his neck or hazard 


Whene’er we come t our account. 
Lieut. Sir, I besceet: you, think you he'll 
wef (down ; 
Auf. All places yield to Him ere he sits 
And the Ry of are his: 
The senatore and patrictme love him teo: 
The tribumes ate no soldiers; and hese people 
Wit be as resh ig the repeat; a8 
Toexpeihtm thense. Ith chewbers Rome, 
As ls the osprey ¢ to the fish, who takes it 
Dy sovereignty of nature. "First he was 
A voble servant to them; but he could not 
Cc his howours even : whether ‘twas pride, 
W bich out of daily fortune ever taints 
The mun; whether defect of of jodgment, 


Which he was lord EOF wither matare, 
Not to be other then ope thing, not moving 
From the te casqne} to the §, bunt com- 
Bren with fh the ame austerity aud garb 
As be controli’d the war; bat, one of these, 
As he beth OF tien: af, not all], 

or I dare so far free bie,) made hint fear't, 
Sv hated, aad so batish’d: But he has a merit, 


To choke itin the-vttersnem 8 oer virtues 
Lie fer the 


Hiesh not a tomd so evidest as a chair 
To extol what it hath dese. 
Sr drives At oon Be on with ote mal 


‘by rights fouler, streugtier by 


Come, 7s, let's sway. Caiwe, Rome ts 


t know what witchcraf’s in | Ties yon lal toe shortly art chon 


lo a a pack oth of H ethortty. | 


‘Aas 


that preys qu Gel. \ Maken 


wh te vole Salk eatige 
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A public Place. | 
‘Gommics, Brewis, | thie 
Other. ‘And 
you bear what he He 
(him, | The ¥ 

who loved! Wet 
metather: Tog 
nleh'd ian, | These 
| Wick 





acres, 
Ta not ge 












nivkeesyate, | Tuan 
pene, Pit Keep at home, [Till 

. He would put seem to know me. Andt 
Mone Do you beart| Br 


Cnt. Ve one Gime he did call ine by my! And « 
Me 


« twat old acquaintance, and the dr¢ Speed 
soald Hot uawer (az forbad all names; | Of m 
him, how royal ‘twas to par-| Thus, 
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‘verifed® my friends, [verity t | The guod gods assuage thy wrath, and turn the 


s chicf,) with afl the size that 
Japsing suifer ; nay, sousctiines, 
. pon a subtle} ground, 
past the throw ; and in bis praise 
tunp’d the leasing ): Therefore, 
ive lo piss, (fellow, 
sir, if you had told as many lies 
you have uttered words ia your 
id not pass bere: uo, thongh it 
us to lie, as to live chastely. 
buck. 
iee, fellow, remember my name 
ways factionary on the party of 


evcr yuu bave been his liar, (as 
ive) I am one that, telling true 
st say, you Canaout pass. Ahere- 


e Wued, can’st thou tell? for ] 
ik with him till after djaner. 
: a Roman, are you! 
as thy general is. 
10 should hate Rome,as be does. 
you have pushed out yuor gates 
ler of them, and, in a violent po- 
1, given your enemy your shield, 
is revcnyes with the easy groans 
he virginal palus of your daugh- 
© palsied intercession of sach a 
t as you seem to be? Can you 
out the intended Gre your city 
ve in, with such weak breath as 
i are deceived; therefore, back 
orepare for your execution: you 
i,uur general bas sworn you out 
it pardon. 
1, Jf thy captain knew I were 
, use me with estimation. 
wy ceptain knows yoo not. 
in, (hy geueral. 
leral cares nut for you. Back, I 
¢ forth yoar half pint ot blood ;— 
1¢ utnustof your having:—back, 
but fellow, tellow,—— 
RIOLANUS GAd AUFIDIUS. 
§ the anatter? 
you companion®, Vil say an er- 
you shall know now that I am 
you shall perceive that a Jack °° 
ot uflice me frum my son Coriv- 
it by my entertainment with him, 
nvti’ Une atate of banging, or of 
wre long in epectatorsbip, and 
tring ; behold nuw presently, and 
ato came upon thee he gio- 
la hourly syuud about thy parti 
4 and love thee av wore than 
fcenenios duce! O, my son! my 
preparing Gre for as; juok thee, 
quench it. | washardiy moved to 
bat being assared, none but my- 
e thee, I have beea blown out of 
b sighs; and coujare thee to par- 


d thy petitionary countrymen. | 1 have y 


¢ Truth. 


Ow 
°° Jack in office. it 


* Deceitfal. 
eqause. 


dregs of kt upon this varlet here; this, who, 
Uke a bluck, hath denied my access to thee. 
Cor. Away! 
Aten. How! awayt {affairs 
Cor. Wife, mother, child, I know not. My 
Are servanted to others: I owe 
My revenge properly, my re on lies 
In Volcian breasts. That we have been familiar, 
Ingrate forgetfulness shall poison, rather (gone. 
‘Lhan pity, note how much.—Lherefore, be 
Mine ears against your suits are stronger, than 
Your gates against my force. Yet,fortt I toved 
Take this along; I writ it for thy sake, (thee, 
(Gives a Letter. 
Another word, Me. 
nenius, {dins, 
I will not hear thee speak.—This man, Auti- 
Was my belovedin Rome: yet thou behold’st— 
Auf. You keep a constant temper. 
[Aucunt Conrotranus end AUFID. 
1 C. Now, sir, is your mame Mencenius. 
2G. ’lis a spell, you see, of mach power: 
You know the Oray home again. pe 
1G. Do you hear how we are shent it for 
keeping your greatness back? {swoon ! 
2G. What cause, do you think, ) have to 
Afen. 1 neitber care for the work, nor your 
general: for sach things as you, I can scarce 
think there’s any, you are so slight. He that 
bath a will to die by himself, fears it not from 
another. Let your general do hia worst. For 
yous be that you are long; and your misery 
crease with your age! I say to yon, as! was 
said to, Away! [Auir. 
1G. A noble fellow, T warrant bim. 
2G. The worthy fellow is oar gencral: He 
is the ruck, the oak not to be wiud-shaken. 
[Zreunt. 


SCENE III. The Tent of Coriolanus. 
EnterConio.. +s,Auripivs, and Othirs 
Cor. We will before the walls of Rome ‘9 


And would have sent it. 


morrow ; 
Set down our host.—My partner la this action, 
Yoa must report to the Volcian lords, hos 
I have burne this business. {plainly .; 
Auf. Oaly their ends 
You have respected ; stopp’d your cars azainst 
The general suit of Rome; never admittcd 
A private whisper, no, not with sach frien's 
That thoaght them sure of you. 
Cor. This last old man, 
Whom with a crack’d heart I have sent tu 
Rome, 
Loved me above the measure of a father; 
Nay, godded me, indeed. Their latest relugr 
Was to send bim: for whose old love, I have 
(Lhough I show'd sourly to him,) once maic 


of 

The first conditions, which (heg did wefose, 
And cannot cow accept, gracs im OE 
That he WAKE m ners * 
doo: Fresh eanlbaraies WSS 
Prounrd- 
4 Ue. N wo 

~ \ mamed. 
= Reyomey 3 
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Win 1'veamd ear Co— Ba! wlomt shin te thet 
(Show? ewitin, 
Shall 1 be tempted to infringe any vow 
Ty the mre dave "ike wade? & will not 
Enter tn mournitg babies Vinorta, VO 
Senta, deading young Maw: 
tia, and amends 
diy wite comes fOmmment; thes the honour'd 
taoald ftand 
Wherein thin tranke-wes framed, amd in her 
The gravdebild tober blood. Hut, ont, atfeo- 
‘All boud and patvllege of wature, break! (ou! 
Let it be virtndda, to be obstinate.—— {eyeny 
eartay worth oF thowe dover 
ihe gods forsworn = melt, and. 
[ewe 
O€ stunger earth: than others—My other 
Av if Olympns tot 8 motel slron it 
Is eappiteaian nod und my young doy 
Hath an aapéct of Intercenion, 
Groat nature crieyy Demy not—Let the Volecy 
Fioogh Rome, and harrow Italy; 1° wever 
Be sich a gusling® te obey inatinet ; bat etand, 
As ida man wereaathor of bimsetf, 
‘And Knew wo other kh 
Vine My Jord and husbandt 
Cor: These eyesare not the same Lore im 
Forme, 
ir. The ‘sorrow, that delivers as ths 
Makes you think 14, {ohanges, 
Cor Like & dail actor now, 
L have forgot my part, and I am out, 
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Week the end of one, tho shalt no sooner | This boy, that cannot tell what he would have, 


Rte assault thy country, than to tread, 
woth the shait not,) on thy mother’s 


B@eeght thee to this world. (womb, 

= Ay, and-on mine, 

hayought you forth this boy, to keep your 

we to dime. name 
= He shai not tread on me; 


» 
‘sway, till 1 am bigger, bat then 1531 
» Notofa woman's tenderness tobe, [aght. 
bees nor child nor woman's face to see, 
ub BRE too long. 
. that oon aeons did tend 
Ronsens, thereby to 


whom you serve, you might con- 


ue, 
Mprnces of your honoar : No; our suit 
yow-reconcile them: while the Voices 
| » thls mercy we have show’d; the 


“@e received ; and each in eitber side 
“Ghee aff-bail to thee, and cry, Be bless’d, 
wp this peace! know’st, 


eat son 

of war's uscertain; but this certain, 
pit tho conquer Rome, the benefit 
thoa shalt thereby reap, is such a name, 


me repetition will be dogg’d with curses; 
we chronicie thes writ ne TAe man was 


nodie, 
with the last attempt he $f out ; 
Breg’d Ais country; and name re 
* poaies {me, son: 
Bhe ensuing age, abhorr'd, Speak to 
@ hast affected tLe five strains ® of r, 
anitate the graces of the gods ; 
per with seerge tb the phe wk othealr, 
te y selpher a 
Hibenid bet rive an oak. Why dost not 
tk“et thou it honourable for a noble man 
tte remember wrongsf— Daughter, s 





rive 80 
we the 





s | 3 
eazee net for our Speak thou, 
hage, thy ishnese will move him more 


@ oem our reasons.—There fs no map is 


the world [me prate 
ta bownd to his mother; here he lets 
a ene i’ the stocks. Thou hast never inthy 
wd thy dear mother any courtesy; [life 
om she hen !) fond of no second brood, 
| cluck’d thee to the wars, and sefely home, 
den with honcoer. Bay, my requests un 
| sperm me back: But, Wit be not so, (jact, 
@ art not bonest ; und the gods will e 


¢ thee restrain’st from me the duty, which 


They laugh 


Bat kneels, and holds up hands, for fellowship, 
Fremeon our with more strength 

Than thon hast to deny’t.—Come, let os go: 

This fellow bad a Voicijan to his mother ; 

His wife is in Corfoli, and his child 

Like him by chance :—Yet give as onr des- 

I am hush'd antl) our city be afire, [patch : 

And then 1’ll speak a little. 


Cor. O mother, mother ! 
Wielding VoLumaia by the hands stlent. 
hat have you done ? the heavens 


do ope, 

The gods ok down, end this annateral scene 
at. O my mother, mother! 0! 
You have won a happy victory to Rome: 
But, for your son,—believe it, O, beheve it, 
Most daugeroosly you have with him prevail’d, 
If not most mortal to him. Bat, let it come :— 
Avfidios, though I cannot make true wan, 
I'll frame convenient peace. Now, good Au- 


Adius, heard 
Were you in my stead, say, would yon have 
A mother leas? or grapvied less, Au ? 


Auf. J was moved withal. 

° I dare be sworo you were: 
And, str, it ts no little thing, to make [sle, 
Mine eyes (o sweat compassion. But, good 
Wheat peace you'll muke, advise me: For my 

part, {yoa, 
V’ll not to Rome, I'll back with you; and pray 
Stand to me fa this canse.—O mother! wife ! 

Auf. 1 am giad thou hast set thy mercy aud 
thy honear 
At difference in thee: out of that I'll work 
Myself a former fortune. [Aside. 

(Tre Ladies meke signs to ConioLanus. 

Cer. Ay, by and by; 

(Vo Votumnia, Vincinia, fe. 
Bat we will drink together: and you aball bear 
A better witness back than words, which we, 
On like conditions, will have coanterseal'd. 
Come, enter witb os. Ladies, you deserve 
To have a temple bollt you: all the swords 
In. Italy, and her confederate arma, 

Couid vot have made this peace. [Eremunt. 
SCENE IV. Reme. A Public Place. 
Enter Mengnivus and S1cinics. 

Mfen. 8ee you yond’ coignt o’the Capitol: 
yond’ corner stone? 

Ste. Why, what of that? 

Men. 1 it be ble for you to displace it 
with your Mttle finger, there is some hope the 
tadics of Rome, especlally bis mother, may 

ail with him. Bat I say, there ls no hupe 
; our throats are sentenced ,and stay Jupon 
execution. 


b mother’s part —He tarne away:| Sic. Is’t possible, that so short a Ume can 
wm, indies; let us shame him with our | alter the condition of a man? 

Men. There ts differency between a greb 
is eurname Coriolanus more pride, | and a ba 5 yet yoor butterfly was a grub. 
w pity to our prayers. Down; anend: | Thts Marctus wn from, man to dragon ; 
14 the last ;—So we will home to Rome, | he bas wap: "sp more than a creeping thing. 
| dle ameoug our Nay, beboid Se. He loved hie mother dearly. 

as: Ben. Bo did he me: and Re oH WHE re 
© The refinements, ¢ Angie: 


'EMany wat tor BR. 





tor Mex ate 
Perth 
ternuty.andaheaven 
rey, you repel hs 
1 (vat Khia hit the characte 
mother thal! bring from his. 


mmerey in hic than there be | 


allour poor elty 


No, im yeh a ease the gods will wot] 
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i unto ua. When we banished him, we | Del 


test not thent; and be returning to break | 
they respect not ts 
Kater a Messenges 
Bix, Mf you'd save yout tife, fly to 
yume hows 
f your fellow Widane 


the news? 
—The ladies 





wid 
By 
Wi 
The 
Lay 








CORIOLANUS. 


with his countenance ®, as if 
rceoury. 

80 he did, my lord; 
vell’d at it. And, in the lest, 
1 carried Rome; and that we 
oil than glory,— [look'd 


was it:— 
sinuews shall be stretch’d npon 


1 of women’s rheum t, which are 

1s, he aold the bieod and laboar 

ction: Therefore sball he die, 
‘me in his fell. But, hark! 

t and Trumpets sound, with 
shouts of the People. 

‘native town you enter’d like a 


eleomes home; bat be returns, 
ise. 


ir with no 
And patient tools, 
nhe hath slain, thelr Lase throats 
m glory. (tear, 
Therefore, at your vantage, 
himself, or move the people 
: woald say, ict him feel your 


I second. When be lies along, 
y his tale prononaced shall bury 
th his body. 


Say no more; 


Lords. 
the Lords of the City. 
are most weicome home. 
I have not deserved it. 
‘ds, have you with heed perused 
ritten to you? 
We have. 

And grieve to hear it. 
made before the last, I think, 
ind easy fines: but there to end, 
to n; and give away 
or levies, answering us 
charge {; making a treaty where 
lelding ; this admits no excuse. 
roaches, you shall hear him. 
ANUS, with Drums and Co- 
rowd of Citizens with him. 
rds! Tam retarned your soldier: 
ed with my country’s love, 
arted hence, but stil! subsisting 
at command. You areto know, 
sly I have attempted, and 
resage, led your wars, even to 
me, Our spoils we have brought 


‘ounterpolse, a fall third part, 

f the action. we ave made 
ononr to tbe Antiates peace 
the Romans: And be de- 


the consols and patricians, 
che seal o’the senate, what 
oanded on. 

Read it not, noble lords; 


© Thought me rewarded with 


ith oar own ex 
boy of tears. 


wees. eople of Autom. 
ee His fame cherprosiie tae wor'l 


Bat tell the traitor, fa the 
He hath abused your powetts. 
Cor, Traitor|—How sow! . 
Auf. . ' Ay, traitor, Mercius. 
Auf. Ay, Marctas, 
m vihon i that tobvery, thy stol'n 
c grace P "nD 
¥ lords sad beafis of the pent perftoasl 
ou Ae, b | 
He has betray’d your business, a given op, 
For certain drops of salt |, your elty e. 
a suy, your city,) to his wife and mother: 
Lise his oath avd resolation, like 
A twist of rotten eilk ; never admitting 
Counsel o’the war; but at bis nurse's tears 
He whined and roared away yoar victory ; 
That pages blash’d at him, and men of heart 
Look’d wondering each at other. 
Cor. Hearst thon, Mars? 
Aus: Name not the god, thou boy of tears — 


. Ja! 
Auf. No more@? 
Cor. Measureless liar, thou hast made my 


heart 
Teo creat for what contains it. Boy! 0 
ave !— 
Pardon me, lords, tig the Grst time that ever 
I was forced to scold. Your judgments, my 


velords, _— 
Mast give this cur the ie: and his own notion 
(Who wears my stripes limprees’d on blm ; that 
M beating 0 his ) chall j in b 

y to grave; oin to thrust 
The lie onto him. 

1 Lord. Peace, both, and hear me speak. 

Cor. Cut me to pieces, Voices; men and 

lauds, {[honnd ! 
Staia all your edges on me.—Boy! Faise 
If you have writ your annals true, ‘tis there, 
That like an eagie in a dovecote, I 
Fictter’d your Volces in Corioli: 
Alone I did it.—Boy! 

Auf. Why, noble lords, 
Will you be put io mind of his biind furtune, 
Whieh was your shame, by this umboly brag- 
’Fore your own eyes and ears? {gart, 

Con. Let him die fur'’t. 

(Several speak at once. 

Cit. (Speaking promiscuously.) Tear him 
to pieces, do it presently. He killed my son; 
—my daughter;—He killed my cousin Mar- 
cus ;—He Fitted my father.— 

2 Lord. Peace, bo ;—no outrage :—peace. 
The man is noble, and bis fame folds in 
This orb o’the earth ®®. His last offence to us 
Shall have judicious tt hearing.—Stand, Auf- 
And trouble not the peace. dina, 

Cor. O, that I had him, 
With six Aufidiuses, or more, his tribe, 

To use my lawfel sword ! 
Coo, KAW, wan Au 
KAW, &itl, 
{Acvipios end the Couyrratore draw 


looks. * Toure | Drow 


owt 8 
oe 





° 
2 Lard Thom, hat dene v ded, wherat 
‘valoar will weep. 
id ca pt ton im — a a 


“Aur. Bi yon shalt wow (os 
So on cannot) the reat 
wii aaa Ue owe yu, ot re 
Tou nthe cat of Pht ye bonours 
To call soe to your senate, I'll 


Meseit ferrasicer ender” 
Yuthdenea Sears 





* tem 





1M traeedy of Comsotance ts one ofthe 

The oi mat C-ni-eigd in scene 

ay fe 3c patriclan and 
ty and trfbaniden tnsolence in Tratay at 

and oe acta ‘varloss revolutions of th 





ti 





curieity. Phere iy too Touch bastle 
Tiussow, 
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Persons represented. _ | 
UESAR, ' vie the CINNA, @ poet. Ancfher 
'Camsar, riumeirs, after Locttivs, Titinjus, Megssata 
ANnTOnIOS death Sutius Cato,end V ; War 
. LEPIDUs, death ¥ tus end Cosstus ae 103; friends a 
Pos.ivs, Porriics Lena; seme | Vanne, Prirvs, CLacmies, Srrato, Lu- 

'* Cruge@Darpawnros servants te Brutus, 
Brorus, Pinvarvs, servant te Cassius. 
Carruunnt to Caser. 
vs 
' ’ Consptretors 3s. | Poaria, setfe fo tse 
. Cimeee, Senators, Citisens, Guards, Attendants, Jc. 
end Manvtcvs, tridwnes. Scene, during a great part of the Play, at 
ORUS, @ f of Onider. Rome: afterwards at Satdis; and neur 
, Philippi. 
ACT I. ° 


ENE L. Rome. 4 Strect. 

avius, Manouttus, end o Rabble 
of Citicens. 

mee; home, yeu idle creatares, get 

day? What! keow 

p »yoa oogut cetwath 

bouring day, out the sign 

rofession !—Speak, what trade art 

Vhy, sir, a carpenter. (thon 

bere is thy leather apron and thy rule? 


thou with thy best apparel onf— , 


what trade are you f 

Craly, sir, in respect of a fine work- 
ke you would say, acobbler. (man, 
ut what trade art thoat Answer me 


y 
i trade, sir, that, I hope, I we 
+ conscience ; which ba, indeed. str, 
of bad soals. 


Vhat trade, thoe knave; thou naugh- 
what trade f 

iay, I beseech you, sir, be not eat 
yet, if you be out, sir, I can mend 


Veet meanest thou by that?! Mend 
aucy fellow? 
Vhy, str, cobble yor. 


hou art a cobbler, art thou? 
‘aly, sir, all that I Hve by is, with 
1 meddle with no tradesmaen’s 


Flav. Bat wherefore art not in thy shop 
today f Why dost thom lead these men about 
the streets f 

2 CW. Traty, sir, to wear out their shoes 
to get myself into more work. Bot, indeed, 
sir, we make holiday, to see Cersar, and to re- 
jotce in his triumph. 

Mar. Wherefore rejotcet What conquest 

brings be home 
What tributaries follow him to Rome, 


t | To grace in captive bonds his chariot wheels! 


Yoa docks, oa mones, you worse than senee- 
ees t 

O, you hard hearts, you crael men of Rome, 

Knew you not Pompey? Many a time and 


oft 
Have you cimb’d up to walls and battlements, 
To towers and yea, to chimney. 
tops, sal 
Yoor fafants in your arms, and there have 


The day, with patient expectation, 
Tosee e peat mpey pase the streets of Rome ‘ 
And you saw his chariot bot appear, 
Have not made an universal shoct, 


That Tyber trembled anderneath ber banks, 
hear the reptication of your sounds, 


Fine. Ge, go, goed countrymen, and, for thi 
gone upon my handy-work. Asseatyia olf tn You wes Myer 
a _ wy ry ory “3 
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Drew thom to Tyber banks, and Weep, soir 
Tuco te enamel, CL the baw seas ers 
tive tacnt exalted shores of all. 
‘cewnt Citizens. 
Sec, whe'r® thelr basent anetal be mot moved | 

They vaulab tomguetied in thei¢ gaittignas. 
Deyn down testenay towards the Capital, 
This way will Le Dilggube te images, 
1 yom id hem ne it ceremoubm. 
Hor. May wedaiaat 
You know, 1th the feadt ot Laiperial. 
Piae, dole noubattir Wek no images 
«hang with Cekars wophie, AL aboot, 
‘life away. Ibe viigar, trom the streets { 
de io yor too, where ¥ou parece them (hh 
Tucve growing feathery puck'd fromm Cxesaa’® 
Will make hiew Ryan ordinary pitel; (wing, 
Who cise sroald sar above the view’ of inew, 
iid keep as all in vervise Feacfolness. (Crewe 
SCENE 1. Thesamé. “A public Place. 
Pater, in Procession, swith Musie, Caer s 
ANTONY, for UAE Course; CALEMURATA, 
Foarr, Bucres, Cickno, Buotua, Cas. 
x14, aud Casoaya great Crowd folloreing, | 
among thes a Soothaayer. 
Ges. Calphierila— 
‘Perce, bo! Camar speak 
[Music ceases 
Gas, . Calpharnla= 








aes 






































in Antoniuy way, 
4¢j,—Antonias, 





‘Ant. Cozaar, ray ors 





JULIUS 
ye, and death i’ the other, How in the names of ali the gade-at 


both indifferently : 
speed me, as J love 
r more than | fear death. 
virtae to be inyou, Brates, 
w yuur outward favour. 
subject of my story .-~ 
rou and other mee 
mat, for my single self, 
, a8 live tu be 
ing as I myself. 

rT; eo were you: 
8 well; aad we can both 
icold as well as he. 
wand gusty ® day, 
chafing with ber shores, 
larest thou, Casaies, note 
nlothis angry flood, 
r point Upon the word, 
1 plunged in, 
Ww: 00, indced, he did. . 
and we did bales it 
throwing it aside, 
th hearts of controversy. 
rive the t praposed, 
née, Cassias, or 1 sink. 
rat ancestor, 
of Troy apon ids shoalder 
tar, 80, from the waves of 
ar; And this man [lyber 
rd; and Cassine is . 
e, and roust bend his body, 
bat nud on him. 
en he was in 8 
vas on him, I did mark 
‘tis truc, this god did shake: 


did bear him groan: (world, 
ue of his, that bude the 


ite his speeches ia their 
me some drink, Tiuolas, 
gods, it doth amaze me, 

eble rember? showid 

the majestic world, 

tlone. (Shent. Flourish. 

neral shout ! 

ese applanses are (Cassar. 

uours that are heap’d os 

he doth bestride the narrow 

ul we petty nen = [world 

fe legs, and peep about 

oarable graves. 

ire masters of their fates: 

\ug, is not im our stars, 

at we are vaderlings. 

: What should be tyoure f 

ime be sounded more than 

rT, yours is ag fair a name; 
becoine the mouth as well ; 

p heavy; conjeare them, 

spirit as soon as 


[Shout 5e soon ss thet spare Canine. 
’? Temperament, constitution. 
PT Ruminate, 


Guess. - 


CRSAR. 7B): 


whom speet doth this'one Gaeer feeds” . 
That he ls grown, 0 great? Age, thon sf 


Rome, thon hast lest. the. breed of noble 
When went there by An age, nace the great 


. Mood, an’ 
Bat it was. ‘fmed with more than 
When could they ony, till now, thet valk'd of of 


Rome, 

That her wide walkaencoimpes/d betene mast 
ow Rome indeed, and 

When there is-in-it bat one ealy arlene 

O! you and J] have heard our fathesn sey, 

There was a Bratnst once, that would have 


The ctornal devi to; keep te feta m Rome, 
As easily as a king. 


orotate 7% Se ere me To nig 
aim§; 


me t 
he bat gon won thought of t this, is, ind of Meg eee lowes, 
shali recoent 3 for this present, 


1 woald (not, so with love J: might enirest you, 


Be any farther moved. What you have saki, 
I will conaider; what you bave te say, . 

I will with patience hears aed and a time 
Both meet to hear, and answer, uch bigh 


things. 
Ti then, my noble friend, chew] apea this ; 
Bretos had rather be a villager, 
Than to repnte himself a san of Rome, 
Under these hard conditions as this time 
Is ike to lay upom we. 
Cos. L ant glad that my weak words . 
Have-strack bat thie mach show of fire frem 
Brae. | 
Re-enter Casar, ‘end his Trata, 
. done, and Coear is 


. (aleeve ; 

Cas. Aa they ey pase by, plack Casen by the 
And he will, after bis soar fashion, tell you 
What hath proceeded worthy acte to-day. 

Bru. 1 will do 20:—Bat luok you, Caszins, 
The angry spot doth glow ow Corsar's brow, 
And all the rest look like a chidden train; 
Calphurnia’s cheek is pale; and Cicero . 
Looks with such ferretT aad sach fiery eyes, 
As we have scea him in the Capitel, 
Being crose’d in conference by some sehatora. 

Cas. Casca will tell as what the matter is. 


Cas. Antonius. 
Ant. Cosar. [fats 
Cas. Let me have mea about me that are 


Sleek-headed men,.aad seach as sleep nights: 


Youd’ Cassius has a lean and hungry look; =, - 


He thinkstoo mach: sack men are dangeroes, - 
Ant, Keur him. net, Coar, he's not das! 


He ts a nobie Romes, and well given. 
Ces, | Wonld | he were fatter ‘Bat I fear 
m not: 
Yet, if my- name were Hable to leet 
ldo act know ihe anan t. sheakd vets 
Hempin une 


} Luctas Junius Wawa. 
T A terre bes mb ages _ 
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SS 
Tie a great observer, snd he looks ] 
Quite throngh the deeds of men: "We loves | A 
As thou dont, Antony; he bears no-umusic 
Seidom be smilies ; wad mmiies bm such « sort, 
Re it he mock'd himeelf, and seorn’d is wplrit 
That could be moved to smile at any thing. 
Such men ar be be ueverat beart's case, 
Wiles they bebold agrexter than themselves; 
‘Avd therefore are they ery dangeroes. 
Trather tell thev what tr to be feard, 
‘Than hat 1 fear, foralways I am Cassar 
Come on my right baad, for thisear is deaf, 
‘And tail ane truly whatthow think'st of hi 
(Beceunt Caan and his Train. 
Casca stays behind. 

Gasca. You pullld maby the clouk: Would 
you apeak with met 

Brw, Ay, Casa; tell as what bath chanced 
‘That Ciesar looks #0 sad. to-day, 

Gasca. Why you were with him, were 
you not 

‘Bre. 1 should not then mk Casea wh 

hath chanced. 

Casea. Why, thes : 
aod being offered him, he put it by with the 
back of his hand, thas; and then the people 
fel) shooting. 

Bru. What was the second noite for t 

Gasca. Why, Sor that too. 

Gas. They shouted thrice : What was the 

last ery fort 

Casca, Why, for that too. 


aasteearsese 


ee 








ow, and he were Cassius, 

‘oart me. “1 will this night, 

at hia windows throw, 
several citizen: 








tall beglanced at: [scurely 
Cresar seat him sure; 
alma, or worse days endure. 
(Bat 
‘The some. A Street. 


‘Atning. Enter, from 
catelth nis sworarown, 








Casca: Brought you Cxsar 


ess Y and why stare you toY 
‘You moved, when all the 


th 
yanfirmt 0 Cicero, 

‘3, when the scolding winds 
‘ty oaks} aud Ihave seen 
‘awell, and rage, and foam, 
the threat’ning clouds: 

ght, never till now, 

‘termpest dropping fre. 
‘idee is betwen 

too saucy with the gods, 
130 destraction, — [fult 
‘on any thing more wonder. 
mmslave(you know him well 
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wand, which did flame and 
ss Jolo'd; and yct his hand, 
2 remain'd unicoreh’d. 

He alace put op my eword,) 
iTmet aio, 

wwe, and went surly by, 
me: And there were drawn 
‘dred ghastly women, [exw 
‘heir fear; wbo swore, they 
lk ap and down the streets. 
fe bird of night did at, 
‘upon the market-piace, 
‘tng. "When these prodigies 
eet, let aot men say, 
soons,—Ticy are notural; 
“are portentons things 

bat they point upon. 

an etrange-dleponed time: 
Toe things after ir fubion, 
jarpose of the things therm: 
40 Capitol to morrow? 
orbedld bid Antonios (row. 
«be woald be there to-mor- 
‘bea, Catca this disturbed 


sky 
Farewell, Cicero. 


(Beit Crczno. 
ible. of 
a eee 
‘© Portentoun 















‘ot (rents, 
Cas. Those, thachave knows thesarth pe tat 
For my part, | have walk’d ebeat dhe strests, 
Scbmittlog me unre the peslons wight 

braced Cane Fo ens 
Have bared my bore tothe thunder stowed 
And, when the crass blee lightaing seem’d $0 


“open 
‘The breast of heaven, I did present myself 
Even inthe alm aad ‘aah of 
Casco. But wherefore ech tempt 
neato wendy 
a em 
Tes the part trembte, 
Such dreadfal 1S atbalth nee Yoru 
‘Cas, You are dill, Casea and theee sparks 
‘That should be in a. you de want, 
Or elve you uve ncts You looks pate, andy 
Fae eat ar cearees of tha ben ry 
0 en the ora vans 
Bat if you would consider the tae. 
Why al these tires, hy all these ing pe, 
Why birds, and bensts, from i 
Why old men, oly and chlidres ealenlte 
Woy sh thes’ thag change, rom tele aal- 
che fae wo Ror akpe yee mal teas tae, 
Srontronsqualagy why, you shall a 
hat he ie wrth these pt 














ie [roars 
‘That thonders, pene ‘ane 
As doth the lion ia the agitol ied 
‘A’man no mightier than thyself, or me, 
Kab teutal en thes Seabee etopaoestier 
‘Aol fenrfal as these sorange er 

‘Cases. "Tis Cams that Jou mean! Io it not, 

Cassia? 

Gas, Let it be who tis: for Romans now 
Have thewestt and limbs Uke to their ancestors; 
Bot, wow the whi oar thers’ minds oe 
‘And weare govers’d with owt mothare spirits; 
‘Ocr yoke asd suferance show as womasleb. 

‘Casca. Indeed, they sayy the senators 8o- 
‘Mean fo establish Cursar as a kings 
‘Aod he sball wear his crown by sea aid land, 
In ever pice save bere in Italy. [thew 5 
cast age wil deliver Case 

ia from 
‘Therelm, ye gods, you make, the wank apast 














! 











‘Thatis ov Beeting veiladle, Fold + my tant 
Io factious$ for redress of all ves criefa; 
‘And. Lill aet this foot of mine av fxr 
‘As who gow tarthent. 

‘Thore’s « bargain mad 
Now linow yon, Cases, T have moved sireat 
Some ‘of the noblest-miaded Rony 
‘To undergo, with me, an enterprise 


1 henna hbaisaetonse anemones 
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iseend: Se Cusar ‘They are the faction. 7 7 
yipoevent, "And, eee the | Bbssoest thon to shove thy Gacperoce bset ty 


var for the thing be ia, 
hat what be 4, , 
te and thee extreme 
as serpents cam, 
would, as his hind®, grow 
he sbell. —. (mischievous; 
inter Locius. 
cbnrneth io your closet, alr. 
Ttoand 








Titions, whlasing tn the ae, 





|When evils are most free! O, taen, by day, 
| Where wilt thoa Sad a cavers dark 
To mask thy monsiross visage! Beck wahe, 
cone] isa 
Hide it in saatles and effability : . 
For If thea path thy native semblance on, 
enough 





c1ws, Orne, 
Marxiivs Crass, and Taxeon 
Gas. 1 think we are too bold epoa year 


rear’. 
|Good merrow, Brates ; Do we tron! 
‘Bre. Thave Youn ep tle hour awake, all 


te 
Know I hose men that cua song eith yout 
Cat, Yes, every man of thera and wo man 
re 











st, tbat’ may read by them. | Bat Gomoars you : wad every one doth wish 
‘SPs awoke, sad oo thy. | Wack every noble Homan tool fou.~ 

rat 5 and soe every ef 

This te Trebosins, 

Speak, strike, redress! | Bru, ‘He is welcome hither. 
ep'st ; awake, — Gas. ‘Tois Decias Brotas, 
Bave been often dropp'd | Brim He ta weleome 100. 
vk them ap. Cas. This, Casca : this, Gina ; 


‘Thus must I plece it oat: 

3d jnader one man's awet 
ne 

from the strats of Rome 
2, when he was call'da king. 
dress !—~Am l entreated then 
iket O Rome! I make thee 


Tollow, thoa recelvest 
at the band of Bratas! 
STAT foarte aa 
rat 1. 
ont the fae soanebody 
+ Go to the gate; 
Teas Locos. 
{1did whet ie against Caer, 


rg of a dreadfal thiag 
4, all the intgrtia 
\t,9r & hideous dream : 
ae mortal instromenta, 

tau the state of maa, 
agdom, suffers then 
lowrreetion. 
eater Lucics, 
your brother Cassias at the 
to see you. idoor, 

Ts be alonct 
‘bare are more with bim. 
‘Do you know them? 

‘thelr hats are pluck’d about 


‘es buried in thelr cloaks, 
st may ‘discover them 
aroer’ 
‘Let them enter, 
(ere Locios, 











1 Prhepe Bakapeare wrteefonene. 


‘And this, Mecelias, Cimber. 
‘Bry. ‘They are all welcome. 
Berwin your eyensad mgt ns 
a your eyes, t 
(Gat. Whall [eotreate sora (They sbisper. 
Dec. ere thes the east; Toth wot abe day, 
Gasca, No. [ereak here? 
Cin, ©, parton, oe, doth; and you grey 


That ret te clouds, are messengers of dey. 
‘Cuaca, You shall confess that yea are both 


decetved. 
Wilcntsaltren way prong ou the 
fret may growing on oe et, 
Weighin ‘he season of the year. 
Borne to. mpuths bensey ap bighas toward 
ee tat presents his fe ; and the igh ext 
q 
Stands, as the capitol, direetly bere. (ome. 
“Bru. Give me your hands all ever, ove by 
Cas. And let us swear oer resolution. 
Bru. Ko, not an cath: If not the thoet 
mee, 
|The sufferance of our souls, the time's abuse — 
ie be motives weak, break of bethnet, 
And evary gan bance to his ile bed 
So b-sighted tyramay range on, * 
Tit esch'man drop by lousry *= ‘Bes if these, 
‘As Lam sare they do, bear re. 
To kindle cowards, and to steel with valour 














SS eee 


sHAKSI 
fall for ie? 


01 feeble carrion 

Tart welevine wrongs ; uate bad cases wear 
Rech creatures ae mea doubt: bet do not otain 
‘The even sirtee of oar enterprise, 

Nor the insappressive mettle of our spirit, 
To think that oF eur cane, or oar perform 


Tr need an oath ; when every «rnp of bloud 
‘That every Roman bears, and nobly bears, 
‘Dartardy. 
allest particle 
sy tant hath pase'd from bea. 
(Gas, Hi what of Ceero Shall we souad 
im 


fe 
wilt. Oise have beat 

Vill pare! ue ont. 
Ral ere rt dec 
At shall be sald, bie. ment rated our hands 
‘Our youths, and wi 
eccots 


For he will never follow any thi 

‘That other men begin. 
Cas. ‘Then leave him out. 
Casce, Indeed, he 1s not Bt. 
Dee. Bball no man else be touck’d bat onl: 


Caesar [meet 








p what mem you Wherefore 
tow? 


‘ur health, thee to commit 
sition to the raweold morning. 
your's neither. You have am 


jrotes, (per, 
"bed? And yentornight, at 
iroso, ad walk'd abet? 
ig, with your armas across + 
‘You what the matter was, 
>a me with angentle looks : 
‘ther; then you scrateh’d your 










sol do to wear akereblet? "Would you were 
eich t and Ham oot sk, if Breas bee anand 
ced, and suck «p | ‘eapiedt worthy the aame of 


Boch am explolt have I in hard, 


1 to you: for hore have bees 
‘ven, whe did bide their faces 
Knee! not, gentle Portis 

neal not, a 

Md not need, if you were geatle 


2 
3d of marriage, tell me, Bretes, 
| should know no secrets 





stoyont Am yourself [eerent. 

acai neater your bed, | SCENE I. he same. A Reom ta Omar's 

Fey gometines | Derell | bat 10 cyamder end Lightning. Enter Cusan, to 

pleasure t If it be mo more, ae gown. 

a beriot, not bie write te Cas. Nor bexven, sor earth, have been at 

omourabte wit to-nignt 

Sebo oon "I rstee' Sapa wher te See, 
Beart. eceret, | Hebp, he! thay wrureer Cover’ 

were tree, then shooid I kesow ii 


BAKES 


privsts do present a 
2 uf auccess. 


{exie, 
NEPHUUO IA, 
yue, Cassar Think you te 


steatl not sti out uf yuur house today. 
(Cesar shall fuith : The things that 


itnevierd me, eee 
WeDo oe iy tack i 


fave ul Canary they ate vata 
Never stoud on ecremontea 
Yetn we they fright me. Tere wove waliny 
i Ue thugs that we have heard aud see 
ata west noirid sights seca hy the wat 
vrass hth whelped lu the atrevts 
Braver have yawo'd, aud yielded op their 
Vocrce fiery warrtors fight upon the cloudry 
Tnvauks, au! synastons, and right form of war, 
Which diurvied tilwod upon 
The nowe of battle hurthed # ia the airy 
Horses did neigh, and dy ing men did groan 5 
Aad ghosts def sbrick, aus about the 
atreetsy 
1) Casar! thse things are beyond all use, 
‘Ant Tow fear them 
wits ‘What can be avcided, 
" purpured by the nigh 
Yet Cesar shall go forth : tor these predic 
Are to the world h 
Cat, When beget ‘couett 
see 5 [of princes 
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2 Lgarics, Ime. ‘To know my errand, madara, 
much your enemy, Por. 1 wold have had thee there, and here 
vhich bath made you lean, [there— 


apna Ere Sn hw hat ton sett 
SAE RAS Pe et RE aaa 
+ Antony. T have a man’s mind, bat «woman's might. 
revels long oPpights, How herd ft ts for women to keep gouneal — 
1p Art thon bere yet? 
pay. Lao. Madam, Paired shen Tdot 
40to most noble Cesar. | Run to the Gupi 
re aa oo fesure gta notch spat” 
Por. Yea, oriog ma word, boy, Wey tra 
Fo tne ene ety forth And take: good vote 
call on me to-day What Cwsar doth, what suitors press to bim. 
Bay remember you. Hark, bop | wt ‘what nolse te that? 
Hand eo near wt ee Lec, bear none, madam. 
2s shall’ wish I had been | 1 heard a ramon, | 


wind 

Fis tnd tate some | Lae. Booth madam, I bear 

aur 0 te yer. 
my 2 Se in 


Por, 

1 Uke not the same, O| Which way hast thoa been 

sear to ninhapoa! | “Seaths As mine oma home, goed ty. 
it.| Por. 


‘What ist o’clock ? 
e game, A Street near 
tol. 








‘in store for you 








paus, reading a Paper. 

‘are of Bratas; take heed 
tot near Casca; have an 
‘sf mot Trebonius; mark 
ber; Declas Bratus loves 
st wronged Caius Liga- 
tone wind in all these 
' bass Cau tho 





ghaut you: ecm moch that 
ign row 
Tylor ty Arteutdseat,| Good: marrow to You. street a 
a ‘along, Roethrees that falews Gane meio hreb, 

iL geet hi or prmtors, common szitors,” 

that virtue cannot live win Stebronne stment to dest: 
‘emulation 





Carsar, the pot Lis 
h Traitors do coutrive. 

(Brit. 
seme, Another Pert of 
fare he Fase of | Soe ney rd aes Br nt 

‘wil set great—O, 1 grow fefot 

arin and Locive, Boe (acon come me tay 
1 boyy ran to the senate] fay; am merry # some tome 


bring me word what be y to thes. 
sme, Dt get thee pose hie lmcewnt 
' 





> Grieves. —t Priend. «= t Ravy. = Really. 
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act 


SOENE I. The same, The Capitol; the 

senate stéting. 

A Crow: of Peoplé in the Strect leading to 
the Capitol; amang them ART EMI DO- 
nus, and the Sootksayer. Flourish. Jie 
tor Cxsan, BuorOROanew 
civs, METRELES, 

Axtony, Levipyayl 
‘and Others. 
The ides of March are corn: 
Ay, Caesar; but nol gone, 
‘Wail, Caaar!’ Read this sebedates 
‘Dec. Treboniua doth desire you to o'erreed, 

At your best leisure, this his luumble suit, 
Are. O, Casas, send maine teat ; for mina’ 

ny [Cmsar. 

That touches Cwsar nearer: Read it, great 
Cas. What toucheth usoarself shalt be last 

verved. 
Art. Delay not, Cmaar; read it instantly. 
Cas. What, isthe fellow mad t 
Sirrah, give place, 
What, urge you your petitions in the 
{street 1 
‘enters the Capital, the rest follow 
ing. Add the Senators rise. 
terprive today t 
What eoterprige, Popiliust? »(thriv 
Pop. Fare you well 
[Autrances to Casa, 
ru. Wit said Pogilins Least 


Zanes 











Tie prevence  &hy c 
Cpesu thon bast wounds, 
ant as they stream forth thy 


stricken iby many princes, 
teliet 
Mark \utony — 
Pardon ine, Calan Cassius 
Coonar abl! ay th 
it le cold modeaty. 
ng Caxsar oo 


Will you be prick’a in 
Or alallwe on, nud not de 

Ant, Therefore 1 took your haads; but was, 

4, [Coesar:| 

m the point by lookiag down ou | 


Friends am T with you all, and love you all ; 

{pon this hope, that yoo shall give me reasons, 
dangerous, 

Hr. Or else were this a savage spectacle! 











JULIUS 


car me speak, let them stay 


low Cassias, go with him ; 
as shall be rendered 


I will bear Brutus speak. 
r Cassius; and compere their 


ve hear them rendered... 
\, hth some of the Citizens. 
inte the Rostrum. 
te Brutes ie ascended: Si- 
ot Gill the lase. [lence ! 
men, and lovers*! hear me 
od be silent that you may 
for mine henour; and have 
onoar, that you may believe; 
ir wisdom; and awake your 
ay the better jadge. If 
sembly, any dear friend of 
I say, that Bratus’ love to 
ithan his. If then that friend 
itus rose Caesar, this 
jot that I loved Caesar less, 
ome more. Had you rather 
g, and die all slaves,—than 
dead, to live all free men? 
me, I weep for him; as he 
rejoice at it; as he was va- 
m: but, ashe was ambitioas, 
1 is tears for his love; joy for 
ur for hie valour ; and de 
(ho is here so base, that woald 
If any, speak; for bim bave 
» ie bere so rude, that would 
12 If any, speak; for him 
Who is here so vile, that will 
wt If any, speak ; for him 
pause for a reply. 
it fone. 
[Sereral speaking at once. 
ae have I] uffended. I have 
Caesar, than you should do 
question of his death is en- 
pitol: his glory not exte- 
he was worthy; nor his of. 
or which be satfered death. 
aay aad Others, with 
isar’s Body. 
ody, mourned by Mask An- 
gh be bad no hand in his 
re the benefit of his dying, a 
nonwealth; as which of you 
bie I depart; That. as} slew 
s the good of Rome, I have 
for myself, when it shail 
'to peed my death. 
us, live! live! 
m with triamph home anto 


a a statae with his ancestors. 
be Cersar. . 

wsar’s better parts 
vn’d in Broatas. 
g him to his boase with shouts 
wymen,—— [and clamoars. 


© Friends. 
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2Cit. Peace; silence! Bratas 5. 
1 Cit. Peace, bo | *peak 
Bru. Good countrymen, let me depart alone, 


And, for sake, stay here with : 
‘grace 10 Caesar's corpses, and grace his 


Tending to Cevsar’s van 


Do grace to 


glories ; which Mark Az’ 

By oar permission is allowed to make. 

I do entreat you, not a man 

Save I alone, ull Antony bave [Bzit. 
1 Cif. Stay, ho! and tet us hear Mark 


ye 
3 Cit. Let bim gos into the publie chair ; 
We'll hear him :— Noble Antony, go up- 
Ant. For Bratas’ sake, lam den to you. 
4 Cit. What does he sy of Brutus f 
3 Cl. He says, for Bratas’ sake, 
He fiuds himself beholdea to as all. 
4 Cit. Twere best be speak no harm of 
Brutas here. 
1 Cit. This Cocsar was a tyrant. 
3 Cie. Nay, that’s certain ; 
We are blese’d that Rome is rid of him, 
2 Cis. Peace; let us hear what Antony can 
Ant. You geatle Romans,—— say. 
Cit. Peace, ho! Jet us hear big. 
Ant. Friends, Romans, coantrymen, leudd 
me your ears; 
I come to bary Cesar, not to praise him. 
The evil that men do ives afler them; 
The good is oft interred with their bones; 


ath | So let it be with Ceasar. The noble Brutus 


Hath told you Caesar was ambitious; 
If it were so, it wasa grievous fault; 
And grievously hath answer'd it. 
Hee, under leave of Bratas and the rest, 

For ‘Bratas is an honourable man; 

o are they all, all honourable men ;) 
Come [ tos ip Ceesar’s funeral. 
He was my friend, faithfal and just to me : 
But Bratas says be was ambitious ; 
And Bratus is an honourable man. 
He hath brought many captives home to Rome, 
W hose ransoms did the general coffers fill: 
Did this in Caesar seem ambitions! (wept: 
When that the have cried, Cassar hath 
Ambition should be made of sterner stuff ; 
Yet Brutus says Le was ambitious ; 
And Brotus is an honoarable man. 
You all did see, that on the Lapercal, 
I thrice presented him a crown, 
Which he did thrice refuse. Was this ambi- 
Yet Brutus says, he wasambitions; (tion! 
Tapia: he 4 an bononrable man. poke 

8 not to disprove what Brutus s . 
Bat bere I am to speak what I do know. 
Yor all did love him once, not without cause ; 
What cause withholds you then to mourn tor 


O judgment, thou art fied to brutish beasts, 
And men have lost their reason! Beas with ine; 
My heart ts in the coffin there with Cessar, 
And I mast Gill it come back te me. 

1 Ct. there is mach reneen’ in 


his 
, Cs. If thon penaldea dadhaiy Aten wx0. 


Ta acre 
' at 


SHAKSPEA 
at 
1 


eat ron 
‘ Has he, toasters 
tr there will a worse comme tn bis place. 
Mark’ yw hie words? He would not 
the erowng 
a, he was not aimbliions, 
A 60, woave will dear 
[orith weepiarg. 
or wou)! bie eyes are ved ws Ore 
nota nobler man in Rome 
an Antony. [spent 
Now inark him, be begins again to 
terday, the word of Omar 
[there, 
agro che wort: now et Be 
10 do him revereuce, 
Hil T-were dlaposed to stir 
+ and enlnds to mutioy ond rage, 
wromg, and C: 


ther ehoore 
to wrong myself, and yen} 
mich honorable’ mes 


hear this testament, 
ich, pardon me, I de mot mean to read,) 
Aud they would go amd kis dead Cxaat 
wounds, 
And dip thelr napkins} fm is sxcred ‘blood ; 
Yea, beg a halt of him for memory, 
vl, dying, mention it within thelr wills, 


Weqbeathing i as a rich legaey, 











JULIUS CESAR. 79s 





as Brates is: 

w me all plain biont man, (well 
'riend; and that they know fall 
pablic leave to speak of bin. 


ther wit, mor words, Bor worth, | And in this moed will give us any . 
trance, nor the power of speech, | Serv. | heard him say, Brutus and Cassius 
ilood: I osly speak ou; | Are rid Iike madmen through the gates of 
which you yuurselves ; Rome. people, 
*t Caesar's wounds, poor, Ant. Belike they hed some: notice of 
outha, [ewe How I had moved them. Brisg me to Octa- 
speak for me: Bat were I vius. Ereunt. 


SCENE III. Theseme. A ° 
Enter Cinna, the Poet. 
Cin. I dreamt to-night, that I did feast with 


sony, there were an Antony 


p your spirits, and a tengue 
Fee Canar, that abceta more 







Rome to rise and matiny. And things ckil 
natiny. ania fantasy : 
burn the house of Brutus. L have oe will to wader forth or doors, 
' then, come, seek the Yet something leads me forth. 

trymenl hea 1 Cie What io yon t 
tar me, coun § yet hear . yoer name 
ho! Hear Antony, moet noble| 2 Cit. Whither are yoe t 
' (noe what: | 3Cit. Where do you dwell? [lor ? 
friends, you go todo youknow| 4Cit. Are you a married man, or a bache 
Ceesar thus deserved your loves? | 2 Cit. Answer every man directly. 


w not :—I must tell you then >= 

ot the will I told you of. 

rue ;—the will ;—let’s stay, and 
sea 


» will. . 

is the will, and ander Cassar’s 

ian citizen he gives, 

al man, seventy-five drachmas ®. 
noble Casar!—we'll rev 


1 Cit. Ay, and briefly. 
' 4Cit. Ay, and wieety. 

3 Cit. Ay, aud traly, you were best. 

Gin. What is my nameft Whither am I go- 
ing? Wheredo I dweilf Am 1a married man, 
or a bachelor? Then to answer every man di- 
rectly, and briefiy, wisely, and truly. Wisely 
I say, I am a bachelor. 


yal Ceesar! (bis death.| 23 Ci¢. That's as much as to my, they are fools 
me with patience. who marry :—Yoe'll bear me a bang for that, 
ho! (walks, | 1 fear. Proceed; directly. 

ver, ha hath left you ail his} Cin. Directly, 1 am going to Ceesar’s funeral. 


pours, and new-pilasted orchards, 
iber; be hath left them you, 

rirs for ever; common pleasures, 
id, and recreate yourselves. 
ssar: When comes such another? 
r, never :—Come, away, away: 


1 Cit. As a friend, or an enemy ! 

Cin. Ao a friend. 

2 Cit. That matter is answered directly. 
40%. For your dwelling —briefly. 

Cin. Briefly, [ dwell by the Capitol. 

3 Ci¢. Your name, siz, traly. 


5 body ia the holy place, Cin. Traly, my name ts Cinna. 
wands fire the traitors’ houses. 10. Tear him to pieces, he’s a comepirater. 
ody. Cia. I am Cinna poet, I am Cinaa the 


4Céé. Tear bim for his bad verses, tear him 
for his bad verses. 

2Cié. It isuo matter, bis name’s Cioaa ; pinck 
bat his name out of his beart and tern him going. 

3Ci¢. Tear him, tear him. Come, brands, 
ho! fire-brands. To Bratus’, to Cassius’; barn 
all. Some to Decius’ house, and some to Cas. 
ca’s; some to Ligarius’: away; go. [Erewnt. 


&s down benches. (thing. 
k down forms, wisdows, any 
reunt Citizens, with the Body. 
let it wouk: Mischief, thoa art 
(fellow % 
at course thou wilt!—How now, 
Enter a Servant. 
\ctavias is already come to Rome. 





ACT IV. 


. Oct. Priek+ bim down, Antosy. 
House. Leap. Upen condition Publies not live, 
Tavius, and Laripcs, seated | Who is your sister's son, Mark Antony. 
at a Table. Ant. Tie shail not tive; losk, with a spot I 
‘many then sball die; their nanses damn { him. 
ok’d. {you, Lepidest Bat, Lapiées, go yeu to noone awe 
brother, too, mast die; Consent | Fetch the will ’ 
consent. How to cat Semme@arm wwe. =; 


© Greek coin. | ¢ Get mark. {Centos | 
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Tap. What, sball 1 Bid, you here? Ta 
or Or bore, or at | Saal 
Caps (ort Lerious.| 8 
This ia a slight dmmerltable mam, | Hoy 
tou exrandas Ie it ty im 

world divided, he should stand | 
ee to shane itt at 
‘So yon thonght him ;| Not 
took hls voice whe should be prick’ to| Ast 
ny Diack sentence amd proscription. (die, | di 
4, Octavia, I have seen more days that | A% 
yous Wa 
wizh owe lay these bonoury om this reas, | Tt 


ied or driven as we point the w 
ing brought our treasure where we will, | Thee 
take we dowa bis load, and tarn kim off, | Sis 
‘empty ana, toshake bis eare, 4 
| graze In commons. 
‘You may do yoor will; 
‘tried and valiant soldier 
ia my horse, Octavius and, for that, 
appoint bin store of provender,. 
Is a'creatare that I teach to ght, 
To wind, 0 Mop, Loran directly of ; 
His corporal motion govern'd by xm; 
An, in some taste, is Lepidus but 605 


He must he toght, and train’d, and 

A barren-spirited fellows ome that feeds 
Ow objects, arts, and imitations; 

Which, oot of nse, and staled by other men, 
Hegin bin fast > 
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time as this, it isnot meet 
offence should bear his com- 


Il you, Cassius, you yourself 
1a’d tohave an itching palm; 
rour Offices for goid, 


ip itching palm? 

ouare Krotus that speek this, 
is epeech were else your last. 
ae of Cassius hoooara this 


doth therefore bide his head. 
ent! (remember! 
er March, the ides of March 
us bleed for justice’ sake? 
h’d his body, that did stab, 
ot What, shal one of us, 
remost man of ali this world, 
g robbers; shall we now 
veer with base bribes f 

y space of our large honoers, 
1, as nay be grasped thus f— 
dog, and bay ¢ the moon, 


” Brows, bay not me, 
; you forget yourself, 
; [am a soldier, I 
» abler than yoarself 
ine §. 
Go to; yon’re not, Cassius. 


1 are not. (self ; 
no more, I shall forget my- 
| yoor health, tempt me no 
ight man! (farther. 
ble? 

Hear me, for I will speak. 
ind room to your rash choler ¢ 
:d when a madman stares? 
is! ye gods! Must I endare 

(proud heart break ; 
3; ay, more: Fret, till your 
aves how choleric you are, 
bondmen tremble. Must I 


out Must! stand and crouch 
hamoer! By the gods,: 

he venom of your spleen, 
you: for, from this day forth, 

y mirth, yea, for my laaghter, 

as 


Ie §t come to this? 
»you are a better soldier: 
make your vaunting trae, 
ase me well: Por mine own 
learn of nobie men. (part, 
ag Me every way, you wrong 


bs 
idler, not a beticr: 
t 


id, I care not. 

sear lived, he durst not thes 
id me. (tempted him. 
reace; you darst not so have 


ling. + Bait, bark at. 
o confer the ofces at my disposal. 


' Than ever thoa lovedst Cassius. 


ToT 


Bru. No. 
Cas. What? durst not tempt him? 
Bru. For your life you darst not. 


Cas. Do not presume too mech apon my 
I may do that J shall be sorry for. flove, 


Bru. You have done that you 
sorry for. 

There is no terror, Caselus, tm your threats 

For I am arm’d so strong in 


That pass by me, we the idle 

Which respect not. I did send to you (me 
For certain same of gold, whie an denied 
For I can raise no money by vile ‘deans: 


By heaven, I bad rather coin my heart, 
And drop my blood for drachmas], than to 


trash, 

From the Fard bands 1 of Pomsante r vile 
re yon Y tor id legions, [Oasslus? 

‘o you for to pay m a6 
Which you . me: Twas that hike 
Should have answer'd Cains Cassius so? 
When Marcas Brutes grows to covetous, 
To lock sach rasea) counters from his friends, 
Be ready, gods, with all yoar thunderboits, 


Dash him to 

Cas. 1 denied you not. 

Bra. You did. 
ne T did not s—be was bat a fool, 
Brvoght m my answer back.—Bratus hath 


Farts 
A friend should hie friend’s infirmities, 
Bat Brutus makes mine greater than they are. 
Bru. 1 do not, till you practise them on me. 
Cas. You love me not. 
Bru. I do not like your faults. 
Cas. A A friendly eye could never see such 
(do appear 
Bre. wey flatterer’s woeld not, though they 
As wage as high Diympas. (come, 


. Come, Octavius, 
Revenge yourselves ‘ives aloe on Candas, 
For Caseus is aweary of the world: 


Hated by one he loves; braved by bis brother : 
Check’d like a bondman; ail fanits ob- 
served, 


Set in anote-book, learn’d, and comn’d by rote, 
To cast into my tecth. 0, I could weep 
My epirit from mine eyes l—There ts 


pnd nat ssa breasts within, «heart 
Dearer than Pilatus’ mine, richer than gold : 
I, that dented thee pold; will give ry hee 
that denied thee gold my heart: 
Strike, as thou didst at Carsar ; for, I know, 
When thou didst bate him worst, thoa lovest 
Cedeeeer 
Bru. 
will, it erate, 
dishonoer shail 
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ke a fuller number u 

vd, new-added, en¢oa- 

intage shall we cut Lim off, 

do face him there, 

our back. 
Hear me 

our pardon.-- 


brother. 
oa must note 


'd the atmost of our friends, 
tim-full, our cause is ripe; 

weth every day, 

» are ready to decline. 

ithe affairs of men, [tune; 
the flood, leads on to for- 

royage of their life 

»wa, and in miseries. 

tare we now afloat; 

2 the current when it servea, 


res. 
Then, with your will, go on; 
lves, and meet them at Pbi- 
(talk, 
p of night is crept upon our 
obey necessity ; 
iggard with a little rest. 
to say? 
No more. Good night; 
will we rise, and hence. 
my gown. (rit Lucivus.] 
‘oud Messala ;— 
ius :— Noble, noble Cassina, 
gvod repose. 
O, my dear brother | 
ginuing of the night: 
iivision "tween our souls! 


” Rvery thing is well. 
bt, my ford. 

Good night, good brother. 
d night, lord Bratas. 

Farewell, ev 

Ereunt Cas. Tit. @ 
uctus, with the Gown. 
1. Where is thy instrument ? 
the tent. 


one. 
Mas. 


‘hat, thoa epeak’st drowsily f | Boy ! 


sme thee not; thou art o’er- 


d some other of my men; 
‘ep on cushions in my tent. 
nd Claadius | 
nro and CLauDIvsS. 
lord f 
‘on, sirs, lie in my tent, and 
| ralse you by and by [sleep; 
y brother Cassias. 
e you, we will stand, aad 
theve Itto: He do eed 
£ Rave it 80: lie GOWn, 
otherwise dbethiak me, 
re’s the book | sought for so; 
cket of my gown. 

Servants lie down. 
re your lordship did not give 


Bre. Bear with me, good boy, I am much 


Canst thos hold up thy beavy eyes awhile 
And toach thy instrument a strain or two 
Luc. Ay, my lord, an it please you. 
Bru. It does, my boy : 
I trouble thee too much, but thoa art willing. 
Luc. it is my dsty, sir. 
Bru. be d not arge thy datyrpast thy 


ral 
I know, young bloods look for a time of reat. 
Luc. I bave slept, 2 lord, already. 


Bru. Ue is well done and thoa shalt sleep 
{rates Sa tree: do, 
eae tee Seeman 

ie hays thee music!—Gentle knave, good 


I will how ok thee so mach to wake thee. 
If thoa dost nod, thou break’st thy instrament ; 
I'll take it from thee ; and, geod boy, Sood 

n 


nig 
Let me see, let me see do uot the tare'’d 
Where I jeft reading! ie is, 1 think. 
Mle sits down. 
Enter the Ghost of Casan. 


How Hy this taper barne!—Ha! who comes 
ere 

T think it is the iphipvernedindesiierh 

That shapes this monstrous apparition. 

It comes apon me :—Art thou any thing f 

Art thon some god, some any some devil, 

That makest my blood cold, and my bair tu 

Speak to me, what thou art. "etare t 
Ghost. Thy evil spirit, Brates, 
Bru. Why comest thos f [uppi. 
Ghest. To ‘o tell thou shalt see me at 


Then I ‘sails see thee again f 
. Ay, at Philippi. 
[Ghost vanishes. 
Bru. Why, I will see thee at Philippi then. 
Now I have taken heart, thoa vapishest 
qi epleit, I would bold more talk with thee.— 
Lacius!—Varro! Claudius! sirs, awake! 
Claedias! 
Luc. The strings, my lord, are falee. 
Bru. He thinks be 5 sill is at his instrament. 
Lecius, awake. 
ery’dst ont f 


. My lord! [s0 
Bru. Didst thou dream, Lacias, that thou 
ine. My lord, 1 do not know that 1 did 


an thing! 
Bra. Wes, that thos aida: thoa 


Bru. Siee again, Lactes. Sirrah, Clandius ! 
Fellow thou! awake, 

Ver. My lord. 

Cen. [sleep ? 


Bru. Ay irs Dad rT Say at Ie oer 
heen CATs bow yes any thing! 
Ver. Ne, my lord 

Clas. War &, wry att. 


alin 
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1 powers betimes before, 


ACT V. 








SCENK 1, The Pldlia@ Philippi, 
Pucor Qeraettis, ANtoNyyand thelr Army. 
N 21y oar bopes are answer 








down, 





helove we do demand of thea. 
Tar, Fam in their bosoms, and I know 
ce they do it: they eould be couteat 

visitother places; and come down 
fearfol bravery, thinking, by this free, 
favien in ote thoughts ‘that they have eon- 
ss {rage;] Watest 
er a Messenger Ok 
Prepare you, general Twas 
f comes on fa gallina show 5 Brn 
sige of batite ts hung at, Young 

ing to be done Lmunediatel 






















‘Octavins, lead your battle softly om, 
1 the Wit haud of the even field, [lett.| Join'a 
Dict. Upan the right hand [, keep thon the)” Af 


Aur. Why do you cross me in this exigent] et. 
£2 Vio not cross yous but I will do so, | Debian 
(March. 1 you 

Enter Beoros, Casstos, and their | If not, 








JULIUS 


spirit, and resolved 
| very constantly. 
Lacilius. 

Now, most noble Bratas, 
tand friendly ; that we may, 
lead on our days to age! 
irs of men restotill ancertain, 
the worst that may befall. 

i battle, then is this 
e we sball speak together; 
‘n determined to dot 
the rule of that philosophy, 
Jlame Cato for the dea 
o himself :—I know not how, 
owardly and vile, 
might fall, s0 to prevent 
-arming myself witb patience, 
dence of some high powers, 
‘low. 
Then, if we lose this battle, 
d to be fead in triamph 
‘ets of Rome? {Roman, 
ius, no: think not, thou noble 
will go bound to Rome; 
ttamind. But this same day 
rk the ides of March begua ; 
shall ineet again | know not. 
rlasting farewell take :— 
ever, farewell, Cassius! 
ain, why we shall smile; 
this parting was well made. 
and for eve:, farewell, Bree 
rin, we'll smilc indeed; [tus 
his parting was well made. 
n, lead on.—O, that a man 
10W 
ay’s business, ere it eome! 
nat the day will end, 
ind is kaown.—Come, hol 
{Ereust. 


rsame. The Field of Battle. 


er Brutus and Mussava. 
de, Messala, ride, and give 
ils @ 

on the other side: 

Loud Alarem. 
tt once; for I perceive ' 
oar in Octavius’ wing, 

: gives them the overthrew. 
ala: let them ali come dows. 
[Ereunt. 


he same. Another Part of 
the Field. 


er Casstve and TITinivs. 
Tittnias, look, the villains fy! 
oine own tarn’d enemy : 

of miue was tarning back; 
‘d, and did take it from him. 


8, Brutas gave the word too, With 


ne advantage on Octavios, 


rly ; bis soldiers fell tu spol, | 


uony ate allenclosed. «| 


CESAR. 


Enter Pixpanrvs. 
Pin. Fry farther off, my lord, fy farther off ; 
Mark Antony is in yoer tents, my lord! 
Fly, thercfore, noble Cassias, Sy far off. 
Cas. This bill is far enoegh. Look, look, 


tinias ; 
Are those mg tents, where I ve the fire? 
Tit. They are, my lord. Peres! 
Cas. Titinias, if thou lovest me, 
Moant thoe my horse, and hide thy spers io 


him, 

Till he have brought thee ep to yonder troops, 

And here again; that I may rest aseared, 

Whether yond’ troops are friend or enemy. 
Tit. I will be again, even a 


thonght. (Arts. 
Cas. Go, Pindaras, get higher on that hit) ; 
My eight was ever thick; Titinius, 
And tell me what thou notest about the fleid.— 
(Brit Pinparcs. 
This day I breathed Grae: time is come round, 
And I did begin, there I shall end ; 
My life is ran his compass.—Sirrab, what news? 
Pin. (Above.] O my lord! 
Cas. at news! 
Pia. Titinias is 
Enclosed round about with horsemen, that 
Make to him on the spur;—yet he spars on.— 
Now they are almost on him: now, Titinias !— 
Now some ’light:—O, he ‘lights too :—he’s 
t’en—and hark | (Shout. 


They shout for joy. 
Cas. Cone down, behold no more.— 
O, coward that I am, to live so long, 


To see my best friend ta’en before my face ! 
Later Pinpdanus. 

Come hither, sirrah : 

Io Parthia did 1 take thee ; 

And then I swore thee, saving of thy life, 

That whatsoever I did bid thee do, (thine oath! 

Thou should’st attempt it. Come now, keep 

Now bea freeman; and, with this good sword, 

That ran through Ceesar’s bowels, search this 


bosom. 
Stand net to answer: Here, take thou the hilts; 
And, when n.y face is cover’d as ‘tis now, 
Guide thoa the sword.—Cesar, thon art re- 


venged, 
Even with the sword that kill’d thee. [ Dies. 
Pia. So, I am free; yet woald not so have 
Daret I have done my will. O Cassios! (been, 
Far from this country rus shal) run, 
Where never Roman shali take note of him. 


Reenter Tirinios, with Mussa as 
Ales. It is bot change, Titinius; for Octa- 
Is overthrown by noble Bratus’ power, [vias 
As Cassius’ legions are by Antony. 
T¥t. These tidings will weil comfort Cassias. 
ies. Where did you leave hint 


. dieconsolat 
Mes. Tewotthatde, oat basuponthe proasd t 

et. 
bthe Hving. O my heart ! 
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Tit. Helles net 
wes. 1s not that 


ius is no move, =O Watling sis! 
AAs \n thy reid exys thou dlgat sik 10 mgt, 
‘day ty set) 
jar day isgone 
yore comes our decis 


Mistrnat of my success hath dove this deed. 

Mes. Mistrast of good success hath done 
© batetulerror, avelamchaly’s child (this deed, 
Why dost thoa show fo the apt thonghts of 


The things that areaatt O error, soon com 
Toou never comest até » happy Birth, 
at kill'st the mother that engender'd thee. 
7t. What, Pindaraa! Where art hon, Pin. 
‘darust {meet 
Afes. Seek him, Titiniue: whilst 1 go to 
Ihe noble Brutus, theraating this report 
Lato hin cara: Maoay. 
Por piercing steel, and 
Shall be as weleome to the ears of Brotc: 
As tidings of this aight. 
7. Hie yoo, Messala, 
And | willseek for Piudarus the while. 
Lert Msaaca, 
Jat thou seod me forth, brace Casslon 
mect thy frlends? and did 
ay Brows this wreath of vi 
me give" thee Didst the 
Weir shouts T 
Alas, thou bast mlaconsteued every thing. 
But hold thee, take thls garland on thy brow ; 
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mm, Hark thee, Dardanias! I pr’ythee, Strato, thoa by thy lord : 
[Whispers hin, Thoe art « fellow of «ood recpets {it : 
i) I deed f eal bed omas tat of honcur is 
» ~O, Dardaniusi then my swoed, abd ters away thy face, 
=. b, Clitus! [thee ¢ Ido ren apon it. Wilt thou, Strato? 
mn. What ill did Brates make to! Stra. Give me your hand fret: Fare yop 
pr. To kill him, Clitas: Look, he medi- well, my lord 
Bru. Farewell, good Strato.—Cursar, now 
is that noble vessel fall of grief, eam: 
gums over even at his eyes. I kill’d not thee with half so a will. 
hither, Volumnins: Ust 8 (He runs owhis and dies. 


says my t (word.] Alerum. Retrest, Enter Octavius, An- 
Se a, TORY, Massata, Luciiius, and their 
to me ray 

Oct. Whet man is that f 


sigh, bere in Pllpp elas Mesq. My master’s man.—Strato, where is 
ny bot master f [Messala ; 
my lord. Stra. Free from the bondage you are is, 
Nay vam sure 94 The conquerors can bet make a fire of him ; 
the work, V. oowin t goes; For Brutus only overcame himeelf, 
way te iaay a Ceeeetae, Aad po man bath honour by his death. 
wort Lue. So Bretes should be foand.—I thank 
i Good o "Good "Votam. thee, Brutus 
3 That thon hast proved Lacilias’ trae. 


that we two went to school to-| Océ. All that served Brutas, I w enter- 
that oar love of old, I pray thee, tain them © 

my sword-hiits, whilst I rap on it. Fellow, wilt thou bestow thy time with me! 
. vee not an office for a friend, m Stra. Ay, if Messala will prefer+ me eg 


[Aéarseons sti Oct. Do so, Messala. 
barry Wily, fy, my lord; there is no tarrying| Affes. How died my master, Strato t 
[Volampius.— Stra. I held the sword, and be did ram on 
to you ;~endy oa ;—aad you, it. {thoe, 
thou hast been all this while asleep ; Mes, Octavius, then take him to follow 
#0 thes too, Strato.—Coantrymen, {| That did the latest service to my master. 
Geth joy, that yet, in all my life, Ant. This was the nodiest Reman of them 
gaes, but he was troe to me. All the conspirators, save onty he, {abl : 
glory by this day, Did that they did in envy of great Caesar ; 
Octavins and Mark Antony, Ha, only, ia a general honest thought, 
wile conquest sbali attain unto. And common good to all, made oue of them. 


well at once ; for Bratas’ tongue } His life was ay and the elements 
ended bis life’s history : So mix’d in that Natare might stand 
bangs epon mine eyes; my bones And say to all the world, This was aman! 
rest, Oct. oe to his virtue let as use bim, 
bot labonyd to stain thls boar. | With i respec. tnd rtet of tart yu 
r) , iy tent a lle, 
» Most ike a soldier, order’d honoerably. 
Hence; I will foli.w thee, | So, call the Seld to rest: and let’s away, 
GCuirus, Daavanivs, and Vo- 1 To pert the glories of this happy OM oe 
LUMNIUS. Byeunt. 


® Receive into my service. ¢ Recommend. 





ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 


‘tving friends in Rome 
8: Sextus Pom 


o, high in name and power, 
in Blood and ife, stands up 
ar: whose quality ag eau 
orid may Stoger "Mocs, is 
e 

ourser’s® hair, bath yet bat 
’s poison. Say, our pleasure, 
(Zrewns. 


te is under us, 
frem hence. 

t. 

inter Crgopatra, Caan- 
a8, and ALEXAS. 


he? 

I did mot see him alace. 
e he is, who's with him, 
8 ton 


it ;—If you fiad him ead, 


§ 


Who bave deen false te Fuiviat Riotoes mad- 


led with these mouth-madtie vows, 
themselves in swearing | 


Ant 
Glee. Nay, pray you, sock no doer for 
‘oar fataying, 


nese, 
To be en 
Which 


Makes his approaches to the pert) ef Reme: 
Equality of toro domestic powers (to 
Breeds serepulocas faction: The hese, 


; if ine report Are new! to love: the tor 
sick ; ck, and return. Rich hononr, creeps apace [pey 
” [Bxit Avex. Into the hearts of each as have bot thrived " 


methinks, ff you did love 
1e method to eaforce 


What shuaid I do, I do not? 
ting give bim way, cross bim 

{lose him. 
heat like a fool: the way to 
im not so too far: I wish, 


Upon the present state, whose aambers 
threaten 


By any desperate : 
And that which most 
death. 


iat which we often fear. Leok here, and, at th read 
cr ANTONY. The garbeils she a tt; at the last, beet : 
atony. See, when and w ° 

Iam eck, and sallen.|] Cleo. O moet falco leve ! 


y to give breathing to ay 


iway, dear Charmian, 1 chali 
long, the sides of natare 


Now, my dearest queen,— 
, Stand farther from me. 

What's the matterf 

by that same eye, 


pews. 
ried woman f~— You may go; 
ver given yoe leavetocome! 
‘o I chat keep you here, 
ipon yoa; hers yoa are. 
vest know,— 

O, never was there queen 
“dl Yet, at the frst, 
\ planted. 


Cheopatra,— 
ld I think, you can be mine, 
wearing shake the throned 


there’s | Thy soldier, servant; making peace, or war, 


4 Look as if 1 did not vend you. 4 Tea weal om eyes, ; 
Gate. € Reader wet dengercest, Gant Non Gok 
the oncanioned. tt dee ela Te wee Qantas 








508 HAKS: 
Ant, _ You'll heat my bleed; moimore: 
Cire. You can Go better yet; bou-tbis is 
Ant. Now, by my word — (meetiy: 
Cle Still he mend; 

ot elle te ne ook, pr'ythee, 

How thia¥lerentexnftomnn does become {mlan, 

The carriage of ie chafe 


Sir, you and I have 

That you know wellt Something itis | would = 
©, my oblivion? ieawery Antony, 

Alod 1 am all forgotten? 

Ant. But that your royalty 
Holds idleness your subject, 1 should tabe y 
Por idleness itself, 

Cteo. Tis sweating labour, 

7 such idleneas 90 near the heart 
‘opatra this. But, sip, forgive me 
'y becomings kell me,wiren they de not 
Eye well to you: Your honour ealls you hence 
Therefore be deaf to-my unpitied folly , 
And all the gods gowlth you ! upoo your sword 
Sic tnurettd victory? aad amooth soceess 
Be strew'd before your feet! 

‘Ant. Lets go, Come; 

or separation so abides, anf fies, 
That th ¢ ort yet with me, 
And I, hence fleeting, bere remain with th 
[Brewnt, 
NE IV. Romer An Apartment in 
Comaars Howse, 
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To morrow, Caesar, } There would he anchor his acpéct, and die 


1 to inform yon rightly Whh his looking on his life. 
und Jand I ean be able, er ALEXAas. 
ent time. Alez. Sovereign of » ball? 
Till which encoanter,/ Cleo. How much galike ait thou Mark An- 
00. well. tomy t hath 
my lord: What you shall | Yet, coming from him, that great pe 


time 
thall beseech you, air, 


ker. 

Doubt not, six ; 
ond ®, ( Lreunt. 
mandria. A Reom ta the 
Patace. 


4, CHauwian, Inas, end 
WamDIAN. 


Ye 


raandragora +. 


Why, madam? 
ght sleep out this great gap 


ly. of ume 
You think of hina , 


ison ! 

BMadam, I trust, not so. 
auch! Mardiano! 
at's your hichneas’ pleasure? 
to hear thee sing; | take no 


b has: ‘Tis well for thee, 
linar’d %, thy freer thoughts 


of Egypt. Hast thoa affee- 
fous inadam. (tions? 
nothing 


leed, madam; for prot do 
ts honest to be done: 
affections, and think 
with Mars, 

O Charmian, 
oa he is now f Stands he, or 


or is he on his horse ? 

bear the weight of Antony ! 
1 for wot’st thoa whoin thou 
this earth, the arm (movest? 
men.—He’s speaking now, 
Vhere’s my serpent of old 
: Now I feed myself [Nile ? 
us poison :—Think on me, 
bus’ amorous pinches black 
ep in time? road-fronted 


nere above the ground, I was 
march: and great Pompey 
make his eyes grow in my 


bounden duty. 
§ A helmet. 


+ A sleepy 


With hie tinct 


How it with m 
Ale, Last thing 


ided thee 


brave } Mark Antony f 
e did, dear 


neen 
He kise’d,—the last of many doubled kisses, — 


This orient pearl ;—-His 


h sticks in my 


Cleo, Mine car must pleck it thence. [heart. 


Alex 


Th 


Good friend, quoth he, 


the rm Roman to great t sends 
‘récsure of an oyster ; i those soos 


To mend the petty present, I wili picce 
Her opulent Fhrome with Mlngdomss Att the 


cast, 
Say thou, shall call Aer mistress. 


(nodded, 
So he 


And soberly did mount a termagaat] steed, ‘ 
Who neigh’d so high, that what 1 would heve 


Was beastly damb’d by Lim. ry 
rt "Waa was be sad, or merry % 


Alex. Like to 


the time o’the year between 


the extremes 


Of bot and cold; 
Ceo, O 
him, 

Note him, good 
He was not sad; 


welldivided disposition 


he was nor sad, nor merry. 
!—Note 

{mote him : 
Charmian, 'tis the man; bat 
for he would shine on those 


That make their looks by his: he was not merry; 
Which seem’d to tell them, his remembrance 


In Egypt 


with his joy : bat between both ; [lay 


0 heavenly mingle !—Be'st thon sad, or merry, 

The violence of either thee becomes ; 

So does it no man else.—Met’st thoa my posts f 
Alex. Ay, madam, twenty several messen- 


Why do you send so thick 
7560. 
When I forget to send to 


t (gers: 
Who's born that day 
Antony, 


Shall die a bezgar.—Ink and paper, Charmian. 


Welcome, my good Alexas.—D 
fever love Caesar so ? 


I, Charssian, 
O that brave Ceesar ! 


Caar. 
Cico. Be choked with such another emphass! 


Sa 
w. 

Cleo. B 

If thoa wi 


My man of men. 
Char, 


Iale, 


the brave Antony. 


The valiant Caesar! 


I will give thee bloody teeth, 


Cesar paragon again 


By your most gracious pardon, 
I ong | bat after you. 


salad days ; 
blood, 


e mg 
When I was green in Jodgment : boid in 
To say, as J said then !—Bat, come, away ! 
Get me ink and pees he shall have every day 


A several 


4 Fertocs. 


or If anpeople wee , 


~ Usmannet, 
323 ; i 


poke / 





plo SHAKS! 








AcT 


SCENE I. Messing. 4 Room tn Pompey's 
House. 
Bater Powrey, MENEC 
Pom. XC the great pods be Just, they, 
Tr a of junlest Hoe. (ws 
Bene ow, worthy Pompey, 
‘That what they do délay, they not deny. 
Porn. Wikies we tors Lo tele throm 
Phe thing we sue for, (deen: 
Mene ‘We, ignorant of ourselves, 
Beg often ovr own harms, which the Wise 
powers 
Deny us for our good ; 20 find we profit, 
By, luting of our prayers. 
‘Per Tahall do well : 
The people lave me, aod the sea ix raine ; 
My powers a crescent, and my auguring hope 
Says, it will come to the full. Mayk Antony 
In Egy pt sits at dianer, and will make [where 
» wars without door: Cxsar gets money, 
He Ivace hearts; Lepidus flattere both, 
(Of both ie Matte luher lov 
Ror 
Cesar and Lepidus 
ihe fleld ; a mighty strengih they carry. 
‘Por. Where have you this? ‘us 
Ben From Silvias, si. 
Poms, He dreams; I know, they are In 
Rome together, 
Looking "Bot all charms of love, 
Salt Cleopatra, soften thy waned * lip! (both? 
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me you derogately, when fo sound | Ast. No, Lepidus, let him speak ; 

cern’d me. (your name | The honour’s sacred which he talks on now, 
My being iu Egypt, Cesar, : Supposing that | lack’d it: Bat on, Caesar; 

Vt to you f (Rome The article of my oath,— 

lo more than my residing here at! Cas. To lend me arms and aid when I re 

to you in Egypt: Yet, if youthere |The which you both denied. {antred them ; 

tise * on my state, your being In| Anté. Neglected rather ; 

my question ¢. {Ezype | And then, when poisoned bears had bound me 
How intend you, prac t up {may, 

‘oa may be pleased to catch at mine | From mive own knowledge. As nearly as I 

ent, [ er, | I°ti play the penitent to you : bat mine bonesty 

did here befal me. Your wife, and Shall not make poor my greatness, nor my 

rs upon me; and their contestation | Work without it; Truth is, that Fulvia, [power 

ne for you, you were the word of war. | To have me out of Egypt, made wars bere ; 

’ou do mistake your business; my | For which myself, the rgnorant motive, do 

ther never So far ask pardon, as befits mine honoar 

me in his act: I did Inquire it; To stoop in such a case. 

my learning from some true reports, . "Tis nobly spoken. 

v theireaworrds with you. Didhenot/ Mec. If it might please you, to enforce no 

authority with yoars; [rather farther 

ethe wars alike against my stomach, | The griefst} between ye: to forget them n gaite, 

like yonr cause; Of this, my letters | Were tu remember that the present ne 

dsatisfy you. If you'll patch a quarrel, | Speaks to atone ¢§ you. 

Lep orthily 


twhole you have not to make it with, spoke, Mecznes. 


ot be with this. Eno. Or, if you borrow one another’s love 
You praise yourself | for the instant, you may, when you hear no 

defects of jadgment to me; but more words of Pompey, retarn it again: you 
up your excuses. shall have time to wrangle in, when you have 


Not so, not so. | nothing else to do. 
‘0a could not lack, I am certain on’t,| At. Thouart asoldier only ; speak no more. 


esaity of this thought, that I, Eno. That trath should be silent I had al- 
‘tuner in the canse ‘gainst which be | most f t. (speak no more. 
Ant. Fon wrong this presence, therefore 


ight, 

twith graceful eyes attend those wars | Eno. Go to, then; your considerate stone. 
onted§ mine own peace. Asformy| (es. I do not much dislike the matter, bat 
fe, The manner of his speech: for it cannot be, 
roa bad her spiritin such another: | We shall remainin friendship, our conditiongil] 
othe world is yours; which with a | So differing in their acts. Yet, if I knew 
fle} What hoop shoald bold us staanch€®, from 
’ easy, bat not such a wife. | O’ the world! would pursue it. (cdge to edge 
Would we had all sach wives, that} Agr. ive me leave, Casar,— 
night go to wars with the women! Cas. Speak, Agri 

3o much ancarable, ber garbolls?,| Agr. Thou hasta sister uy the mother’s side, 
sar, Admired Octavio: great Mark Antony 
of ber impatience, (which not wanted | Is now a widower. 


ras of policy too,) I grieving grant, Se Say not so, Agrippa ; 
ov mach disquiet : for that, you mast | If Cleopatra heard you, your reproof 
E could bot help ft. Were well deserved of rashness. 
in A 4 I wrote to you, Ant. I am not married, Caesar : let me hear 
ding in Alexandria; you Agrippa further speak. 
et up my letters, and with taunts “Agr To bold you io perpetual amity, 
my missive*® out of audience. To make you brothers, and to knit your bearts 
Sir, | With an anslipping knot, take Antony 
yon me, ere admitted: then Octavia to his wife: whose beauty claims 


igs I had newly feasted, aod did want | No worse a basband than the best of men ; 
[ was i* the morning: bat, next day | Whuee virtae, and whose gencral graces, spenk 
a of myself; which was as mach That which none else can utter. By this mar- 
‘e ask’d him pardon: Let this fellow riage, 
ng of oar strife , if we contend, All tittle jealousies, which now seem great, 
r question ft wipe him. And all great fears, which now import their 
Yon have broken dangers (tales, 
le of youroath ; which you shall never | Would then be nothing: truths would be bat 
gue tu charge me with. Where now half tales be truths: ber love to 
Soft, Caesar, both, 


ie bad arts or stratagems. ¢ Subject of conversation. ~ Reporters. 
id. i Bridie. © q Commotions 6° Messenger. & Georeration. 


tt Grievances. § Reconcile. WW Diapodalor. BL FE icva. 


% 
jaw after ber. 
roca sia 

ry dety 

i ‘Will Cassar speck 

ts Not uit he hears bow ‘Antony lntonchd 
‘With what ia spoke already. 

‘Ante “What power ls in Agriggs,| 
Ir T would say, viet 30, 


Farther this act of grace; 

‘The heart of brothers 

vee plaka “ la my 

ri » Wh sm mo brotber 
Didever org to deaty 1t Let her live 1 
To Join our kingtoue, asd onr hearts; and 
Ply off ear loves again! (ever 


ant 
For be hath laid strange coartesies, 
(Of late apun me; T mast thank him only, 
Lest ny temembrance safer Il report 
athe 

P 


of that, dafy Blom, 

oft Tine cals spon 
‘ts tanst Pompey presently be soot, 

Or else be seeks out us anid 
Ant. And where lies bet 
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wer; he wii) not ; 

‘wither her, nor castom stale 
1 variety: Other women (hengry 
Petites they feed; bat she os 
8 she satishes. For vilest thi 
wnselves in her ; that the holy priests 
when she’s riggish ®. 
@waoty, wisdom, modesty, cam settle 
@ Antony, Octavia is 


atrery t to him. 
tarbee soak If my guest, 
vaybue make yourself m 
abide here. 7 
Hambly, sir, I thank you. 
(Zreunt. 
Ill. The same. <A Room in 
Ceesar'’s House. 
bam, Antony, Octavia belnecn 
a ts, end u yer. 


Bb world, aml my great office, will 
from your bosom. (sometimes 
- All which time 
pods my knee shall bow my prayers 

re 


blemishes in the world’s report: 


t my equare ; but that to come | Y 


e e by the rule. Good night, 
ood night, sir. (dear lady.— 
od night. 

{ &ceunt Casan and Octavia. 
rw, Sirrah! you do wish yourself {in 
ye t (por you 
ould I bad never come from thence, 


ean, your reason % 
Sbeveltvetlony wit’ Se 
|, bave it not in my tongue : yet 
jain tu Egypt. 

Say to me, 

tumes shall rise bigher, Coesar’s, or 
suesar’s. (mine? 
O Antony, stay not by his side: 
me that’s thy spirit which keeps 


» 

wwageous, high, anmatchable, 

wear’s is not; bat near him thy angel 

: Fear, as being o’erpower'd; there 

@ eRough between you. (fore 

Speak this no more. 

"o mone but thee; no more, but 

m to thee. 

st play with bim at any game, 

sare to jose; and, of that nateral 

by (thickens, 

thee ‘gainst the odds; thy lustre 

thines by: I say again, thy spirit 

ad to govern thee near : 

vay, “tis nobe. 
. Get thee gone : 

ntidias, I would speak with him: , 


Exit Sootheayer. 
o Parthia.— Be it art, or hap, Then ; 
epoken trae: The very 


¢ Alletment. 
§ Eaciesed. § 


And, in ow sports, my better cunning fulats 
Under bis chauce : if we draw iuts, be speeds: 
His cocks do win the dattle still of mine, 
Ween it is all to nought; and his quailst ever 
Beat mine, inhoop’d§, at odds. 1 will to 


Egypt : peace, 
Aad thosen I make this marriage pian 
Enter Vextipivus. 

I’ the east my pleasure lies:-——O, come, Ven- 
tidias, (ready: 

You must to Parthia; your commission’s 
Follow me, and receive it. [ Mrecens. 

SCENE IV. The same. A Street. 

Enter Laripus, Mscanas, end AGRiPpa. 
Lep. Trouble yourselves no further: pray 


Your generais . (you, basten 
: Sir, Mark Anton 
Will e’en but kiss Octavia, and we'll follow. 


Lap. Till I shall see you im your soldier's 


Which will beeome you both, farewell. 
Mec. We shall, 
As I conceive the journey, be at mount 


Before you, Le 
. Your way is shorter, 
My do draw me much aboat; 
win two days apon me. 
Mec. Agr. Sir, good eaccess | 
Lp. Fureweil. [Areunt. 


SCENE V. Alexandria. A Room tn the 
Palace. 
Enter Crcoratea, CuHarmtan, Inas, ond 
ALEXas. 
Cico. Give me some music; masic, moody ¢ 
Of us that trade Ia love. food 
Attend. The music, bo! 
Enter Marvian. 
Cleo. Let \t alone; let us to billiards: 
Come, Charmian. . 
Char. My arm is sore, best play with Mar- 
Cleo. As well a woman with an casuch 
play’d me, sir? 
As with a woman ;-—-Come, you'll with 
Mauer. As well as 1 can, madam. 
Cieo. And when good will is show’d, though 
it come too short, 
The actor may plead 
Give me 


rdoa. Pll uonenow — 
—We'll to the river: 


there, 
My music playing far off, I will betra 
Tawny ore fishcs ; my bended hook shall 
rece 

Their slimy Jaws; and, as I draw them up, 
Ith think ¢ every one an Antony, 
And say, Ah, ha! you're canght. 

Aer. °l wae merry, when 
You wacer’d om your angling; when your 

ver 


Did hang a salt-ésh en his hook, whieh be 


Pee ry Stew OP time l-—O times!— 
I langh'd him out of patience; and that night 


ce obcy | I leagh’d him into patience: and mext mors, 
The ancients used te mata quale te We wadada ceces. 
thenet Misewamse --@ Vadanehny - 





elt anaxs1 


—_—<—<—<— << 
ne the mamth hoor, J drank bin to his bed 5 


Tien pet ay tires * aod mantles oo bias, whilst 

L wore bis sword Philippam. Of from Ita) 
‘Enter a Memenger. 

Ram thou thy fraitfal tidings in mine ears, 

That tong Ume haye been barren. 

Mess Madam, madam—~ 

Cleo, Antony's dead t— 

Irthow say 40, ¥ ya kill'et thy enistrens: 
But well and 
ICthou so yield him, there ie gold, and here 
My bineat velne to kim; a band that kings 
Hive lipp'd, and trembled ki 
Mesh First, madam, he's well, 
Cleo, Why, there's wore gold. Bat, sie 
Fah, auarke; We use 
To say {he teal are well: bring it to that, 
The gold | give thee will I welt, and pour 
Down thy fibactering throat. 

Mess. Good madam, bear me. 

Cleo. Well, go to, ¥ with; 
Bat there’smo goodness in thy face: if Antony 
Be free and twealthful, why to tart a favour, 

To trampet such good tidings t If not well, 
Thou shouldst come like a fary erown'd with 
Nov like a formal man {enakes, 
Mess ‘Wilt ptease you hear met 
Cleo. T have a tnind to atrike thee, ere thon 
peak’st 
Yet, if thou say Antony lives, te well, 


Or friends with Caesar, of not captive te him, |? 


Vl) net thee in a shower of gold, and hail 
Rich pearls wpon thee, 
Mess. Miadam, he's well 





Cleo, Well said. 
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Bow, Alexas; bid him Pom. You have made me ofer 
patare® of Octavia, her years, Of Sicily, Sardinia; and-1 must 


oa, let him not leave cet 
of her hair :—bring me word 


ever go:—Let him not—Char- | Ou 
p pela one Bae a ‘Gorsom, 

a Mara :— 
Manoren. 


ard, bow tall abe ln-=Pity me 


weak fo me.—Lead me t my 


on VI. Near Misenom. 

we and Trumpet’: at onether, 
t: at 
Bertpus, Antony, Ewosar- 
mwas, oth Soldiers marching. 
ur bostaves I have, s0 ore 
b talk before we fight. mine ; 
Most meet, mimes we 
eome to words; and therefore 
before as sent ; 

va hast consider'd ict us knew 
yp thy discontented sword ; 
ack to Stcily mach tall t youth 


4 

To you all three, 
alone of this grcat world 
\ for the gods,—I do not know, 
ry father should reven want, 
i and friends ; since Julias as Coser, 


Ippi th Bratus ghosted 
bpp the good Braces chewed | 


(what 

Cassius to conspire? And 

rd, honest, Roman Bratas, 

wa rest, coartiers of beauteous 


2 e Capitol; bet that they would 
an Dut a man? And that is ie, 
me rig my navy; at whose bur- 


fie 
| O€ean foams; with w 
the ingratitude that despitefel 
noble father. 

Take your time. 
canst not fear jus, Pompey, with 


when thee at sea: at land, thou 
we Go o’ercount thee. 

At land, indeed, 
er-count me of my father’s house : 
@ cackoo builds not tor himself, 
ap thoa may’st. 

Be pleased to tell as, 
rom the present],) how you take 
e have sent you, 

There's the point. 
th do not be entreated te, bat 
‘orth em weigh 

And what may iret, 

er fortune. 
ty. 1 Brave. 
¢ Target, shield. 


- ss 


2 Haunted. 


Rid all the sea of pirates ; then, to 
Measares of wheat to Rome: Tula pred wpes > 
To part with 1 anback’d edges, and Wack 


Gat. ant. Lap. Lop. That's our offer 


I sire before here, , 
came & man prepared 
To take this : Bot Mark Antony 
Tue peaies it by telliog, You 
e of it o8 must » 
When Ovsar and your brothers were at blows, 
Your mother came to Sicily, and did find 
Hes welcome friendly. 
Ant. have heard it, Pompey; 
And am well studied for a liberal thanks, 
Which I do owe you. 
Pom. Let me have your hand; . 
I did not think, sir, to have met you here. 
Ant. The beds i’ the east are soft ; and thanks 
to you, 
That call'd me me timelier than my purpose, hither; 
For T have gain'd by 
°Y Since I saw you lest, 


There be xchange epon Joe. 


l Agave, our composition mey be written, 
nd seal’d between us. 


‘Draw tots who shall begin. {and bet us 
Ant. That will I, . 
Pom. No, A , take the lot: bat, frst, 
Or last, fine cookery (Cesar 
Shall have the fame. I have heard that Julies 
Grew fat with feasting there. 

Ant. Yoa have beard mack. 
Pom. 1 have fair » oir. 

Ant. And fair words to them 
Pom. Then so much have I beard :-— 


And I have heard, Apollodoras carried— 
Exo. No more of s—He did so. 


Pom. What, I t 
Box” cortin geen nc ae 
tress, (soldier f 
Pom. 1 ksuw thee now ;—How farest thou, 
Eno. Weil 
And weil am ke to do; fer, I pereeive, 
Four feasts are toward. 
P Let me chake thy hand 


‘om. 
I never bated thee: I have seen thee 
When I have envied thy behaviour. 


SHAKSI 





1 

Show ws dhe way, 

Ticunt Pompny, Canam, ANTONY, Lie || 
Fim, Soldiers, avd Attendants. 
























Men sr Pompey, would acer bee 
» J -thAwided-—-You and I bave |! 
r hive'dome well by water. 
vi 3 yom by tae 
see (ie peaing any tan that will prog | 
. ii camaot be sented what {have 
ue by fan 
Wen? Now what Uhave done b 4 
tn mething you ean 


wi safety :'yo0 have boca a great thief by sea 
Mens dost you by 











Enc. There | deny my land service. But 
‘ ‘our hand, Mensa: If oar eyes lund | 
yy here they might tke two thieves 
* © 


“Men All mon's faces are trae, whatsov’er | ry 





‘Evo. Bat there ia never a fair woman has a 
Men. No slander 4, they steal hearts. 
‘Enos We came hither to Ggbt with you, 
Bfen. For any part, Lamu sorry it is turned 
to a urivkiug. Pompey doeth this day laugh 
away bis fortane. 
Eid. Uf Ue do, sare, he eaunot weep it back 
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mat manner @’ thing is yourcrocodile?; “Pom. Fill, tillthe cap be hid. ..; 
bes ebaped, air, like itself; anditas| no; There’s a strong fellow, Megas. 


Romath breadth: it is just sohighasit|  , [Pelsting te the Attendant xg cer-. 

‘aees with its own organs: it lives by} . ries of Leripus. | ea 
nourisheth it; and the elements| ' Men. Why? 

@ transmigrates. a ’ "Eno. — He bears 

re at colour is it of f The third part of the world, man ; See'st nut { 

4 us own colonr too. ‘Men. The third part then is drunk : ’Wouald 

@ a strange serpent. - That it tgoonwhcels! - = [it were all, 


® so. And the tear of It are wet. Eno. Drink thou ; increase the reels, . 
-28 this description satisfy him? Men. Come. - 
beh the health that Pumpey gives} Pom. This is not yet an Alexandrian feast. 


] | a very. epicare. Ant. It ripens towards #.—Strike the ves- 
@ Mexas aside.) Go bang, sir, hang! | Here is to Cesar. vels|i, ho! 
Bll me of that away? away! Cas. I could well forbear it. 


you.— Where's this cup I cald | It’s monstrons labour, when I wash my brain, 


me, | And it grows fouler. 

, Sor the rake of merit thon wilthear | <Anf. Be a child o’the time. 
.steo!. -| Cas. Possess€ it, Vl make anewer ; but 1 
think thoa’rt mad. The matter had rather fast [one. 


. [Rises, and walks aside, | From all, four days, than drink so much ip 
eave ever held my cap offtothyfer-| Exo. Ha, my brave emperor! (Ju AntUNY. 
Rmes. [What's else to say? ' Shall we dance now,the Kgy ptian Baccaanals, 
mhou hast served ine with much faith: | And celebrate our drink ! 


Pom. Let's ha’t, good seldier. 
These quick-sands, Lepidus, Ant. Come, let ys all take bands! [sense 
ex, for you sjnk. Til that the conquering wine hath stecp’d our 
thon be lord of all the world? | In soft and delicate Lethe. 
: . What say’at thoat! no. _ All take hands.— 
Wit thon be lord of the whole world? ; Make b to oar ears with the lond musie: : 
twice. The while, I'l! place you: ‘Ihen the boy sball 
Haw should thas bet } 
Lae at entertain it, and, ' The hulding © every man shall bear, as loud 
then think sme poor, lam the man | Ashis strong sides can volley. 
fhee all the world. [Music pluys, Exonannus places 
Hast thou drank well? them hand in hund, 
No, Pompey, l have kept me from SONG. 


¥ thos Come, thon monarch of the vine 
darest be, the carthly Jove: | , ‘ a 
ee ocean pales ., or sky ioclipet, Plumpg Bacchus, with pink cyne}: 


Gbou wilt have ’t. In thy vate our carcs be drinen'd ; 


Show me which way. Fuh thy graves eur hars oe crown'd; 
Cup ,) 


three world-sharers, these com- é the wrorld go round ; 


Cup us, tilé the world go round? 


; Cas. What would yca more f—Pompey, 
ate are pnt off, fall to their throats: | good night. Goud brother, 

thine. _ Lat me request you off: our graver business 

Ah, this thou shouldst have done, ; Frowns at this levity. Gentile Jords, let’s part; 

ken on’! In ime, "tisvillany; You sce, we have barnt our cheeks: sirung 

been goud service. Thon must ! Enobarbe ftonene 

ww, ‘Js weaker than the wine; and mise own 

BY profit that docs lead mine hononr; Splits what it speaks: the wild disgnis= bith 

r, it, Repent, that e’er thy tongue almost (Good night.— 

ray’ thine act: Being dune unu- Aatick’d us all, What needs more woids’ 

Good Antony, your hand. 


own, . 

deve found it afterwards well dune ; Om. Dil try you othe shore. 
fondema it pow. Desist, aaddrink.'! Ast. And shall, sir: give’s yune band, 

or this, {Aside.' Pom. O, Antony, (are friemeds : 
follow thy paid Cortuncs more.— You have my father’s house,—-Bat what! we 
ks, and will not take, when nce ‘tie Come, down into the buat. 

er find if more. {offer’d,' Eno. Take heed you fali not.-—- 
‘his health to Lepidas. [Fompey. [Lseunt Pompey, Casan, ANTONY, 
Bar him asbore. 1’ll pledge it for him, and Attendants. 


Td 
¥ Vessel; Let me cut the cable; 


Lere’s to thee, Menas. | Manas, Vl not un shore. __ 

Reobarbus, welcome.' Men. No, to my cabin.— 
pomp s8@. t Embrace. Contedcratcs. & Croyead. 
le-drems. ¢ Understiesd. ee Syerden caren. ~ Wed eyer. 

a 
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ven comme ag eo J beok'd her in the face; and saw her 
o.¢he hearts lofi Romens-bbrve. wad Mork Antony. 
here +. tt [wells] Clee. Is she as tail as met 

‘dense ister, tate thes | ' e- ' Bee fo sot, maxciam. 
aths?.ba- hind sachee; and mths ': |. -Gles, Didet beer her epeti? Is she shrill- 
ts all of comfort! fare thep weil. , or low! het. etsdbertears 
he Apes her eyes resto Clee, Thats act ve ood be’ canst Hk 
le ware -a.— C) 
mrfel: tl lw, iat Cher. ‘Like bert G- Isis! "tin im Die. 
Sir, look well-te my husband's 3} Clee. 1 titel 20, Cbarmiam: of tongre, 

4 What majesty le in her guit? Remember, 


Hi tall you in your gar. » (wer can | If o'er thew look “det on . 

not obey Mer beart,| ese. - ,@recreeps; 
sLaforak tongue: the seran's down | Her motica and her station { are as one: 
de upon the swell:at full of tide, A satee, then a: breather. 
Pa Consar woe [Anide Se henivra. Mees. Or I have-ne observance. 

. ’ He hha a cloud in's face.| _Ghar. - Three in Egypt 
id were the worse for fiat were he a | Cannot make better pete. 

belng-a mans. «.. "-  ‘hesve;| Clee. 


iS hear from we wills tee tare weed a or reand ? 

y thinking on you. 

-, sir, come;| Clee. For the mest part, ten, \ 
le with you in my strengifi of love: | They are foolish that are 20.—Her hair, what: 
re I have you; thus I let yeu go, edlour? . as low 


to the 
m Adiea ; be happy! | As she would wish 
at oll the sumber of the.stars Cis. There is gold for thee, 
t= 


terol, farewell! Kises Gove, I will employ thee beck again; 1 dnd chee 
ee $ make thee reedy 


Cher. O, nothing, madam 
Where is the fellow ft - The regen, oven 
Se to w-Come hither, sir. shoald keew. {fext, 
. jer a Messenger. - Pee pds fiat bo corn majesty Eels else de- 
t Jewry dare not look & ’| Clee. I have one mose to ask him 
yp yon we well pleased. yet, good Charmian :— 
oo Fhas Hered’s head Boge ee nniters thon shalt bring bisa to nic 
Bat howt when Antony -ts'gene Where write: enough. 
‘whom I might comanan f9.--Oome Chor. | warrant you, (Zecuns. 
1a near. oes SOENE IV.. Athens. A Apow tn Antony's 
| ‘ Aan. Nay, Oeaivin, wet only, that — 
dread ° That were exauabie, Chpeeane more 
“y, heret Ts a Or sommbable fanport bes be hats waged 


© Of als and ° . _.. 9oaniien, 
$ Paleiogged, | te Stites tantanny. 


“gauge Pompey; wade bis will, and Be 
Tait eat (real it com 
JN Sanuy of wet when perfores be eovld | 4 
mat 
terms of bonwar, cokl and alekly 
* thein, moe narrow measere tent 7 
te: (took, 
ken the e-t hiot was gives him, be pot - 
Or hd tots hig teeta 1 
et 0, my good lord, | 
ae ¥4, wot all oF, Af you roast believe, "4 
‘A more eubappy lady, 
ne'er Mowsl between, | 


al 
he 
a 
Te 
a 


wuck me presently, 
i my bord und bus b 


! 
ing ont as lou, (ther, 
Hasbaou in, win bro: 


Gentle Qetavia, 
your beat Love draw to that point, which 


itt lose 
better I were mut 
1 branehless. 


pr paration ofa war (laly, 

ang yout brother : Make yonr svonrst 

caren aFe 9 our. {haste ; 
hs 


ive of power make 





wl 
Id him, Lepidus was growa too eruel 
bois high. ‘erty abused 
anny 9 ahem fey tad Se 


then, in hie Armenia, 
















pee! ht, 

Sanece ‘conquer Muploms, 1 
Heit never yield to that. 

Gor mast sot then be: to in this. 


‘Enter Ocravias 
Bill, Cesar, and my tora hal, most | And 
papers cal thee, castaway ! 


‘baxe not eall’d.me $0, nor have 
[You come not 






Basie total of Tat, 


Sava Done many and 


sities et 
We ascended to the Foot of heaven, 
Iyer popsious troops’ Bat you x's 


Banald to Rome; and have 
Bit*0F pur love, which, left unsbown 
left unloved we shontd have met you 
igettand mepplying every stage 


aru fey Good my k 
ra een at aa 











reer Which soon he 
Bf osierace rae titan 
fot ay ayy ford 


{diame io me 08 herbs 


laderert My lord, in Athens. 
pla! say’ loot ‘wrong!d tater Cleo- 
watra fempire 
‘him to fier. ‘He hath given his 
shee ; 
Ree earth for fe hath 
hs jbla; Archelais, 
matt an 
the Thracian Hing, Adalla 
igiphng. of Ariba; king of Pout}, 
ry 3 Mibridaten, king 
; Polemon and At 
‘of Mede apd Lycaouia, witha, + 


‘Hist of 

heat pred baat em, 
yemy, 
‘iict each other! 
" elcome hither: 








ANTONY: ANB 


[Twill not stay bet 
Eno. 


'@MROPATR A. 


‘And we in pepligent <denger, 


Be: yo not. troubled: with the time, “wtih 
‘O'er your content these strang accesses} ° 
Bat tet determi cans 2 Seating 
‘Holeunbewail'd their way. Weloometo Rome 
Fiver of doughs and heb eat, 
oponl andthe 
Totdp yor Jortice, make misturcrs 8 . 
‘QF ayant those thu ove you. De com. 
‘ever welcome to us, | 7 
Shes. Miia 
Welcome, dear madain, x 
seach heart in Morne does love-wod pity'you: 
| Only tire adalterons-Antony /thost Lirge 
In tris abominations, Uirux you bi 
And gives his potent regiment tox tall §, 
oan 


ete Teit so, sic VE'9 
pone eit 0; He PE ou, 
Bony 
ly dearest sister 
Yaceune 























Ces. Most certain. Slater) welcome? 
Be evér known to patience 





Sexe I ‘vit. aa Nr Come, near the 


Brier Gexorutns a aeoasnice, 
Clooe L wii be even: with thee; doubt It not. 


Eno. But why, why, wh; 
Ghee: Thow ha forpete my bere 


And aay’at ft is not fit 

‘Ena. ‘Wet; it ts," t 

Cues. 1vt wott Devousce wpa vs) on 
Be there in shoald Wot we 

“dno, LArlae) Well, I could reply” 
If we should serve with borwe’and mitdsto- 

gether, [would bear 
‘The horse were merely ¥# Tost; ‘he mares 
4 paldiar and his horse. 
Whasi 


‘Bas, Your presence. nevis pa 
‘Antony ; {his time, 

‘Take from his heart, take-fromt his brain, from 
‘What should not then be spared. He is already 
|Sradueed for levity ; anc "vis sai 
‘That Photinus, an etuuch, and your maids, 

















Mae Si Rom amd tele tongues rot 
4 he Roms; a 
‘Tha ‘A charge we Dear I'he 






ther Tor xy eaten fe; 


ens te Nay, Thhave done 

‘Comes the emperors 

Biter Anton did Oaniprvs: 
Ant, + Ist not strange, 

(Phat (rom Torentnin, wade 

‘He could s0 quickly cat the Toalan 

And tabs in tt Toryaet-rBve bey ae awn 











ofters did withhold our breaking forth ; 


Face ta ilo >. — tra aemeaeel a 


nie Ae 
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Wiieight with hls By tea 
te By sen? What elvet 
Cans Why will my-tord do 208 
nt For s be dares w tot. 
fins, So hath my Word dave ion wong | Wet 
‘oght. 
Cons Ay), 200 t0 wage tile atte at Ph 
Avhhere Carar taught'with Bompey Bat diese 
offers, 
Wied serve wot for hlawantnge, hesbaes off 
And #0 showld yu¥e 
Eno. gar bipe are not well roams? : 
Yort mariners are miietsers reapers. people 
Ingrom'd by swift preset} in Oneanvs newt 
Ae those ‘at often: have: “gaint Pompey 
fought: (erece 
Their shia yer youn heavy Noi 
“ital fil you for refealng hiza at sea, 
Being prepared for lana: 
dint. By sea, by sea. (away 
fino. Most worthy air, you therein throw 
The abwolute voldlersbip au have by la 
Disteact your army, which woth moat coast 
Gf warshark'd Podkawen; leave unexceated 
Your own renowned knowledge; qolte forego 
Te'way wich promises amerance; aad 
cap yourselt merely techagee and haeard, 
m Br secacty. 


Tl fight at sea 


Cleo. Unavesixty sails S, Cesar nour better. 
Ant, Our overplas. of shipping will we 
barn 5 (head of Actin 

Anil, with’ the reat) fallmanu’d, from the 
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Bros. Sir, sire ee 
dnt. Yes,:mylord, yea ;—Het, at Phi 
ua'sior fred ke's dancer while forte 
‘The leas and. wrinkled Cassius ; aud ‘twasd, 
Doc on tet Pind no practice bad 
ion lsehownstry and 
Tote beawncquan el-wart-Eatnew-=No 
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~ CEN X. Cesare Comp, bn Egy’ 
Pater Cas 


fore. Lot tam appear tha 
Kao you him 
te erwin 
An atau aba be bt ptch’d, whew inither 
Mw a pinion of hia wing, 
Wisc eat pentiagas ieags 106 messengers, 
Not oany one by. 
* puter purmaunsy 
\pproach, and speak. 
Such ae Bam, i come frou Antony: 
petty Lo his ends, 
scodew the myrtle beat 
rand was 
Re it o0; Declare thine office, 
rl nf bie fortaive beater thon, abt 
which not gr 
nd ty thee sues 


the Plolemies for her beirs, 
axarded to thy grace. 
For Antony, 
ears to-bis Fequert. The queen 
aulience, wor desire, shall 
From bgypt drive;her alldiagraced friend §, 
Or take bis life there: This if she perform, 
She shall sot woe uabeard. So to thear both, 
up. Portene parse thee! bands. | 
Os Bring him through ¢) 
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Papen 





rz) ANTONS WHS ARAOPATBA. 


‘utes Carat MAD echeneetres tec’ a te 
ae pm eay at 
‘Seine bet lake, (Whav’s 
Fils tke « bey, powrene tonexiege lsat, 
| end hve alba for ‘ake hin bence. 
Tata Toe hie ogey: tag shine, 
Beige splestne ack of Cesar anil 
































po srw ere 1 (oe ‘youtwHa! 
fe my pillow lefeoapecada tn Rowey 
Focvorte toe getting of a lawful race, 
‘And by agen ofwatnet;to'be abused =|! 
Hyon thet dboks on fede 

‘Cleo. i i Good amy lord — 
Ame. You hate bean a'doegier ever ire 

10 tloey cust bn Win gen sed ous ene 
K wise godaseel ft our 

in oar own lth drop ott ‘eloar juipumite 

| * make ms...» 9 lie 
Adore our errort 5 laugh at us sole we strut 
To our confusion. 

dns: 1 tod Jou tan coud 

ae ame 

neg aaa oo trag- 


ces be sav that tune! 

— Sir a thon ley, 
lt te 
wr “ ‘Shalt Faayto Caesar 





















7 
‘Wherefore is this? 
Hit. To Jet a fellow that will (ake rewards, 


rarer f 
‘uma, from his ate breath I hear | 
PEA say, od que yo! be Cull with 


loom of Egypt. 


Ww. "Tis your noblest course. 
om 





fortane combating together, ur hand hs Aly Seal, 
the tamer dave but whe ans (ay | Ao play gh hets!o-0, ae 
hance may shake it. Give me grace? to | Upon the hill of Basan, to outroar 


The horned ert! ford bave suvage ésuse 7 
‘And to proslaint it eiyiity, were lke (thank 
A halter’d. neck, whieh does Abs, bxngrasn 
Por being yare|l abunt him—ta he whipp'd ¢ 

Reenter uewinnw, with Tanne, 
he See od beaged the pardon t 

ry'd he fa 
LA He id anger 

let lin repent 
made hs danghier aoe wetbon 
To (alow Cesar in bs epi tnce berry 


(00 your hand. 
Yout Cresar’s father 

abe batty mused Of taking kingitoms 
Lone prada that unworthy place, [in §, 


Boater Antony ond. isons tos, 
fe. avoary, by Jove that thnnderst— 
bast thou, fellow 


Ore, that bat perform} de 
Taig of net ase, and wont 

ips command obey’ 
te You wil be wing Thon hast been whipp'd ne ‘ilowing hime 

appre, there:—Ay, yom henceforth, 
ow ged on devils fone 1) av white hava of a lady fover thon, (Cas {ast 

weity, melis from me,,Of,Jate, .when J| Sfiske shou to look ou't-—Gat thee, baele 

boyrunton monet, kings would yar forty, | Rollin thy eotarsinmend: Look, ou 80 
ay, You caeildt Have you no ears? I aut |fianakes me angry with bis: for be veut 
Biger er. Attendants, and d harping on what 3; 
mye ee hance thls Jack *¥, sii) Wot what he knew I was? fie iskentmonogry. 
8) Ad cl ne a ta dO 


"Tis ping with 
iB air paying Tiowswbelp,| When my good mars 


a ‘Moon aud stags! ae Spy et ee eb bot inl es 


oan ere tr deputation La, ¢ guest LOneheata 
Len ome. 
Pr a te eS 














My sy 
Hipparchua, my enframchisad bondasan, whown| 
He my a cmare whip, oc bg. ot fxtare, 
Ae he it thoar 
Heace, wit thy’ a: ‘Tare. 
Clee. Have you 
Ant. died oer terrane’ mace 
and It portende alone 
Antony! 
T mast say his time, 


Kot koow me yett 
7, Cold benrted toward me 


cold Beart Wt heaven esgraer hall 
ww tt tn the poaree ; and the frat stone 
it determines, 30 
my life! The mext Carsarion } senite! 
eres, the memory of my womb, 
‘with iny brave Egyptians all, 
¢ siseapdy ing of thle pelleted storm, 


J wil oppose his fate, "Our foree by 
th nobly hekl ; oar severed navy 100 

‘and fleet ©, threat aing most 

{thou bear, lady 1 

hast. thow bees, my heart?—Durt| 
1 from the flebt T shall retera ouce more 
To kus theve lips, I will appear in blood 
Lau my rword will earn our chronicle 


werega> 


eee 


bid 
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nds, 
oar goed service. nay idoxth | ° 
stare 4 


‘thos 
iy hearty, 


toe dolorous a, sense; 
ty for your comfort; did desire 


ia aight with torehes: Know, my 
Wof to-morrow : ‘ail nd 08 


her expe 
aed bosch ‘Les 
soseaideration’ 


t Mewara, 











pape at 

pee: amo 
nee will, i. 

sa zis y Sao ae 

A Ryom.in the 


‘aan, AY. 1¥. Maan 
Eater! Awrony and Cheoparna; Cuan- 
oa ne Sea 2, attending. 

int. Broa! mine ser is 


ae se Biers a Uitte. 


Eph, pleh Armes 
Ce at Fy 
ty yee follow Pat 
‘Beane ‘west het 


‘Watts this for, t bs, wei 
f be! thon art 
The Ser edad ot Fila, false ; this, 


(Cleo. 300th, la, VU help: Thas It mast be. 
wos Wall, well ; 


Pate re on 


ay, TH help too, 





l, 
¥ evento ood 
Briefty 1, sit. 
‘Glas 1s wot ts backled well! A 
that Ang 
ood ight | Heth nabacklea ith we to lease 
hon funhouse 
More ugit 3h 
how could'it 


A workman in°t~Gogd morrow to thee ; we 
‘count nates 
heeticrrtartaserernenstis 


es eR 


TE ra Maat 


sas SHWKSPE 





° wre lave we #08 BEDGIG) 
And gow iL with Jolghte 
; A Whoiiand, sir, 
1 OK aah 0 oo ade eae 
"\Showk, Traspetd! Papen, 
+ other Ofteery amd Soldier. 











om et 

Ge, 

This iioenbog, Uke the apleit of a yout Plant 
That dieaus tu be of woke, begins bette. {Tat | 


ne, give me that? this wey ; well | Upou’ 
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m 


whaterer becoitiel Stine: | ind 
rebukable, [Alisesher | Ox at 
‘ul check fr were, to mand | Great 
nuove mechanle compliment ; I'L leave | And le 

ce [dghc, | Osa 














, like a man of steel —Yon, that will | That 
Fouce me clove; Tl bring you t%:— Allien, | No be 
Exeunt AxtoNY, ENO, Officers, and | OC-whl 
Soldiers. That 

Chur, Tease you, retire td foor Ehatober t 









Lead mie, soa 

* forth gallantly, ‘That be sid atte 
cis great war iRaingte ight? (unlght | H 
tony, —But new,—Well on. 

(Exeune, 

EV. Antouy'\Caitp near Alexandria, 

Trumpets sound. Enter AntoY and 

Knox; @ Soldier meeting them. 

.e gods make this a happy day to 

ony! [once preyail'd | Oona 


















mural a'ranner. 8) 0 1 


est | aay et 
eee Basra eeer eee e 
} PAL gic db Ay Oy pee a eet to pA 
A car tare ity 
ea H Sel SA Rt oe at Aiat'to him. 
Fear to bie hi Bro. ae ‘withese x8/be; ‘D'Wow Dietbed 


rel Wenn barevonea stat Mo ¢ 
arene inne oo r shar bus at | 
day escal ‘you sll 











eoced scape amine tt Biiobatbout 
served the cause, but aalthiad been mt, Nes Peace} 
Wite-miaes you have bewa al 1k forthe. Feholy, 






Ny 7, clipe ay wives, your lends 
in. Se eet soe sy 


wove of mai Teelan- 
Eee ee ac 





tes tug Bay ano Jonge ot her Porow 
ingeatmeat from your woUtids, and sa a 
ved gales ‘ntl. Gh reget oy art, Dey Svied'wity grief, wil break to 


7 Gtonarnas attended 
pat 1 eortinietnl thy wet, 
thee, —O thou May beat 


bem ek ‘Yeap thio’, 
foto Pupes Dy heat Ae 


And se nuanced 0 Ainon 









ae text 


‘panté tyhim ph PP 
‘Tord ot lords! im. 
tWe'Y eOivest then! wmnitiug trom, | Y-Sobd. Letty hen’ html, oH rthe aligns 


‘pret snare ines c May concern Caesar. 


ee 2 3 Sold. Let'y do yo: Tut he aleepe. 


ar them to their 0. Swons rather for an bad 8 





‘we Waal never yet fur sleep ‘ihe 
= mingle widusontrmen’ pay a gees ie Gy wots him, 
{nourishes onr nereys, and enn Spin peo fot eral 

{goal of youth. Bunold eh 












(ion tn fa 
sisor ite Wth 


3 Sour. 
‘The band of tenth hath 
tite Today, 
Deny 





br 5 bate 
an ahi °c 
it ehvé heey frond, 
Pa BA SR Ie: “Come per 
Mindat Hemryressree Jee akemnt eh he 





Mogg SCHNIE Xurydletaneen the hice Compt. 
scare Bater -Axrowmend Seance, with Forces, 
(ev mamching. 


pa onace, thee erie 
sym the pet ‘y Ant. ere in 





Wises ro} ri —Trv a 
ea a 






a tyr ert 











And 1 would they? Might the. fire, jr, hae 
the ale 


‘Wed tight there too, Wut this If ia: hie foot 
yom the hills aoluhag tthe ly, 

Stall stay with for for nen is 
They have pat forticthie haven: Further on, 














Where thelr appointiwent we may. best dis 
Aad look on their epdyawronr*. feorer, 
Ubsewnt! 


Enter Cars. and hk Byrces, marching 
eng charged. we will be wt 









srt shit for nine 





To use valet 
[Beewnt. 

Reenter Ansony and Soanvse 
Ant, a joln'd: Where yondr 

1 shall discover alk: 15H bring thee word. 
aight how "tp Ake 60 ge Téa. 
Sear Swallows ave built 





In Cleopatea’s salle thelr nest: the augurers 
Say, they know not,—they cannot tell,—look 
geimly, 

Aud dare w0¥ spealetheie knowledge. Antony 
4s valiant, and dejected ; aud, by starts, 
His fretted fortanes give him hope and fear, 
Of what he has and hap not. 

Alarum afar ofan at a Sea Fight. 

te-enter ANTONY. 














Ant Au is tort; 
‘This foul Egyptian hath betrayed x0 

y feet hath ylelded tothe foe; and yonder 
Thicy cast their eaps up,and earouse logether 
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7 era angie i 
Sag 
iicayremctanlonmees 
‘bold this visible: preys bie 
Creleety tior fasta i 


(gled. Wothiaon te windowing 











Hence, eumach ; peace ; 
Spar ‘mc, nod sill dio the death, 
‘ot owe persow can be paid bat) H 
ners 
What how 
tearing a a besak 
3 Wt was divided 
— rendey’d life, 
et * Dead theat 
‘Eros, ihe Yong: day’ tsk Is 
ear 5 ra 
=~ don Tu te (heace safe, | 
put. sleop:—That: thon, depart 
thy labour richly; Gow--0m%, lock 
Sideat 





pardon. 
tortare>—Since the torch is oat, 


evant ‘stray no further : Nowali labour: 
whatit does; yea, very force eutangics | 
Pek meee te thous, eat ii 
fone. — [ime = 
STeome, my. io 
tsoals do coueh ou + well hand 
a ava, 


er ine ol mate on 


ike boom be oso, ise, Bros {| A 
* Reenter Bnox. 


Pe erieeweerey tod 
‘atved ta such dahon, nat the goss’ 


‘8, | To penctrative®* shames, whilst the 





paar 
ipfeatne cond, 


aS Sag Tas 
bar a 


Taat,/ when the exi 
Is come, indeed,) when 
ja | Dinpraseaaa heron, thals an say 2p 

‘pet then wonldn Will me: dove theme a 


Tuou strikest hot me, Gwsar thou defeats. 
Put colour in thy cheek, 
withboldiame! 


itknae maleate 


1 Brey | 











Toy maser ator abuo with pleach’ darts, 
corrigible © neck, hie fyea mubdoed. 

ie 
Or tormante Creaatydrawn before ieee 
Hla basenes that ensved tt? 


J wonld not ave't. 
rim XS pebeayt 4 
be cored. 


Draw he sword, which hast 
Seen eet 
Bros, O, sit, pardon me. 


Anh: When I:diut make thee freey avorest 
‘how nut thes 
this whiead ade theet Do it at ove; 
ecelentrervicer are all 
Ror uedlieite unpurposed.. Draw, adeome. 
tans Toon trom sth, tat sabla cen. 


Wherein tha worshipts ofthe whole wari ites. 
Anteleothees (Turning from him. 
Bros. My sword ts draw 
Ants ‘Phew let it du.ab once 

‘Tire thing why thon hast drawe it, 
“Bros. 


xa 6 My dear aster, 
apna saat ay emperor’ 
atore Licks thin Bloody a 











ict me Ys 





cm Farewell great che 


Naw, 
‘Brin Wy therethen:{Fatison Madore 
‘Thus do I eseape the sorrow 
Of Antony's dexih, [Dies 
Ant, ‘Thrice sobler than myself! 
Thos tenchest me, O valiant Eros, what [Bros 
I nkioald, and thod eouldst not: My queen and 
Have, by thelr Drave instraction, got apon me 
wiene In records Hat I wl be 
to my death, and rental 





Tay = So ET 
‘meter seholur to do thus: 
af aes we a 
T-iearw’d ot theoe Mowt not yet dead ot 
‘The pusrdlhals—Oydenpaich ie. : 
‘Enter Dewcutan and Gnard. 
Guard nn Whats shaglaet 
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“Ant. Uhave dome my work ill, friends; O, 
ot wbat have begun. jwake an end 

‘2 Guard. ‘The star la fate. 

1Geard. And time is at bis pertod. 

al. ‘Alm, end woe! 

Ani. Let bien that loves me, suite me dead. 

V Guard. Nee: 

2Guard. Nort. 

AGuard. Noe any ose. (Axcunt Gaard. 

‘Orr. Toy death and fortunes bid thy fol 


lowers fy. al: 
‘This sword bat shown to Crrsar, wlth this Ud-| 
‘Shall enter me with bie. 
Sater Diowsn! 

Die, Where's Autuny ! 

Der ‘Tuere, Diomed, there. 

Dis. Lives bet 
WHIt thow wot answer man? Ay't Dr 

‘Ant. Art thoa there, Diomedt Draw thy 
Bedicrngetrutes fr dal 


emt me ty thee. 
‘dhe send thee ? 


a 
ver suall be foam) you did runpect 
‘She had itloponas with Cassaryand that yun 
rage [owas dead ; 
‘Wontd wot be parged, she sent you word she 
Bat, fearing since how it might work, bath sent 
Me to proclains the truth; and Tam 'come, 
T dread, too lates ward. Tpr'stlice, 








ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 


(tish’d. Now, my spirit is going; 
: ‘Dies. 
Noblest of men, woo't die? 

rare of mef shall I abide 

id, which in thy absence is 

ba styf—(O, see, my Women, 

he earth doth melt :—My lord !— 
the gerland ofthe war, (girls 

pole ts fallen; young boys and 
with men: the odds ts gone, 

othing left remarkable 


siting moon. [She faints. 
O, quietness, lady! 

| dead, too, our sovereiyn! 

bb ed 
Madam,— 

dam, madam, macain! 

Royal Egypt! 
», peace, Iras. [commanded 


ore, bat e’cn a woman; and 


And docs the meanest chrarcs *.—Jt were for me 

‘To throw my sccptre at the injurious gods 5 

To tell them that this world did e theirs, 

Till they had stolen our Jewel: Als bat naoght; 

Patience is sottish; aud impaticnce does 

Become a dog that’s nad: Then is {t ala, 

To rush iuto the secrct house of death, | 

Ere denth dare come to us?~—How do you, 
women? 

‘Wigt; what? good cheer! Why, how now, 
-Charniinn? 

My noble 

Oar lamp 


We'll bury him : and then, what’s brave, what's 
Let's do it after the hig#Roman fashiun, (noble, 
Aad maketteath prond to take ns. Come, away: 
This case of that nage ypirit now fs cold. 
Ah, women, women! come; we have no friend 
Bat resolation, and the briefert end. 

' (Excunt ; those abore bearing off 





passion as the maid that miiks, Antonr’s Body. 
ACT V~. . ; 
esar’s Cump before Alexandria,| Agr.: And strange it ls, 


, Acariprs, DULABELLA, Me- 
Us, PRocULE\US, and others. 


iim, Dolabella, bid him yield; 
ate?, tell him, be inocks us by 
t he makesf,. 
Crear, I shall. [Axi¢ Doras. 
Tas, uith the Suurd of AN- 
TONY. 
fore is that f and what art thou, 
t (that darest 
Fam call’'d Derectas; 
[ served, why best was worthy 
ved: whilet he stood up. and 
iter; and 1 wore my life, (spoke, 
his haters: If thou please 
thee, as 1 was to hin 
r; If tthoa pleases not, 
my life. 
What is’t thou say st? 
O Cusar, Antony in lead. 
raking of so great a thing shoeld 
nook 
s: The roand world should have 
i strcets, (tony 
» their dens s-—The death of Aa: 
doorn ; in the naine lay 
e world. 
He is dead, Cesar; 
© minister of juatice, 
\ kmife; but that self hand, 
s honoar fu the ae it did, [R, 
courage which the heart did lend 
art.—This is his sword, 
onad of it; behold it etain’d 
noble bioud. 


That nature must compcl na to lament 
Oar most persisted deeds 


Mec. Hlis taints and honoare 
Waged equal with him. 

Agr. A rarer spirit never 
Did steer humanity : but you, quis, will give us 
Some faults to usmen. Caesar istoach’d. 


Afec. When such a spacious mirror’s set be- 
He needs must see himsclf. (fore Lim, 
Cas. O Antony 
I have follow’d thee to this ;— But we du lance 
Diseases in our bodies: 1 mait Perforce 
Have shown to thee such a declining day, 
Or look on thine; we coald not stall together 
In the whole world: But yet [e& me lament, 
With tears as sovercign as the blood of hearts, 
That thuu, my brother, my competitor 
In top of all design, my mate in empire, 
Friend and companion in the front of war, 
‘Fhe'arm of mine own body, aud the heart 
Where mine his} thonghts did kindle,—that our 


Cnr cileabie, should divi-lc — stare, 
Oar eqdalness to thls.— Hear me, good ; 
Bat | will tell gou at some mectcr season : 

fcr o Messcuger. 


The business of thir man looks uul of bim, 
We'll hear hin what be says.—Whence are 


Mes. A poor Feyptian yet. The ceca, mg 
eas. r . ueen, my 
Confined Pil hee hed sucnuenet, , 


Of thy intents desires instruction ; 

That she prepareftfy ary frame herself 

Teo the way she’s forced to. 

, Ons. Bid ber haye good heart; 
She s00n shall kuow of us, by some of ours, 
‘How boroarktte dnd how kindly we 


od airs 
the Guard below. | 


Look you sad, friends? |‘Determine for her :' for Caesar cantiol five 


ce me, bot it is’ tidin To be sngeptle, i | 
res of kingy. . Merk. " So the gods preserve thea! (Bett. 
-work. tf. Frustrated, ' Y \ea. 


- Be tides wih. - 
aBB 


—_ 
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‘Gazs, Come hither, Progalsiaa Op aid anys] 

We parpone her no iawwe: give her what come) 
forts 
ity of ber passion shill fequire 

Laat, fn ber greatness, by some mortal slroke 
Sbe do defeat ua: for ber iifeia Rome 
Woald be cternal im our trismph: 0. [euye 
And, with your apoediea,, bring 08: what ae: 
‘And how yoo nd of ber. 

Pro. Cresar, Lyall, (Beil PROCU LRM. 

Gas. Galins, go you alonge—Where’s Dole. 

bel 

To second Hroculelaat (eee Gano 

Agr. Mec. beliat 

Ee. Let bim alone, for 1 remember now: 
Mow he's employ'd he aball iu tine be randy’. 
Go wth me to my tenty where you shall see 
How hardly T was deqgvn ht this wary 
How calm and gentle I proceeded still 
To all my writiogs : (do with m see 
‘Woat 1'can show io. thle (Brent. 


SCENE 11. Alexandria, 4 Room in the 
Monument. 
Enter Cuxorarma, Cuanaian, and In. 
lation does begin to make 
paltry to be Caesar; 
Not being fortune, he's bat Fortune's knaee®y 
ister of her Will; Aud it la great 
that ends all otber viceds, 
‘accidents, and bolts up eh anges 
palates tore the 
‘The beggar’s nurse and Ceesars. du 
Bater, to the Gates of the Monument, P 
SULaIUs, GALLUS, lond Soldiers. 


2299_ BLES". 


ae_ 


Pro. Cwsar sends gresling to the quee of 








ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 





hen boys or women tell their 
ick f dreazss j 

I understand not, madam, 
‘am’d there was 82 emperer 


her sleep, that I might see 
ber man! 


eee 
If itm Please you 
‘ace was as the heavens; and 
stack 


and lighted 

oon; which kept course, 
he earth. ~ 

Most sovereign creatare,—— 


gs bestrid the ocean: his rear’d 
d spheres, and that to friends; 
eant toquail “and shaketheorb, 
winter in’t; an actamn "twas, 
more by reaping: His fs 
bey livedin: In his livery 
- and crownets; realms and 
Cleopatra,— 
Zon there was, or might be, 
n'd off 
Gentle msdam, no. 
e, up to the hearing of the guds; 
Ize of dreaming: Nature wants 
gine 
rere nature’s piece 'gainst fancy, 
ihadows quite. 
| yourself, great; and you bear it 
to the weight: "Would I might 
id of yours, a grief that shuots 
t af root. 
hat Caesar means to do with mc ; 
wath to tell you what I would 
gh he be honourable,— 
lead me then m triumph? 


wid: his voice was ied. 
iing thander. For his bounty, 
ike; they show’d his back atte 
ppd frou bis pocket. 
[euch a man 
le, Or ever Were one such, 
! forms with fancy; yet, to ima. 
ear me, good madain: 
sed success, bat I do fee], (never 
I thank yoa, sir. 
ou, sir,— [you knew. 
adam, be will; 


‘ake way there,—Cesar. 

R, GaLLus, ProcuLazius, Me- 

szLuccus, and Attendants. 
Which Is the queen 


is the emperor, madam. 
(CLeopatna kneels. 
Arise 


: knee! . Fay , 
we; rise 

— on Sir, the gods 
hus; my master and my lord 


Take to you no hard thoughts: 
| what fejaries you did ns, 


8 ° Ss : . 
al ilver money 3 Shape OF form. wee™ aah 


dd to. oe 


Theugh written ie oer fesh, we shall remem. 
As things bat done by chance. (ber 
Clee. Sole sir of the world, 
I cannct project { mine own cause so well 
To meke it clear; but do confess, Ihave - 
Been laden with like frailties, which before 
Have oftes shamed our sex. 
Cas. Cleopatra, kuow, 
We will extenuate rather than enforce : 
If yor apply yourself to oar intents, 
(Whick towards you are most p-wtla;) you 


Tete enn this change ; but if you seek 

o lay on me a creelty, by taking 

Antony’s course, you shall bereave yourself 

Of my good purposes, and pat your ebildrea 

To that destruction which I'll guard them frem, 

If thereon yon rely. I'll take my leave. 
Clee. And way, through all the world! “tis 

yours; and we (shalt 
Yuer ‘scuteheona, and your signe of conquest, 
Hang in whas piace yoa please. Ilere, my 


Cas. You shall advise me ja all for Clto- 
Clee. This is the brief ef money, plate, aud 
° ewela, 


I am ponsese’d of: “tis exactly valned; 
Not petty thiags adiniated.— W here’s Seleacus f 
cd. llere, madam, (my lerd, 


Cleo. This i» my treasurer; ict bia speak, 
Upon his s Parl that I bave reserved 
To nyse nothing. Spenk the truth, Seleacus. 
L had'rather acai my lips, th peril, 

ad rather my lips, taan, to my: 
Speak that which iq not. , 

Clea, What have [ kept back? 

Set. Enongh to purchase what you have 

made known. 
Cas. Nay, dlush not, Cleopatra; [ approve 


Your wisdom in the ° 

Cho. See, Casar! O, bedold, 
How pomp is follow’d! mine will nuw be 
Jens [mlue. 
And, should we shift estates, yours weuld Be 
The ingratitude of this Selencus does = (truge 
Even make me wild :—O slave, of no more 
Than love that’s biredi—What, goes thea 


back? thoa shalt leye, 
Go back, I warpant thee; but T’ll cateb thi 


Though had wiugs; Slave, soul-less -vil- 
O rarely] base! _ (lain, dog! 
Ces. Good queen, Ict us entreat you. 


Cleo. O Cxear, what a wounding shame ts 
That thon, vouchsaSng bere to visit me, {this ; 
Doing the henoar of thy lordliness 
To onc so meek, that mine owu servant shesid 
Parcel T the sum af my disgraces by. 
Addition uf hiaenvy! Say, good Caesar, 

That I some lady trifies bave reserved, 
Immoment toys, thlngs of eee dignity 

As we greet moderp { °° withal,; and aeg, 
Some nobler token I have kept apart 

For Livia #, and Ogtavia fi, toindace 

Theis ation; mast Ff be unfulded 

With one that J have bred! The gods! ft 

smilep mga, ; 


Wha aoa 


> Wacomunmiss _ 


“a 





swags. 


Tremont the falt 1 havers PP ythivey go"Dienek 7 
[Tedereeces, 
Or Lohall show of my spirtea 
Throagh the shes of my eliatien 5—Wert thie 
Thou ewouldat have merey on Wwe.” —[w kava, 
Cas. Fortear, Seieweu 
(Ket Serxbevs. 
Cleo. Be it known, that we, the greatent, 
fare misthowght 
For things that others doy wud, when ety, 
We answer others! merite} It Our marie, 
Are therefore to be pit 
Cas. Cleopatra ‘ 
Not what you have reserved, mor What me 
knowledges, lyoers, 
Pot we Phe roll of conquest : sll be fr 
Bestow it at your pleasure; and believe, 
Crrsar’s no werehant, to make prtzs with 5 i 
Of things that merchants sold. Tb 
cheer'd t 
Make not your thoughts year prisons: nu, dear 
For we iutend sa w diapose you, as 
Yourself sball give us counsel, Peed aod sleep: 
Oar care and pity 40 woeh My 
That we remain your friend ; 
Cleo. My master, and wy 10 
( Eoenne Came 
Clee. Me words me, girls, be word 
hat 1 
Be noble to myself: bat hark thee, Charmian. 
{Whispers Cranreian 
Aras. Vinish, good lady ; the bright day ts 
And we are for the darle, (done, 
Cleo, Hie thee again 











3 | 
eo 
‘ake thou no care; it shall be heeded. | Uf eyes again so rvyal! Your crown’s awry 3 


Very good: 
t is not worth the feeding. . 
WSll it eat me? 
You mast pot think Iam so 
af the devil himself will not eat a 
know, that a woman is a dish for 
MW the devil dress her not.: Bat, 
a@ Same whoreson devils do the gods 
aa in their women; for in every ten 
make, tlic devils mar five. 
Well, get thee gone ; farewell. 
» Yes, forsvoth; 1 wish you jo of 


Jeag, with a Rebe, Crown, éc. © 
me my ropes +h on my crown ; I 
w no more [ (have 
ae rape shall moist this lip: 
res; quick.—Methinks I 
9 3. see him rouse himeelf {hear 
mobile act; I bear him moc 
Of Canar, which the gods give men 
Gir after wrath ; Husband, I eome: 
mame my courage prove my tithe ! 
wir; my other clemenu 
life. —So,—have you done f 
» and take the last warmth of m 


















~ (well, 
hind Obarmian ;—Iras, long fhre- 
them. Inas falls and dies. 


aspic in my lips? Dost fali% 

‘Mature cal 10 y part 

@ Of death is as a lover's pinch, {oclll? 

» and isdesired. Dost thon iz 

vanishest, thou tell’st the world 

leav etaking. 

ve, thick clond, and rain; that 

elves do weep! (I may ay, 
This proves me base: 


pest the carled Anton tony ; 
, demand of her; spend that 
_ (wretch, 


heaven (o have. Come, mortal 
$ Asp, which she applies to her 


herp teeth this knot intrinsicate 
esce untle: poor venomous fvol, 
pend deapatch. O, couldst thua 


ii see my baby at my breast, 
the nurse aalespt 

O, break ! O, break ! 
"Bs sweet as balm, as soft as air, as 


pentle,— 
!—Nay, I will take thee too:— 
4 ye another Asp to her Arm. 
I stay—{ Falls ona Bed, & dies. 
this wild world !—So, fare thee 
vell.— 
past theo, death ! in thy hies 
snparallel’d.— Downy windows, close; 
Gen Phobus never id 


Rake haste. 


ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 


ithe, to lenve sme to mayeeit. 
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sive it nothing, I pray 11) mend ul ity and then play. 


the Guard, rushing in. 
1 Guard. Where is the queen ¢ 
- Char. Speak soflly, wake her not. 
1 Guard. Caesar hath sent— 
Char. Too slow a me er. 
[Applies the Asp. 
O, come; apace, despatch: | partly feel thee. 
‘1 Guard. Approach, oh! Ali’s not well: 
Crsar's beguiled. (Cersar ;—call him. 
2 Guard. There’s Dolabcila sent from 
1 Guard. What work is here f—-Charmian, 
is this well dune t (princess 
Caar. It is well done, and for a 
Descended of so many royal kings, 
Ah, soldier ! 
Enter Dovass iia. 
Dol. How goes it here 1 
All dead. 


ri ma Cc thy thongh 
wear, ts 
Toach thelr effects in this: Thy self art coming 


To see urm’d tho dreaded act, which thou 
So "et to kinder. 
Wis A there, way for Cesar! 


Enter Casan, and Attendants.: 
Dol. O, sir, you are too sure an augurer; 
That you did fear, is done. 
Ges. Bravest at the last : 
She levell’d at our Purposes, and being ig royal, 


Took her own, way-— Tk e manner of of ae 
Who was last with thers thet 


I do not see. (bem 
ol. 
1G vard. A simple country man, that bronght 
This was his basket ber figs; 
Ces. 
Guard, 
This Charmian lived but now ; she stout Ar and 
I found ber trimming up the diadem (spake: 


On her dead mistress; trembiingly she stood, 
And on the sndden dropp’d. 


Cas. noble weaknem f—— 

If they had swaliow'’d Polson, "twould 

By external swelling: but sbe looks like sleep, 

As she would catch another Autony 

In her strung toil of grace $. 
Del. Here, on her breast, 

There is a ventof blood, aad something blown: 

The like is on ber arm. {fis-leaves 
1 Guard. This is an aspic’s trail: and these 

Have slime upon them, such as the aspic leaves 

Upont the caves of Nile. 


° Poison’d thea. 


Moat probable, 
That so she ciicd ; for her physician telis me, 
She hath pursued couclusions § infinite 

Of easy ways to Cle.—Take ap ber bed ; 

And bear her women from the monument !— 
She shall be buried by her Antony : 

Ne grave npoa the earth shall clip fin ft 

A pair so famous. High events as these 
Strike those that make them: and their story fe 
No less in pity, thease his glory, which 
Brongiit them to be lamented. Our army shall, 
Im solemn show, attead thisfunerals * 
And then to Rome. —Come, Dolabella 

High order ta this greet solemnity. { renat, 


{ Gracetel appearenne. 


ve hed ex periments. 1 Enfold. 











‘ho 
Seis routs meas chee 


"Queer. 
Stace 


|B byes, oy way: birt tate} 

em ba 

Sear 
; 


Cont mae peti at ja] Ai 





iy wet 

‘low Yong ts ths aot Jao, Nay, stay a i 
twenty years. (convey'at| Were 3on bit ra ai sonra 
4 King children sould be 40 | Such parting were too petty. toate ey 
T sueailgdacigdl (Ween = een Mothers he W 


= stead) it keep tt insotier 

7 cep i iB yo. 5 wi 
iségugesice tay well We lonsea se, aaa 2 dea. eat sawet bid par 
<'* Vdo wall believe you. ie ie ot, give se, bot this Lhas fare val 


We wnat forbear; Hi te braces 6 
aoa princane. "Caney, | With Donde of of ea here 


“f tie on he 
EI: Thesene. Wie ibe eh eo 
wert peel, 


Porruumvs, and Iwooen. 
Book sata ain a . 
Toss ; 30, in our ‘oie, 


‘park! ae payed 
alee ing 4 Broce etn ar dn. 


w ail 

ee, | ee bute Griian.iny and ond Lorde, 
Post. the king 
Cym. ‘hon buat yar hence, from 


Ayana oranda the coart 
pects Wich ty uowortocs, tree Sees Away 
tars abo te gurdes, pin ‘Thou art polsoa to my blood. 


ie Darr'd ‘nifections; though the | 




















"whould not 
oa "ie a er ca bea pinch ja dead) 
ore sharp then is 
iyi grt)! How soe te * 0 dlstoysl thing, 
‘seoade!—Sy ‘Tint shoaldst repair my youth; thon bespest 
| Ages’ age on met 
father’s wrath; but no- Resners ge Hy 
any) what | Harm not yourvet wide sour vezation 
+ Yon guest De gone] | Aim senseless of your wrath; 8 tosch r, 
il ere abide the hous Shek | Sktdves all pn al fsrse eae 
not comforted to Pon tot 
loins fe ga ren toed 
eee my mldvesn!] Cyn Ths wghat have had the Gol som 
Parson a0 more ere Tie ae Ino. Suet hat Tale not chats am 
Ang roid pte 
ped fot ee ‘Thou took'st a beggtrs wouldst have 


al’st hosband that did e’er gs Sate my throne 
dence in Rome, at one A seat. 


eT oe  O 
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Ta. Wo; 1 rather wided 
A Tentre to It 
Gu O'thow'yile onal 





Imo. . 

tis your foait that T have foved Posthomin : 

You bred bien an. any pla fellow ; and he Ia, 

A‘mau worth any wou; overbays me 
tthe stn Bi PAS 








Whitt art tow mY 
Tino, Niwot, seg Heaven, restore e!— 
Would ele 
A neathent's* dnopter 
Ser wcigubour shephed 
‘Reenter Reecs, 
Cyn. Poon flak thing 
uc} wore again together? on bave done 
{Ty the Quecty 
Not afer ome comnmaiid, “Away with Mery 
Koa yen ber mp 
Guten. "Bexckch yout patience +— Peace, 
Dear tuly dnaghler peace Sweet soverehg% 
Leave ws to awadlvess and mate yourself 
Gat ot jour bea adviee ke [eome Comert 
Cym Say, tet her langai 
A itop of bo ¢ 
Die of ane folly {eut, 
Batee Pissxto, 
Queen Shon mim give 2 
Here i your servant How now, Hr? What 
Pir, My Lordy dar ton drew on my mast 
Queens Hai 
Ne hart, I trast fs lone? 
Pu. ‘Tuere tight bave been 
Tht that my master rather play an Tough, 





Aimy Leawatns 














nd fad _na help of ajiger: they were parted 











‘my leave of bim, bat 


to say: ere I cond teli him, 
on bi, at certain boars, 
‘and each; or I could make 


‘Lialy should not betray [him 
and bis honoer jor bave charged | Post, since when I have been debtor to 
‘boar of mora, at Boom, at mid-| you for courtesies, which I 


oes : 
Mot parting kiss, which Thad eet | ren aod you! it hd bewn pity, you shout 
eo charmilsg words, comes in my | have bees put tonetber wit so mortal x per. 

pose, as then each bore, spon im; of 


Jack, Can'we, with manners, wsk what was 
the difference 
in STERED, Satay Think res asontntion 
° ‘which may, without cootradietion, 
fs |oaler the iy wan mech Uke am arge: 
‘ment that fell ont last night, where each of 
{fall in praise of oar coantry mistresses ; Thi 
teatleman at that time vouching, (and upon 
‘warrant of bloody aflirmatica,) bs to be mor 
{talr, vietaons, wise, chaste, constant qualified, 
‘and ipee attecsptible, than any ihe rarest of ow 
ladies in France. 

deck Tut ty ts not ow ring; oF thie 

y , Worn ost. 
"Post Sho bal ber vice lad Ty? 


“h, You mast wot 90 far her 
oars of Lualy. pecier 
Pest. wo fer asl war in 
Frases, 1 ‘abete her nothing; though 
Profee'myeelf her adore, nat her fiend 
ach, ‘Aa fair, and a8 good, (a Kind ot hand 


pertapity. _, t Mest me with reciprocal prayer. Incressing iv fame. 
wo fdscempioned. treme hi « ry 















SHAKSPE 


Tad been something | 6 

4, for any lady ta Bet | ad 

Teahe went before others I have seem, | ¢@ 

‘o that diamond of yours outiusteer wong I | tas 
baw 1, | eowtd mot but believe she -ex- 

many: bat T have not seen the most 
iiamond that Is, nor yoo the lady, 

od ber ax 1 rated her: #0 do 


you esteem it at ? 
‘world enjoys. 
. Either your amparagoned mistress bs 
or she’s ont-pelaed by a trifle. 
Post. You are mistaken : the ove may be 
4, oF given; if there were wealth enough 
the parchase, oF merit for the gift? the 
ws ot a thing for wale, aa only the gu 
‘Which the gods have given yout 
Post. Which, by their graces, I will keep. 
Tach. You may wear her in ttle youre 
you know, strange fowl light mpon ueigh- 
hoaring ponds. Your ring may be stolen too: 
your brace of wapriseable estimations, 


ished 
‘would hasard the winuiog both of 


Your Italy contains none 10 ac- 
omplished a courtier, to convince ® the 


honour of my wistress; 4f, Iu the holding or 
ss of that, you term her frail. Ido nothing 
bt, you have store of thieves ; notwith= 
ng I fear not my ring. 
Phi. Let us eave here, gewlemen. 











CYMBELINE. ry 
Gide me mak) wherefore you Iv at lant gap: Retara be cannot, 
men) in | Goatinse Where hele: tose Kis being, 


Ido wonder, 
‘soch a question: Have I not 
how 


Veet lat preservet yea, 0, 
ag himself Gath woo ine oft 
tose "Having thus fer pro 


[erect 
fok’st mo devilish,) is't pot 
ity my 3 ia 
watt I will try the forces 
a ‘on such creatures as 
vorth the hanging, (bat none 


of them, end 
thie acts and by them guthey 
rtues and ‘teat, 
- 
poate te 


tg these effects will be = 
ad infections. 
©, coment thee— 
ing rtscls epon bk 
Atteria im 
pom delde, 
ic: he’s for bis master, 
y200.—How pow, Pisantot— 
{vice for this time bs ended ; 
“40 madara 
suspect you, + 
vo bare 7°" tae! 
Hark thee, « word.— 
(7b Pisanio, 
[do not tke her. “She doth 


poleons: Io know her spirit, 
intone of her malice with 
ema natore: Those abe has 
‘Udall the sense awhile: 
rebance, she'll prove om cats 


kigher ; bet there is 
Be abow or death ie rakes, 
the splritsa time, 
a reviving. She ts foots 
‘e effect; aad I the treer, 
{th her. 
‘No farther, service, doctor, 


‘Thambly take my leave. 


im sbe still, say'n thoat Dost 
cin tine” [eater 

















Is to exebange one misery with another ; 
‘And every day that comes, comes to decay 
‘Aday’s work in him: What skalt tbe 





doctor, | To be depender oe a thing that leans t 


‘Who eannot be new ballt? nor bas no friends, 
[The Queen drops @ Box: Pisanio 

‘takes up. 
$0 mach as but to prop him t—Thon takest ap 
Thou know't mot what; bot take it for thy 


It i a thing I made, which bath the king 
Five times redeem‘ from death: I do not 
iknow ts 
‘What fe more cordial :—Nay, I pe'ythee, take 
[tis an earnest of a further 
‘That Teen to thee, Tell thy mistress how 
The case stands with her ; do't, xs from thy self. 
Think whet « chance thou changest on ; bat 


Thou hast thy snistress still; to boot, my son, 
‘Who shall take wotles of thee: I'll move the 


kag 

To ot ferment,such 

Ta taow's dee ytd then nyse Thies 
That vet thee on to this desert, am Bound 

To load thy merit riebly. | Call my women: 
Taink om my words. [Exit Pisa.}—A sly 









Renter Pisanio, and Ladies. 
To tate of te0.—Bo, voj—well done, well 


jone : 
‘The violets, cowltps, and the primroses, 
Bear to my closet :—Fare thee well, 
Think on my words. 





(Srewnt Queen and Lalic:., 


Pus, pein el det 
when to fe untrue, 
il choke types there's all do forge, 
BOENE VII. Another Room in the sume. 
Batcr txoo 
deo, A tater crocl, and a tep-dame fale; 














A foolish vohtor to a wedded lady, 
[That bath her hasband benish’d;—O, that 
basband {peated 


My sa e crown Of 1 amd those r- 
WSS Haag Stay ee 
As my two brothers, happy! bat most mir. 








me. tht, Groweocl, . {To chnaye ia wheter § beneagmntons. 


sti SHAKSI 





Tie worthy Lammatn be bn satis 
Aut greets your highness dearly. 














Presents @ Letter. 
L Thanks, good abr ¢ 
You are kindly weleorse. 
Tach. Ail of ber, that bs oat of door, mont 
(aside, 
1s she t sd with a anid 90 rar 
si ‘¢ the Arabian bird ; and I 


Have (onl the wager, Boldness be my flead 1 
k Saelty, from head to foot t 

‘lhe Parting, 1 shalh lyhng Mght; 
rectly fh 

‘eals,) 








ile is ome of the noblest 

te to whose Kindncstes I am mast Unf 

witcly thed., Reflect wpon him accordingly, 
scale your fewest 





Lxowaren. 
fre Trend aloud 

r n the very middle of my bh 

r a by the Fest, and takes tt th 
‘Vou areas weleome, worthy sir, sa 1 








fully. 








Vive swords to lid you; and shall fd it 4 

that 1 ean do, 
Juch Thanks, fairest Lad'y— 
yadt Hath nature given them 








wi : hs exop 
< nud lnm wich cau distlagolsh twhxt 
tery @, and the (wlan stones 
nike umber beach tad ca we not 
Prition make with spectactes 40 precione 
Twixt fair and food e ¥ 
Imo. What makes your adiniration ? 


Zach. It eaanut be Pthe eye; for apes and 











CYMBELINE. 


aes of bell should at one time 


‘evolt. 
My lord, I fear, 


And himself. NotI, 

ntelligence, ee 

s change ; but ’tils your graces 
mutest conscience, to my 

rt out. 


1 


st sonl! yoar cause doth stiike 


loth make me sick. A lady, 
n’d toan empery®, [partner’d 
e great’st king double! to be 
hired with that self.exhibi- 
(ventures, 
1 coffers yield! with diseased 
dt infirmities for gold (stuff, 
s can lend nature! sach boll'd 
ison poison! Be reveng ; 
you, was No queen, and you 
r great stock. 
venged { 
»revenged f If this be true, 
t heart, that both mine e@rs 
e abuse,) if it be true, 
‘revengedt 
Should he make me 
s priest, betwixt cold sheets; 
Iting variable ramps, {it. 
» Upon your purse? Revenge 
f to your sweet pleasure ; 
that renagate to your bed ; 
e fast to your affection, 


Mt) 

What ho, Pisanio! 
a service tender on your Ups. 
-I do condemn mine ears, 


(able, 

1 thee.—If thon wert bonoar- 

ave told this tale for virtne, 
[strange. 

id thoa seek’st; as base as 

gentleman, who is as far 

!, a8 thoa from honour; and 

tady that diedains 

li alike.~— What ho, Pisanio!— 

aer shall be made acquainted 

if he shall think it fit, 

*, fo his court, to mart 

stew, and to expound 

d tous; he hath a cuart 

w, anda diughte: whom 

at all..—-What ho, Pisanio!— 

y Leonatas! I may sy ; 

thy lady bath of thee, {uess 

st; and thy most perfeet yoocd- 

Sit !—Blessed live you long ! 

orthicst sir, that ever 

is! and you his mistress, only 

vorthiest Gt! Give me your 


* Sovereign command. 
§ To fin, isto winnow. - 


nee, pension. 
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I have spoke this, to know if your affiance 
Were deeply rooted ; and make your lord, 
That which he ls, new o’er: And he is one 
The truest manner’d; such a holy witch, 
That he enchants societies uato bim: 
Half all inen’s bearts are his. 
Imo, You make amends, 
Tach, He sits ’mongst men, like a descended 
He hath a kind of honoar sets him off, {god : 
More than a mortal seeming. B3 not angry, 
Most mighty princess, that I have ad ventured 
To ery your taking of a false report; which 
hath (ment 
Honour’d with confirmation your great jadg- 
Ja the election of a sir so rare, 
Which you know, cannot err: The love rear 
m you, 
Made me to fan yor thus; bat the gods made 
Unlike at others, chaffiess. Pray, your par- 


. . {court for yours. 
Imo. All’e well, sir: Take my power i’the 
Jack. My humble thanks. ad almost 

orgot 
To entreat your grace but in a small reque<t, 
And yet of moment too, for it concerns 
Yoar lord; myself, and other noble friends, 
Are partners ia the business. 
Imo. Pray, what is’t ? 


Zach. Some dozen Romans of as, and your 


lord, [ene 
e best feather of our wing) have mingled 
o bay 2 present for the em r; 
Which I, the factor for the rest, have done 
In France: "Tis plate, of rare device; an: 
jewels, 
ofr rick and exquisite form ; their values great ; 
And Lam something curioss, being atrange {, 
To have them in stowage ; May it please 
To take them in protectivn {yuu 
- Imo. Willingly ; 
And pawn mine bonoar for their safety : since 
My lord hath interest in them, I will keep them 
In my bed-chamber. 

Jach. They are in a trnik, 
Attended by my men: I will make bold 
To send them to you, only for this night ; 

{ must aboard to-morrow. 

Imo. O, no, no, 

fach. Yes, 1 beseech ; or I shall short my 
By length’ning my return. From Gallia (word, 
I crose’d the seas on purpose, and on promise 
To see your grace. 

dino. I thank yoo for yonr pains ; 
Rat not away to-niorrow 

‘ach. O, I must, madam: 
Therefore, I shall hessech you, ir yor please 
Tu greet your lord with , du't to-night : 
I have oatstood my time ; which is material 
Yo the tender. of oar present. 

Ima, I will write. 
Send your trank to me; it shail safe be kept, 
And truly yielded you: You are oremel 

come. [Arennt. 


¢ Wantons. 
Os ee 
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\ he Jack upon an up-east, to| Cam 
y 1 I hod a hundred pound one +| And 
whoresan jackanapes aust take | Thot 
uv ewearing ; aa i¢ 1 borrowed gnior | Bet} 














mn, and milght Bot spend them at tay | Am 
Mor 


Peri W he by that You tae | Ot 
ima oon Sot ont 
anh fathle wie ha beet ke bas that | 
t would have ram all oat. (Anide. | The 
fot Oey amet ay" ts awe 
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d sach:—And the contents, And winking Mary-buds b«gin 


v— 
ataral notes about her body, 
wand meaner moveables 
to enrich mine inv 
pe of death, lie dall upon 
se but as a mMonement, 
ipel dylo !—Come off, come 
(Tasing of her Bracelet. 
he Gordian knot was hard! 
this will witness ontwardly, 
the conscience does within, 
of her lord. On her Icft breast 
potted, like the crimson drops 
acowslip: Here's a voucher 
ver law could make : this secret 
think I have pick’d the lock 
\ {what end? 
‘her honour. No more.—To 
write this down, that’s rivetted, 
memory! She hath been read- 
(down, 
erevus; here the leaf’s tara’d 
11 gave ep ;—I have enough: 
cain, and shut the spring of it. 
ou dragons of the night —tbat 


her! 


aven’s eye: I lad tip fear ; 
eavenly angel, hell is here. 

” (Clock strikes. 
Time, time! 
‘he Trunk. The Scene closes. 


An Ante-Chamber adjoining 
ogen’s Apartment. 
‘Cioten and Lords. 
ir lordship is the most patient 
: most coldest that ever tern’d 


d make any man cold to lose. 

! mot every man patient, after 
ver of your lordship; You are 
srious when you win. 

g,wonld put any man into coa- 
kd get this fuolish Imogen, I 
id enough: It’s almoet mors- 


y: my lord. 

this music would come: Iam 
:her music o’ mornings; they 
ietrate. 

Sater Musicians. 

-3If you can penetrate her with 
80; we'lltry with tongae too: 
, let ber remain; but I'll never 
st, a very excellent good-con- 
after, a wonderful sweet air, 
: rich words to it,—and then ict 


SONG. 
‘ace gine fe heavent ite 
as ar sings 
water at those springs *6% 


ed® flowers that lies; 


+ Will pay you more for it. 
weil 


ft 


With evory thing chet pretty bin 
every : 
My lady street, arbee sd 
Arise, arise. 
If this penetrate, I wiif 


3 
So, you gone: 
covshier your masic the better +: if itdo not, | 


tt is a vice In her ears, which horse hairs, and 


cats’-guts, por the voice of unpaved eunuch to | 


boot, cam neveramend. [Zrewust Musicians. 
Batcr Crusegcine and Queen. 

2 Lord. Here comes the king. 

Cio. IT am glad I was ap so late; for that’s 
the reason I was up so early: He cannot 
choose bat take this service I have done, fa- 
therly.—Good morrow to your majesty, and 


to my gracious mother. 
Attend you here the door of our stern 
WI she not f t {davghter 7 


Cle. Ihave useailed her with music, but she 
vouchsafes no notice. 

Cym. The exile of her minion is too new; 
She hath not yet forgot him: some more time 
Mast wear the print of his remembrance out, 
And then she’s yours. 

Queen. You are most bound to the king; 
Who let’s go by no vantages, that may 
Prefer you to his dacghter: Frame yourself 
To orderly solicits ; and be friended 
With aptness of the season{: make denials 
Increase your services: so secm, as if 
You were inapired to do those duties which 
‘You tender to her; that you in all ohey ber, 
Save when command to your dismission tcnds, 
And therein you are senselers. 

Clo. senseless? not so. 

Enter a Meseenger. 

Mess. £o tike you, sir, ambassadors from 
The one is Caies us. [Rome; 

Cym. A worthy fellow, 
Albeit he comes on par pose now; 

But that’s no fault of his: We must receive 
According to the honoar of his sender; (him 
And towards himself his goodness forespent 


on as 
We must extend our notice.—Our dear son, 
V hen you have given good morning to yuor 


mistress, 
Attend the qacen and us; we shall have need 
To employ you towards this Roman.—Come, 
our queen. 
Breunt Cru., Queen, Lords, end Mess. 
o. Ifshe be ap, I'll speak with her ; if not, 
Let ber lie still, and dream.—By yoor leave 
ho |— Kancks. 
I know her women are about her; What 
If 1 do line one of their hands f ’Tis gold 
Which buys admittance ; oft it doth; yea, and 
akes 


m 

Diana’s false themscives, yield ep 

Their deer to the stand of the stealer; and "tis 
gold (the thief : 

Which makes the tree maw kill’d, and saves 

Nay, sometime, hangs both thief and true 
man: What 


$ With solicitations net onky Yrepet, We 


} 
/ 
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vee aaa a gentlewonnan’s gon, Te 
nat ‘Thav’s more | Be 
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‘ act of: What's your lurdsbip's |The 
suet ‘or 
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I thiale fs food —The pe 
Eater Twos 
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Pri 
' jove you. (withme: | Sex 
f ‘were as deep | Har 
pense ts oti? | Le 

i or 
Ve 


Hot that you 
3 silewty (raieh, |b 
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fold equal discourtesy ing 









av.) 








CYMBELLINE. 849 
all lean do. By this, yoor ki Post. ‘Ifyou can make't apparent 
uaa?” ulus Lacies, | That you have tated ber in bed my bead, 


1 era ioe es 
= Cchamlsdlos throaghly * Aud, I 
the tribute, send the arrearages, 
Be opos oor Nomene, howe eisen- 
Bread ba thelr griet. [brane 


1 ® thoagh Iam none, no 
‘will prov ‘aud you shall hear 
pow in Gallia, sooner 
‘miot-fearing Britain, thac have tidiug 
+" penny tribote paid. Our countrymen 
more order’d than when Jalius 


i. their lack of skill found the ir 
': Their disci pli 
fede) tas corage) ll take 
; 
tr ve mt 


melts 
als te ott a, 


- ‘Bee! Tachimot 
BE The owittest harts have posted you by 


nd: 
Petes corners Klara your salt, 
(like your vessel nimble. 


= ‘Welcome, sir. 
ME, T hope the briefness of your answer 
ee ot or retara aaee 
"hp falrest that I have look'd upon. 
‘nd, therewithal, the best; or let ber 


casement to allare falee hearts, 
false with them. F 

‘Here are letters for you. 
‘Their tenour good, I trast. 


- Tis very like. 
Wes Calas Lucias in the Britaln coart, 
yon were there? 


‘He was expected then, 


‘All is well yet.— 
stone as it was wont or ls't not 


























°MY* ake not, se, 





sport: I hope you Know that 
‘Bot continae friens, [we 
ry Good sir, we mast, 


tabkeep covenant: Tied T not bronght 
kaow! mistress home, 
Were to question further’ bot T now 

















‘ums Enyself the winner of her hooosr, 
Aer th your ring: and pot he wringer 
ww, or you, having proceeded 

‘oth your wills. 


+ To those who try therm, 


Deseromen, 
‘seppert wood barat in chimneys. 


‘And ring, is yours; If not, tbe foul opiaion 
‘You had of ber pare honosr, gains, or loses, 
‘Yoursword, or miue ; or matterless leaves both 
Tombo shall nd them, 

lack. ir, my circumstances, 
‘Tielag so near the trath, ae'T will make them, 
Mast frat ioducs you to belive 

“ 


‘with oath; which I doabt not, 
You'll cive me leave to spare, when you shall 
‘You need it not. (and 
Proceed, 
Jack. Fint, her bed-chamber, 
(Fre, T conten, T slept dot; but, profes, 
fad that satel worth watching,) It wr 
With tapestry of ali and silver: the story 
Proud Cleopatra, when she met her Roman, 
‘And Cydaus awell’d above the banks, oF for 
‘The prese of boats, or pride: A piece of work 
So bravely done, so rich, that it did strive 
In workmanship and value; whlch I won- 
Gonld be vorarcly and exactly wrought, [ders 
Since the trae life on’t was—— 
Post. This is true ; 
And this you might have beard of here, by mc, 
Or by some other. 
«Tach. ‘More particulars 
Must Jastity my koowledge. 
ones honca injary, °° 87 
1 do your hoaour Injury. 
Tack. 7 Tye chianes 
Ts south the chamber; and the 


piece, 
Chaste Dian bathing: never saw I figures 
So Ukely to report themselves ; the cutter 
‘Was as another mutare, dumb; outweut her, 
Motion and breath left out. 

Post. ‘This is a thing 
Which you might from relation likewise reap; 
Belug, as itis, mach spoke of. 

Tach. root ofthe charaber 
With goklen cherubims is fretted: her andi- 


rons} 
(1 had forgot them,) were two wial 
(ha fret hemp werctne iskog cud 





‘whose 








y- 








ig on thelr brands 
ye This a her boooer! 


Let It be granted you have seen all this, (and 

praise {tio 

Be given to your remembrance,) the desciip- 
Of what is a ber chamber, nothing saves 

‘The wager you have laid, 

Tach, ‘Then if you 

[Pulling ous the Bracelet. 

Be pale; Ibex Dat leave to air ths Jewel: 








Once more let ma bebold It ; le it that 
‘Which I eft with her ? 
Tach, ‘Bike, (Liar wa Vs 


Oreamented \rou tare 
‘Toran ia the banda of copie... 
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- ‘eudo? T witl make Te 
‘a lawyer tome ; for ' 
sim We cave mybell [™ 
{[Kmecks. Ab 
Euter a tedy. ry 
1 ot West thete tna Macha ! 
K gent 
tow Ne 
200s, amd a gentlewoman’s som 
vo whose tailors are as dear as yonrs, Cor 
(Sia wast of What's your locdabipt |The 
N ‘ rt ‘Us she ready? ire 
+s) indy's parvo: Ua she : 


ber. 
There's gold for you; sell me your 
il report fof you 
y. Mow! my good uame? or torepart 
od t—The princess— 

fairest sister: Your 
‘ovuch pain | 
sir: You lay ont 

ut treble: the thanks 


‘ar still, Your recom penxe 
‘This is no nuswer. 

at you shall not ray T yield, 

mt, (nuit, 

kT pray you, spare me 

a equal disconries ing 











IV.) 


al 


we all lcando. By this, gar kia 
merd of great Augustas: Caius Lucias 
@ his commission throughly: Aud, I 


ihink, 
rant the tribute, send the arrearages, 
ik apon our Romans, whose remem- 
gresh ia their grief. [brance 
= I do believe, 

® though I am none, nor like to be,) 
+ will prove a war ; aud you shall hear 





now in Gallia, sooner landed 
mmot-fearing Britain, thac have tidiugs 
penny tribute paid. Onur countrymen 
wm mtore order’d than when Julius Czsar 
» of their lack of skill, but found their 


wm his frowning at: Their discipline 
muiegied with their courages) will make 

xoverst, th ple sach 
= overs t, they are people sa 
wand pon the world. 

Enter Tacuino. 
. See! Iachimo f 
Swe The swiftest harts have posted you by 
of all the corners kiss’d yoar sails, 
year vee) nimble. 

. Welcome, sir. 
©. I hope the briefness of your answer 
epediness of your return. 
| Yoar lady 


the fairest that I have look’d upon. 
®. And, therewithal, the best ; or let her 


gh a cascment to allare false hearts, 
lm false with them. - 
a. Here are letters for you. 
. Their tenour good, I trust. 
- "Tis very like. 
= Was Caius Lucius in the Britain court, 
were there f 
He was expected then, 


ne proach’d. 
ws *” All is well yet.— 


Ses this stone as it was went! or fs’t not 
our good wea: 
7 "fe I have lost it, 


have lost the worth of it in gold. 
uke a ey twice as far, to enjoy 
aed night of such sweet shortness, which 
wine in Britain; for the ring is won. 
wf. The stone's too hard to come by. 


*. Not a whit, 
being s0 easy. 

nf. 7 y Make not, sir, 

Joes your sport: I 


hope you know that 
wot continue friends. [we 
Good sir, we mast, 


A. 
’ covenant: I{ad I not bronght 
mowledge of your mistress home, I grant 
rere to question farther : but I now 
em the winner of her bouour, 

her with your ring: and not the wrunger 


r, or you, having proceeded but 
vile year ‘wills. 


tneesman. t To those who try 
sapport wood burnt in chimneys. 
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Post. If you can make’t apparent 
That yoo have tasted her in bed, my hand, 
And ts yours; if not, the fval opinion 
You had of her pare honvar, gains, or loses, 
Your sword, or mine ; or masterless leaves buth 
To who shall find them. 

Tach. Sir, my circumstances, 
Pelag so near the trath, as I will make them, 
Must first indace you to believe: whose 

strength 
I will confirm with oath; which I doabt not, 
You'll give me leave to spare, when you shall 
You need it not. (find 

Post. Proceed. 

Lach. First, her bed-chamber, 
(Where, I confess, I slept not; but, profess, 

ad that was weil worth watching,) It wis 


bang’d 

With tapestry of allk and silver: the story 
Proud Cleopatra, when she met her Roman, 
And Cydnas swell’d above the banks, or for 
The press of boats, or pride: A plece of work 
So bravely done, so rich, that it did strive 
In workmanship and value; which I won- 
Could be so rarely and exactly wrought, [der’d 
Siuce the true life on’t was 

This is true ; 


ost. 
And this you might have heard of here, by me, 
Or by some other. 
Tach. More particulars 
Mast justify my knowledge. 
os 








O . tn) So they must, 

r do yoar honoar injury. 

lack. The chimne 

Is south the chamber; aod the 
piece, 

Chaste Dian bathing: never saw I figures 

So likely to report themselves ; the cutter 

Was as another nature, damb; outwent her, 

Motion and breath left out. 

Post. This Is a thing 
Which you might from relation likewise reap ; 
Being, as it is, much spoke of. 

Tach. e roof o’the chamber 
With goklen cherubims is fretted: her andi- 


mmney- 


rons$ at 
(1 had forgot them,) were two winking cupids 


Of silver, each on one foot standing, niceiy 
Depending on their brands}. 
ust. bis is her honour ! 
Let it be granted you have seen all this, (and 
praise {tion 
Be given to your remembrance,) the desciip- 
Of what isin her chamber, nothing saves 
The wager yon have laid. 
Tach. Then if you can, 
(Pulling out the Bracelet. 
Be pale; I beg bat leave to air this jewel: 
See !— 
And now 'tis up again: it mast be married 
To that your diamond; 1’ll keep them. 
Post. Jove !— 
Once more let ma bebold It ; fs iz that 
Which I left with her ? 
ach. 


6 Tordyms in ne banda at capia.. 


Sic, (h Unanks een |) ar 
\ron bare Waco 


| 
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w hte feats deserving it,) for him, Lec. lam eorry, Cymbeline, 
@ succession, granted a tribute, | That I am to pronounce Augustus Causar 
three thousand pounds; which by thee (Cassar, that hath more kings bis servants, than 
matender’d. tely yself domestic officers,) thine enemy: (sion, 
nw. And, to kill the marvel, Receive it frum me, then:—War and confn- 
=p 60 ever. In Cansar’s name pronounce I 'gainet thee: look 
There be many Caesars For fery not to be realsted :—Thas defied, 
8 rie r Julius. Mill wotking I thank thee for myrelt. wel Cai 
tself; and we will pay ym. art welcome, Caius. 
maging our own moses. Thy Ceasar knighted me; my youth I spent 


nus. That opportun 
then they had to take tro es, ore 
mae 


we again.—Remember, sir, my liege, 
nes ancestors; together 
eral bravery oe youre; which stands 
pptune’s park, r and paled in 
weks anscaleable, and roaring waters; 
hands, that will not bear your enemies’ 
thoats, (conquest 
wk them up to the top-mast. A kind of 
saade here; but made not here his brag 
Bag, and saw,and overcome: with shame 
met that ever touch’c him,) he was car- 


(ping, 

mw our coast, twice beaten: and his ship- 

baubles!) on our terrible seas, 

mgg-shells moved upon thelr surges, 
warack’d 


*geinst ow8 rocks: for joy whereof, 
med Cassibelan, who was once at point 
Get © fortune!) to master Casar’s sword, 

Lad’s town with rejoicing fires bright, 
Britons strat with conraye. 
- Come there's no more tribute to be paid: 
Gagdom is stronger than it was at that 
and, as I said, there is no more sach 
other of them may have crooked 
» to owe such straight arms, none, 
Sen, let your mother end. 
We have yet many ainong us can gripe 
as Cassibelan: 1 dv not say I am one; 
heave a band.--Why tribute? why 
We pay tribute? If Cesar can hide 
from us with a blanket, or put the 
bie et, we will pay him tribute for 
» air, no more tribute, pray you now. 
w. Yoa must know, 
injerious Romans did extort 
tribute from us, we were free: Cessar’s 
ambition, [stretch 
gh sweil'd so mach, that it did almost 
ides 0” the world,) against all colour, here 
pus the yoke apon us; which to shake off, 
mes a warlike people, whom we reckon 
Hives to be. e du say then to Ceesar, 
weoestor was that Malnmties, which 
in’d our laws; (whose use the sword of 
Cersar (franeh 
teo mach mangled; whose repair, 
, by the power we hold, be our deed, 
ge Rome be therefore angry) ulmutias, 
did pat 


SFekE™ B27 FR a 
gut 7" 


wea the first of Britain w 
wows within a golden crown, and call‘d 
elf a king. 


© Serumpet. 


¢ At the 
§ To (ake in a town ie to 


conquer tt. 


Mach ander bim; of him I gather’d honour ; 
Which he, to seek of me again, perforce, 
Behoves me keep at utterance +; Iam perfect !, 
That the Pannonlans and Dalmatians, for 
Their liberties, are now in arms: a precedent 
Which, not to read, would show the Britons 
So Cassar shall not find wem. [cold : 
Luc. Let proof speak. 
Clo. Ha majesty bids you welcome. Make 
pastime with us a day ur two longer: If you 
seek us aNerwards in other terma, you alail 
find us in our salt-water girdle: if you beat us 
out of it, it is yours; if you fall iu the adven- 
ture, our crows shall fare the better for you; 
and there’s am end. 
Luc. So, sir. {mine: 
Cym. I know your master’s pleasure, and he 
Ali the remain is, welcome. [Brewnt. 


SCENE II. Another Room in the same. 
Enter Pisanic. 
Pis. How! of adultery! Wherefore write 
you not 
What monster’s her aceuser?— Leonatus ! 
O, master! what a strange infection 
Is fallen into thyear? What false Italian (vail! 
(As poisonous tongued as handed) hath pre 
On thy too ready hearing !—Disloyalf No: 
She's punish’d for her truth; aud andergors, 
More goddese-like than wife-like, such assaults 
As woald take in} some virtue.—O, my master! 
Thy mind to her is now as low, as were 
Thy fortanes.—How! that [ should marder ber? 
Upon the love, and truth, and vows, which | 
Have made to thy command !—I, herf—her 
If it be so to do good service, never [blood ? 
Let me be counted serviceable. How lovuk J, 
That I should seem to lack humanity, 
So inuch as this fact comes tof é: The 
letter [Reading. 
That Lhave sent Acr, by her own command 
Shall give thee opportuntty:—O damn’! 
paper! (bauble, 
Biack as the ink that’s on thee! Senseless 
Art thon a feodary || for this act, and look'st 
So virgin-like withont? Lo, hcre she comes. 
Enter Imooen, 
{ am ignorant in what I am commanded. 
Imo. How now, Pisantof 
Pis. Madam, bere is a letter from my lord. 
Imo. Whot thy lord that is my lord? Leo- 
O, learn’d indeed were that astronomer, [natns? 
Het lay the fevers epen.-—Vou good gods, 
e’d lay t ¢ efen.— ) on s, 
Let what is here comtain’d relish of lave, 


WetAniorme’- 
of dehance. \Covtuierue. 





< med'cinable’) that by ome of 
wih phys love of bbagoatent, bent, 
A bat Ia Ghat! Good waxy thy lea 
en's be, (Lowers, 
‘hat teak these locks 
a bonis pray mot alike s 
nom, yet 
esd ew 
‘Reade. 
“4, and your father’ wrath, ahoutd 
tate me im husdiaminion, could met be xa 
to mey a8, yom, O the dearest of erew| 
inewld mot eren renese me with wowr 
Take notlee, that 1 om in Gombr 
tijord-Hovem What your own. k 
of thn, advise you, Follow. 0, he | 
‘yet al happiness, hat remains leyed | 
is sou, and your, inereacing in love, 
Lpoxarus. 
1, Jor a horse with wings !—Hearst thea, 

















Torfeiers 
aap young Cupid's 

























Wom tell me 
is thither: Ione of wean affulrs 
1 it lnm week, why tay’ 
ver om day t—Then, irue Ph | 
omg’, like ame, to ace thy lords who | 
94 — (ong’st,— 
©, Yet me Moatebat mot lke me !—yet 
Hor ina faluter kad —O, uot Hike me 
For mine's beyond beyond,) say, aod ypeak | 
Lowe's counsellor should Bi the bores of hear: 


es 


Sees 


x 





v athering of the sense,) bow far it is 
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hg or ao slippery, that Thinking to bar thee of saccession, as 
bad as falling: the toil of the war, | Thoa reft’st me of my lands. Ezuriphile, 
nly seems to scek out danger Thou wast their nurse; they took thee for thelr 
of fame and hunvur; which dles mother, 
search ; And every day do honoar to her grave: 
oft a sland-rous epitaph, Myself, Belarius, that am Morgan calPd 

canals ap 





fair act; nay, many times, They take for aataral father. 
wve by doing well; what's worse, 


y atthe cevasare :—O, boys, this SCENE IV. Neer Milford-Haven. 


ay read in me: My body’s mark’d Enter Pisanio and Iuogen. 
swords: and iny report wasonce| Jmo. Thoa told'st me when we came from 
e best of note: Cymbeline leved horse, the piace (se 


Was acar at hand :—Ne’er long’d my mother 
soldier was the theme, my name | To see ine first, as I have now :— Pisanio! man! 
off: Then was I as a tree, Where is Posthimast What is in thy mind, 
le did bend with fruit; bat in one | That makes thee stare thus? Wherefore breaks 

. that sigh thas, 
‘ubbery, call it what you will, | From the inward of thee? One, but ted 
my mellow hangings, nay, my | Would be luterpreted a thing perplex’d 
bare to weather. ivaves, | Beyond self-explication : Put thyself 
Uncertain favoer! | Into a haviour® of icas tear, ere wlidness 
nalt being nothing (as I have told | Vanquish my staider senses. What's the matter? 
t vail’d | Why tender’st thou that paper to me, with 
© villains, whose false oaths pre: A look antender? If it be suunmer news, 
tfect honoar, swure to Cy mb: line, | Smile to’t before: if winterly, thou nce:!’st 
trate withthe Romaus: s0, (years, | But keep that countenancestill.—My busband’s 
y banishmétnt; and, this twenty hand! 
id these deinesnes, have been my | That drng-dumo’d Italy hath out-craftied him, 
: And he’s at some hard pulut.—Speak, man; 
re lived at honest fieedom; pald thy tongue 
‘ebts tu heaven, than in all (tains; | May take off some extremity, which to read 
of my tiine.— Bat, up tc the moun- | Woald be even mortal to me. 
nterw’ lanuaage :—He, that strikes| Pis. Please you, read; 
Grat, shall be the lurd o” the feast; | And you shall Gnd me, wretched man, a thing 
ther two sball minister ; Tue most disdain’d of fortune. 
fear no poison, which attends imo. (Reads.] Thy mistress, Pisanio, Aath 
reater state. I'll meet you in the! pluyed the strumpet in my bed; the testi- 
6. Exeunt Gui. and Aav.| moules whereof Ue bleeding in me. I speak 
is, to hide the spaike of natare!! wot out of weak surmiscs ; from proof es 
know little they arc sons to the; strong as my grief, and as certain as I ex- 
pect my revenge. That t, thow Pisauio, 
ine dreams that they are alive. | must act for me, Uf thy faith be not tainted 
sey are injve: and, though train’d | with the breach of hers. Let thine own hands 
le Meanly {lo hit | tuke awuy her life: I shaté give thee oppourtu- 
wherein they bow, their thoughts; sities at Milfurd-Haven: she huth my J: tler 
valaces; and nata.e proinpts then, | for the purpose : where, tf thou fear tost: ike, 
d low things t. prince it, mach =| und fo make me certain U is donc, thou art 
wick of others. This Poiydore,— | the pander to her dishonour, and cqually 
ymbcline and Britain, whom to me disloyal. 
father c.ild Gaidcrins,—Jove! Pis. What shall I need to draw my sword? 
y three fout stool | sit, and teil the paper 
feats | have done, his spirits fly ont | Hath cut her throat already.—No, 'tis slander; 
y: say,—Thus mine cacmy fell; Whose cdge is sharper than the sword, whose 
et my foot on his neck ; even then tongue [breath 
blood flows in his cheek, te sweats, Ont-venoms all the worms of Nile; whos 
ouag nerves, and puts him-elf ia’ Rides on the posting winds and doth belie 
e {Cadwal,: All corners of the world: kings, queens, and 
y words, The younger brother,'. states, 
‘4gas,) in as like a figure, [more ' Maids, matrons, nay, the secrets of the grave, 
nto my speech, and slows mach This viperoas slander enters.—VW bat cheer, 
ameelving. Hark! the game is, madam ? 
lia Frnows, Imo. False to his bed! What is it to be falsct 
vel heaven, and my conscience Tv ile in wateh there, and to thiek on him? 
njuetly banish me: wherevn, | To weep “twixt clock and clockt { ake 
\ two yearsold, [:1ole these babes ; | amere, 


® For behaviour. 
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feartul dream of i rT 
reat char fale to bis beat | Y 





Lay {lachimo, & 
1 Thy censclence witness I 
Iie wfincontineney; thinks, = 


Venough—Some}ay* of 
wae paling ¥y hat 
eA garment out 
jr Tsu eieher tha to Ang by We wal 
Prd sto pieces witli! 


HHO husband, shall te thomght 
mr Born, where grow 
ver lates 
Good madam, hear woe, 
ve hemeat ge bell eat ke fl 
wee 
Ws24, th time, thought as: and 
Pr = dal aman a hoky teal t00k pt 
ye ne wretehedneas ? Soy thon. Pade 
W121} the beuvetoa al preg ay 
iy aud gallant phat be Yel and perjured 
thy eveat fale-Come, fellow, be thow 
ee | 
thy wen thoe bee 
ace’ Louk! 
tword gees take tj and hit 
cent manaiou of tay love, my beart 
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rer; you should an a a course Bly master’s enemy. 


of view: yea, hapl 
’ Posthames ; so ngs, nat least, 
actions were not visible, yet 


ender him hoarly to your ear,| A 


10Ves. 
O, for snch means! 
my modesty, not death on’t, 


are. 

Well then, here’s the point: 
{to be a woman; change 
obedience; fear and niceness 
of all women, or, more truly, 
ly self,) toa waggish courage; 
quick-answer’d, saucy, 
s the weasel: nay, yoo mast 
st treasure of your check, 
t, O, the harder heart! 
ly 1) to the greedy touch 
ing Titan *; and forget 
e and dainty trime, wherein 
Juno angry. 

Nay, be brief: 

d, and am almost 


st, make yourself bat like one. 

iis, I have already Gt, 

k-bag,) donbliet, hat, hose, all 

aem: Would you, in their serv- 

mitation you can borrow (ing, 
such a seasun, fore noble 


*, Jesire his service, tell him 
e happy ¢, (which you'll make 


‘ave ear in music,) doubtless, 
embrace yoo ; for he’s honoar- 

{abroad 
hat, most holy. Your means 
rich ; and I will never fail 
applyment. 

Thou art all the comfort 
et mewith. Pr’ythee, away: 
be consider’d ; but we’li even 
ne will give us: This attempt 
and will abide it with 
ge. Away, I pr’ythee. 
adam, we mast take a short 
d, I be saspected uf (farewell: 
on the court. My noble mls- 

bad it from the queen; (tress, 
ecious; if you are sick at sea, 
m’d at land, a dram of this 

distemper.—To some shade, 
pur manhood i—Aay the gods 


e best 
Amen: I thank thee. 


Ereunt. 
luom in Cymbcline’s Patece. 
IRLINE, Queen, CLorgzn, 
3108, and Lords. 

r: and so farewell. 
‘Thanks, royal rir. 
bh wrote; I must from henee; 


ery, thet I mnst repost ye 
® The sup. 


t i.¢., Wherein you are 
r your subsistence abroad, you many sey om me. 
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Our sabjects, sir 
Will not endure his yoke; an andor ourself 


To show jess suvereignty than they, must neals 


unkinglike. 
So, sir, I desire of yoo 
A conduct over land, to Mitrord-Haven.— 
Madam, all joy befal your grace, and you! 
nw. My fords, you are appointed for that 
Gee of honoar in no ne point omit :— (ofice ; 


Bo, teewe, noble Laci 
Yc oor hand, my lord. 


Cle. Receive it friendly ; bat from this ime 
I wear it as your cneiny. (forth 
uc. Sir, the event 
Is yet to name the winner; Fare ota nod 
Leave not the worthy 


my lords 

Till be bave crose’d the Seeres_Marploeat 
Gases Ho enero eat 
@ goes ag: but it ho. 
That we have given him cause. {nours us, 
"Tis all er; 

Your vallant Britons bave their wishes in it. 
Cym. Lacias hath wrote already to the em- 


peror 
How it goes here. It fits us, therefore, ripely, 
Oer chariots and oar horsemen be jn readiness : 
The power's that he already hath in Gallia 
Will soon be drawn to head, from whence he 
His war for Britain. (moves 
Queen. *Tis not sleepy. basiness; 
Bat raust be look’d to speedily, and strongly. 
Cyn. Our expectation that it would be thas, 
Hath made us forward. Bet, my gentle queen 
Where is oor danghter? She bath not a bear'd 
Before the Roman, sor to us hath | 
The duty of the day: She looks us like 
A thing more made of malice than of daty: 
We have noted it.—Call her before us; for 
We have been too slight in sufferance. 
[Erit an Attendant. 
Queen. Royal sir, 
Since the exile of Posthomus, most retired 
Hath her life been; the cure whereof, my lord, 
Tis time most do.’ yoor majesty, 
Forbear sharp speeches to her: she’s a lady 
So tender of rebukes, that words are strokes, 
And strokes death to her. 
Re-enter en Attendant. 
Cym. Wherc is she, dirt How 
Can her contempt be answer’d 
Atten. Piease you, oir, 
Her chambers are all lock’d; and there's & no 
e. 
That will be. given to the loed’st of we 
Qucen. My lord, when last § went to visit 


her 
She pray'd me to excuse her keeping close ; 
Whereto conetraia‘d by her ietrmity, 


She shoeid that duty leave anpaid to you, 
Which dally sile was bound to 
She wish’d me te make knows ; but our great 


Mado me to blame in memory. ear 


Cym. 
Yana AQ, 
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Grast, heaves, that which 











Not seen of late 
fear 4 
ee ae fog 
Quees. Son, Teay, follow the Wing, 1a 
Cfo. That man of bers, BP her wld 
Ihave not seen theye two days. (eerwamt, | 
Bo, look after, 









‘OLoF! 
‘ula, thoa that atx omnes 
He hath a drog of mine: T pray, Mr absence | § 
Proceed by swallowing that; for be believes 
Iriya thing most preetous. Bot for her, [hers 
Wher onet Haply despair hath selved, 
Or, wing’d with fervour of ber tove,she’s town 
Tw her desired Poathomus : G 

Ts death, oF to diahonour ; aod ry end 
Cin make good uae of either: She belog down, 
T hive the placiug of the British erows 




















Re-enter Cuovem. 
Mow now, my vont 


‘ ‘Ti cera she ts 
(stn ad cheer the wags Be tages! ae 
Tiare Same sbovt ms 

Seceme At he better May 
1 sight fretall bn of the oming day 

Te Gecen 

Ca, ¥ ove and hate her: for be aa 
At that dhs bat all courtly parts ore eae 
Than lady, bang wonmane | tom every ote 
Toe bet Yo hath an he, oa compos et, 
Onset them ale Tove ber, therefore? Dt 
Divalent ey and towing favour oa 
The tow Poth es andar ober Jaigment, 
That wha’ clu raey choked sist tba 
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CE el 
nd thing that 1 have commanded | Finds the down pillow hard.—Now, peace be 


d is, that thoa shalt be a volan- Poor pomees that keep’st thyself! 


ny design. Be bot dateous, and 
nt sball tender itself to thee.— 
now at Milfort; ’Woold J had 
v it!—Come, and be true. ( Ari?. 
ridd’st me to my loss: for, true 


e false, which I will never be, 
| most trae.—To Milford 
her whom thou parsnest. 


{s 
r blessings, op her! This 
th slowness ; taboos be kis ceed? 


Before the Cave of Belarius. 
mocen, in Boy’s Clothes. 


a man’s life is a tedhoes one: 
nyself; and for two pights to- 


he groand ae Ape 1 shold be be 
resolution helps me.-—Milford, 
he mountaintop Pisanio shuw’d 


thin a ken: O Jove! I think, 
fly the wretched: such, I mean, 


hoold be relieved. Two beggars 
iiss my way: Will folke lie, 


lictions on them ; tnow wing ’tis 
t, or trial? Yes; no wonder, 
nes scarce teil true: To lapee ia 


1 to Iie for need ; and falsehood 
kings than beggars.—My dear 
{on thee, 
eovthe false ones: Now I think 
gone ; but even before, I was 
nk for food.— Bat what |e thie f 
to it: "Tie some savage hold: 
not call; I dare not call: yet 


ty 
*erthrow nature, makes it valiant. 
peace, breeds cowards; hardness 


is mother.—Ho! who's here? 
that’s civil, speak ; if savage, 
id.—Ho l— © answer f thea I'll 


y sword; and if mine enemy 
sword like me, he'll scarcely look 


heavens! 
food [She goes into the ieee, 


ARIUS, Guipeniva, end Ar- 
VIRA 
Polydore, have e ptoved best wood- 


M the feast : Cadwal and I 
the cook and servant; ‘tls our 


‘ industry would dry, and die, * 
' end it works to. Come; oar 


= ony: Want 
what's homely, sav H 
pon the flint, when restive sloth 


® Best bunte’, 


¢ Agreement. 
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(here, 
Tam throughly wea 
am weak with toil, \, yet stro 
‘appetite. browze on t at, 
Gui. ‘there {s cold meat Prhe cave; we'll 
Whilst what we have kill’d be cook'd. 


Are. 1 


tay; come tot in: 
[ Looking tx. 
Bat that it eats our victaals, I shuuid think 
Here were a fairy. 
Gui. What's the matter, sir f 


Bet. By Jupiter, an angel! or, if not, 
Aa earthly paragon! Behold divineness 
No elder than a boy! 
Enter Inoaen. 
Imo. Good masters, harm me not : 
Before I enter“d here, I cail’d ; i and thought 
To have begs’, or bought, wb [ have took: 
h, a had found 
I Bave stolen nonght; nor woald not, though 
Gold strew'd othe floor. Heie’s money 
ny : 
I would have left it on the board, so soon 
Ae I had made my meal; and parted 
With Prayers for the provider. 
Gu Money yoath ¢ 
Arve. All gold and silver rather turn to dirt! 
As ‘tls no better reckon’d, but of those 
Wie 30 worship disty gods. 
I see re aie angry : 
Kaew, he kill me for my I should 
Have died, had I not made it. 
Bel. Whither bound f 
Imo. To Milford-Haven, sir. 

Bel. hat is your namef 
Imo. Fidele, sir: I have a kinsman, who 
Is bound for Italy ; he emberk'd at Milford; 
To whom bei almoet spent with hus- 
I am fallen in 9 Of ence. (eer, 
Bel. Pr'ythee, fair yout 

Think us no churls; nor mearure oar ¢ 
{ter’d 1 
By this rude place we livein. Well encoun- 
is almust night: Ring shall have better cheer 


Ere yos d to stay and eat 
Boy 3, bid Bid in welcome. , 


[it.— 
a woman, yoath, 
I Soni woo herd bat bat be your grooim.—tin 


I bid for you, as I'd at (honesty, 
drv. I'll make’t my co:nfort, 
He is a man; I’li love him as my —_— 


And sach a welcome as I’d give to bim, 
After loug absence, sach as yours :— Most wel- 


me ! 
Be eprighty, for you fall *mongst at (riends. 


If brothers [—’ Woald tt had een 80, 

that they my prize 
Had been my father’s sons! then had 
Been less; and so more eqeal ballast- 
To thee, 


Aside. 


Are Diets it be, 
What pain it cost, what danecs! Gods 


\eho. 
wep 
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Brother, farewell. 


ye eport. 
fou health.—So please you, sir. 


%) These are kind creatures. 


‘hat lfes I bave heard ! 

say, all’s savage bet at court: 
thou disprovest report! (dish, 

* seas breed monsters; for the 

‘rivers as sweet Gsb. 

; heart.sick :—Pisanio, 


rf thy drug. 

coald not stir him; 
is gentlet, bnt anfortunate ; 
flicted, but yet honest. [after 
id he answer me: yet said, bere- 


more. 
To the field, to the field :— 
‘a for this time ; go in, and rest. 
not be long away. 
Pray, be not sick, 
be our housewife. 
Well, or itt, 


you. 
ishalt be ever. [Zrii Inocrn. 
we’cr distrese’d, appears, be bath 


%. 
How angei-like he siags ! 

ineat cookery ! He cat onr roots 

ictera; 

r broths, as Jano had been sick, 


ster. 

Nobly he yokes 
im sigh: as if the sigh 
\8, for not bebag such a smile; 
king the sigh, that it would Sy 
ea temple, to commix 
iat saflors rail at. 

I do note, 

patience, rooted in him both, 
pars? togcther. 

Grow, patience ; 
nkiug elder, grief, antwine 
root, with the Increasing vine! 
reat morning. Come; away.— 
here? 
and the we rumagates ; that vil 
mt those ates ; that v 
me ;—1 am faint. {le 

Those runagates! 
us? I partly know him; ‘tis 
2 othe queen. I fear some am- 


these many years, and yet 
We are held as outlaws :— 


in |’Twas very Cloten. 
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Clo. Thon art a robber, 
A law-breaker, a villain: Yield thee, thief. . 

Gui. To whot to thee! What art thonf 
a et nete tahe 

arm as as thine! a heart as big? 
Thy words, I grant, are r; for Te ser not 


Why faoela . muath. Say, what thos art; 


Lad Gee a toe, 
Know’st me not by ot 
Gul. 


my clothes f 

No, nor thy tailor, rascal, 
Who Is thy grandfather; he made those clothes, 
Which, as it seems, thee. 


Thoa precions variet, 
My tailor made them 


not. 
Hence then, and thank 
The man that gave them thee. Thou art some 
I am loath to beat thee. (fool ; 
Cle Thon injurious thief, 
and tremble. : 
What’ 


wi. 8 thy name? 
Clo. Cloten, thoa villain. 
Get. Cloten, thou doable villain, be thy 


pame, (spider, 
I cannot tremble at it; were’t toad, or adder, 
Twould move me sooner. 

Cle. To thy further fear, 
Nay, to thy mere confusion, thoa shalt know 
I’m son to the queen. 

Gul. T’m sorry fort; not sceming 
So worthy as thy birth. 

Cio. Art not afeard f (the wise: 

Gui. Those that I reverence, those I fear ; 
At fools J laugh, not fear them. 

. Die the death: 
When I have slain thee with my proper hand, 
I'll follow those that even now fied hence, 
And on the gates of Lud’s town set your heads : 
Yield, rostic mountaineer. [Ereunt, fighting. 

Enter Bavarivs ARVIRAGOUS. 

Bet. No company’s abroad. him, sare. 

Arp. None in the world: You did mistake 

Bel. I cannot tell: Long is it since I saw 


im [favour § 
But time hath noth! 


Hear bot m name, 
Gul y 


Dlorr’d those lines of 
Which then he wore; the snatches in his voice, 
And burst of speaking, were as bis: 1 am ab- 
(solute, 
In this place we left them: 
my brother make good time with him, 
Yon say be is so fell. 

Bel. Being scarce made up, 

T mean, to man, be had not apprebensien 
Of roaring terrors; for the effect of Judgment 


ru. 


rch | Is oft the cause of fear: But see, thy brother. 


sea 
bat one: You and my brother 
ies are near: pray you, away; 
with him. 
 Bararius and AnvinaGos. 
Soft! What are you 
asf some villain mountaineers? 
W such.— W bat slave art thon f 
A thing 


ld I ne’er, than answering , 
ont a knock. 


rial. + Well-born. 
§ Countenance. 


Re-enter Guiperius, with CLoten’s Head. 
Gui. This Cloten was a fool; an empty 


ree 
There Vyas no in’t: not Hercules 
Could pare knock'd out bis brains, for he 
none ; 


Yet f not doing this, the foal had borne 
My head, as I do his. 
Bel.- What hast thou dome? {tens head, 
Gut. I am petfent |, what: cat off one Clo- 


° 8 ae Torks A Gera. 
1 Ttew eretuintorad weak. 


560 amaKsr 
ah ere cet 
Sou wo the queen, alee bis own FepOt 
Whe alta se’ waltor, mogstalaeer ¢ md 
With fs ovr single hand he'd tw me 
Dusplace ar besds, where (thas tie gia 
Rodiet them oa Lams town. [uhey grey 
“het We are lf sadoue. 
Gai. Woy, worthy father, what Lave: we to 
one Taw 
Pat, that be sworg, fo take our livest The 
Protects not oat Thea why should we be 
To let an arrogant place of fesh Uhiat 
Pio) Jodge, amd exeentioner, all hiss 
Furr'welde fear te tawt What company 
Discover you abroad? 
Bat Non 
Can wo tet eye on bat, I al 
He mint have some atlendaut 
Wes nothing but mutation ts ay,and that 
From sine bad thing to worse; ot frenzy, Bot 
Absclate maduess toeht sa f 
To bring blm here alones Althourh, perhaps, 
Te mnay be heard at court, that such’ ka We 
Cave bere, butt bere, are outlaws, and in tte 
May sake some stronger bead: the whitch be 
treating, 
(Ast ts ike Bim.) inlghe Break ont, and swear 
Hed rete us ta yet wt Hot probst 
To come alone, eliher he $0 undertaki 


Or they so nating’ then ou good 
Irwe do fear this body bath a tall 
More perllcas than the bead. 


Let ordinaneo 
it: howaoe’er, 








CYMBELINE. a61 


rogues ® from off my feet, whose | SONG 
’ steps too lond. (rudeness ; oo 
Why. he but sleeps: |Gol. Fear ne more the heat othe sun, 
, he’ll make hie grave a bed ; Nor the furious winter's rages ; 
fairics will his tumb be haunted, | Thos thy worldly task hast done, 
vill not come to thee. Home art gone, and ta’en thy wages : 
With fairest flowers, | Golden lads and girls ali must, 

er liste, and I live bere, Fidcle, | 4s chimney-weepers, come to dust. 
ly sad grave: ‘hou shalt not lack | Ary, Peer seomore the frown Ghee great, 
at’s like thy face, pale primrove;| Theu ert past the tyrant’s stroke ; 
Care no more to clothe and eat ; 

7b thee the reed is as the eak: 
The re, learning, physic, must 
AU fSoliow this, and come to dust. 
Gal. Fear no more the lightning-flash, 
Arv. Nor the alldreaded thunder-stone , 
Gol. Fear not slunder, censure | rash ; 
Arv. Thou hast finish’d joy and moan ; 
Both. Alé lovers young, ali lorers must 

Consign 4 to thee, and come to dust. 
Gui. No exorciser harm thee ! 
Arv. Nor no witchcraft charm thee 
Gui. Chest unlaid forbear thee ! 
Arv. Nothing ili come near thee! 
Both. Quiet consummation have ; 
nd renowned be thy grave! 
Reenter Bacanios, with the Body of 


LOTREN. 
Gai. We have done our obsequies: Come 


iy him down. 

Bel. Here’s a few flowers, bet aboot mii- 
night, more : (night, 

The herbs, that have ou them cold dew e 

Are strewings fiti’st for graves.—Upon their 















ire-bell, like thy veins; no, nor 
lautine, whom not to slander, 
1 not thy breath: the raddock ¢ 


le bill (O bill, sore-shaming 
theirs, that let their fathers Ue 
nament!) bring thee all this; 
rd moss besiies, when flowers 
und} thy corse. (are none, 
Pr’ythee, have done; 

ay In wench-like words with that 
‘rious. Let us bury him, 
act with admiration what 
‘bt.—To the grave. 

Say, where shail’s lay him? 
od Kuriphile, our mother. 

Be’t so: 
lydore, tough now oar voices 
nanoish crack, sing him to the 

(words, 

mother; use like note, and 
phile must be Fidele. 
! 


al, 
I'l) weep, and word it with 
You were as flowers, now wither’d: even s0 
Teese herb’lets shall, which we upon you 
strow.— 

Come on, away: apert spon our knees. 

rhe ground, that gave them first, has them 
agai 


LK) 
Thele pleasares here are past, 80 is thelr pain. 
[Sreant Bas.anius, Guipgaius, and 
AKVIRAGUS. 
Imo. [Asanking.) Yeo, sir, to Milford Ha- 
ven; Which is the way 1— 
I thank you.—By yon besh 1—Pray, bow far 
thither? 


"Ods ptitikias &* !—can it be ai milcs yet? 


wrrow, ont of tune, are worse 
nd fanes that fie. 

We'll speak it then. 
griefs, I sce, invdicine the lesa: 
en 


He was a queen's son, boys: 
e came our enemy, remembcr, 
for that: ‘lhongh mean and 
rotting 
ouc dust; yet reverence, 
the world,) doth make distinc- 
[princely ; 
vu high and low. Owr foe was 
a took his life, as being oar foe, 


is a prince. I bave gone all night :—Faith, 1’ lie down 
tb ray you, fetch him higher. Bet, pry siee ° 

‘{s as good as Ajax, no ow :—O, . 

are alive. } Gesaes ! ( voles pe, 


If you'll go fetch him. | These Sowers are like the pleaswras of th: 


ong the whilst.— l'«other, begin. world ; dream ; 
(Arie Becanics. | This bloody imam, the care on’t.—I I 

‘adwal, we must lay his head | For, 20, 1 ght I wasa cave-keeper, 

at; And cook to bonest creatures: Bat ‘tie net so : 


a reason for't Twas but a bolt tt of »chot at nothing, 
ad Tis true. Which the brain makes of fumes: Oar very 

mm then, and remove him. ’ 
— begin. | Are sometiones like ver jadgments, bliad. Good 








© Shocs plated with Iron. ¢ 
. corrupt readin, for, xisher round thy corse. § Punished 
Iminative acjuration is derived from Ged's my \% ha ures. 
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Wherein I am fale, I am bones; not ttue 


our pikes and sans 
1 him.—Boy, he is pre- 


ie shall be interr’d 

heerfai ; wipe thine eyes: 

s the happter to arise. 
[Breunt. 


Room in Cymbeline’s 
slace. 


t, Lords, and Pisano. 
bring me word, how "tis 


ence of her son; 

her life’s in danger :— 

(Imogen, 

it once do touch me! 
:omfort, gone : ueen 
d; andina time. q 
»int at me; her eoa 
sent: 1t strikes me past 
—Bat for thee, fellow, 
w of ber departare, and 
, we'll enforce it from thee 


iir, my life is yours, 
our will: Bat, for my 


e she remains, why goue, 
es return. ° your 


ervant. 

Good, my lege. 
missing he was bere: 
true, and shall perform 
:tion loyally. 


‘ace in seeking him, 

be found. 

The hare pharnd sero 

eason ; oor asy 
, [To Pisanto. 


o please your majesty, 

li from Gailia drawn, 

cast; with a supply 

|, by the senate sent. 

counsel of my som and 

atter ©, (queen! 
Good my liege, 

1 affront ¢ no less 

of: come morc, for more 


a 
» pat those powers? in 


ak you: Let’s withdraw: 
as it seeks us. We fear 
annoy as; bat {not 
here.—Away. [ Ereunt. 
ler from my master, since 
was slain: "Tis strange: 
nist who did promise 
ings; Neither know I 
ten; bat remain ° 
heavens still mast work : 


ed by a variety of 
# Revolters. 








to be true. 
These present wars shall Sind 1 love m 
Even fo the note § o’the king, or I 
em. 


(try, 
coun- 
fall in 


All other doubts, by time let them be cleer'ds ; 


Fortune brings in some boats, that are not 


steer’d. (Heise oe’ 


SCENE IV. Before the Cave. 
Enter Bacanivs, Goipsnivs, end 
ARTVIBAGUS. 
Get. The uoke is round about us. 
Bet. Let us from it. 
Arv. What pleasure, sir, find we in life to 


From action and adventure f 
Gul, Nay, what bope 
Have we in hiding as? this way, the Remans 
Must or for Britons slay us; or receive us 
For barbarons and  sanatral revoits jj 
r use, us after. 
Bee Sons, 


e 

We'llh tothe mountains; there secere us. 

To the kin s party there’s no gol 3 mewhess 

Of Cloten’s veath (we being not wn, not 
m 


uster’ 
Among the bands) may drive us to a render ¢ 
Where we have lived ; and 90 extort from os 
That which we've done, whose answer wosid 


Drawn on with torture. [be death 
Gut This ts, sir, a doabt, 


In sach 2 time, nothing becoming you, 
Nor satisfying us. 
It is not likely, 


Aro. 
That when they hear the Roman horses acigh, 
Behold their quarter’d fires, have both their 


eyes 
And ears so cloy’d importantly es now, 
Thatthcy wiil waste theirtime spon oer note®*, 
To know from whence we are. 
of. in the O, I em known 
f many in the army: many rs, 
Though Cloten then but yoube, you eve, Bot 
wore kim 
From my remembrance. And, besides, the king 
Hath not deserved my service, nor your loves ; 
Who @nd In my exile the want of breeding, 
The certainty of this hard life; aye ho 
To have the courtesy your cradle promised, 
Bat to be still bot sammer’s tanlings, end 
The shrinking slaves of winter. 
G Than be so 


we. 
Better to cease to be. , sir, to the amy : 
I and my brother are not known ; i 
So oat of theaght, and thereto so o’ergrown, 
Cannot be queation’d. 

Aro. By this san that shines, 
Vt thither: What thing fs it, that I never 
Did sce man diet scarce ever luok’d on blood, 
Ba that of coward bares, hot goats, and ve- 


Never bestrid a horse, save one, that had 
A rider like myself, who se'er wee owel 
Nor iron on his heel? J am 

To look upen the hely enn, to have 


business. ¢ Forest. 
¢ An eccoum. ws 


4 
1 
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known. 





By heavens, Vil go: 

anil give we leave, | iri 

care; but if yuu will aut, [Th 
due tall va me by Le 


‘art Sosy 1; Amen. [TI 
Bl No sy won 1, alace om your lives you 





ACT \ 


SCENE 1. A Pield betucen the British 


and Roman Camps 


Enter Postucncs with « Woody 
Hanakerchef. 
bloody ¢loth, I'l keep thee? 
{ones, 
Ist be coluur'd thas, You married 
‘of you would take this course, how 
uy selve 
der wives much better than themn:| 
For weyio; aie 
Every good servant does not all commands 
Nu bond, bat to do jist on 
Shioul have tw'en vengeance om my’ fa 
Had lived to put om ¢ thin: so had you saved 
The noble Tmogen to repent; and atrack 
Me wreteh, more worth your vengeance. But, 
alack, Tlovey 
You ssatch tome henge for tittle fants ; thats 
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18 tools to do’t, stsack down, } Who dares not stand his foe, Pi! be hie friend ; 


ome slightly toech’d, some 
(damm 
rar; that the strait pase was 
1art behind, and cowards Ilv- 
hen’d shame. fing 
Where was this lane 
the battle, ditch’d, and wall’d 


ntage to an ancient soldler,— 
warrant; who deserved 

z, as his white beard came to, 
’ his country ;—athwart the 


plings, (lads more like to run 
, than to comumult such 
uasks, or rather fairer [ter 

eservation cased, or shame 

sage ; cry'd to those that fad, 
‘ts die fle ing, not our men! 
', Souls that Ay backwards; 


0, and will give you that 
ch you shun beastly; and 
[These three, 
in frown: stand, stand.— 
infident, in act as many, 
ners are the file, when all 
ig,) with this word, stand, 


y the place, more charming 
Sbleness, (which eonld hate 
5 gilded pale looks, (tara’d 
, "p rit renew’d; that 
mM 


O, a ain io war, 

% beginners!) "gan to look 

' did, and to grin like Hons 

the hunters. ‘Then began 

a retire; anon, 

thick: Forthwith they fi 

r which they stuop’d eagles; 
[cowards 

victors made: and now oar 

i hard voyages,) became 

od; having found the back- 
(wound! 

hearts, heavens! how the 

13 some, dying; some, thelr 


rmer wave: ten, chased by 
he slanghter-man of twenty: 
die, or ere resist, are grown 
o’the Geld. 

This was a strange chance: 
1 eld maa, and two boys! 
not woader at it: You are 


at the things you hear, 
ro Will you rh i) 

1 Here is one: 
nan, twice a boy, a lene, 
'ritens, was the Keman's 
not , sir. (bene. 

‘Lack, to what end f 


some, 


2 Terrers. 


slangh- 


For if he’ll do, as he is made to do, 
I know, he'll quickly fly my friendship teo. 
inte ruyme. ‘ 


You have pat me 
Lord. Farewell, you are . 
Post, Still going This le « lord! O noble 


To be tthe , and ask, whet vews of me! 
Today, bow many woald have given their 
onoars 


To have saved their carcasses? took heel todo’t, 
And yet died too? I, in mine own woe charm'd, 
Could not dnd death, where I did hear him 
groan} (moneter, 
Nor feel him, ‘where be struck: Being an wsly 
Tis , be hides him tn fresh cape, so: 


a, . 

Sweet words; or hath more ministers than we 
That draw his kaives Ithe war.—Well, I will 

fred him: 
For beiug now a favoerer to the Roman, 
No more a Briton, I have resumed again 
The part I came in: Fight I will no more, 
Bat yield me to the veriest hind, thet shail 
Once toach my shoulder. Great the slaughter is 


That gave the affront§ with them. 
1 So {: 


e "tis reported : 
Bat none of them can be found.—Stand ! who 
Who beds ‘been drooping bore, if sc. 
not now D Se. 
Had answer’d ney vi {eonds 
2 Cap. bands on 3a 
A leg of Rome shall not return te tell aos 
What crows bave peck’ them bere. He brags 
his service 
As if he were of note: bring him to the kiug. 
Enter CrusaLins, attended ; Bacanicr, 
Gorpensys, Anvinseus, Fisamio, and 
man ves. present 
Postuumus teCrmasuine, who detive: . 
him over te a Gaoler: after which, uli 
ge out. 


SCENE IV. 4 Prison. 
Enter Poetunuucs, end Twe Gaolers. 
1 Geel. You shall not now be stolen, yon 


have tecks spon you; 
as . 
ey org Pew y, oF a stomach. 
cad Geoless. 
Post. M ! for thon art 
I think, to li > Yetamibetier§ [away, 


le + A epentry emme calted tare, ys yrienten. 
ai 
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Ine 


do appease: 
‘Muse Lrepest | Tot 


ir brokew debuors tale a thiedy 

2 eoth, felting them Uhrive agai 

hatenient; thats not my desire 
Tinvems deat life take mine and though 
Jet "a lifes you eoin'd ite 
atsi'man, they weigh. not every 

‘ump 
Ulett take pieces for the figure sake: 
svher mine, Being yours; And so, great 
posi 

1 you! wil take thie padi take this life, 

I cancel these coldbonds. 0 Imogent 
Ul speak 10 thee ba ehene He sleept, 
tn Musics. Baer as an Apparition, 
Sicitivs Laonarce, Father to Posture 
Ws, 00 old Mun,attired like a Warrior: 
Wiuling in hls Hand an ancient. Matron, 

uc Wife, and Mother to Postucae 
Us Miisle before them. Thong after 
Uther Musie, follow the Two Young Leo 
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fevar to smell: the bol 
Sree arte Saas 
Ethan our biew'd Seids: hls royal 
Setenvtal wing, and clogs ks bat, 


ee ircaks, plier! 


QP 
1 reof:—Avway! and, to be blest, 
are pertoras hi grat babe 
_ [Ghosts visxtsh. 
-] Sleep, thon’ bast beer 
meen), jteep, a 
Paste: ant thou bret create! 


‘Ewe brothers : Bet (0 scorn) 
‘went hence 50 soow ax they were 


: awake.— Poor wretcherthttce: 
eer erent me Thave done; 
rmethherg.— Bet, nlas, swerve : 
iene fad ster dere, 
1a favours; so am 1, (why. 
Mes golden chance: tnd baw nat 
me Rent this ground? A book? O 
ie cer Yangled world, a germent 
‘Ghat it covers’ let thy effects 
be most unlike oer courtiers, 






ae elles wcheip shalt, te 
hort seeking And, 

of tends aie and 
ay codur shall be lopped 


j eahtch, being dead many years, 
ice, becjointed te the old 




















int Pow and Mewenger. 
unt Postuomus 

‘Wales a mam would marry a gallor 
and'beget yoang gibbets, 1 never saw one #0 
Propet. Yeu oc roy conscience, there are 
vetley knaves desire to live, fur all he be a 
Roma: abd thera be tome of thems (00, that 








¢| dle agalott their wits ; so ahocld I, if I'were 


one. I woald we were all of une mind, and 
oft miad good ; 0, there were desolation of 
gaolery, abd alloweest F speak galaat my 

prost; bet my wi 2 4 
Ercae iat ” (Ereuns. 


SCENE V. Cymbetine’s Tent. 





(Cym. Stand by my sldé, you whom the goils 
Framprr of ny throne, Woes my heart 
‘Tust die poor seldter, that wo richly fought, 
Whos recy chamedilded ar, whows nated 








oC Tiritain, 


s 
Teolisatoat king! | 
swomr nappineys, H maat report i 
f v 
Win worge than a phytician 
neeaaney But cuter @ 
tmay be proleng’d, yet death | V 
‘octal teweeHow ehvled she t | ® 


ti heralds W! seed, | 

ots glease you: Thess her women! 

ane) i ere: who, with wet cheeks, | 
Present when abe Bnisbed. 

n Pry'thee, aay, 

First, she confess'd she never loved 


orororererererere 


2 got by you, not you: 
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vighness; who, being born ' Our viands had been poisou’d! or, at least, 


er. {your vassal, 
Wherefore ey'st him so? 
1, sir, in private, tf you please 
1g. 
Ay, with all my heart, 
attention. What's thy aume? 
r. 
» my good youth, my C3 
Walk with ine ; epeak tredly, 
td IMOGEN conterse apart. 
b boy revived from death? 
One sand another 
lea: That sweet rosy lad, 
8 Fidele:—What think you? 
Acad thing alive. 
ace! see further; he eyes us 
ir; 
‘alike: were't he, I am sure 
poke to ua, 
But we saw him dead. 
, let’s ace further. 
It is my mistrese: 
[Aside. 
g, let the time run on, 


‘nd Lwocen come forward. 
me, stant thon by our alde; 
laloud.— Sir,(7o (acu. jatep 


his boy, and do it freely: 
1ess, and the grace of it, 
iour, bitter torture shall 
rath from falsehood.—On, 
mM, 
is, that this gentleman may 
this ring, (remler 
What's that to hiin 
{Aside. 
mond upon your finger, say, 
irs 
‘ortnre me to leave anspoken 
»ke, wonld turtare thee. (that 
How! me? 
id to be constrain’d to atter 


t 

conceal, By villany 

twas Leonatne’ jewel: 

it banish ; and (which more 
e thee, 

_ nobler sir never Ilved 


round. Witthou hear more, 
{my lord iF 
“hat paragon, thy daughter,— ; Most vilely ; for my vant 


belongs to this. 


Those whioh I heaved to head!) the guod 
Posthumus, 

(What should I say tf he was too good, to be 

Where ill men were; and was the best of ail 

Amougst the rareat of good oucs,) sitting sadly, 

Hearing us praise var loves of Ituiy 

For beauty that nade barren the awell’d beast 

Of bim that best could speak: fur featne, 
lamin {werva, 

The shrine of Venus, or straight-pight Mi- 

Postares beyond biief nature; tor coadition, 

A shop of all the quilitics that mau 

ves woman fur; besides, that hook of 


wiving, 
Fairness which strikes the eye : —— 


C'ym. I stand on fire : 
Coine to the matter. 
Tach. All too soon I shall, 


Unless thon wouldet grieve quickly.—This 
Posthimus 

(Most like a noble lord in love, and onc 

That had a royal lover,) touk his Liut; 

And, not disp: aising whom he praised, (therein 

He was as culm as virlae) he beyau 

Iie mistroas’ picture; which by his tongue 
belnog made, 

And then a mind pat iu’t, cither our brags 

Were crack’d uf kitchen trulla, or Lis de-crip- 

Proved us unepeaking sots. [tion 

Cym. Nay, nay, to the purpose. 
Jack. Your daughter's chastity—there it 

begins. 

He spake of her as Dian had hot creams, 

Aad she alone were cold: Whereat, I, wretch! 

Made ecru ple of his praise; aud wager’d wita 

in 

Pieces of gold ’gainst this which then he wore 

Upon his honour'd Gnger, to attain [ring 

ln sait the place of bis bed, and win this 

By hers and miue adultery: he, truc knight, 

No lesser of her honour confident 

Than I did truly 6ou her, stakes this ring ; 

And woald so, had [t been a carbuncle 

Of Phebus’ whecl; and might so s.cfely, had it 

Been all the worth of his car. Away to Britain 

Post Lin this design: Well may yon, sir, 

Remember me at coart, where 1 was tauzht 

Of your chaste daughter the wide differcace 

"Twixt amorous and villanous. Being thus 
quench’d 

Of hope, not longing, mine Italian brain 

*Gen In your duilcr Britain operate 

e, excellent ; 


ratt drops blood, and my false ; And, to be brief, tiny practice so prevaii'd, 


That [ retura’d with simular pruof envagh 


ber,—Give me leave; I faint. | Tu make the noble Leonatus mad, 


ghter! what of her? Renew | B 


th ; 


tear more: atrive man, and 


wounding his belief in her renown 


: [will,; With tokens thas and thus; aveiring notes 
wshouldst live while natare | Of chamber-hanging, pictares, this her bra ¢- 


let 
(0, cunning, how I got ft!) nay, eome mark» 


time, (nnhappy was theclock | Of arcret on her person, that he could uot 
rar! it wasin Rome,(accursed | Bat think ber bood of chastity guite crachd, 


here!) ‘twas at a feast, (0; 


* Sink into defection. 


I baving ta’en the forfeit. VW heicupoa,— 
Methinks, [ace iim now ,—— 


a 3 
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tee Ay so thou dos, 1 
ombez jorward. “ 
Ah me, most credelous fool, 
ret. thie 0g 
pat being, | 
Ruts ar Pe, 
bing, stud out 


a Abvnge of the earth amend, 
theg. Lam Posth 
‘v danghter —viiaiolike, 


te seat 
ss be ay the 


Thaw tates ry 
pet thee from my sight; 
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he worth thou art unpaid for, 
‘wrath?! How of descent 


In that he spake too far. 
a shalt die for’t. 

Wowill die all three: 
that two of us are as good 
out him.— Ny sons, | must, 
rt, anfold a dangerous speech, 
reli for you. 

Your danger is 


good his. 
Have at it, then.— 
| hadst, grent king, a sabject, 


as. (wh 
What of him? he is 

Te 

He it is, that hath 
:: indeed, a baaish’d man; 
» 4 traitor. 

Take him hence; 

shall not save him. 

Not too hot: 
the nursing of thy sons; 
fiscate all, s0 sooa 
ed it. 

Narsing of my sonst 
binat, and saucy: Here’s my 
il prefer my sons; (knee; 
the old father. Mighty sir, 
gentlemen, that call me father, 
re my eons, are none of mine ; 
ie of your loins, my lege, 
ur begetting. 

llow! my fsene t 

as you your father’s. ‘I, old 
(wish: 

as whom yoa sometime ba- 
vas my lere offeuce, my po- 


y treason ; that I soffer’d, 
aI did. These gentle princes 

, they are,) these twenty years 
p: thoee arts they have, as I 
hem; my breeding was, str, as 
nows. Their nurse, Eariphile, 
reft I wedded, stole these chil- 
ment: I moved her to’t; (dren 
| the punishment before, 

did then: Beaten for lbyadty 
eason: ‘Their dear loss, 
twas telt, the more it shaped 
stealing them. Bat g:acious 
ms again; and I nest lose (sir, 
(st compantons in the world: 
of these covering heavens 
eas like dew! for they are 
with etara. [worthy 

Thou weep’st, and speak’st. 
you three have donc, is more 
s thou teli’st: 1 lost my chil- 
I know oot how tu wisb [dren ; 


er sons. 
leased a while.— 


whom I cali Polydore, 


%d. 


Most worthy prince, as yours, is true, Gaide- 
This gentleman, my Cadwal, Arvirdges, (rius; 


Your younger princely sun; he, sir, was lapp’d 
In a most cerious mantle, wrought by the hand 
Of his queen mother, which, for more proba- 
I can with ease produce. t 
Cym. Gaiderins had 
Upon his neck a mole, a sanguine star; 
It was a mark of wonder. 
Bet This is be; 


Who hath upon him still that natural stamp; 
it was wise sature’s end ja the donation, 
To be his evidence now. 


{tion, 


ym. O, what am I 
A mother to the birth of three? Ne’er mother 


oO Rejoieed deliverance more :—Biess’d may you 


strange starting from your orbs, 


That, after this 
You reign in them now !—O Imugen, 


Have we thas met 0 never say hereafter, (ther, 
Bat I am truest speaker: yoo call’d me brother, 
When I was but your sister; 1 you brothers, 
When you were so indeed. 
Cym. Did yon ere meet ! 
Arv. Ay, my good lord. 
Cui. And at first mertia 
Contineed so, nutil we thought he dicd. 
uf. By the qneen’s dram she swallow'd. 
r 


loved; 


ym. O rare jastinct! 
When shail I bear all throngh! This fierce ° 
abridgment 
Hath to it circumstantial branches, which 
Distinction shonid be rich in ¢.—W here? how 
lived you! (tive? 
And when came yon to serve onr Roman ¢ap- 
How parted with your brothers? how first met 
them? hese, 
fled you from the conrt? and whither? 
your three motives to the battle, with 
I know not how moch more, should be de- 
And ali the other by-dependancies. [mandce'l: 
From ehancce to chance; but nor the tinic, nun 
Wiil serve onr tong intergatories. Nee, [place, 
Pusthémus anchors upon Imogen ; (eve 
And she, like harmless lightning, throws her 
On him, her brothers, me, her master; hitting 
Each object with a joy; the connterchanze 
Is severally in all. Let’s quit this ground, 
And smoke the temple with vur sacrifices. — 
Thou art my brother; So we'll hold thee ever. 
[To Bauanius. 
Imo. You are my father ton; and dic re 
To see this gracions season. Micve ine, 
Cym. All o’erjuy’d, 
Save these in bonds; fet them be joyfal tuu, 
For they shall taste our comfort. 
Fmo. My good mart:., 
I will yet do you service. 
Lac. Happy be you! 


may 
Thou hast lost by this 2 kingdom. 
Cym. The forlorn soldier, that so a” . 
fought (gr-cert 


Imo. No, my lord; | 
I have got two worlds by’t.—O my gentle bro- 
: would have well becomed this place, ai 

| ‘Ihe thankings of a king. 


+ & 6, Which ought to be rendered @tatlact by un avyre warcadiwe- 
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Post 
The wal 
In poor b 
The por pore | then Collow'd ¢=—Thatk was he, | W 
Spech, fachimo; Thad you Gown, aad aight | Wi 
Have made 500 ‘Ola. le 
Tach Tamdown.agein :| Aw 


Kneeling. | Un 
Rot now my heavy causelence sinks my kee, | Wi 








Avihen your force did. Takethatlile,"Deswech | ¢ 
you, 4 
Which’ so often owed but, suse ring first; | Per 
And here the bracelet of the brnest princess, | Th; 
That ever awore het falth Po 
i Koes! nottome ; | To 





to spare you; | Prev 


The power that I have on yo " 
Th ive yon: Live, 


alice towards you, tof 
Petter. 
Nobly dooma 
the word to all 
You holp % sir, 
1 did mean indeed to be our brother ; 
that youare, (lord of Rome, 
Dt, prisces.—Good. aay | 
As 1 slept 
k 


with other 9 
wa kindred whea | waked, found 
abel wa my bosam whose containing 
Isao fegia sense i hardens, What T ea 
Make so collection of it; let him show 
Ile skill the construction, 
Luc Puitarmonns, 
South. Here, my good lard. 
Tuc,” Read, aad declare the meaning. 








TITUS ANDRONICUS. 





Persons represented. 






ton to the late Emperor of 

iferwards declared Empe- ¢ sons to Tumora. 
aMETEUs 

her t0 Saturninus ; in love ‘Alcor, beloved by Tamora. 


‘ibane, Messenger, aud Clowa 


Goths and Romans. 

Tamona, Qucen of the Goths, 

Taints, daughter te Pitus Andrenicas 

A'Nurve; and‘ Black Child. 

Kinsmen of Titus, Senators, Tribunes, Uf 
cers, Soldiers, and Attendants. 


Scene, Rome, and the country near it. 





tromteus. 








ACT I. 


ome, Before the Capit Shown Androniens,arnamed Ploy, 
‘many good and great deserts to Rome ; 
Wocnler acy a braver warrior, 
g| Lives aot this day within the city walls: 
‘home, 












1, om one side ; t at 

Followers, on The other: That, with is eon 
wet Colours, Hath yoked « nation strose, train’d np 
atricians, patrons of my right,| Ten years are spent sluce rst he andertvok 
<e Of my cause with arms; "| This eause of Rome, and chastised with arms 
a, may loving follower ‘Oar enemies’ pride. Five times he hath re- 
fitle® with your swords: tora’d 

that waa the last | Bleeding to Rome, bearing bis vallant sons 

‘disslem of Rome; | In eofins from the feld ; 

















aperh 


‘ers honours live in me, | And sow, at last, aden with honoar's spoils, 
Retaras the gond Andronteus to Rome, 


age with t 


indignity. 
iends, followers, favourets 





i y 

‘i Gusar's son, Wham, worthiiy, you woald bave now succeed, 
u'the eyes of royal Rome, | And in the Capitol and sesate’s right, 
sage to the Caplio; Whom you pretend to honoar and ariore,— 
lishomonr to approach [Test you withdraw you, ad abate yorr 


Mf, to virtue conseeral gt 5 











tence, and nobly Dismien your followers, and, as sitorsshowld, 
‘pure election, Plead your deserts ia 

tht fortreedom{a your chabes, |" Sat.’ How Geir the tribune epesta to calaa 
GAmunonices elaft, uth month! 

‘the Orew'm. nn ny, ‘Andrunicas, v0 1 do afly 

4 that atrive by factions and| In thy eprighiness and integrity, 

‘ And eo i love and bononr thee snd thine, 
ale and emy i | Thy nobler brother Titus, and bis sons, {ali 
people of for whem | And her, to whens my (bought are hime 


 Qeactons linia, ‘Rome's rich oracment 
have, by thelr cormmon voice,| That I will bere diemian wy Woven, tienha 
bbe Homan empery, And ‘ay forvanen, we thn Penge see 5 


1c, My title to the moessstom. - +) Sammenet, . 


cam 
11h! Poltonere of SATURNIADE. 
‘nd gracious ante ney 
thee 


‘runes and mea poor tor. 
tote aed acumen 
tory, Macs, geo! A 
The same. j 
ra Captain, and Others. 
wake ‘may; the good At 


<eecmendesy. 


Tawena, 
with Atannes, Clinos, Divers, 
and other Gots, premacre, 

hers and Veople, soldewing. Tie} 

Tearers set down the Ceyam, and V1TUR | Th 
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od ‘lerems weiceme them to 


be se, and let Andronices 
latest farewell to thelr Poy ' 
wpels soun and the Oogine 
oud in the Tomb. 

honoer rest you here, my sens ; 
# champions, repose you. here, 
worldly amecs and mishaps! 
treason, here no envy eweils, 
damned grudges; here, are no 


silence aud eternal sleep : 
Kater Lavinia. ' 
iononr rest you my sons 
ace and howoar live lord Tites 


1and father, live in fame ! 
mb my tributary tears 

ny brethrea’s.e eles ; 

ot I kneel with tears of joy 
arth, for thy return to Rome: 


Te with thy victoriees hand, — 
s Rome's best citisess applaad, 


Rome, that hast thes lovingly |: 
to glad my beast !— |. 


mine age 

oatlive thy father’s days, 
ernal date, for virtad’s praise® | 
's AWDBOK IOUS, BaTURRINUS, 
itanus, and Others. 
tive lerd Titus, ary beloved 


a im the of Romet 
"Paeatle tribune, noble brother 


cus, the people of Rome, 

in justion thou hast ever been, 
ne, their tribane aud their trust, 
“3 of white and 


‘| Of noble minds, is honvur 





lees hue; «. 
peress, 
:] Rome’s royal mistress, mistress of my heart, 


Upright he held it, lords, that heid it jest. 
Mar. Tites, thou shalt obtain and ask the 
empery. ({thoa teil t— 
Sat. Prost and ambitions tribuce, canst 
Tit. Patience, prince Saturnine. . 
Sat. Romans, de me right ;— 
Patriciaus, draw your swords, and shemh 
them not 


emperor i 
Andronicus, ‘would thou wert shipp’d to hell, 
Rather thea rob me of the s hearts. 

rupter of the 


That nedleminded Titus means to thee! 
7't¢. Content thee, prinec; I will restore (0 
thee (themselves. 
e’s hearts, end wean them from 
adrontcas, I do not Satter thee, 
will do till I die: 
Strengthen with thy 


thasks, to men 
able meed. here, 
Rome, and peopie’s tribunes 
your euffrages; [cus ! 
bestow them fricadl oa A ni- 
safe return to Rome, 

le will necept whom be adits. 

Tit. Tribanes, I thank you: and thls sult 1 


5 


cides eon, 
will, Lhepe, 
t on Rome, as Titan's] rays un earth, 
And ripen jestice in this common-weal: 
Then #f on wiil elect by my advice, (perer 
» and cay,—Long live our em. 
Mar. With voices and applause of every 
Patrieians, and picbeians, we create —_[sort, 
Lord Satarsinas Rome's greet enperer; 
And say -— Long tive our em Saturnin: / 
(A dong Flourish. 
avoers dene 


And will deeds reqaite thy : 
Aad, for an oneet, Titus, to advance 
Thy name, ’ 


Aad iv the sacred Pantheon her espoute: 
Tell me, Acdronicas, doth this metion please 


(match, 
Ws. Ie doth, my worth lords and, in this 
hold me highly your grace: 
Aad fa of Ro to § 
here, in sight ome, a 
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oidiers, aud Rome’s servitors 
; None basely slain in brawls: 
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Bas. And yuu of yours, my .ord: say no 
more, 


‘ you can, be comes not here. Nor wisb no less; and so I take my leave. 


1, this is implety ia yoo : 
ius’ deeds do plead for him; 
ed with his brethren. 
Ac4@ shall, or bin we will ac- 
[that word 
1? What villain was it spoke 
; would youch’t it in apy place 
(spite ? 
‘ould you bary him in iy de- 
dle Titus; but entreat of thee 
1s, and to bury him. (erest, 
‘ven thou h-at struck upon my 
boys, mine houoer thou hast 


pute yon every one; 
o more, bat get you gone. 
not with biswselt; let us with- 


till Matius' bones be buried. 
‘nd the Sons of Tites Aueel. 
» for in that pDame duth natare 
‘apewk. 
sand in that name doth natuve 
hou no iore, if all the rest 
l. oul,— 
ned Titus, more than halt my 
\uer, soul and substance of us 


hy brother Mareus to inter 
:w here in virtue’s nest, 
wur and Lavinia’s cause. 
ap, be not barbarous. 
m advice, did bury Ajax 
If; aad wise Laertes’ son 
ead for bis funerals. 
dutius then, that was thy joy, 
trance bere. 

Rise, Marens, rise :— 
ay is this, that e’er 1 saw, 
“ad by my sons in Rome/— 
and bury me the next. 
UTiUusss put inte the Tumb, 
ie thy bones, sweet Mutius, 
friends, 
iphies du adorn thy temb !— 
abed tears fur noble MMutius; 
‘that died in virtue’s cause, 
1,—to step out uf these dreary 


iat the subtle queen of Goths 
1us advanced ju Rone? (is; 
not, Marcas; bat, | know, it 
rice, ur no, the heavens can 
beholdes to the man [tell : 
r fur this high youd tura se far? 
»bly bina reuuoerate. 

enter, at one side, SaTtur- 
ded ; Tvmoma, Cuiacn, De- 
id Asnon: Af the Other, 
Lavinia, and Others, 

lanas, you have piay’d your 


ry, sir, of your gallant bride. 


® Forbid. 


Sat. Traitor, if Rome have law, or we have 


wer, 
Thou abd thy faction shall repent this rape. 
Bas. Rape, cail you it, my lord, to seize 
my own, 
My true-betrothed love, and now my wife? 
But let the laws of Ruine determine ail; 
Mean while I ain possess’ of that is mine. 
Sut. "Tis yood, sir: You wie very short 
with us; 
Bat, if we live, we'll be eas sharp with you. 
Bus. My lord, what I have ‘done, as best I 


may, 
Answer I mast, and shall do with my life. 
Only thos mech I give your grace to know, 
By ail the daties that | owe to Rome, 
Lhis noble geatieman, lord Titus bere, 
Is in opinion, and in hononr, wrong’d ; 
That, in the rescue of Lavinis, 
With his own baud did slay his youngest son, 
In zeal to you, and highly moved to wrath 
‘lo be coutrull’d in tuat he frankly gave: 
Receive him then tu favour, Saturuine; 
That hath express‘d himself, in all his deeds, 
A father and a friend, to thee and Rome. 
Tit. Prince Bassianus, leave to plead my 
deeds ; 
*Tis thon, and thore, that have dishonoar’d me: 
Rome and the righteous henvens be my jadge, 
How 1 have loved and honour’d Saturnive ! 
Tam. My worthy lord, it ever ‘Tasnura 
Were gracions in those princely eyes of thine, 
Then bear me epe ck iociifterently fur all; 
Ani at my salt, eweet, pardon what is past. 
Sat. What! madam! be dishopoor’d opculy, 
And baecly put it up without revenge? 
Jam, Noto, my lord; The gods of Rome 
forefeud © 
I should be author to dishonvar you ! 
Bat, on mine honuur, dare | undertake 
kor goo lord Litus’ innocence ip all, 
Whuse fury, not disserobied, spcake his griefe : 
Then, at wy suit, look greciovely on him ; 
Love not so noble a friend on vain sappose, 
Nor with sour looks effilet bis geatle beart.— 
My lord, be ruled by me, be won at 
last, (enw: 
Dissen: ble ail your griefs and discon- 
You are bat newly planted in your 
throne; {tvo, 
Lest theo the people, and patricians 
Upon a jnat servey, take Titas’ part, 
Aud sv supplant es for ingratiinie, 
(Which Rome repotes to be a heinoes 
sin,) [atone : 
Yie'd ut entreats, and then ict me 
1’1} fiw! a day to maseacre them ail, 
And rare their faction, and their 
family . (none, 
The crue! father, ‘anc his traitoroes 
lo whom A seed for m Genz son's 
iifes we 
And make them know, Wha'vs wo 


“at 


A side. 


a SHAKSPI 


weinand et ENF asta, | 


sweet empernr—cume, Aniro- 
















lel man, ant cheer the heart 
prat ot thy angry frown, 


























ony het sy emer, | 
(ort | 
a 
i 
5 
L 
I 
ry c 
Voice Hardamas, 1 have pass 
promise tu the empe ¥ 
1 ceil Be more mid aud tractable— |T) 
sand yuu, Lavinias— 

Wy es uivler, all humbled og your knees, |T: 
Yiu oss Lash pardan of bie majesty. Ki 
Laie. Weeder: and vow to heaven, and to 
mildly, as we might, 

ACT 


SCENE L, Ti same, Befure the Putace.! 1 
Kater Asuon. H 
Aar. Now eltmabeth Tamora Olympas" top, | 
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atts that warlike Guths adore, 

ible will undo us all.— 

nd think you not how dangerogs 

1a prince's right f 

ia then become so louse, 

> devencrate, 

‘e stich quarrels may be broach’d 

iment, justice, or revenge? 

»>ware [—ano should the empress 
prac. 

ground, the music would vot 

not, I, knew she and all the 


And many unfrequented plots there are, 
Fitted by kind ; for rape and villany ; 
Single yoo thither then this dainty due, 
Avdatrike her home by forev, if nut by words : 
This way, or not at all, stand you in hope. 
Come, core, our empress, with her sacred 5 
To villamy and vengeance coneccrate, — (wilt, 
Will we acquaint with ail that we intend ; 
Aud she shall file our engines with advice, 
That will not suffer yuu to square yourselves, 
Bet to your wishes’ height advance you both. 
The emperor's court is like the huuse of fame, 
The palace fell of tungues, of eyes, of ears: 
The woods are rothless, dreadful, deaf, and 
dail ; {your tarna : 
There speak, and strike, brave beys, and take 
serve your lust, shadow'd from heaven’s 
and revel in Lavinia’s treaeary. {eye 
Chi. Tuy counsel, lad, smelis of no cowar 


. "stream 

Dem. Sit fis aut ncfas, ti I find the 
To cool this heat, a charm to calm these fits, 

Per Styga, per manes echor. [Ereunt. 


SCENE Il. A Ferest near Rome. A Lodge 
seen ata distance, Jioras, and cry of 
Hounds heurd. 

Enter Titus Anpeonicus, with Hunters, 
&e. Marcus, Lucius, Quistus, and 
Manrus. 

Tit The hnat is up, the morn is bright and 
grey, preen : 

The felds are fragrant, and the woods arc 

Uncouple bere, and let as make a hay, 

And wake the emperor and his lovely bride, 

And roure the prince; and ring a hunter’s peal, 

That all the coart may echo with the nuise. 

Sons, let it he your charge, ae itis onrs, 

Tu tend the emperor's person cirefnity : 

I have been troubled in my sleep this night, 

But dawning day new colvfert bh in-pired. 

Horns wind a Peat. Enter SvTURAINUS, 
Tavora, Basstanus, Lavinia, CHinon, 
Dexetriues, and Attendants. 

Tit. Many good morrows to your majesty ; 

Madam, to you as inany and as good !— 

I promised yoar grace a hunter's peal. 

Sat. And 9 0u have rang it lustily, my lovde, 

Somewhat too early for new-married ladies. 
Ras. Lavinia, how say you? 

Lav. Tsay,no; 

1 have been broad awake two hours and more. 

Sat. Come oa then, hurse and chariots let 


















. more than all the worl. 
zling, learn thouto make some 
choice : 

e elder brother’s hope. 

are ye nad? or know ye not, 
id impatient they be, jiu Rowe 
vok cuinpetitors ia love | 

8, you du but plut your debs 


Aaron, a thoasand deaths 
st, tu achieve her whum I love. 
leve her!—Hewi 
Why mikest thea it so strange ? 
in, therefore mag be woo'd ; 
n, therefore may be won; 
, therefyre must be loved. 
ore water glideth by the gill 
miller of ; and easy it is 
»steala shive®, wekygow : 
hus be Qe emperor’s brother, 
have yet woro Valcan’s badge. 
ul as good as Satarninus may. 
[Asade. 
1 why should he despair, that 
ay court it 
air look, and liberality f 
2u Hot full often struck a doe, 
reteanly by the kecper’s nose ? 
thea, It seains, sume cutain 
‘our tuna. {snatch or su 
Ay, so the tnrp were served. 
a, thou hast bit it. 
"Would you had hit it too; 
ot we be tired with this ado. 
>, hark ye,—And are you such 


r this? Would it offend yoa then 
ald speed f 
I’faith, not me. 


or me, 
(that you jar. 


e. us have 

hame, be friends; and join for | And to oar eport:—Madam, now shail yc se 
d stratagem must do Our Roman hanting. ‘To TaMoRa. 
*t; and so must yoa resolve; Mar. I have dogs, my lord, 


Wit) ronse the proudest panther in the chase, 
Aad elimb the highest promontory top. 
Tit. And [have bourse will foliow where tha 
game [plain. 
Makes way, and ran like swallows o’er the 
Dem. Chirou, we hant not, we, with horse 


4 cannot, as you would, achieve, 
force accumplish as you may. 
ae, Lucrece was not more 

Snia, Bassianos’ love. 

aree than lingering languishment 
ne, and | have fosad the path. 


ateinp bunting is in hand ; nor ere Aaimy dato & 
tlovely Romana jladies troup: But hope to pluck & + | vent. 
Wks are wide and spacivos; me \Facunt 


Qaarrel. ? By natere. $S rcred here vignites ce > 


a Lannie 





sso SHAKSPE 


ENE LL. A desert pact Pthe Perea) 


Eater Aino, with 4 Hag of Gold, 


Aur. He, shat load wit, srould thinte that T 
To bary se much gold anders wee (ha ene 
Jacver ster 0 inberit® i 
",tvat thlaks of we wo abeetty, 
21 this gold vest elim peratagem 
(conning!) effected, sell beget 


y 

repose, sweet gold, for thelr unrest, 

(Hider the Gold. 

That have thelr almg out of the empress” chest. 

Enter Tan 

Aaron, wherefore took'st 

every thing doth make gleefal boast 
birds chant melody on every bust; 
ake lies rolled iw the cheerfal sua. 

The green leaves quiver with the cooling win 
ke a ch groan 







Replying sheiily (8 the well-fnded horns, 
a double ant were heard at oace 
down aad mark their yellia 

fer conflict such aa was 4p) 


re cep 
'd with @ eoanschkeeping cave,— 
each wreathed In the other 
Our paitimes done, porsers a golden 
Whilcs hounls, and horns, and swee 
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his iaa witness that I am thy son. 
(Stubs Bassiancs. 

4 this for me, strack home to show 

Mrength. 
, come, Semiramis,—nay, barbar- 
atnora | 

te fits thy nature but thy own! 

re ime thy poinard; you shail know, 


ys (wrong. 
er’s hand shall right your mother's 
-ay, madam, here is more belongs 
de (straw: 
sh the corn, then after burn the 
@ stond upon her chastity, 
2 ptial vow, her loyalty, (mightincss : 

that painted hope braves your 
be carry this unto ber grave [ 
qi if she do, 1 would 1 were an 
: ber husband to some secret hole, 
bis dead trank pillow to our lust. 
at when you have the honcy you 


e, 

& wasp Oatlive, us both to sting. 
asrant you, madam; we will make 
enre.— 

tress, now perforce we will enjay 
breserved honesty of yours. [face.— 


Tainora! thou bears « woman's! 


will not bear her speak; away with 
[4 word. 
veet lords, eutreat her hear me bat 
dsten, fair madam; let it Be your 


‘eara: but be your heart to them, 

iting flint to drops of rain. [the dam? 
Then did the tiger’s young ones tcach 
learo her wrath; she Caught it thee: 
boa suck’dst from her, did tarn to 


ble; 

hy teat thou hads¢ thy tyranny.— 
mother breeds not sons alike ; 
treat her shew a woman pity. 

{Jv Caron. 
bat! wouldst thou have me prove 
elf x bastard? [lark : 
fe trae; the raven doth not hatch a 
| beard, (O could I find it now !) 
ioved with pity, did endure 
8 princely paws pared all away. 
that ravens foster forlorn children, 
their own birds famish in their nests : 
1e, though thy bard heart say no, 

» kind, buat something pitifel ! 

kaow not what it means; away 
a her. ’, 
, let me teach thee; for my father’s 
thee life, whea well he might have 


athee, 

Inrate, open thy deaf ears. 

ad thon in person ne’er offended me, 
ais sake am I pitiless :— 

r, boys, E poar’d forth tears ju vain, 
var brother from the sacrifice ; 
Andronicus would not relent. [will ; 
away with her, and ape her as you 
‘to her, the better loved of me. 
Tamora, be call’d a gentle queen, 
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[Stabbing him likewise. | 
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, And with thine own hands kili me in this place: 
For ’tis not life that I have begg’d 80 long ; 
! Poor ] was slain when Bassianos died. 
Tum, What begg’st thou then ; fond woman. 
Iet me gu. [more 
Lav, ’ lis Present death I beg ; and one thiny 
| That womanhood denies my tongue to tell: 
O, kecp me frum their worse than killing lust, 
' Aud tumble me into some loathsome pit; 
| Where never man’s eye may bebuld my body : 
| Do this, and be a charitable marderer. 
| Tam. So shoukl lrvb my sweet sons of their 
‘ No, let them satisfy their lust on thee. [fee : 
Dem. Away, for thon hast staid us here too 
song. {ly creature! 
Lat. No grace? no womanhood { Ah, beast- 
| The blot and enemy to our general naine! 
Confasion fali—— {thea her husband ; 
Chi, Nay, then I'll stop your mouth: Bring 
Drugeing off Lavinia. 
This is the hole where Aaron bid us hide him. 
[Breunt. 
Tam. Farewcll, my sons; see that you make 
her sure: 
Ne’er let my heart know merry cheer indeed, 
Till ali the Andronici be :nade away. 
Now will I hence to seek my lovely Moar, 
And let wy splecnful sons this trull dcflour. 
[Arit. 





SCENE IV. The same. 
Enter Aanos,tcith QuINTUs and Manrivs. 


Aar. Cume on, my lurds; the better tuot 
before : 
Straight will I bring you to the loathsome pit, 
Where I espy’d the panther fast asleep. 
win. My sight is very doll, whate’er it 
es. [for shame, 
Afart. And mine, I promise you ; wer't not. 
Well coald I leave our sport to sleep awhile. 
{Martius falls into the Pit. 
Quin. What art thea fallen? What saubtic 
hole is this, [briers ; 
Whose mouth is cover’d with rudegrowin 
Upon whose leaves are drops of new-shed 
biead, 
As fresh as morning’s dew distil/’d on flowers ? 
A very fatal place it seemstome:— (fall? 
Speak, brother, hast thua hurt thee with the 
Mart. O, brother, with the diamallest object 
That ever eye, with sight, made heart lament. 
Aar. [Aside.) Now will 1 fetch the king tu 
find them here; 
That he thereby may give a likely gness, 
How these were they that made away his bro- 
ther. [42é¢ Aagon. 
Mart. Why dost not comfort me, and help 


me out 
From this anhallow'd and blood-stained hole f 
Quin. I am surprised with an uncouth fear: 
A chilling sweat o’er-+runs my trembling joints ; 
My heart auspects inore than mine cye can see. 
Mart. To prove thou hast a true-divining 


Aaron aad thou look down into this den, 

And see a fearfal sight of blowd end deata. 

ne Aaron is gone, aniimy comyawour 
heart 


ate 
a¥ 3 
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ter Manous, 
ay—my niece, that ties away 


Where is your busband t— 
ould all my weelth woold 


2e planet strike me down, 
der in eternal sleep 

2, what stern angentie bands 
ew'd, and made thy body 


Hea thove sweet ornaments, 
dows kings hive sought (0 


{in s0 greet happiness, 
‘Why deat net speak to met 
wate 


fonntaln atria ‘with wind, | 


thy roved 
ann tay Bovey brea 
‘ereus hath deftour'd thee ; 


‘thy face for shame 1 


Pet eway 
ing alts fons of blood — | 
vith three: 


spowt— 
sbook red eT ace, 
counter’ with @ clood. 
Greet oball Lay, tinvot 


0, that 1 knew thy heart; 40d knew the 


beast, 
|'rhat I might rail at bim ¢o esse my mind! 
Borrow concealed, like an oven slupp’d, 
Doth burn the henre to eluders where it is. 
Fair Philomela, she bet lost her a 
‘Ard fn « tedtons sampler sew'é ber talnd : 
But, lovely niece, that mean is cst from thee ; 
ed'te hut cat tuove prety Sper of 
ath cat those pretty Sheers 
Tost coutd have beter eed thee - 
O, had the monster seen those ands 
Tremble, ke expen eaves, open alate, 
make en Wrage delight 
them; {ite 














ACT 


+ Rome, A Street. 
‘Tribanes, and Ofeors 
Maries sed Qeenros,| 
{om to the Place of Bxecu- 
fing before, plead 
ty Frere fatherat woble ti. 


wb 
‘teal got rere set: 


‘Rome's grest quarrel 
sigaes et have watcird 


ler tears, which Bow you see 
‘rrintles i may cheeks § 
sondemsed sone, 

wot ‘aarti thooght! 
tty sons ! never wept, 

4 fn hononr’s tomy ‘bed. 
ibanes, in the dast I write 
tng himself on the Ground, 
Innguor, amd my soul"s sad 


tach the earth’s di ite 5 
ieoa wht mete theme sed 


tors, Tribunes, 4e., with the 


rom these two ancient ums, 
Paar 
Scheer Hh ett he anc, 





‘And keep eternal springtime on thy face, 
Sorthva refuse to drink tay dear vous’ blood. 
Enter Lucius, with his sword drawn, 

0, reverend tribsnes! gentle aged men! 

Unbind my sons, reverse tbe doom of death ; 

‘And let me say, that never wept before, 

‘My tears are now prevalflog orators 
La, 0, nahle father, you lamest 

‘The tribanes hear you not, nu man 

‘Aud yoa recaant yotr sorrows 1 8 onc: 
Tit. Bb, Laclas, for thy brothers let me 


7] 
Grave aibepes, once more I entrest of you. 
Luc. My gracious lord, no tribuse hears 


tax maties, man: Wf they did 


iN rk, 
14 not mark me; or, if they di 
{All bootteaa to them, they'd not pity me: 
Therefore I tell my sorrows tathe stoues ; 
‘Who, though they cannot auswer my distress, 
Yet ia some sort they're belter than the ink 


anes, 

Por that they will not intercept my tale: 

When Ido weep, they bambly at my feet 

Receive my tears, abd seeim 10 weap with re 5 

And, were they bot attired loqrave-werls, « 

‘Thome conld afford uo tribune iite.to these. 

A tongs sot as wax, trbunes mace hau 
mn sous: 

A atone is elGeydath not ; (death: 

‘And tribune apes Socom, RN 
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TITUS 
t, Dil send the emperor 


thoa help to chop it offf 
1er; for that noble hand of 


down so many enemics, 

my band will serve the torn: 

‘er apare my blood than yuu; 

ne shall save my brothers’ 
{fended Rome, 

£ your hands hath not de- 

1e bloody battleaxe, 

on on the enemy’s castle? 

ut are of high desest: 

‘n bat idle; Jet it serve 

‘0 nepbews from their death; 

it to a worthy end, 

ic agree, whose hand shail go 


before their pardon come. 
. shall go. 

By heaven it shali not eo. 
‘e no more; euch wither’d 


these 
‘kiag up, and therefore mine. 
shall be thought thy 


her, if 
'y brothers both from death. 
’ our father’s sake, and mo- 
re, 

a brother's love to thee. 
ween you; I will spare my 
go fetch an axe. [hand. 

But I will ase the axe. 
runt Lucius end Maaccs. 
er, Aaron; I'll deccive them 


i, and I will give thee mine. 
be call'd deceit, I will be 


tI live, deccive men 20 :— 
oa Jn another sort, 

y, cre half an hour can pass. 

{Aside. 

(He cuts off Titcs’s Hand. 
‘cts und Marcus. 

your strife; what shall be, is 
“i 


r his majesty my hand: 
hand that warded bitin 
ingers; bid hiin bury it; 
ited, that let it have. 
ay, I account of them 
sed at an easy price; 
_ because I bought mine own. 
lronicus; and for thy hand, 
o have thy sons with thee ;— 
‘an.—O, how this villany 

| Aside. 
the very thoughts of le! 
, and fair men call fur grace, 
bis soul black like his face. 

[ Byit. 
ft this one hand ap to heaven, 
ble ruin to the earth : 
ea wretched teara, 


© Sufferings. 


ANDRONICUS. 


¢ The eky, 


885 


To that I call;— What, wilt thou kaeel with 


me (Zo Lavinia. 
Do then, dear heart; for heaven shali hear our 


prvyers 5 
Or with our sighs we'll breathe the welkin dim, 


And stain the son with fog, as sometime clunds, 
When they do hag him in their melting bosoms. 
Mar. OU! brother, speak witb pussibilities, 
And do not break intu these deep extremes. 
7'é. Is not my sorrow deep, having no 
bottom f 
Then be my passions® bottomless with them. 
Mar. Vut yet let reason govern thy lament. 
Tit. Uf there were reason for these miseries, 
Then into limits conld I bind my woes: 
When heaven duth weep, doth not the earth 
o’erflow ? 
If the winds rage, doth not the sea wax mad, 
Threat’niog the welkin¢ with his bigs+woln face? 
And wilt thou have a rearon for this coil?? 
I asm the sea; hark, how ber sighs do blow! 
She is the weeping wetkin, I the earth: 
Then mast my sea be moved with her sighs; 
Then most my earth with her continual tears 
Become a2 deluge, overfiow'’d and drown'd;: 
For why? my bowels cannot hide her woes, 
Bat like a drunkard must I vomit them. 
Thea give me leave; for losers will have Icave 
Toense their stomachs with their bitter tongues. 
Enter a Messenger, with Tero Heads and 
@ Hand. [paid 
Mess. Worthy Andronices, ill art thon re- 
For that good hand thou sent’st the emperor. 
Here are the Leads of thy two nobic sons; 
Aad here’s chy hand, in scorn to thee sent back ; 
Thy griefs their sports, thy resolution mock’d : 
That woe is me tu think apon thy woes, 
More than remembrance of my father’s death. 


f 

Mar. Now let hot Etna cool in Sieily, 
And be my heart an ever-burning bell! 
These miserics are more than rmuay be borne! 
To weep with them that weep doth ease some 

deal, 

Bat sorrow flouted at is doable death. 

Luc. Ah, that this sight should make so deep 


a wound, 
And yet detested life not shrink thereat ! 
That ever death should let life bear his name, 
Where life hath no mort interest but to breathe! 
(Lavinia kisses him. 
Mar. Ales, poor heart, that kiss is comfort- 
As frozen water to a starved snake. [less, 
Tit. When will this fearfui slamber have an 
end! nicus; 
Afar. Now, farewell, flattery: Die, Andro- 
Those dust not slamber : see, thy twosons’ heads; 
Thy warlike hand ; thy mangled daughter bere, 
Thy other banish’d son, with this dear sight 
Struck pale aud bloodicas; and thy brother [, 
Even like a stony image namb. 
Ab! now no more will i control thy eriecfs: 
Rent off thy silver hair, thy other hand [sight 
Gnaawing with thy teeth; and be this dismal 
The closing ep of var most wretched eyes’ 
Now isa tu storm; why art chow cil? 


{Bur Wweanle 





SHAKSPEA 


wis howe, Di 
1. at thet lamgh fit fies not wath, 
Tiive not another tear to shed 
seem lean enemy. Saei 
‘eatery eye 
teibotary tears 
L find revenge’s cave? 
Jo term to speak to me 
T-hall newer coune to bliee, 
fs be retarwed agai, 
romittest them. 





5 
wb thiuk son da, 
Tete ki dnt yarn for we have tach $04 
Fane las Manet sand LATS 
1 aot Aner 
ben wordt ‘ive in Romer 

‘came aga, | Nor 
“Bat 





TITUS ANDRONICUS. 





¥ pari te polsom me.— 
‘eye abd that for Temore.— 
kak we are sot brought s0 low, 






killa gy, 
a coal-black Moor. 


Grief has 20 wrought | And 





Tit. Come, take to 
Vil to thy closet; and go read with thee {me 
Sad stories, chanced in the times of old.— 
Come, boy, aud go with me; thy sight Is 


thoa''shalt read, when mine begins to 
daszle. (Ereuat. 











ACT Iv. 


= The Be ¥ 
cyame, Before Tim's 


‘os and Manccs. Then enter 
10s, Lavixta running ajter him. 


Ip, grandaire, help! my aunt La- 


‘every where, I know not why :— 

sua, sec bow swift she comes! 
auat, | kaow not what you mean. 
amt by me, Lacias; do not fear 





‘bat moana my niece Lavinis by 
er not, Laclus:—Somenbat doth 


iss 





4, see, how mach she ma 


er would she have thee go with her. | R 


wnella uever with more care 
‘tone, than she hath read 10 thee, 
id Tully's Oratort. [thas 

sol guess wherefore abe plies thee 
lord, I know not, I, por can I 








at oF fremsy do her: 
heard my grandaive say allot, 
A griefs woald make men ma 
read that Hecuba of Troy (Cear 5 
srongh sorrow: That made me to 
ay lord, I know, my noble scat 
Aver no eer may aid, 

at io fury, fright my yooth 
‘2 me down to throw my books, 














crus Aus Let fall. 
¥ now, Laviniat—Mareas, what! 
sithist 

there is that she deslres to vee :— 
ty girl, of these?—Open them, 


“deoper read, and better skill 
sake choice of all my libeary, 
ite thy sorrow, till the heavens 
Tamun'\ contriver of this deed — 

ap her aris in vequeneas thus ? 


Salis was formeriy not 2 
satlec on Eloquence, enti 











‘Orator. 
1 Pi 


Afar. 1 think, she means, that there was 
more than one 
Confederate in the fact :—Ay, more there was : 
Or elec to heaven she heaves them for revenge. 
‘Tit. Locius, what book fs that she tosseth 


‘ot 
Boy, Grandsire, "ls Ovid's Metamorphosis; 
My mother gnve't'me. 

Mar. Por love of her that’s gone, 
Wt from arpong the rest. 

yw baslly abe turns the 

Help hees— leaves! 

What would she fod Lavinia, shall {read 















‘Thie ta the tragic tile of Phi 
And treats of Tereas’ treason, his rape; 
‘And rape, fear, was root of thine annoy. 


Mar. Bee, brother, sce; note, how she 


vast, and gloomy 

(rroods 1 

ch a piace there is, where we did hunt, 
(ed there 


By natare nade for marders and for rapes. 
‘Mar. 0, why shoald natare bolld so fyal 
Unless the gods delight in tragedies! (den, 
Tit. Give algas, sweet ghrl,—for bere arc 
‘none bat frieada,— 
‘What Roman lord it was durst do the decd : 
‘slunk not Saturaine, as Tarqnin erst, 
‘That loft the camp to slo In Lacrece? bed? 
‘Mar, Si down, sweet alece ;—brother, sit 
down by me— 
Apollo, Pallas, Jove, or Mercary, 
Inspire me, that I may this treason find — 
My lord, look here;—Look here, Lavinia: 
‘bis anndy plot is plain 5 guid 
This after me, when I have 
‘Wiihoat the ely of any banat at all 
{Heroines Ms Name with hs Stagane 
guldes Mt with his Feet and Mouth. 
Corsed be thatbeart that forced uso thissbift! 
‘Write thou, good nlece ; and here dispiay, at 


‘What God will have discover’d for revenge 

Heaven, ide thy pen to print thy sorrows 
alo, 

‘That we may know the traitors, and the truth! 

(She takes the Sta in her Mouth, and 

guides it with her stumps, and writes. 


T Beceeslaas 6 To quanta Wa cane. 
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tinue, M Het 
1) nanatan jn 

cetera dt tentuasides? — 
five, gen de lord Athoogh 1 1 gee 
ts ole pumthiseath, kaow, Asa 

PL The Pita Rough a, 
wie eaurthine; Levin. tweet; 2 
ane et boyy the Reman Tivetor's x 

5 Neer 
te with the” 


a chaste diahonow’d 
, sware for La 
prosecute, by good a 
fe upot theae traltorous 
Dloodl, or die with this reproach, 
‘an you knew bow, 





will wake; andy 
+ with tue lion deeply still in league, 

sah mt #hilst she playeth on her back, 
wlicu he sleeps, will she do what she 










You're «young buntaman, Marens ; let ttalone; 
And, cvine, Twill go get a leat of br 
And 'with a gad? of steel witl write these words 
And Jay it by: the angry horthern wind 
Will blow ese sands, Hike Sibyls lea 
abron [ray you 
And whores! your lesson then t—Buy, what 
Huy. V say, my lord, that if L were a ma, 
Theis mother's bed-chamber sbould not be safe 


‘TITUS: ANPRONICUS. a2, 


a Spege bea =5 





‘wrep aad, fuse i tates 
hieh'L woald hide trom hea- The 
ne, and 

ods; she ts deliver'd. It sino ho 
can she’s brought 10 ] Swebike So pan 

We will for 

(ona ae Se Reese UN 
1 she’s the devil's dam; A) Ci 

‘dismal, black, and sorrow. |, 
2 louthwowe as atoxd [The nit ance of Deart 











M breeders of oar elites n ‘eataedl of another leer 
thee, thy samp, thy seal, fLock dlr i Slack ave anes per 
‘stew i sith thy dagger 


father; 
As who should say, O/d tad, a, Lam thine ew. 
you whore! is black so base 


[oure.. Get irie at eae ep 
are a beseteous ana 
og are a Mesutzons Women| Azd from thal worub, wbire yoo Imp 
Dove! that whlch thou | He is enfrancbised and come to tight : 


Nay, he's your brother by the surer side, 
von hast undone our mother. Ang ny seal be samp i his face, 
hhave done thy mother. what 


hellish dog, thoa 4 
rans oe Pree othe, thee, Aaron, what tt 1 








, and damo'd her loathed | And we will all subscribe to thy advice ; 

ding of s0 foul a Send! | Save thou the child, x6 we may all be sate. 

Hive. ‘Aer, Then st we down, and let 94 81 cou 
Tt shall ngt die.” 


amasts the otbup wills fa} My son mac T will eve the wind of y 








Loar. then at us|” any.” [Phey sian the Groene 
ust I, arse: ron 
Re eit ood i, Dem. How pen. I bal, pect dof 
" omy canter la in leagae, 
it) Why 10, sxe Lorils yen We a! 
ee mitt bes ges benve he Bloor, 


, the Mowat y 


Ms! aword shall plough thy 
if swelle not ¢0, a8 atorins 


‘The ocean — 
‘Wld from the Narse, and) Buty2ay agsin, how tay sav the child’ 
chert] , JNer Comal, the midi ta a et, 
villains will idl your t,t dt 


etd! eaky, 
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another gol 
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all be snvsners 
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ww Ber faneral 





youare gallant grooms: | 

1 you take no longer days, 
presently 

roe well made sway, 


iat they 


bet, 
urse. 
[TUL time 
Mar. 1 
|Join win, 
Take wrt 
And veny 
Tit. ¥ 
| Have yor 








Pw 
For this care of Tariora, 
are highly bound’ to thee. 


bearing of the 


It you wi 
Marry, fe 
He thas 

ol 
So that pe 
Te. Hi 
a dive i 
cece 








, as awit a® wal 


one this treasore im imine ams, 
ret the empre 


Friends. — 
wc inp'd slave 


Pit bear 








wee IT.) 





horns in the 
[etlinin f 


emprets’ 


iat down fell both the ram’s 
court; 

M® who should find them tet the 

@ laagh’d, and told the Moor, he should nut 

: choose 


R'give them to his master for s fer. 
Tus. Why, there it goes: God st 


lordship joy. 
Beer a Clown, with a Baskct-and Tico 
Pigeons. 
w¥, news from beaven! Maerces, the post is 
come. 
tah, what tidings? have you any Ictters? 
have justice? what sxys Jupiter? 
e gibbet-maker? he says, that he 


ie taken them down again, for the man inast 


bbe hanged till the next week. 
rs But what says Jupiter, 1 ask thee? 
Alas, sie, 1 know not Japiter ; I never 
a Why, villate, art not thon the carrier? 
Ay, of my pigeoas, sir; nothing cise. 
Why, didst thou not come from heaven? 
we: God forbid, I should be so bold to press 
Reaven in my young days. Why, I am going 
te my pigeons to the tribanat 
$ ene of the emperial’s men. 
War. Why, sir, that is as fit as can be, to 
ve for your oration ; and let him deliver the 
(2. Tell me, can you deliver an oration to 
‘emperor with a gracc? 
“Mo. Nay, traly, sir, | could never say grace 
Fr. Sirrah, come hither: make no more ado, 
t give your pigeons:-to the emperor: 
me thon shalt have justice at his hands. 
fe she n pes and ink.— thy charges. 
rah,can you with a grace deilves a4 enppli. 
. Ay, air. (cation ? 
@ when yon come to him, at the fret ap- 
ach, you wert kneel; then kiss his foot; 
b deliver up your pleeones and then look 
at han 
bravely. 
Wo. I warrant yon, str; let me alone. [see it. 
“¢. Sirrah, hart thon a knife? Come, let me 
* thoa hast mrde it like an bumble ep 
SB when thou hat civen it tothe emperor, 
gek at my door, and tell me what he says. 


with him in all my life. 

ae. 
ree. 
Oe, From heavent alas, str, ] never came 
up a matter of brawl betwixt my ‘ncle 
seons to the emperor from you. 
all mg life. 
ad, hold;—mean while, here’s moncy for 
Mf. Then here is a supplication for you. 

our reward, )'l! @, ips s€e you 
fe, Marcus, fold 1 in the oration; (pHant — 
ft». God be witir yon, sir; I will. 


¥f. Come, Mareuz, let’s eile ye fol-, 


low me. Kercunt. 


ENE IV. Thesame. Before the Palace. 

‘er SATURNIAUS, Ta wona, Cutnon, Dr- 

ataics, Lords, and Others: Saruaur 

on with the Arrows tn hie Head, thet 

irc shot. 

8. Why, lords, what wronge are these? 
Was ever seen 


TITUS ANDRONICUS. 


Ive your, Bat even with law, a 


plebs®, to: 


§91 





An emperor of Rome thus overborne, 


_ Troubled, confroaved thus: and, for the extent 
, Of egal+ justice, ased in such contempt? 


My fords, you know, as do the mightful gods, 
However t (listurbers of our pence | pass'd, 
Ruz in the people’s ears, there nonght hath 
alist the wiifal sons 
Of old Andronices. Aud what an ff 

His sorrows have so overwhelm'd his wita, 
Shall we be thos afflicted in his wreaks, 

His fits, his frenzy, and hie bitterness ft 

And now he writes to heaven for his redress: 
See, here's to love, and this to Mercury ; 
This to Apollo; this to the god of war: - 
Sweet scrolls to fly about the streets of Rome | 
What's this, but Hbelling against the senate, 
‘And biazoning our injastice every where? 

A goodly hemour, fs it not, my lordet 

As who woaold say, m Rome no justice were. 
Bat, if I Hve, his feigned ecstasies 

Shall be no shefter to these ontrages : 

But he and his shall know that justice lives 
Tn Saturnines’ health; whom, if she sleep, 
He'll eo awake, as ehe in fary ehall 

Cut off the proud’st conspirator that lives. 

Tam. My gractons lord my lovely S wurnine, 
Lord of my life, commander of my thoughts, 
Calm thee, and bear the fanits of Titns’ age, 
The effects of sorrow for his valiant suas, 
Whuose lose hath pierced him deep, and scarr’d 

bis heart; 
And rather comfort his distressed plight, 
Than prosecute the meanest, or the best, [come 
Por these contempts. Whi, thns it shall be- 
High-witted Tamora to gloze ¢ with all; [Aside. 
But, litas, I have toach’d thee to the quick, 
Thy life-bload out: if Aaron now be wise, 
Then is all sate, the anchor’s in the port.— 
Enter Clown. 
How now, good tellow? wouldst thon speak 
with us? (imperial. 
(Co. Yes, forsooth, an yonrr mistership be 
Tam. Empress 1 aim, but yonder sits the 
- emperor. 

Co. "Tis be.— God, and raint Stephen, give 
you good den:—I have brought you a letta, 
axl a couple of pigeuns here. 

(Sarcnninus reads the latter. 

Sat. Go, take him away, and hang him pre- 

sently. 

Cio. How mech money must I bave ? 


Tam, Come, sitrah, yoo must be bang’d. 

Cio. Hang’d! By’r lady, then I have brought 
a neck ton fairend. [£7if, guerucd. 

Sat. Despitefal and intolcrabte wrongs! 


Shall I eadore this monstrous villapy ? 

I know from whence this same device proceeds; 
May this be bornef—as if his traltorons sons, 
Theat died by law for merder of var brother, 
Have by my meaas been buicher’d wrongfally. 
Go, drag the villain hither » the hair; 

Nor age, nor honour, shall shape privilege :— 
For this prood mock, I'll be thy slaaghten nzap ; 


Sly frantic wretch, that _holpst to make me 
at, 
{ In hope thyself should govern Rome and we. 


re Clown means (to ety wiebelan Crituac, i.¢.,tribane of (ne people. ¢ Baya. “SBiarret. 
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Tam. No 
And temper 
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‘And bury’ al 
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ny mean thereby ; 





ACT V. 








TITUS ANDRONICUS. 
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t speak { What! deaf? No; not 
i? 


iers; hang him on this tree, 

de his frait of bastardy. 

i not the boy, he is of royal blood. 
like the sire for ever being good. 
e child, that he may see it sprawl ; 
x the father’s sou! withal. 

der. * 

dder brought, which Asron is 
ved to ascend. 


Lacias, save the child; 
rom me to the em - (things, 
this, Vil show ¢t wondrous 


nay advantage thee to hear : 

sot, befall what may befall, 

nore ; But vengeance rut you all! 
on; and, if it please me which 
peak’st, 

il live, and I will see it nourish’d. 
it please thee? why, assare thee, 


y sont to hear what I shail speak ; 
k of murders, rapes, and massa- 

cnight, abominable deeds, {cres, 

inischief, treason ; villanies 

ar, yet piteously perform’d : 

all be buried by my death, 
wear to me, my child shall Jive. 

mu thy inind; I say, thy child shall 


gin. 
ir, that he shall, and then! 1 will 
shonid I swear by? thou bellevest 


ls 
. bow canst thou believe an oath f 
t if I do not? as, indeed, I do 
cnow thou art religious, {not : 
ng withio thee, called conscience ; 
popish tricks and ceremonies, 
e seen thee carefal to observe,— 
rge thy oath ;—For that, I know, 
s his bauble for a gud, (swears; 
he oath, which by that god he 
rge him :—Therefore, thon shalt 
‘gad, what god sue’er it be, [vow 
rreat atid hast in reverence,— 
oy, to nuoarish, and bring him ap; 
discover nought to thee. 
iby my god, I swear to thee, I 
[emprrsa. 
, know thot, [ begot him on the 
ost insatiate, buxurions woman ! 


Lucius! thts was but a deed of | 
! To live and barn in everlasting fire ; 
; 50 fT might bave your company in hell, 


thou shalt hear of me anvun, 


Even now 
Few come within the compass of my curse,) 
Whereia I did nut sume notorioas 11: 

As kill a man, or clse devise his death ; 
Ravish a maid, or plut the way to do it; 
Aceuse sume innocent, and forswear mysclf : 
Set deatly enmity between two friends ; 
Make poor men’s cattle break their necks ; 
Set fire on barns and hay-stacks in the nizht, 
And bid the owners quench then with their 


Vhat bloody mind, I think, they learn’d of mc, 
As true a dog as ever fought at head.— 

Well, let my deeds be witness of my worth. 

I train’d thy brethren to that guileful huic, 
Where the 
I wrote the letter that thy father foand, | 

And bid the gold within the letter mention’ !, 
Confederate with the queen, and her two sons; 
And what not done, that thou hast cause to rue, 
Wherein I had no stroke of mischief in it? 

1 play’d the cheater for thy father’s hand ; 
And, when | had it, drew myself apart, 

And almust broke my heart wit 


ead of Bassianus lay : 


extreme 
laughter. 


I pry’d me through the crevice of a wall, 
When, for his haud, be had bis two sons’ hees's ; 
Beheld his tears, and laugh’d so heartily, 
That both mine cyes were rainy like tu his; 
And when I told the empress of this spout, 
She swounded almost at my pleasing tule, 
And, for my tidings, gave ine twenty Kis-or. 


Goth. What! canst thoa aay all this, an-3 

never blush? 
Aar. Ay, like a black dog, as the saying is. 
uc. Art thou not sorry fur these heinous 
deeds ? “more. 
Aar. Ay, that I had not done a thousans 
{ curse the day, (and yct, I think, 


Poppay 
graves, 


tears. 
Oft have I digg’d ap dead men from their 
And set thein upright at their dear frience’ 


doors, 


Even when thelr sorrows almost were forgot ; 
Aud on their skins, as on the bark of tress, 
Have with my knife carved in Roman letters, 
Jat not your sorrow adic, though fam devs. 
Tat, | have done a thousand dreadful things, 
As willingly as one would killa fly; 

And nothing grieves me heartily Indeed, 

But that [ canuot doten thonsand more. 


Luc. Bring down the devil; for he mast 
not die 


' So sweet a death, as hanging presently. 


Aar. If there be devils, ’would I were a 


[desil, 


o sons that murder’d Basslanus: | Bat to torment you with my bitter tongue ! 


sister’s tongue, and ravish'd her, | 
1aods; and trimm’d her as thon 
trimming f 
steatable villain! call’st thoa that 
» she was wash’d, and cat, and 
ds; and ‘twas 
r then that had the doing of It. 
rarbarons, beastly villains, tike 
! (them ; 
a, f was their tator to instract 
ipirit had they trom their mother, 
fas ever won the set : 


Lxc. Sirs, stop his mouth, and ict him speck 
no more. 
Enter «a Goth. 
Goth. My lord, there fs a messenger from 


ome, 
Deslres to be admitted to your presence. 


Luc. Let bim come near.— 
Enter JEMILivs. 
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TITUS ANDRONICUS. 
apeak t What! deaf? No; nut 


zrs; haug him on this tree, 

¢ his fruit of bastardy. 

not the boy, he is of royal blood. 
ke the sire for ever being good. 
child, that he may see it sprawl ; 
the father’s soul withal. 


tr. . 
dcr brought, which Asnon is 
:d tv ascend. 

Lucius, save the child ; 
om me to the em - (things, 
lis, Vil show thee wondrous 
ay advantage thee to bear : 
»t, befall what may befall, 
lore ; But vengeance rot ycu all! 
n; and, if it please me which 
vak’st, 
live, and I will see it nourish’d. 
t please thee 2 why, assare thee, 


soul to hear what J shail speak ; 
k of murders, rapes, and massa- 
night, abominable deeds, {cres, 
‘ischief, treason ; villanies 

r, yet piteoasly perform’d ; 

all be buried by my death, 
rear to me, my child shall Jive. 
thy inind; I say, thy child shall 


(begin. 
, that he shall, and then I will 
ihouid L swear by! thou believest 


how canst thon believe an oath f 
if I do not? as, indeed, I do 
10w thou art religious, (not; 
iz withia thee, called conseience; 
»pish tricks and ceremonies, 
seen thee carefal lo observe,— 
ge thy oath ;—For that, I know, 
his bauble for a god, [swears; 
e oath, which by that god he 
ge him :—Therefore, thon shale 
nxt, What god soe’er it be, [vow 
‘est and hast in reverence,— 
Mi to nourish, and bring him up; 
discover uonght to thee. 
by my god, I swear to thee, I 
empress. 
know thon, I hegot him on the 
it insathate, buxurions woman! 
uciual thts was but a2 deed of 


thou shalt hear of me anon, 
sune that murder’d Bassianus: 


ister’s tongue, and ravish’d her, | 


inds; and trimm’d her as thou 
trimming ? 
estable villain! ca 
she was wash, and cat, and 
s aud ‘twas 
thein that had the doing of it. 
irbaroas, beastly villains, like 
(them ; 
|, ¥ was thetr tator to instract 
iirit had they from their muther, 
as ever won the set : 


To live and burnin everlasting fire ; 
So 1 might have your company in hell, 
But to torment you with my bitter tongue ! 


thon that | 


§9:3 


‘That bloody mind, I think, they learn’d of me, 
As trae a dog as ever foaght at head.— 
Well, let my deeds be witness of my worth. 
I train’d thy brethren to that guilefal bule, 
Where the dead corpse of Bassianus lay : 
I wrote the letter that thy father found, — 
And hid the gold within the letter mention’ !, 
Confederate with the queen, and her two 8013 ; 
And what not done, that thon hast cause (o tue, 
Wherein I had no stroke of mischief in it? 
I play’d the cheater for thy father’s band , 
And, when I had it, drew myself apart, 
And almost broke my heart with extreme 
laughter. 
I pry’d me through the crevice of a wall, 
When, for his haud, be had bis (wo sume’ hices's 5 
Beheld his tears, and faugh‘d so hea lily, 
That both mine «yes were rainy like to hia; 
And when I told the empress of this sport, 
She swounded almost at my pleasing tale, 
And, for my tidings, gave me twenty kis-er. 
Goth. What! oanst thou say all this, an: 
never blash? 
Aar, Ay, iike a black dog, as the saying is. 
Luc. Art thou not sorry fur these heinous 
dveds f “more. 
Aar. Ay, that I had not done a thousand 
Even now [ curse the day, (and yet, [ think, 
Few come within the compass of my curse,) 
Wherein I did not some notorious 1! : 
As kill a man, or clse devise his death ; 
Ravish a maid, or plot the way to do tt; 
Aceuse sumne Innocent, and forswear my«clf ; 
Set deadly enmity between two friend: ; 
Make poor men’s cattie break their necks ; 
Set fire on barns and hay-stacke in the wish, 
And bid the owners quench them with their 
tears. (graves, 
Oft bave I dige’d up dead men from teir 
And sect thei upright at their dear trience’ 
doors, 
Even wien thelr sorrows almoxt were torgat ; 
And on their skins, a3 on the bark of trees, 
Have with my knife carved in Roman letters, 
Tat not your sorrow dic, though Lam decd, 
Tut, | have done a thousand dreadful things, 
As willingly as one would kill a tly; 
And nothing gricves me heartily Indeed, 
Bat that I cannot do ten thousand more. 
Luc. Kring down the devil; for he must 
not die 
So sweet a death, as hanging presently. 
Aar. If there be devils, ’would "aes a 
devil, 


Luc. Sirs, stop his mouth, and let him speak 
no more. 
Enter a Goth. 
Goth. My lord, there Is a metsenger from 


ome, 
Desires to be admitted to your presence. 


Lac. Let him come aear.— 


Exter J/EXILtius. 


\Waadt.* a 


ome? 
Am. Lord Laclas, and yoo Gevaces A Ww 


Welcome, AEmilius, what's the wees (oon 
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ve devil whisper curses in 
mp une, thal my" tomgee 
venomous malice of my swelling heart} 
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bs, with ARRON: Flourish. 
hoe trumpets show the emperor ts at hand, 
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banet, Senators, and Others 
Sot. What, hath the Srmament more'sons| Sac. 
thay one f (ew? 
Lue, What t thee, to call thyself a 
Mar. Rome's emperor,and nephew, break t 





TITUS 


ve you to attend me inoat, 
commiseration : 
let bir tell the tale 
irub and weep to hear him 
[you, 
le auditory, be it known to 
iand Demetrius [thea ; 
irdered our emperor's bro- 
hat ravished our sister : 
your brothera were bebead- 
{zen’d 
despised; and basely co- 
that fought Fome’s quarrel 
ies unto the grave. (out, 
indly banished, 
ec, and turn’d weeping out, 
g Rome’s enemies; 
r eninity in my true tears, 
isto embrace me asa frieud : 
il-forth, be i¢ known to yon, 
d her welfare in my blood; 
in took the enemy’s point, 
in my advent'rows body. 
am no vaunter, I; 
‘8, dumb aithoagh they are, 
lust, and fall of truth. 
8, I do digress too much, 
8s praise: O, pardon me; 
1s are by, men praise them- 
(child. 
rtarn tospeak; Behold this 
» the Child in the arms of 
dant. 
a delivered; 
cligious Moor, 
| plotter of these woes ; 
in Titus’ house, 
> wilatess this is true. 
‘ause had Titus to revenge 
seakable, past patience, 
living man could bear. 
rd the truth, what say you, 


it amiss? Show us wherein, 
: where you behold ns now, 
rof Andronicl 

, all headlong east us down, 
stones beat forth our braius, 
ul closure of our house. 
yeak; and, if you aay, we 


Lacius and T will fall. 
ame, thou reveicud map of 


reror gently in thy hand, 

r; for, weil | know, 

do cry, it shall be so. 

speak.) Lucius, ali hail; 

yal emperor! 

5,4¢. descend. 

‘old Titus’ sarsowfal house; 
(To en Attendant. 

it misbeHeving Moor, 

edirchul slaughtering death, 

his most Wicked life. 

peuk.) Lecios, all hall; 

1cloas'govcruot | " 


’ 
au?é 


ANDRONICTS. 


.; 


§97 


Luc. Thanks, gentle Romans ; Ma 5 I govern 


£0 
teat Rome’sharms, and away her woe! 
ut, gentle people, give me awhile,— 
For nature pats me to a heavy task ;— 
Stand all aloof :—but, uncle, draw you near, 
To shed obseqaions tears upon this trunk :— 
O, take this warm kiss on thy pale cold lips, 
Kisses Tiivs. 
These sorrowful drops upon thy blood-stain’d 
The Inet troe duties of thy noble son! —[face, 

Mar. Tear for tear, and loving kiss for kiss, 

Thy brother Marcus tenders on thy lips: 
O, were the sum of these that I shonid pay 
Countless and infiuite, yet would I pay them! 
Luc. Come hither, boy; come, come, anc 
learn of us {well : 
To meit In showers: Thy grandsire luved thee 
Many a time he danced thee on his knec, 
Suny thec asleep, his loving breast thy pillow ; 
Many a matter bath he told tu thec, 
Meet, and agreeing with thine infancy; 
Ln that respect then, like a luving child, (spring, 
Shed yet some small drops from thy tcndet 
Recause kind natare doth require it so: (woe: 
Friends should associate friends in gricf and 
Bid him farewell; commit him to the grave; 
Do him that kindness, aud take Jeave of him. 
Boy. O grandsire, grandsire! even with all 
my heart 
Would I were dead, so you did live again !— 
© iord, U cannot speak to him fer weeping ; 
My tcars will choke me, if I ope my meuth, 
Entcr Attendants, with AARON. 

1 Rom. Yon sad Andronici, have done with 
Give sentence on this exeeruble wretch, [(wors, 
That hath teen breeders of these dire event.. 

Luc. Set bio breastdeep in earth, aud 14- 

nish him; 

There let bin stand and rave, and cry for fou! ' 

if any one relieves or pities hin, 

Yor the offence he dies. This is our doom: 

Sone stay, to see hie fastened in the earth. 

Aar. O, why should wrath be mute, and 

fury dumb? 

Tam po baby, I, that, with base prayers, 

I should repent the evils 1 have done; 

Ten thousand worse, tham ever yet I did, 

Would I perform, if } might have my wi!!; 

If one good deed is all my life I did, 

I do repent it from my very soul. 

Luc. Some loving frieuda convey the ein- 

peror hence, 

And give bin berial in bis father’s grave : 

My father, and Lavinia, shall forthwith 

Be closed iu our household's mosument. 

As for that beinows tiger, Tamora, 

NO funeral site, sor man in miournful weer!s, 

No moernfal bell shell ring her burial; 

But throw her forth to beasts and birds of pi: : 

Her life was brast-ike, and devoid of ply . 

And, being se, shall bave Hike want of pity. 

jee justice done to that damp’ Meo ; 
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scements even of Juve himself; 
ceptiun, (till Lacina reigu'd,) 
Wry gave, to glad her presence, 
use of plauets all did sit, 

their best perfections. 

he Daughter of Antiochus. 
where she comes, apparel’ like 


ng, 

bjects, and her thoughts the king 
le gives renown tv men! 

book of praises, where is rea.1 
‘Urivus pleasures, as from thence 
ever rased, and tvsty wrath 

se her mild companion. 

nade me man, and sway in love, 
amed desire in my breast, 

ruit of you celcstial tree, 
adventure, be my helps, 

ind servant to your , 

ich a boundless hafpiness! 

ve Pericles,—— 

wonld be son to great Antiochus, 
e thee stands this fair Hesperides, 
ruit, but dapgerons to be tuuch’d ; 
: dragona here affright thee hard : 
heaven, enticeth thee to view 
ory, which desert must gain: 
vithout desert, because thine eye 
reach, all thy whole heap must 


e famous princes, like thyself, 
ort, advent’rous by desire, 

1 speechicss tongues, and sem- 
pale, 

covering, save yon field of stars, 
and martyrs, slain in Cupid’s 


d cheeks advise thee to desist, 
death's net, whom none resist. 
rchus, I thank thee, who hath 
ality to know itself, . [taught 
fearfal objects to prepare 
e to them, to what I must: 
vember’d, should be like a mir- 
{ersor. 
, life’a but breath ; to trust it, 
will then; and as sick men do, 
e world, sce heaven, but feeling 


arthly joys, as erst they did; 

a happy peace to you, 

nen, as every prince should do; 
ie earth from whence they cauie; 
tted Gre of love to yuu. 

[To the Daughter of Antiochus. 
r the way of life or death, 

rpeet blow, Antivchus, 


ice. 
Read the conclasion then ; 

ad not expounded, "tis decreed, 

‘@ thee thou thyself shakt bleed. 


all, fave that, maay’st thou prove 
ous . t 
at, I wish thee i ! 


a beld champloa, I asseme the 


° Rising te a top or head. 
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Nor ask advice of any other thought 
But faithfulness, and courage. 
{He reads the Riddle.: 
Lam no , yet I feed 
On mother’s flesh, which did me brecd. 
J sought a husband, in which labour 
J found that kindness in a father. 
Lie's father, son, and husband mild, 
df mother, wife, and yct his child. 
Hou they may be, and yet in Ct0, 
As you wild live, resolve it you. 


Sharp physic is the last: bat, O yuu powers! 
That ive heaven counticas eyes to view men’s 


acta 
Why clond they not their sights perpetually, 
Tf this pe trpe, which makes me paic to read 
t 


Pair glass of light, I laved you, and coud stall, 
(Takes af the hand of the princess. 
Were not this ous casket storcd with ill: 
Bat I must you,—now, my thoughts re- 
volt; 
For he’s uo man on whom perfections wait, 
That knowing sin within, will touch the gate. 
you're a fair viol, and your sense the strings : 
Who, Ginger’d to make man his lawful musie, 
Wonld draw heaven down, and all the gods to 
bearken ; 
Kat, being play’d upon before your time, 
Heli only danceth at so harsh a chime: 
Good suuth, I eare not for you. life, 
Ant. Prince Pericles, touch nof, upon thy 
For that’s an article within our law, 
As dangcrous as the rest. Your time’s expired; 
Either expound now, or receive your sentence. 
Per. Great king, 
Few love to hear the sins they love to act ; 
Tronld “braid yourself too near fur me to 
tell ft; 
Who has a book of all that monarchs du, 
He’s more secure to kecp it shut than shown ; 
l’or vice repeated, is like the wand’ring wind, 
Blows duat in others’ eyes, to spread itself ; 
And yet the end of all is bought thas dear, 
The breath is gone, and the sure eyes see clear : 
To stop the air would bart them. The blind 
mole casts is wrong" 
Copp’d © hills towari!s heaven, totell, the earth 
By man’s oppression; and the poor worm 
doth die for’t. 
Kings are earth’a gods: in vice their law’s 
their will; 
And if Jove stray, who dares say, Jove doth 
It is enough you know ; and if is fit, {ili? 
What being more known gtuws worse, to 
smother it. 
All love the womb that their first beings bred, 
Then give my tomgue like leave to love my 
d 


ad. 
Ant. Heaven, that { had thy head‘ he has 
’ found the meaning C 
Bat I will gloset with him. [Aside.) Young 
; - prince of Tyrc, 
Thongh by she tegoar of our strict edict, 
Your exposition rivhaiacyrelen, 
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wat 





SHAKSPEARE. 


anced of Fant Ay 
rom 20 fale a tee 





hit tne ae otherwise 


mir secret be @a@0Re, 


rexpite you 5 


i joy in sash a kom: 


r entertain shalt be, 





ur, and Your word 


Anrinens, Ade Danghter, 
nd Attendants 
Low courtesy would seem to cover 





an bypocrite, (sin! 


Yin nothing bat in sight. 





rpret fale, 


you were Bat so bad, 


ubnse your soul ; 


both a father and aon, 
Jaspings with your cbitd, 
‘hls an husband, nota father ;) 
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Per. Tat} 
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‘The ad com 
In the day 


Here pense 
And danger, 
‘Whose arm 
Yet ocither 
Nor yet the) 
Then it fs eit 
That have th 
Have after 
And what -w 

‘done, 
Grows eldet 
And so with 





inst who 





I) 


tignior Sooth here does proclaim a 
sace, 

ers you, makes war upon your iife: 
pardon me, or strike me, if you 
lease ; 

; be much lower than my kuees. 

All leave as else; but let your carcs 
erluok: (heaven, 
bippiug, and what ladlog’s io our 
a return toas. {Excunt Lords.) Heli- 
nos, thon 

ved us: what seest thou in our inoks? 
An angry brow, dread lord. (frowns, 
If there be such a dart in princes’ 
rat thy tongue move anger lo our face? 
ow dare the plants look up to haven, 
Om whence 

we their nourishment ? 

Thou knowest I have power 
thy life. [myself ; 
‘Knecting.) ¥ have groand the axe 
but strike the blow. 

Rise, pr’ythce rise; 
1, sit down ; thon art no flatterer: 
hee for it; and high heaven forbid 
A shonid jet their ears hear their 
s hid! 


Bellor, and servant for a prince, 

thy wisdom mukcst a prince thy ser- 

ruldst thou have me do? [vant, 
With patience bear 

efs as you do lay upon yourself, 

Chou speak’st like a physician, Hell- 


abatcr’st a potion unto me, canus ; 
tz wouldst tremble to receive thyself. 

te then: I went to Antioch, (death, 
is thou know’st, against the of 


the purchase of a glorious beauty, 
tence an issue I might propagate, 

ana to princes, and to sabjects joys. 
was to mine eye beyond all wonder ; 
Chark in thine ear,) as black as inceat ; 
4 my knowledge found, the sinful 
her {know’ét this, 
aot to strike, but smooth: bat thou 
,to fear, when (tyrants scem to kiss. 
‘ar so grew in me, I hither fed, 

@ covering of a careful night, 

:m’d my good protector; and being 
re, . {ceed. 
at me what was part, what mizht suc- 
im tyrannons; and tyrants’ fears 

: pot, but grow faster than their years: 
ald he doubt it, (22 no donbdt he doth,) 
bonid open to the listening air, 

my worthy princes’ bloods were shed, 
bis bed of biackness aniaid upe,— 
sat fonbt, he'll fill this land with artns, 
te preteace of wrong that I have donc 


mm; 
» for mine, if I may call’t offeuce 
4 war's biow, who sparcs not Inno. 
wee: 
ve to all (of which thyself art one 
re aes me for i , 
; Alas, sir! 


, Ig oar diffcrent sp! crea. 
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Per. Drew sleep ont of mine eyes, bloud 
from my cheekg, 
Musings into my mind, a thousand doubts 
How I might stop this tempest, ere it caine ; 
And Gndlng little comfort to relleve them, 
l thought it princely charity to grieve them. 
Hel. Well, my ‘ord, since you have given 
me leave to speak, 
Freely Vil speak. Antiochus you fear, 
And justly too, I think, you fear the tyrant, 
Who cither by pablic war, or private treuson, 
Will take away your life. 
Therefore, my Jord, go travcl fora whikk, 
Till that his rage aml anger be forgot, 
Or Destinies do cut his thread of life. 
Yoar rale direct to any; 1f to me, 
Day serves not light more faithful than I'll be. 
er. I do not doubt thy faith ; 
But should he wrong my! hertics in ahsence—_ 
Het, we'll ming loods together in the 
" eart 
From whence we had our being and our bireh. 
Per. Tyre, l now look from thee then, and 
to Tharsus 
Intend my travel, where I'll hear from thee ; 
And by whosc letters I'll dispose myself. 
The eare I had and have of subjects’ gourd, 
On thee I lay, whose wiedom’s strength can 
bear it. 
I'll take thy word for faith, not ask thine oath ; 
Who ebans not to break one, will sure crac® 
th; 
Bat in our orbs® we'll live so round and safe, 
That time of both this truth shall ne’er con- 
vince ¢t, 
Thou show'dst a subject’s shine, I a trac prince. 
[Erctnt. 


SCENE III. Tyre. An Antachamber in the 
Palace. 
Enter TRAaLiaRD. 


Thal. So, this is Tyre, and this is the curt. 
Here most I kill king Pericles; andif Ide 
not, I am sure to be hang’d at home: 'tis 
danyerous.—Well, I perceive he wae a wine 
fellow, and had good discretivn, that being bid 
to ask what be would of the king, dceircd he 
might know none of his secrets. Nowdo [ 
sec he bad some reason fur it: for if a hing 
bid a man be a villain, ho is bound by the in- 
denture of his oath to be cne.—Hush, here 
conre the lords of Tyre. 

Entcr Hevicants, Escanes, and ofher 
Lords. 
Het. You shall not need, my fellow perrs 
of Tyre, 
Further lo question of your king‘s depailure. 
His seal’d comnilselon, left in trast with tne. 
Doth speak sufficiently, he’s gone to travel. 

That. How! the king gone ! [Avide. 

Hick. If farther yet you will be satisfied, 
Why, as it were anlicensed of your loves, 


He would I'll give some Melt unto yen. 
Being at och—— 
That. What fram Antiocd* 


Asie. 


“4 k Owerecint. 
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red, to amaze your cyes. «© Weilo gn * lak fe revermiece wet aw sre. 

ir miseries as far as Tyre, {| And hLarbveraze {or cereet wwaune ane -os 
ition of your streets : Cie. The whieh wren aaj qin) wer 8.'T 
ld sorrow to your tears, Or pay you with enthamkfusew oa tua 22. 

1 of their Heavy load ; Re it oar wives, our childrea, sp ingwrews 

8 you happily® may think The curse of heaven acd mea mtreet Ue 











1 horse, war staWd within, ! eviis! 
»¢xpecting overthruw, | Till when, ‘the which, I hope, hati se«- 10 
wo, to make your ne «y' sern,: 
Thalf iexwi. Your grace is welcome te oartows ard i. 
:, Who are hanger-tarvec, Per. Which welcome we'll accept, fast 


Greece protect you: , b-re a while, 
yon. Untis oer stars that fron, ferd as a s-ile. 
Ri-e, T pray yoo, rive; | “ Exenal 
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ACT II. 


‘ry Gowegr. And here he comes: what shall be ext, 

e you seen a mighty king Pardon old Gower} this loug’s the text. 

to incett bring ; "Evi. 
wid benign losd, SCENE I. Pentapolis. An open Place ty 
in deed and word. the Sea side. 

tncy sheald be, Enter Pinicra|s, aet. 

1 necesaity. Per. Yet cease yvur ire, ye anery star: cf 
‘¢ ip trouble’s reigo, heaven! “man 
nountain vaio. Wiod, rain, and thuuder, remember, carthly 
création ¢ Is bat a substance that mast yield to you; 

iny benizon 4,) Aud I, as Gta my nature, du obey you; 

» Where each man Alas, the sea hath cast me on the rocks, 

he spoken can: Wath’d ine from shore to shore, and left me 
r what he dues, Nothing to think on, but ensning death : “breath 
nions: : Let it suffice the greatness of your powers, 

: coutwary To have bereft a prince uf all his fortunes; 


rcycs; what need speak If} And baving thrown him frum your wat'ry 


ave, 
md Shou. Here tei have death in peace, is all he'll crave. 
Praictrs, tatking with Enter thice Fishermen. 

train with them. Enter| 1 Fish, Whit, ho, Pilche! 

u Gentleman witha Leiter! 9 Fish, Ho! come, and bring away the vets. 

cRICLES shows the Letter} 1 Fish, What Patch-brcech, Laay! 

rites the Messenger @rt-| 3 Fish, What say you, master! 

‘shim. Eicun€ PRRICLES,) 1 Fish, Louk how thou stirrcet now! come 


‘rally. away, or I'll fetch thee with a wannion. 
tlicane bath staid at home,}| 3 Fisk. Faith, master, I am thinking of the 
, like a drone, poor nien that were cast away before us, cveu 
urs; forth he strive uow. ; 

vp su0d alive; 1 Fish. Alas, poor souls! it grieved my hesit 
prince’ desire to hear what pitifal crivs they made to ns, to 
that haps in Tyre: help them, when, well-a-day, we conld scarce 
int full bent with sin, : help ourselves. 

murder him ; \ 3 Fish. Nay, master, sald not I as much, 
as Was not best when I saw the perpus, how he bounced and 
make his rest: tumbled 1 they say, they are half fish, half flesb : 
put forth to seas, a plague on them, they ne'er come, bat I look 
i been, there’s seldom ease; | to be washer. Master, | marvel how the fishes 
A begins to blow; live in the sea. 

ind deeps below, 1 Fish. Why as men do a-tand ; the great Ones 
rt, that the ship eat up the little ones: I can compare Our rleh 
1 8.afe, Is wreek’d and split; | misers to nothing 80 fitly as toa W ale; ‘a playe 
ince, having alt lost, and tumbles, driving the poor gab 
past to corset in tost: and at last devours them all af & it ie 
win, of pelf, Sach whales have I beara ong er eh 

1 but himself; never leave gaping, ti the ows ail e 
t with doing bad, whole parish, church, e, bella ° 
¢, to give him giad: Per. A prety more oN 


t Know. $f. ¢., Couinct, beneviont |b Biumlinae 
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} garment through the rough : 


‘B i there are certain cun- 
Vv ope, sir, if you 
mber from whence you had 
will. {steel ; 
therance, I am clothed ia 
: rupture of the sea, 

s biding ° on_my arm; 

tI mount myse 

suse delightfal steps 

er joy to see hlin tread.— 
yet am anprovided 

fe 

-e provide: thou shalt have 
nake thee a pair; and I'll 
ut myself, 

ar be but « goal to my will ; 
else add illtoill. (Aressé. 


same. A public bay, or 
ng tothe Lists. A Pavi- 
of it, for the reception of 
'e38, Lords, AC. 

rs, THatsa, Lords, and 
Itendants. 


nights ready to begin the 
c, my liege ; {triumph ? 
Ing to present themselves. 

ny, We are ready; and our 


» birth these triumphs are, 
ty’s child, whom nature gat 
1 seeing wonder at. 
{£rlt a Lord. 

you, my father, to express 
great, whose merit’s ‘ess. 
ould be 80; for princes are 
aven makes like to Itself: 
* glory, if neglected, 
nown, If not respected. 
var, daaghter, to explain 
knizht, in bis device j. 
preserve mine bouvur, I'll 


le passes over the Sluce, 
presents his Shield to the 


Grat that doth prefer {| him- | T 


(Cather ; 
of Sparta, my renowned 
rears upon bis shicld | 
reachiag at tbe san; 
ua vita mihi. 
ou well that holds his life 
he second Knight passes. 
that presents himself { 
Macedon, my royal father; 
bears upon his shield 
that’s conquer'd by a lady: 
Spanish, Piu per dulcura 

ee 


he third Anight SCS. 
‘the thied th Pos 


+ A kind of loose breeches. 
4 The motto. 
19 Handle of a whip. ’ 


¢. p Offer. 
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Thai. The third of Antioch ; 
And his device a wreath of chivalry : 
The word, Afe pompe provertt uper. 
i » fourth Knight pusses. 
Sis. What is the fourth f \down; 
That. A burning torch that’s turned upside 
The word, Quod me alit, me ertinguil. 
Stm. Which shows that beanty hath his 
power and will, 
Which cau as well inflaine as it can kill. 
(The fn Knight passes. 
Tha}. The fifth an baad euvironed with 
clouis ; tried : 
Holding ovt gold that’s by the tonchetoue 
The motto thus, Sic sperctunda fides. 
[The sizth Anight passes. 
Sim. And what's the sixth and last, which 
the kniyht himaclf 
With such a graceful cuartesy deliver’'d? = 
Thai. He seems a stranger ; but his present is 
A wither’! branch that’s only gieen st top; 
The motto, Ja hac spe ero. 
Sim. A pretty moral; 
From the dejected state wherein he is, 
He hopes by you his fortanes yet nay floarish. 
1 Lord. He bat need mean better than bi: 
outward show 
Can any way speak in his inet commend : 
For, by his rusty ontaide, be appears 
To have practised more the whipatuck + than 
the lance. {comes 
2 Lord. We well may be « stranger, for he 
To an honoar’d triamph strangely furnished. 
3 Lord. And on set purpose ict his armour 
Until this day to scour it in the dase, —s [nxt 
Sim. Opinion’s bat a fuol, that makes as bean 
The outward habit by the inward man. 
Bat stay, the knights are coming ; we'll with- 
draw 
Into the gallery. Excunt. 
[Great shouts ; and ali cry, The useaa 


Knight. 
SCENE III. The same. A Halé of State. 
A Benguet prepared. 


Enter Simonipgs, THaisa, Lords, Knights, 
and Attendants. 

Sim. Knights, 

o say you're welcome were snperfinuus. 

To place upon the volume of your deeds, 

As in a title-page, your worth in arms, 

Were more than yon expect, or more than’s fit, 

Since every worth In show commends itself. 

Prepare for mirth, for mirth becomes 2 feast : 

You are my guests. 
That. Bat you, my knivht and gacst , 

To whom this wreath of victory I give, 

And crown you king of this day ’s happiness. 
Per. ‘Tis more by fortune, lady, than my 

merit. [yours ; 

Sim. Cali it by what you will, the day is 

Aud here, I hope, is none that envies it. 

In framing artists, art hath thas decreed, 

To make some good, bat others to exceei! ; 


¢ 4. e., Retarn Vhem notice. 
© 1 ¢., Mote by vereeinese toun by te 


aK 





ony SHAKSPEA 






wie Uke | 













mm 
oo hier 1s th 
' S.Cointeae Did SFE Pp 
oa ray 
’ ue twat! 
vee vet Be 








2RICLES, PRINCE OF TYRE. 9n7 
‘Heh Teen you love wh We pm, ent wel 





1K Jmnorrow to the goo! Bimo- 





f 
Sian. Faith, by no means; sbe hath 00: 
horde, ito ber fal by pomeam shee P 
* priticcontrencs | One twelve may mote eel went 
ie aon‘ es | ls by ere of yatta hah she vor 
. | 3 As Se ae 
* that will not seeond mgm. en 
ven: Lord Helicane, fo letter: 
‘well despateh’d; now to my dangh: 


stoome: Ha slay day sy, Bie er ima hare, shell wed the stranger 
¥ griefs are 


Or neve: cate view ner: light. 
Mien, “ie well your cron with 
felicanes| I tice thas wall ray, be stern ms a, 
Kot mladiog wheiker rots 1 aiteg er nt : 
‘Well, Leocnmend | 


al plitce lange bare Be dala 
fc, ere ba sel se ae 











Per. An forvane to Sees 

‘Bin! To gous mach, Ett oan Denson 
er yon feta \¢ my ear, 
Winona daightiel prasng barmowy. 
‘Perils your vy 
a 7 zener ome 











What's D 

sabjects,| A loticr, that she loves the im of 

The the he na agian ire, i 

© nek nt to ete, ny \ 
owe, | fit wcrer ata se highy to leverygar gh? 
ever ala es 

‘Sapo thet will bot Bieri enoar he ae 
sajelacth (yield; hast be witah’ See 
ase Hs ini ee Ny 


tthe | Matiehede $ Jedquent, opaiee. 
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Pe. By the god 
tte ught of anune tery offense: 
jone yet cun 
Jove, or yuur displeas 









Tay appiaut 
aye 

reas nuble as iny theughty 4 

laf abuse des cut. ‘ 

‘cunrt for hon "s Canney 

bel to her state 

Vat otherwise 


















as you are 2» virtuous a fair, 
angry father, Ifany tongue" 
{ew my hand sntseribe 

that made love tu yout 





Enter Gowns 
y» Now sleep yalaked* hath the ront; 

No din bat suores, the house about, 

Nade louder by the o'er-fedt breast 

OF this most pompous marriage-feast 

The cat, with eyne of burning coal, 
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NE I. 

.on a ship et sea. 

this great vast®, rebuke 
(that hast 

ven and hell; and thoa, 

1and, biad them in brass, 

om the deep! O still thy 


atl (nimble, 
m3 ge uence 

-O how, ychorida, 7 
—Thou storm, thoa! ve- 


\ff The seaman’s whistle 
ears of death, 
!—Lucinat, O 

1 midwife, gentle 

ight, convey thy delts 
at; make swift the pangs 
!—Now, Lychorida—— 
a, With an infant. 


4 

place, who if it had 

I am like to do. (queen. 
lis piece uf your dead 
zy chorida ! (storm. 
Asir; do not assist the 
iving of your queen,— 
the sake of It, 

rofurt. 

' O you gods! 

ove your goodly gifts, 
aight away? We, here 


ive, and therein may 
rselves. 
Patience, good sir, 


v, mild may be thy life! 

birth had never babe: 

sonditions! 

liest weleomed to this 
(lows! 

child. Happy what fol- 

a nativity, 

bh, and heaves can make, 

womb: even atthe frm, 


an thy portage quit*®, 


d here.—Now the good | 
{gods { Till now I ne’er endured. 


upon it! 
vo Sailors. 


ze, sir? God save you. 


Per. That’s yoar saperstition. 

1 Suid. Pardon us, sir; with us at sea it still 
hath beem observed; and we are strong in 
earnest. Therefore briefly yleld her; for she 
moust overboard straight. 

Per. Beit as you think meet.— Most wretched 
Lye. Here she lies, sir. (queen! 
Per. A terrible child-bed hast thoa had, 
my dear, 
No light, uo fire: the onfriendly elements 
Forgot thec utterly: nor have J time 
To give thee hallow’d to thy grave, but straight 
Must cast thee, scarcely coffin’d, in the ooze; 
Where, for 2 monument upon thy bones, 
Aud aye-remaining §§ lamps, the belching 
w 


J 
And humming water ronst o’erwhelm thy 
Lying with simple shells. Lychorida, (corpse, 
Bid Nestc. tring me spices, ink, and paper, 
My casket and my jewels; and bid Nicander 
Bring me the satin coffer: lay the babe 
Upon the pillow ; hie thee whiles I say 
A pricstly farewell to her: suddenly, woman, 
[Srit¢ Lycwoagipa. 
2 Saif. Sir, we have a chest beneath the 
hatches, caulk’d and bitnmed ready. [is this? 
Per. I thank thee. Mariner, say what coast 
2 Saii. We are near Tharsus. 

Per. Thither, gentle mariner. [reach it? 
Alter thy course for Tyre. When canst thoe 
2 Sail. By break of day, ifthe wind cease, 

Per. O make for Tharsus. 
There will I visit Cleon, for the babe 
Cannot hold out to Tyrne; there 1’Il leave it 
At carefal nursing. Go thy ways, good ma- 


riner; 

I’lt bring the body presently. (Exeunt. 
SCENE II. Ephesus. A Room in Cerimon’s 
House. 

Entcr Cauiwon, a Servant, and some per- 
sons who have been shipwrecked. 

Cer. Philemon, ho! 
er PHILEYWON. 
Pati. Doth my lord cali? 
Cer. Get fire and meat for these poor men; 


| It has beeu a turbalent and stormy night. 


Serv. I have been in many ; bot suc a night 

as this, 

Cer. Your master will be dead cre you retarn; 
There’s nothing can bc minister’d to nature, 


igh: 3 do not fear the ; That can recover him. Give this to the ’po- 


[love 
e worst. 
is fresh-new sea-farer, 
jatet. 
Mins ff there; thou wilt 
and split thyself. 


pan the brine and cloudy ; 


I eare not. 


:en must overboard ; the - 


ad ‘e loud, and will not 
red of the dead. 


into Life can requite. 


thecary 
Yet, for the } And tell me bow it works. 


¢ Maliciousty. 
| Contend with you In honoar. 


. [Tv Puivenmon. 


{Ereunt Paitemon, Servant, and (Rose 
who had been shipwrec 
Enter Trev Gentlemen. 

1 Gent. Good morrow, sir. 

2 Gent. Good morrow to your lurdship. 

(rr. Gentlemen, 
Why «io you etir so early f 

1 Gent. Sir, 
Our lodgings, standing bleak spon the sea, 


The goddess of child-bearing. 
: @ As nolsy 2 one. = 


¢+¢ Blast. Tt Beewtlines, ropes cf Ube vada. 


% Ever-burning. 
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+ the earth didqualeey 




















2 very priaeipale® did seem to rend 
Au wil to lopplet; pare surprise and fear 
Marie me to quit the bow 4 

Gent. That la the egnae we'troable you so 

not cor Ladtatiry (early; 

¢ 0, you say welt 

1 Gene. lot 1 lemmebemar vel that your ford 

p, avian 
Hick (ire) about YOu SOU WE these earty” 
ie OW the golddanatdhtber of repose. 





¢ shonid he #0 €onverssut with pada, 
‘hereto 10m pell'd. 2 
‘ T beld tt ever 

Virtue and cunning were endowments geeater 
Thaw noblemen and riches : careless bel 

May the two biter darken aud expend; 





































tality. attends the former, : 

Mohing a win « god, "Tis known, Lever 
Hive studied physic, through which secret art, }™ 
Wey wrntng ey antivorities, T have ¥ 
Hgether with my practice,) made familiar | 
Tw ie nbd to tay a8, the Biest fusions | A 
Phat twrilto vegetives, In metals, stones; [7 
sm aponk of the disturbances c 
i rks and of ber eures; which | f 
2 

A.imore coutent fu course of trae delight 

Lenn fo be thirsty after totter y 
y Weasure wp tu allkea 1 
1 the foot and death, ¢ 
Your howour bas through Epbesns | 





forth 
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a ere RA teen 
resus. A Room in Cleon’s | Though | show will] ie’t. So I take my leave, 
House. | flood madam, make wy blessed In your care 
CLrox, Dione Ly- ! 40 bringing ap iny child. 
“nd M URI “ mA, Dion. I have one myself, 
, Who shall not be mere dear to my respect 
‘ord Cleon, I mast needs: Than yours, my lord. 


; Per. adam, my thanks and prayers. 
s are expired, and [yras|; Cée. We'll bring your grace even tothe edge 
» Yon, and your lady, o’the shore; 


all thankfulness! The gods | Then give you up to the mask’d Neptune§, and 
pon you! {yous mortally, | ‘he gentlest winds of heaven. 


of fortune, though they hart| er. I will embrace 
d'ringly on us. Yonr offer.—Come, dear’st madam.—O no 
0 your sweet queen [ | Lychorida, no tears : [tears, 


tes had pleased yuu bad | Look to your little mistress, on whose grace 
leeyus | [prought her hither, You may depend hereafter.—Come, my lord. 
re camot but obey [Eiennt. 


us. Conld Ir. and roar . , , 
lies in, vet the end SCENE IV. Ephesus. A Room in Cerimon’s 


y babe Marina (wiom, Ouse. 

taea, TE have nated 80,) here Enter Canimon and THatsa. 

ity withul, and leave ber Cer. Madam, this letter, and some certain 
care; beaseeching yun jewels, 

ly training, that she may be! Lay with you in your coffer: which are now 


born. 

Kear net, my lord: (cern, 
fed mycountry with your 
iple’s prayers still fall apon 

{tion 
be thought on. If neglee- 
ake me vile, the common 


At yoar command. Kaow yoa the character? 

Thai. It is my lord's. 

That I was shipp’d at sea, I well remember, 
Even on my yearning| time ; bat whether there 
Delivered or no, by the boly gods, 

1 cannot rightly say: Bat since king Pericles, 
My wedded lord, I ne’er shall sce again, 

A estal livery will 1 take mie to, 

And never more have joy. 

Cer. Madam, if this you purpose as you 
Diana's temple is not distant far, (speak, 
Where you may ’bide until your date expire. 
Moreover, if you please, a niece of nine 
Shall there attend you. 

Thai, My recompente is thanks, that’s ail; 
Yet my gooc! will is great, though the gift small. 


rould force nie to iny duty : 
ature need a spur, 

t npon me and miue, 

ration ! 


[believe you; [dit, 
‘our goodness teach me cre- 
s. Vill she be married, ma. 
whom we bunoar all, (dam, 


—— lie eee, Eee 





iis hair of mine remain, [Aveunt. 
ACT IV. 

er GowER. For certain in our story, she 

‘ericles at Tyre, Woald ever with Marina be: 

wn desire. Bc't when she weaved the sicided ®° eilk 

ave at Ephesa, With fingers, long, small, white as milk ; 

taress. Or when she would with sharp neeld + wound 

ad your mind, The cambric, which she made more sound 

wing scene mast find By harting it; or when to the lute 

y Cheon train’d Sha amng, 200 made the night-bird innte, 

who hath gain’d Thagtiili régords tt with moan ; or when 

@ grace, She Wonld with rich and constant pen 

yoth the heort and place Vail to her mistress Dian; still 

. Bat alack! This Philoten contends in skill 

, oft the wrack With absolute 4 Marina: so 

Warine’s life With the dove of Paphos might the crow 

y treason's knife. Vie feathers white. Marina gets 

ath our Cleon All praises, which ave paid as debts, 

a wench fall grown, And not as given. This so darks 

lage fight; thie nck In Philetow all graceful marks, 

and it is said That Cleon's wife, with envy rare, 

¢ The cominon peaple. ¢ Appear wilful, perverse by sach condact. 

rs thet wear a treacherous simile. | Groant S Gua. 


+ Needle. 3 Sings. § Accommplisned, pertect. 














inntdovwe shoe prepare 
that her danchter 


Loo Sewer i 
Topas, our martes 
Vitesse Diwny 29 hath 
*Yostrument of wrath 
your coutent 
ed time 





















CENE L. Tharaite An open Place’neas |) 
Buter Diowyba and Leoxtes: wi 
Dion. Thy oath eats 





ret; thou hast syrorn, 

todo 

Tis bata blow, whieh ever shall be kuown, 

Thon cauat not doa thing he world 40 4000, 
Jick thee so much profit, Let nov con 


Wi 


me hove in thy bosom, 
Inilae Wi 


i nicely’ nor let pity, which 

Eveu women have eaat off, inelt thee, bat be 

A voluiet ta. Usy pn [ereature, 
om. Vil duty bat yet she is a eoodly 
n. Lbe fhiter them the gods shou! 
her. Here 


ig she coxnes fk her old nurse's d 





Ht rewwived 1 
1 am resolved. 
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thow’d well in you; do so | we could pick up same pretty estate, twere 

not amiss to keep our door hatch’d ®. besider, 
the sore terms we stand spon with the gods, 
will be strong with us for giving over. 

Buawd. Come, other sorts offend as well as 
we. 

Pand, As well as we! ay, and better too; 
we offend worse. Neither is oa profession 
any trade; it’s no calling :—but bere comes 

alt. 

Exter the Pir and BOULtT, dragging in 
ABINA, 

Boult. Come your ways. (Jv Marina.J— 

My masters, you say she’s a qriat 
Pirate. O, sir, we doubt it not. © 

Bonilt. Master, { have gone thorough for 
this e, yon sec: if you like her, so; if 
not, [ have lost my earnest. 

Bawd. Boult, bas she any qualifies? 

Boult. She has 2 ce, speaks well, 
and has excellent good clothes ; there's no fur- 
ther necessity of qualities can make her be se- 


Baud. What's her price, Boult ft 

Boult. { cannot be bated one doit of a 
thousand pieces. 

Pand. Well, follow me, my masters; you 
shall have your money presently. Wife, take 
ber in; {ustruct ber what she has tudo, that 
she may aot be raw In her catertainment. 

[Breunt Paucer and Pirates. 

Batd, Boult, take you the marks of her; 
the coleur of her hair, complexion, helght, 

e, With warrant of her virginity ; and cry, 

¢ that evill give most, shall have her frst. 

Sach a maid ad were no cheap thing, if 

men were as they have been. Get thls done 

as I command you. 

Boult. Performance shall follow. 

(£rit Boucr. 

Mar. Alack, that Leonine was so slack, 2. 

slow ! (these pirates, 

(He shonld have struck, not spoke ;) or that 

(Not enoagh barbarous.) had not overbuard 

rown me, tu seek my mother! 

Bawa, Why lament you, pretty one f 

‘ar. That I am pretty. 
. Come, the gods have done their part 
fo you. 
ar. I accuse them not. 

Baud. You arc lit into my bands, where 
yoe are like to live, 

Mar. The more my fanlt, 

To ’scape his hands, where I was like to die. 
Bawd. Ay, and you shall live in pleasure. 
Har. Nov. 

Bawd. Yes, indeed, shall you, and taste 
gentlemen of all fashions. You shall fare weil; 
yon shalj have the difference of all com. 
Olexions. What’! do you stop your ears! 
Mer. Are you a woman? 

Bawd. What would yon have me be, an | 





ny Hfe: come you between, 
1e, the weaker. 
I am sworn, 
















| whilst Marina is strug. 


& Ld 
Id, villaio! 
[Leonins runs away. 
nize! a prize! 
(-part, mates, half-part. Come 
vard suddenly. a 
teuné Pirates adth Maaina. 


E If. The same. 

ater Leoving. 

‘oving thieves serve the great 
dea; 

‘ized Marina. Let her go: 
shel return. [ll swear she’s 


the sea.— But Ill see further; 
ll but please themselves upon 
oard. Ifshe remain, (her, 
ravish’d, must by me be slain. 
(Axis 


Mitylene. 4 Room ina 
Brothet. 


der, Bawd, and Bout. 


the market narrowly; Myte- 
‘allants. We lost too much 
» by being too wenchiess. 

‘re never so much est of crea- 
but poor three, and they can 
they ean do; and with coa- 
even as good as rotten. 

ore let's have fresh ones, 
fortbem. Ifthere be mot a 
used in every trade, we shall 


ay’st true: *tie not the bring. 
rastards, as I think I have 
eleven—— . 
cleven, and bronght them 
t shall I search the market? 
se, man? The staff we hava, 
J blow it to pieces, they are 


Ve 

ay’st true; they are too gn- 
icience. The Transy i: 
at lay with the little baggage. 
e quickly poop’d him; che 
leat for worus :—bat I'll go 
‘. (Ar Bout. 
‘four thousand chequias were 
tiun to live quictly, and aw 


o give over, i you f is 

when we ase olf be net a woman? 

credit comes not ia like the}. Mer. Au honest woman, or not a woman. 
the commodity wages not aud. Marry, #hip thee, gusting: I think 
therefore, if in our youths | I shall have something to do with you. Coma, 


° & &., Half open. t Bid a high priea for Weer. 





PERICLES, PRINCE OF TYRE. 


an enterprise Of kinducss, And yet he rides it out. Now please you will 


ar sole © darehter. 
eaveus forgive it! 

for Pericles, 

say f We wept after her hearse, 

‘e mourn: her monument 

1, and her epitaphs 

den characters express 

:to her, and care in us. 

se tis done. 
Thon art lke the harpy, 

y, doth wear an angels face, 

ighe’s talons itlonsty 

e ke one, that su t 

he gods, that winter kills the 


you'll doasI advise. (Ercunt. 
» bcfore the Monument of 
BINA Gt Tharsus. 

tine we waste, and longest 
make short; 

klea, have, and wish bat for’t; 
ake yoar imagination,) 

» bournf, region tu region. 
pirdon’d, we commit nocrime 
aguage, in each several clime, 
enes sce to live. I do be 
oa [you 
, who stand i’the gap to teach 
vur story. Fericles 

hwarting the wayward seas, 
by many a lord and knight,) 
ghter, all his life’s delight. 
whom Hellcanns late 

time to great and high estate, 
rm. Bear you it in mind, 

5 goes along behind. 
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The epitaph is for Marina writ 
By wicked Dionyza. 

(Reads the inscription on Marina's 

Monument. 
The fatrest, swect'st, and best lies here, 
Whe wither’d in her spring of year. 
She was of Tyrus, the king's daughter, 
On thom foul death huth made this 
slaughter ; 

Marina was she cali’d ; and at her birth, 
Thetis €, proud, swatlow’d some 


othe carth: ow’ d, 

Therefore the earth, fearing to be o’er- 
Hath Thetis birth-chiid on the heavens 
bestow'd : [never sting **,) 


Wherefore she does, (and swears she'll 
Make raging battery upon shores of Aint. 
No visor does become biack villany, 

So well as soft and tender flattery. 

Let Pericles believe his daughter's dead, 
And bear his courses to be ordered 

By lady fortane ; while our seenes display 
His daughtcr's woe and heavy weil-a<lay, 
In her anholy service. Patience then, 
And think you now are allin Mitylea. (Zrit. 


SCENE V. Mitylene. A Street before the 
Brothel. 


Enter, from the Brothel, Two Gentlemen. 


1 Gent. Did you ever hear the like? 

2 Gent. No, nor never shall do in sich a 
place as this, she being once gore. 

1 Gent. Bat to have divinity preached 
there! did youu ever dream of such a thing? 

2 Gent. x Come, I am for nv more 


0, ho. 
bawdy -houses: shall we go hear the vestals 


thips, and bounteous winds, | sing? 


‘ought thought; 
theres, (think Ay lot 


steerage shali your thoughts 

one. 
daughter home, who fret fh 
od shadows see them move 


> your eyes I'll reconcile. 
Dumb Shorr. 
door, Pxaicurs with his 
N and Diow ¥za at the other. 
Parics.cs the tomb of Ma- 
rat Periciugs makes lamen 
nsackecloth, andin a mighty 
arts. Then CLRoNx and 
re. 
ow belief may suffer by foul 
woe; 
passion stands for true old 
fa sorrow ail devyour'd, 
of throazh, and biggest tears 
w'e'd, (swears 
1s, and again embarks. He 
1 bis face, nor cut his hairs; 


1 Gent. I'll do any thing sow that is vir- 
tnous; but lam out of the ruad of rotting, fc:7 
ever. { Breunt. 


SCENE VI. The same. 4 Room in tk: 
Brothel. 
Enter Pander, Bawd, and Bout. 

Pand. Well, { had rather than twice the 
worth of her, she had ne’er come here. 

Bard. Fie, fie npon her; che is able to 
freeze the god Priapne, and undo a whole 
generation. We muzst either get her ravished, 
or be rid of Her. When she should do for 
clients her fitment, and do me the kindness of 
our on, she has-me her quirke, herrea- 
sons, ber master-reasons, her prayers, her 
knees; that she woulll make a puritan of the 
devil, if he shonid cheapen a kiss of her. 

Bouit. *Faith, I mast ravish her, or she'll 
disfurnish us of all onr cavaliers, and make all 
as veer pricets. her sick 

and. Now, the n green-sick. 

ness for met pox “pe 

Bawd. ’Paith, there'sno way to be rid on’t, 


ackeloth, and to sea. Hej but by the way to the pox. Here comes the 
lord Lgotauehes, diego peri. 
ich his mortal vessel} tears, - We chouki have beth lord and lown, 
¢ Travelling. From one to another. & Wateody. 
3 To know. The ea. Vever cuam. 


ala . 


a 








your’ prays 
= areata aoe ae 
gelded ike a spaniel. 


ways. 
— Ypather would you have mef 
, mast have yoar maidenhead taken 
compon 


hengm shall exqcute it. 
p> orale We have nomore peatle 
e Come sa e 
Oe enter ala he y 








9 a pobleman, and she sent him 
ag u snowball; saying his prayers 


Boult, take her away ; vee ber at 
 erack er virginity 
ft aallenbe. . 
were a thom ece 
mats is, she shal! be ite . 

- Hark, hark, yon gods! 

Wi. Shecvnjures: away with her. Would 


_PERICLBU/' PAIRGE 'OY TYRE. 


ny 
For that which ¢ 


digtie they-do better thee in their command. 
Taow buid'st a place, for which the palned’st 


a hell ‘would not in repatation change: 
the damn’d door-keeper to every coys- 
That hither comes inqairing for his ib; (trei¢ 
Te the choleric fisting of each rogue thy ear 
Is tiable; thy very food is such 
As hath been belch'd on by infected langs. 
Boul. What wonld you have mef go to 
the wars, woald yon t wherea map may. serve 
seven years for the loss of a leg, and have aut 
tnoney enoagh iu the end to buy him a weaden 


one? ; Empty 
any thing but this thon doest. 






Mar. Do 
Old receptacles, common sewers, of fitth ; 
Serve by indenture to the common hangman; 
Any of these ways are better yet thah this: 


professest, a baboon 
Could be but speak, would own a name tco 


O that the wouk safely from this place 

Deliver me! Here, here is gold for thee. 

If that thy master Woald gain aught by tne, 

Proclalm that I can sing, weave, sew, and 
ance, . 

With other virtues, which I'll keep from bozst; 

And 1 will undertake all these to teach. 

1 donbt not but this populous city will 

Yield scholars. 


» pever e within my doors! Marry | Seult. Bat can you teach all this speak 
wu t- bora to undo us. Wilt ylou | ef f J your? 
the. way of wemen-kind? Marry come | Mer. Prove that I cannot, take me hone 


and 
Ghh of chastity with rosemary aud 
Et. Come, mistress; come your way 





= would you have me? 

; @ take from yoa the jewel yon 
. tefl me ove thing frst 

Ew. ome now, your one thing. 


t canst thos wish thine enemy 
Be. Why, I could wish him to be my 
» Or rather, my. mistress. - [thou art, 
gm Aeltber of these are yet so bed ws 


again, 

And pratitate me to the basest groom 
That doth frequent your huuse. 

Boult. Well, I will see what I can do fer 
thee: if J can place thee, I will. 

Mar. Bat, amongst honest women f 

Boult. "Faith, my acqnaintance lics Htle 
amongst them. Bat since my master an: 
mistress have bought you, there’s no guing 
but by their consent ; therefore I will mike 
them acquainted with your pnrpose, and I 
doubt not bet I shall find them tractable 
enough. Come, I’! do for thee what I can; 
come your ways. [ Azeunt. 





ACT V. 


Enter Gow 22. 
mtv, Marina thus the brothel scapes, and 


' am honest hoese, our story says. 
like one Immortal, and she dances 
ees-like to her admired jaya’: 
ip clerks? she dombs; and with her 
neeld § composes ; 
mre’s own shape, of bed, bird, braach, 


or berry ; 
vere ar art eters the natural roses: 
viakle, slik, twin with the rébled cherry: 
it pupils lacks she none of noble race, 
no poar thelr bounty on her; andher gain 


pe or canopy of heaven. 


¢ Paltry teliow. 


She gives the carsed bawd. Here we ler 


ace; 
Aud to her father tarn our thoughts again, 
Where we left bim, un the sea, We there 
im lost; [arrived 
Whence, driven before the winds, he is 
Here where his daughter welts ; and on this 
—s e@ast Tatrivert 
Seppose bim now at anchor. The city 
God Neptane’s annual feast to keep: frur: 


whte on rian ship espies 
i traners sable, uimm’a with ‘rich ex 
And to him in bis barge with fervour hice 


+" & Danresd wee. AY Reedts 
ais 
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ad equivalent with mighty kings: How lost thou them? Thy name, my most 
bath routed out my parentage hind virgin ? ; 
re world and awkward casualties Recount, I do beseech thee; come, sit by me. 
10 in servitade.-—I will desist; Star. My vame, sir, je Mara. 
a is something glows opon my cheek,| “Per. O, I am mock’d, 
lspers in mine ear, not t{it he| And thou by some incensed god sent hither 
rak. Aside. |To make the world laugh at me. 
dy fortunes— parentage aren- Gre Patience, govud sir, 
Fyou f | Or here Ill cease. 
nine !—was {t not thasf what say| Par. Nay, Ill be patient; 
[ said, my lord, if you did know my } Thou little know’st how thua dos startle mc 
id not do me violence. [parentage, | To call thyself Marina. 
I do think a. Mar. The nawe Marina 
@, torn your eyes again upon me.— | Was given me by one that had some power ; 
like something that—What country | My father, and a king: 
Jow ! a king’s daughter? 








hese shores! [womant] Per. 

No, nor of any shores: | And call’d Marina? 
8 mortally brought forth, aud am Mar. You said you wonld believe me; 
than I appea Bot, not to be a troubler of your peace, 


tr. 
am great with woe, and shall deliver ; I will cnd here. 
eplag: Per. Bat are you fiesh and blond ¢ 
st wife was like this maid, ahd anch | Have you a working pulse, and are no fairy? 
me {square brows; | No mation t!—Well, spent on, Where were 
hter might have been: my quecn’s | And wherefore call’d Marina 2 [y 0a born? 
retoan Inch; as waud-like straight; | #fur. Call'd Marina, 
uiced ; her eyesas Jewel-like, Fur 1 was born at sea. 
das richly; iu pace another Juno ; Per. At seat thy mother? 
‘ves the cars she fecds, and? makes | Mur. My mother was the daughter uf 1 
‘m hungry, oa live? | Who died the very usinute J was born, [kiny; 
2 she gives them speech.— Where do | As my good nurse, Lychorida, hath oft 
Where Iam bot a stranger: from the | Deliver’'d weeping. 
discern the place. deck | Per. O, stop there a little! . 

fhere were you bred? This is the rarcat dream that e’er dull slecp 

r achievcd you these endowments, | Did mock sad fools withal: this cannot |e. 


f@ more rich tu owe ®? (which | My daughter’s buried. [Aside.} Well ;—whure 
Should I tell my history, were you bred? 

seem like Iles disdain’d in the re-! I'll hear you more, to the bottom of your st«ry, 

Prythee speak ; [porting, ! And never interrupt yoo. (I did give ao’. 

} cannut come from thee, for thou Slur. You'll scarce believe me; ’twere best 

rk’st Por. 1 will believe yon by the syllable 

8 justice, and thon scem’st a palace ‘Of what you ehall deliver. Yet, give me 


rown’d truth to dwell is: I'l! belicve leave :-— yuu Pace f 
ec my senses credit thy relation, (thee, | low came you in these parte? where were 
s that seem impossible; for thoa{ Afar. The king, my father, did in Thais -s 
k’st (friewuds % leave me; 

> T loved indeed. What were thy Till cruel Cleon, with his wicked wife, 

ru notsay, when I did push dice! Did seek to marder me: and baving woo'd 
ck, {camest A villain tu attempt it, who having drawn, 
vas when I perceived thee,) that thoa A crew of pirat.s came and rescned me; 





uit descending f Bronght me to Mitylene. Bat now, gued si, 
So indeed I did. Whitier will you have mef Why du you 

Xcport thy parentage. 1 think, thou weep? it may be, 

dst You think me an in:postur. Na, good fa.th , 


let been toss’d from wrong to injary, | 1 ain the daughler to king Pericles, 
thou thonght’st thy griefs might cqual | 1f good king Pericles be. 
ere open’d. rolne, Po. Ho, Helicanns! 


Some such thing indecd |, = Fi cl. Calls my gracious lori? 
id atid nO more bat what my thoughts: Per. Thou art a grave and noble counsel r, 
‘ant mie was likely. Most wise In general: Tell me, if thon ¢ inst, 


Tell thy story ; | What this maid is, or what is like tu be, 
onsider’d prove the thousaadth part l That thus hath made me weep! ; 
»lurance, (hua art a map, apd I | del. haow nut; hn 
fer’d like agicl. Yet thou dost look | Here is the regent, sir, of Mitylene 
ience, gazing on kings’ graves, and | Speaks nobly of ber. 
alba 19S. She woald never tell 
y out of act. What were thy friends? | Her parentage; being demanded that, 


° Possess, ¢ 4. ¢., No pappet dressed ep to Gacmve we. 
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ching nf ine, 
tality, 
40 thule oweetiers. 
+") oo that did thee heget 
at Theres 
seee scant O.Melicnatet 
fot ys kmets, thank the buly goals 


ever sleep 


Firet, sir, T pe 


yertect, 
ant tue bi 


he shall tell thee all; 
A and justify in know 
—Whoisthis! (ledge, 

governor of Mityte 





Panter 
ony 


Awake,a 
Per, ¢ 
1 


dys. \ 
| age an 
Per, 
Were it 
You have 
Lys. 
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a me 
iLEGANUS, Manina, ond «| Leape to be gone Into my mother’s bosom. ~- 


iam! to perform thy Jest com- 


yself the king of Tyre; 

‘om my country, did wed 

tt Pen is. * 

od died she, but broaght forth 
Wd Marina; who, U goddess, 
Iver livery®. She at ‘Sberens 
th Cleon, whom at fourteen 


rder: bat her better stars 
» Mitylene; against whose 


ines brought the maid ate 
she 
‘wn most clear remembrance, 
reelf iny daughter. 

Voice and favour i— 

e—0O, royal Pericles I— 
[She faints. 
1eans the woman? she dies! 


( help, gentlemen! 


Diana’s altar trae, 
te 


Reverend appearer, no; 
board with these very arms. 
s coast, I warrant you. 

"Tis moet certain. 
the lady; O, she’s but o’er- 
ing morn this lady was [Joy’d 
hore. 1 oped the coftin, and 

jewels; recover’d her, and 


‘emple. 
May we see them ? 
they shall be brunght you to 


you. Look! Thaisa is 


e look! 

miue, my canetity 

t bend no licentious ear, 

of seclug O, my lord, 

cles ? e him you speak, 
:: Did you not name a tem- 
ht 


{past 
The voice of dead Thaisa | 
\isa ain I, supposed dead 


| Dian! 

Now J know you better.— 
ars parted Pentapolis, 
ier, gave you such a nk 

[Shows a Hing. 

sf no more, ye gods! your 
dness 
series sport. You shall do 


ing of her lips I may 


age? [Knees to'l'Hatsa, 
Pers Look, who kneels heret Flesh of thy 


ah, ° J . 
Thy barden at the and call’d Marina, 
For she was yielded there. 
Bless’d and mine own 
Het. Hail, madam, and my queen! . 
; iow you not. 
Per. You have heard me say, when I did 


fly from Tyre, 

E left behind am ancient substitete. 

an you remember what I cail’d the man? 
I have named him oft. 

Thai. "Twas Helicanus then. 
~ Per. 8till confirmation: 
Embrace him, dear Thaiea ; this Is he. 
Now do I long to bear how yoo were fonnd ; 
Hew: peasl oly preserved; and whom (o 


Besides the gods, for this great miracle. 
That. Lord Cerimon, my lord; this man 
ve shown their 


Through whom the gods 
From iret to last resolve you. 
Per. ; Reverend sir, 


ery that can 
The gods can have no snortal officer 
More like a god than you. Will you deliver 
How this dead queen re-lives ? 

Tr. I will, my Jord. 
Beseech you, first go with me to my house, 
Where shall be shown you all was found with 

her ; 


How she came placed here within the tem)’ ; 
No needful thing omitted. 

er. Pare Diana! 
I bless thee for thy vision, ane will uffer, 
My night oblations to thee. Thatez, ‘ter, 
This prince, the fair-betrothed of your daugi- 
Shall marry her at Pentapolis. And now, 
This ornament} that makes me Jovk <> 


dismal, 
Will I, my loved Marina, clip to form; 
And what this fourteen years no razor touch’ |, 


To grace thy marriage-<lay I'll beantify. 
hai. Lord Ceritnon hath letters Of rood 
Bir, that my father’s dead. [crecut, 
er. Heavens make a star of hiin! it 
there, my queen, 
Weill celebrate their nuptials, and ourselves 
Will in that kingdom spend our folluwir. 
days; 
Oer son ind daughter shail in Tyrus reign. 
Lord Cerimon, we do oor longing stay, 
To bear the rest untold.—BSir, lead the way. 
[&ieurt. 
Enter Gowran. 
Gow. In Antioch §, and his daughter, yva 
have heard 
Of moustroas just the due and jest re- 
ward; 


: be seen. O come, be baried | In Pericles, hie queen and daughter, seen ~ 

thim these arins. (Although assail’d with fortene fierce and 
. My heart keen,) , 

bite robe of innocence. ¢ Sensual paseloa. Ld. ¢., Bila veard. 


§ 4. @.) The kimg of Antioch. 
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ae rome merit, tt were valu to deny; 
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KING LEAR. © 





Britain, 
_ f Foul. 
fy. Oswaxp, steward te Generil. 
ih. An Oftcer, by Kadmund. 
Gentieman, on Cordetia. 
4 Herald. 
_ | Servants te Cornwall. 
rloster. 
rd sun to Gloster. Goweni1, 
er. Rscan, daughters te Lear. 
t to Gloster. *Corpaia, 


nding on the King, Oficera, Messengers, Soldiers, and Attendants. 
Scene, Britain. 


. ACT L.: 


| Room of State in King | Enter Lean, Conrnwart, Atsany, Gon r- 
car's Patuce. RIL, Racan, Conparia, $ Attendants. 













Groster, and Epsunp. oie’: Attend the lords of “Teondy, 
it, thé king had more affected | Gio. I shall, my llege. 
iny, than Cornwail. Ereunt Giostee end Epucunp. 


vays geen 80 tone : bet now,] Lear. Meantime we shall express our 

‘the (lom, it appears not{- darker r . divided, 
raiaes most; for equa-/ Give me the aap there.--Kuow, thatlen have 

bed, that cariosity® in nel-| In three, our kingdom; and us our fast wtent | 

vice of efther’s moiety tf. To shake ali cares and besiness frem our ae ; 

his your sun, my lurd? Conk (bem on younger atrengibs,whilewe 

ding, sir, hath been at my | Unbuarden’d crawl toward death.—Odr son «f 

w often blushed to acknow- wall, 

ow I ain brazed to it. And yoa, oar no less loving son of Albany, 

t concelye you. We have this hour a constant will to pabtich 

roung fellow’s mother conld :] Our daughters’ several dowers, that fature ttrife: 

ew roand-wombeéd; aud had,| May be prevented nuw. The princes, France: 

for her cradle, ere she had a aod Bargundy, 

red. Do you smell afanit? | Great rivals in onr youngest daughter's love, 

t wish the fault endone, the! Long im oar court have made amervus 


40 proper sojourn, 
Prper S. And bere are to be answer'd.—Tell me, my 


'e, sir, ason by order of law, 
han this, who yet isno dearer aughters, 

Since now we will divest as, both of rule, 
nterest of territory, cares of state,) 


hoogh this kuave came som 
the world before he was seut 
Which of yon, shall we say, doth love as most? 


nother fair; there was good 


ing, and the whoreson mint | That we our bounty may extend 

-—Do you know this noble | Where merit doth most challenge is.—Goneril, 

ind? Onr eldest-born, spe:k first. 

lord. Gon. Sir, I matter, 

if Kent: remember him hero-| Do love you more than words can d the 

arable friend. Dearer than eye-sight, , and fiberty ; 

Ices to your lordship. Beyond what can "valaed, rick or rare; 

ove you, and sae to know | No bese than fife, with grace, beahth, beauty, 
onoor : 

all study deserving. As mach as child e’er loved, or father foun. 


een vat nine years, 6nd away 
The king is cuining. unable 5 
[Trumpets sound within. | Beyond all manner of so mech I love you. 


ni . diviion. ' * | QesAevan. 
upemore sezet. —' F Desercated neachelbivase 


A love that niakes breath poor, abd specch 


ct SHAKSPEARE. 





Cor Cordelia 407 Love, and 

tdside, 

Dear OF ali these bonndy, even trae this 

f {rich’d, 

\ ) forests and with ehampatos™ 
‘nd wide sXeted eas 

‘thine and Atbany"slovue 

Petal. — What say Qa segond 





‘ Itezan, wite fo Commerall? Speak. 
1 jvovie of that self mnetalas say sister, 
we at ber worth. Inmy true heart 
wea my very deed of lov 
Too short,—that I profess 
nenemy ta-all ober Joys, [eewen 
ous square f of sense pos 
se eth Hate $ 
























poor Cordelia! [Aside 
¢, Lam sure, my love's 
1 int thine, hereditary ever 
huis ample third of our fake kitgdoms 
space, validity f, and 
M cunt’ om Gonertt 


not least; to whote youn; 
( France, and anflk of Burgundy 

nt ean yon say tu draw 
nethan your asters? Speak, 
y lord, 








Tagan 
ean come of nothing : speak 


(Or he that 





I ioved tues 
On her kin 
ore 
jo be my g 
Her father? 
‘Who 

Cali Borge 
With my 1 
third 

Let pride,w 
T do invest 





By you tot 
Maier with 


The name, 
The sway, 
Revenne, 





whom f hay 
Loved as my 
Asiny grenty 
‘Levr, Tht 





at Tam, 1 eamnot heave 


feo T 
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. KING LEAR 





foul disease. Revoke thy PR; 

‘1 can vent clamoor from my throat, 
ee, thou deat evil. 
: Hear me, recreant! 
nexiance hear me !-— 

mu bast sought to inake us break our 


| pride, 
we derst sever yet,) and, with strain’d 
patwixt our sentence aud our power ; 
(eer natore nor onr place can bear,) 
fay make gond, take thy reward, 
iwe-do allot thee, for provision 
‘hse from diseases of the world; 
tee sizth, to tora thy hated back 
\eangtiom: if, on the tenth day fol- 


ae uay befound fin oar dominions, . 

ath: Awa upiter 

be revoked. 7 wilt appear’ 

thes well, king: slace thus thoa 

, aud bunish ment is here.— 

B@tbeir dear shelter take thee, maid, 

(Te Corpatia. 

viene o oe rast moet rightty exid)— 
Bi s es may your 8 

we, Hie Baoan cma Gownats. 

B.effests may spring from words of 


=. 
&, @ princes, bids you all adien} 
ma his oid course® in a country new. 
4g, . . é. 
- Grostan; with France, Bua- 
MOUKDY, and Attendunte. 
France and Burgundy no- 
terd of Burgundy, ble fjord. 
towards you, who with this 


least, 
fer car daughter; What, fs the 
wapquirs iu present dower with her, 
Breer quest of ives! 1 maj 
watt ont royal majesty, 
Ge mere than hath your highness 
Wee tender less. {offer’d, 
>i. Right noble Burgundy, 
> was dear to us, we did hotd 80; 
bar price is fall’s ; Sir, there she stands; 
that litde, seeming { substance, 
with our displeasure pivced, 
more, may fitly like your grace, 
@,and she is yours. 
baie J know no answer. 


ith those infirmities she owes §, 
pew-adopted ae our hate, 






iow his old mode of Iife. + 
b,, is possessed of. 
bok or camsare. 


i Concindes not. claratlos 
tr hong seeks for avight tn love Wut Love 


To match you where | hate; therefore beseech 


‘yon ; 
To avest] your liking @ more worthier way, 
Than of a wretch whom natace is 
Almost to acknowledge hers. 

Prance. _ This is most strange! 
That shé,théteven bunt now wasyour best objcct, 
The argument of your praise, balm of your age, 
M ber . most Gearest, should in this trice 


me ' 
Commit a thing so monstrous, to dismantle 
So many folds of favour! Sure, her offenee 
Must be of sach annatural degree, {tious 
That monsters it, or your fore-vouch’d © affec- 
Fall into tainttt: which to belicve of her, 
Must be a faith, thdt reason withvat miracle 
Could never plant in me. 
WOT. I yet beseech your 
ir forts I want that glib and oily art, 
‘o speak and parpose uot ; since what I well in- 
I'll do’t before I spcak,) that yon make knowa 
It is no vicious blot, niarder, or fouloess, 
No enchaste actjon, or dishonour’d step, 
That hathdeprived me of your grace and favour: 
Bat even for want of that,fur which I am richer; 
A still-soliciting eyc, aud such a tongue _[it, 
That I am gtad I have not, hough not to have 
Hath lovt me in your likiug. 
Lear. Better thon [me better. 
Headset not been horn, than not tu have pleased 
France. Is it but thi«? a tardinessin uatare, 
Which often leaves the history unspoke, 
That it intends to do37— My lord of Bargonidy, 
What say you to the lady 1 Love is not lov 
When it is iningled with respects, that stan 
Atoof from the entire point3§. Will you 
She js herself a dowry. (Lave her? 
e Bur. o ; Ro yal Tear, 
ive but that on which yourself proposcd, 
And bere J tre. Cordelia by the hand, 
Duchess of Bargundy. 
Lear. Nothing: Ihave sworn; I am firm. 
Bwr. I am sorry then, you have 00 lost a 
That you must lose a husband. (father, 
‘or. Peace be with Bargnndy! 
Since that respects of fortane arc his love, 
I shall not be his wife. {being poor ; 
France. Fatrest Cordelia, that art mustrich, 
Most choice, forsaken, and mostloved,despised! 
Thee and thy virtues here 1 seize upon: 
Be it lawfal, I take up what's cast away. 
Gods, gods ! "tis strange, that from ther cold’st 


neglect 
My love should kindle to inflamed respect.— 
Thy dowcrless daughter, king, thrown to my 
. nee, 
Is queen of us, of oors, and our fair France t 
Not all the dukes of wat’rish Burynndy 
Shall buy this unprized precious maid of me.— 
Bid them (arewell, Coriclia, thet anlkind ; 
Thou losest here, a better where |i] to fad. 
Leer. Thou hast her, France: let her be 
thine; for we 


Amorces exped 
¢ Tarn. 


ted, 


hinn. Specious. 
°° Former as a. > 
gioan™ 
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SHAKSPEAE 


LAUT) Ataany, Ghostam,! Ve ten 
‘ates i Wik 
{Tt yoar sisters, fovea! 


yf father, with wach'd Mor 


Lat yoo st 
hath reves 

haveubedicuren 

he want tha 


1¢, my fair Cordelia, 
en ad CORDLLUG 
sta little Thave te say, 
spertaine to us both. 


1 of changes his agy ' 
of it hath oF woth 
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ot bronght me, my ted, 
oft; I found ‘kt throwa 
of my closet. 

the charaeter to be your 


ter were good, my lord, I 
his; but, io respect of that, 
it Were not. 


nd, my lord; but, I hopa, 
te contents. 
‘er heretofore sounded yoe 


‘lord: Bet I have often 
1 itto be fit, tbat, sous at 
hers deelining, the father 
0 the son, aud the son ma 


Hitain |—His very optaica 
orred villain { “Onereral, 


llain! worse than srutuen! 
Im; I'l xpprebend hha :— 
!—_ Where is he ? 

rell know, my lord. If it 
suspend your iadignation 
» UH you can derive from 
y of his fiutent, you shall 
:3 where ®, if you violeatly 
n, mistaking his perpose, 
it gapin your own honoar, 
the of hts obedience. 
ny life for him, that he bath 
aftcctten to your honoért, 
ences of danger. 


0 
moar judge it meet, I will 
a shall hear as ¢onfer of 
cular assurance have yous 
aft withuat any farther de- 
‘vening. 

e sich a monster. 

, eure. 

r, that so tenderly and en- 
Heaven and earth!—Ed 
t; wind me into him, J| breaches, and 
re business after your own . 
anstate myself, to be im a/ astronomical? 


: him, str, ntly; con-| ther last f , 
aI shall Gnd means, and| dg. Why, the night gone by. 


: kam. 

‘lipees Inthe sanand moon| ag. Ay, two hes 
as: Thoagh the wisdom| Atm. Purted 

n it thas and thus, yet ne-| you ne displeasure in him, by word or coun- 
oarged by the sequent | tenance? 

riendship falls of, brothers} Adg. None at ail. 

atinics ; in countrics, dis | 2dm. Bethink yourself, wherein you may 
treason; and the bond | have offended him: and at my estredy, for- 
rend father. This villain | bear bie tH some Httle time hath 
wr the prediction; there's qralitied heat of hie displemere; which at 
the king falts from bias of | this instant so rageth io him, that with the mis- 
against child, Wekave| chief of yous persun it would searcely allay, 
time: Machinations, hol- Big. Some Villain bath dons me Wrosg. 


ens. + The uswal address to a terd. $ Design. 
1 possessed Of, to be certain of the trath. Manage. . “ Uebuwi, 
breat bear, the coyste:lation 0 named. A ieee Sound, tan wonnar 
eliamadtc, - § For cohorts co 





terers, by am enforced obedience of planetary 
influence; aud ali that we are evi] in, by a 
divine thrusting on: An admirable evasion of 
whorsmeaster man, to lay his goatish disposition 
to the charge of astar! My father compounded 
with my mother under the dragon's tail; and 
my wativity was ender ursa major tt ; 20 that 
it Soliows, I am rough and becherous.—Tat, I 
theald have been that I am, had the maiden- 
the Sirmamenut twiukied on my bas- 


Rggeg A 
i | : 

it 

i 

i 


other 
Bdg. Do you busy yourself with that t 
Eiim. 1 premise you, the effects be writes 
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Were wont; there’s 4 abate- | Fool. Trath’s a dog that mast to kennel f he- 
appears, as well in the | must be whipped out, when Lary, the brach§,: 
es in the bimuclf | may stand by the fire, and kk. ; 
! sayst thua so f Fool, Sirrah, Vl teach thee a speech. 
> & beseech you, pardon me, my| Leer. Do. 
be mistaken ; for my duty cannot be!| Fvol. Mark it, nuncle : 
om I think yoar highness is wronged. Have more than thoo showest, 
Thos tet remem me of mine | Speak lees than thou knowest, 
suption; I have perceived a sucaé Lead less than thos owest|!, 
lect of late; which I have rather Ride more thau thou goest, 
imine own jealous curiosity ®, than Learw more than thos trowest {, 
Bratence t and pu of ankind- Set lees than thou throwest ; 
Jeok further But where's Leave thy drink aud thy whore, 
: F eave not seen him this two days. And keep tn-a-door, 
» Pisce my young iady’s golug iuto Ard thon shalt have more 
the fool hath much piaed away: Than two tens to a seore. 
ie of that; I e noted it] Leer. This is nothiag, fool. . 
‘wpe, end tell my daughter I woeld| Feel. Then ‘tis like the breath of an un 
2——Go you, call my feol.-— | feed lawyer: you gave me nothing fort: Can 
até er Steward. you make no use of nothing, auncie f 
yousir, come you hither: Who Leer. Why, no, boy; nothing can be made 
au out 'e 
} father. Foot. Pry’thee, tell him, eo much the rent of 
“, father! my lord’s knave: bis iand comes to; he will not belay Mawr, 
uege 3 you slave! you ¢ur ENT. 
R- atm mone of this, my ford; I be} Lear. A bitter fool! 
Lperdos me. Foes. Dost thou know the differeace, my 
you bendy looks with me, you/ boy, between a bitter fool and a sweet fool t 
~ (Striking hin.) Lear. Ko, iad; teach me. 
‘uot be struck, my lord. Foot. That tord, that cousrell’d thee 
tripped acither; you base foot- To give away thy land, 
7 { g up his heels. Come, place hin here by me,— 
‘thank thee, 3t servest Or do thos for bim stand : 
mene act Ill teach TANI pre cet! ripoenre 
‘ar, fe, away; tea sently appear; 
Chess} away, away : 1 you will The one in mot ey here, 
rer The other fonud oat there. 


- fabber’s length a tarry : 
to; Have yon wiegom’t 00. 
' (Pushes the Steward ent. 
, my friendly kuave, I thank 
same or Ciing Kak money 
(Giring Kakt . 
Exter ¥vol. 


me hire him too;—Here’s my 
[Gictag Kant his Cap. 
mow, my pretty knave? how 


Wierah, you were best take my cox- 


7 


agg '3 


r 


Why, fool ? 
wiyt For taking one’s part that is 
: Nay, an thon canst not smile 
site, thoel’s catch cold shortly : 
be my coxcomb: Why, this fellow 
wad two of his daughters, and did the 
vaalog against his will; if thoa follow 
must needs wear my coxcomb,— 
Ry mancie! 
val two daughters! 


Why, my boy ! 
@ I gave them all ving}, Pd 
coxcombe myself: 3 
Shee a 
heed, sirrah; the whip. 


r. 
wesllens ° # Design. 
eal 5 ones’ possesses 







"Would I had two cox- 


t Estate or 
4 Bellevetta.:. 


Lear. Doat thou cali me fool, boy ? 

Feel, All thy other titles thou hast given 
away ; that thon wast born with. 

ent. This is not altogether fool, my lord. 

Foot. No, ‘faith, lords and great men will 
wot let me; if I had a monopoly oat, they 
would bave part on’t: and ladies too, they 
will not let me bave ali foul to myself; they’il 
be snatchiug.—Glive me an egg, nuucle, and 
I'll give thee two crowns. 

Lear. What two crowns shal) they be? 

Fool. Why, after I have cut the egg i’ the 
middle, aud eat up the meat, the two crowns 
of the egg. When thoe clovest thy crown ithe 
middie, and gavest away both parte, thou 
borest thime ass on thy back over the cist: 
Thou hadst little wit in thy bald crown, when 
thou hae thy gokien one away. If I 
speak myself in this, let him be whipp’d 
Fools bead ne'er less i ; (Sings 

er lessgrece®® in aytar; . 

For wise men are grown fo; pish ; 
And know not how their wils to wear, 

Their manners are so apish. 

Leer. When were you wont to be 80 full of 


sirrah f 
Foal. | Deve used it, namcle,cver since thea 


—_— \ Wade vasa. . 
roreny Patour. 


aK 
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Srogate® body never spring | ‘Enter Swank 


‘Steward. 
‘What, have you pt tal ee oy tert 













ipleen ; that it live, ‘Stew. Ay, madam, ees 
‘‘dlamatured torment ts her! |. Gon. Take you some compasiy, and away 
inkles ia her brow of youth; | Tiforus bet full uf my Tear; 


ars fret channels in jer cheeks; | And 
ther’ pales, and benebin 
contempt; that she may feel 
sma serpents tooth it = 


ess childl—A way away! eit. 
Oday that we adore, aherect 


Aaa Gere ad vc ena of Your own, 
may compact it mor rome 
i" | [Brit Stew.) No, 


‘And hasten your ret 
=~ mo, my lord, 

This milky gentleness, nnd course of yours, 
‘Though (condemn it not, yet, under pardon, 














at [cause | You ane much more attaak’d | for want of wis: 
aiflict yourself to know the} Than praised for harmfal mikdness. — (dor, 
oaiion have that ope Ald. Mow tar your eyes may piere, ean 
cai ‘not tell; 
Wexnter Laan, Striving to better, oft we mar what's well. 
$y of guy fllowers,at a elap!| “Gone Neg, then — 

aie ti Alb, Well, well; tho event. — [eeunt. 
\thes ;—Life and death Tan] “SCENE ¥. Court before the same, 
owe! 1: shaks.mcy seatibood, Enter Lean, Kxnt, and Pool. 

[ZvGonear..| Lear. Go yon before to Gloster with these 





ears, which break from ie 

[fogs upon thee! 
hee worth them.— Blasts and 
‘oundings of a father's curse} not speedy, X hall be uhere before yeas 
se abvatthee!—Old fond eyes,| Kent. Iwill not sleep, my Jord, Gill ! have 
‘se again, I'll pluck you out;”| delivered your letter. seit. 
{uh the waters that you lose, | Foot, 1d a man’s braina were im his heels, 
Hal Is itcome to thist’” | were’ not in danger of kibest 








‘et have Clef a danghter, ‘Lear. Ay, boy, 
1 {8 klud aud comfortable; | | Fool. Then 1 pr’ythee, be merry ; thy wit 
ar this of thee, with her nails. | shall not go slipshod. 
rola wna Ruoustataed|"”Zeur. a hha 

‘whichthoudostthink | | Fool. Shalt see, thy other d will une 





houshalt,1warraut thee. | thee kiudly s for though she's as like this as a 
Kant, aud Attendants, | crabisfikean apple,yetlcan tell what {can tell. 
sari that, iny lord 1 ‘Lear. Why, what canst thou tell, my boy 
be s0 partial, Goueril, Foot. Sie will taste as like this, 06 « crab 
eT bear you~ does to's crab. Thou eanst tell, why ouc's 
‘content —What, Oswald, hot | nose stands the middie of his facet 
Koave than fool, after your) Lear. No. m 

[Fv the Fool. | Fool. Why, to keep his eyes on either site 
(Kear, nuacie Lear, tarry, and | Nie nose; that what a man cannot smell ov, 














© has caught her, ieee, Via be wren 

ten one fas caught her, or = 

. er, Pool. Canst tell how an vyster makeshis shell 
re to the slaughter, ‘Lear. No. 

> bay a halter ; Fool. Nor 1 neither; but I can tell why 0 
5i'follows after. (de. | anall has a house, 

\o bath had good counsel ;—A| Lear. Why? 

knights! Fool. Why, to pat his bead in; not lo give 
‘tafe, to fet him keep it Awny to bis daughters, and leave. his horus 
dred knights. Yes, that on | without a case. 

am, Lear. 1 will forget my natare—So kind & 


ney, each complaint, dislike, | father !—Be my horace ready t 
hisdotage with thelr powers, | Fuok. Thy aster are gone abont'em. The 
sin mercy —Oswald, {say (| reason why the seven stars are uo more thap 


va may fear too far. seven, ts a pretty reason. 
Safer than trost:| Lear. Becanae they pre not eight? 

1 away the harue I fear, Fool. Yes, iudges ; thou wouldest make a 

be taken. I know his heart: > 


good fool, 
T have writ my aster ;|" Lear. To take it again perforce!—Morster 
Tow’s ta audinoase blow | Feat, It tae wert nance, I'd have 
nT THOM | ance beaten for being old vedere oy Sam 


pial t Bere gatyscs 








te eerie. 
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Strong and fasten’ villain! 

sway his letter (—I never gut him. 
[Trumpets within. 

a@kke’s trumpets! 1] kaow not why 

mes :— 

t-Bar; the villain shall not scape; 

must grant me that: besides, bis 

te 


far and near, thatall the Rinpdom 
‘We note of hin; and of ny Jaud, 
Batural boy, I'll work the means 
‘eu capabie®. 
RuWalL, Recas, & Attendants. 
vw vow, my nobie fricud! since I 
: hither, {strange news. 
ean call bnt now,) I have heard 
ig be true, all vengeance comes too 
{iny lord! 
the effendcr. Huw dost, 
madam, my o!d heart is crack’d, 
erie" | {your life? 
mt, did my father’s godeon seek 
ay father named { your Edgai f 
uly, lady, shame would have it hid! 
the not cosnpanion with the riotous 
pon my tather? {kalghes 
1 know not, inadam : 
[, too had.— 
Yes, madam, he was, 
marvel they, though he were il: 


ed; 

ye pnt him on the old man’s death, 
ewastt and spoil of his revenucs, 
present evenny trum my sister 
méorma’:l of then; and with sugh 


10S, 
" e@ome to evjourn at piy Louse, 


Nor 1, assure thee, Regan.— : 
hear that you have shown your 
ee. (father 
*Fwas my dnty,air. (ceived 
Hd bemray t his practiced; and re- 
m see, striving to apprehend him. 
bd purged ! 
Ay, my goed lord, he Is. 
ge be taken, be shall ucver more 
¢@.doing harm: make your own 
me, {| Edmund, 
r etrength jon please.—For you, 
w end obedi 
mimend itself, yoo shall be ours; 


From hence attcod despatch. Our geod old 
riend, 
Lay costuits to your hoeom; and bestow 
Your neediul counsel to our business, 
Which craves the instant ase. 
Glo, ] serve you, madam: 
Your graces are right welcome. [Lreunt. 


SCENE II. Befure Glover's Castle. 
Easer Kent and Steward, severally. 

Stew. Good dawning to thee, friend: Art 

of the house | 

Kent. Ay. 

Stews, Where may we set our horses? 

Heat. V the iuire. 

Slew. Pr’ythee, if thou love me, tell me. 

Kené. 3 love thee vot, 

Stew. Why, then | care uot fur thee. 

Kent. Uf A had thee in Lipsbury pinfold, I 
wouk! make thee carc for wwe. 

Stew. Why deat thou use me thus? ] know 
thee not, 

vent. Fellow, I know thee. 

Stew. What dost thou know me for f 

Kent, Aknave; arascal, an eater of broken 
meats; a base, proad, shallow, beggarly ,thiee- 
suited, hundred-pound, filthy worsted-stocking 
kuave; a lily-livered, actiomtaking kuave; a 
whorcaon, glaass-gazing, saperecrviccable, fini- 
cal rogse; ovetruuk inberiting slave; one 
that wouldst be a bawd, in way of goud-ser- 
vice, and art nothing but the composition of a 
knave, beggar, coward, pander, and the son 
and beir of a inongiel bitch : voe whoin | 
will beat into clamurous whining, if thou de 
nie et the Jeast syllable of thy addition. 

Stew. Why, what a moustions fellow art 
thon, thus to rail on ope, that is neither knuwa 
of ther, nur kauws Uice! 

Aent. What a brazen-faced variet art thon, 
to deny thou kuowest ane! Is it two days 
ago, noe I uipped up thy heels, and beat 
thee, before the king? Draw, you rogue: for, 
thongh it be nizht, the moon shines; I'll make 
a sep o’ the anovnabine of you: Draw, you 
whoresun, cullionly bai ber-wonzer, draw. 

(Drawing his sword. 

Stee. Away; Ihave nothing to do with thee. 

Kent. Draw, you rascal; you come with 
letters azainet the king; and take vanity 


ence doth this instant! the puppet’s part, against the royalty of ber 


father: Draw, you rogue, or I'll s0 carbonado 


ach dccp trust We shall much aced ; | your shanks:—draw, yuu rascal; come your 


un, 

3 shall serve you, sir, 
ewer clae. 
him I thask your gracc. 
a know uot why we came to visit 
{vyed night. 
8 ont of seesoe, Girvading dark- 
1uble Gloester, of sonie puize}, 
must have we vf your advice ;— 
te hath writ, se hath onr sister, 
as, which I best thopght it Gs {gers | 


ways, 
Sew. Heip, ho! murder! help! 
Acnt. Strike, you slave; stand, rogue, 
stand; yon neat slave, stiike. (Bcating him. 
Stew. Help, ho! murder! niarder! 
Enter Evuunv, Connwats, Rroan, 
Grostha, and Servauts. 
Edm. How now! What’sthe matter? Part, 
Kent. With you, gooiman buy If you please ; 


' come, I’li flesh you ; come on, young Master. 


Glo. Weapons! arme! What's the matter 


rem aus home; the ayveral messew | here? 


Capable of excceeding to my land, 


t ‘Whe’ 
A charecagr Lilies GAA wanna 
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a Harboor a 
‘ <* Thin wen 
! WP abd hat arene 
Kent. § 
. Fciflereneet speck. Uaver the 
. it yeatle any Whoee rot 

. have = besiirred On fe 





Vor cowardly raweal, mature term 
toc male 





{have spared # 
ned t thon unin 


And pote 
Tat feort 
For bilan at 
And, in dhe 
Drew oat 
Kent. 
[as these, | Bot Ajax i 
Soch smiling rogues | _ Corn. 
Lik You stubbe 
intrinse : We'll 
every passion Kent. 
la the natures of their lords rebels; | Call not yo. 
| to fire, anow Co their colder moods; | On whose! 
1 aud torn theirhaleyon | beaks | You shalt 
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fairs.— Put in hls legs.— 
NT is put in the Stocks. 
|; away. 

teesn and CORNWALL. 
‘or thee, friend; ‘tis the 


re, 
il the world well knows, 
nor stopp’ ; Vil entreat 
(aud cr avell’d hard; 
not, sir: [ have watch’d, 
epoat, the rest I’ll whistle. 
e may grow ont at heels : 
‘ow! 
o blame in this; ‘twill be 
Euit. 
. that must approve the 
i] 


's bencdietion comest 


‘on to this ander gfobe, 
able beams I may cies, 
Nothing almost sees mira- 
w “tis from Cordelia: 
inately been inform’d 
ree; and shall find time 
state,—seching to give 
es:— All weary and o’cr- 


r eyes, not to bebold 

ig. 

; smile once more ; turn 
(He slecps. 


\ art of the Heath. 

r Evcar. 

elf proclaiin’d ; 

hollow of a tree, 

Nv port is free; no place, 
t unseual vigilance, 
tking. While 1 may scape, 
of: and am bethought 

ad inost poorest shape, 
contempt of naa, (filth; 
st; my face I'll grim with 
Ift all my hair in knots ; 
nakcducas outface 
ceutions of the sky. 

ie proof and precedent 
who, with roaring voices, 
d and mortified barc arms 
ty Haile, sprigs of rosemary; 
le ubjuct, from low farms, 
, Sheep cotes and inilis, 
tic bans 4, sometime with 


(Tom! 
7— Poor Turlygood! poor 
\;— Edgar I uuthing am. 
[ Arié. 
efore Glorter’s Castle. 
‘ool, and Gentleman. 


vr, that they sbould so de- 
ue, 


And not send back my messenger. 

Gent. As I learn’d, 
The night before there was no purpose in them 
Of this remove. 

Hail to thee, noble master ! 

Lear. How! 

Makest thou this shame thy pastime f 

Acat. No, my lord, 

Fool, Ha, ha; look! he wears anne gare 
ters! Horses are tied by the heads; dogs, and 
bears, by the neck ; monkeys by the Joins, 
and men by the legs: when a man is over- 
lusty at legs, then be wears wooden nether- 
stocks ¢. 

Lear, What's he, that bath so much thy 
To set thec here? (place mist 

Keat. It ks both he aud she, 

Your son and daughter. 

Lear. Nu. 

Kent. Yes. 

faar. No, 1 say. 

Kent. I say, yea. 

Lear. No, uo; they woald not, 

Kent. Yes, they have. 

Lear. By Japiter, I swear no, 

Acnt. By Juno, I swear, ay. 

Lear. They darst not dot; (than murder, 
They conld vot, would not do’t; ‘tls wore 
To do upon reapeet sach violent outrage : 
Resolve me, with all modest haste, which way 
Thou mightst deserve, or they impose, this 
Coming from as. (usage, 

Kent. My lord, when at their hore 
I did commend your highness’ letters to them, 
Ere I was risen from the place that show’d 
My duty knecling, came there a recking post, 
Stew'd in his baste, half breathless, pantin 
From Goneril his mistress, salatatious; [fort 
Deliver’d Icttcra, spite of intermission, 
Which presently they read : on whose contents, 
They summon'd up their melny ©, straight 

took horse; 
Commanded me to follow, and attend 
The leisure of their answer; gave me cold looks: 
Aud meetiag here the other messenger, 
Whose welcome, | perceived, had puison’d 
(Being the very fetlow that of iate {mine, 
Display’d so sancily against yoar highness,) 
Ilaving more man than wit abost ine, drew } 
He raiscd the house with load and cowars cries: 
Your sun and daughter found this trespass 
The shame which here it suffers, (worth 

Fool. Winter's not goue yet, if the wild 
gecec @y that way. 
Pathers, that wear rags, 

Do make their children blind ; 

Bat fathere, that bear bags, 

Shall see their children kind. 

Fortune, that arrant whore, 

Ne’er tarns the key to the “— 
But, for all this, thou shalt have ae 
dolours t+ for thy daughters us thou canst 
ida year. 


+  ¢ Tlair thus knotted was supposed to be the work of elves and fairies 


t Skewers. $C 
werd fer clockings. 


‘arses, A quibble on crewcKh, worety 
: acelin wetce. « . 


People 
tt A gaibble between deleure ami dellers.. 
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call tr, hue 
Pol 


been wet i the stocks 
uadst wcll deserved at, 


Muy WH the sinster, 
woes are led by their 
theres pola nose 
in sevell bin that’s stink: 
thy hold, when a great wheel 
i, lest ft break thy meck with 
bat the great ove that goes 
‘ct bien draw thee after. When 
(van thee belter counsel, give me 
. 1 would bave bone but knaves 
ce « foo! gives ite 
That, vir. which serves and seeks for gain, 
Wil pack, when it begins t0 5 
AW thee in the storm. 
But L will Urry, the fowl-will stay, 
an By ¢ 
kui what runs away ; 
The tool wo knave, perdy. 
Kent. Whore tear’d you this, fool 1 








I wonld 
Sepuich 


Some 0) 
Thy’sist 
Sharp 
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npon me; struck me with her 
t-like, upon the very heart :— 
vengeances of heaven fall 


tefaltop! Strike her young bones, | T 


airs, with lameness } 
-— Fie, fie, fie! 
= You nimble lightnings, dart your 


ames 

wm,” Scornfal eyes! Infect her beauty, 
"d fogs, drawn by the powerfal 
Blast her pride! ran, 

Ba - O the blest gods 
88 Wish on ine, when the rash inood’s 


ze {amy carse ; 
—» Mo, Regan, thou shalt never have 
nature shall notgive [thine 
te harshness; her cyes are fherce, but 
and set barn: "Tis pot iu thee 
my pleasures, to cut off my train, 
words, to scant my sizes ®, 
the bolt 
ty coming better know'st 
4008 Of nature, bond of childhood, 
eourtesy, dues of gratitude ; 
@the kingdom hast thou not forgot, 
a I thee endow’d. sie. to th 
Good sir, to the per . 
° (Trumpets within. 
Who put my man i’the stocks? 
What trampet’s that f 
: Enter Steward. 
“$4 kpow't, my sister's: this approves 
better, [comet 
would soon be here.—Is your lady 
is @ slave, whose easy-borruw’d 







i 










i 


fickle grace of her he follows:— 
from my sight ? 


I 


» What means your grace? 
Ws Who stock’d my servant? Regan, I 
Ihave good hope (O heavens, 
ee not know of t.— Who comes here! 
a Enter GuneRit, 

=@e love old men, if your sweet sway 


nce, if yourselves are old, 
r cause; send down, and take my 


ashamed to look upon this beard !—~ 
, (To Gon gRIL. 
wilt thon take her by the hand? 
y not by the band, sir? How bave 
Cfended 1 

@t offence, that indiscretion finds, 
Btage terms so. 
r O, sldes, you are too tough! 
©u yet hold !—How came my man i’ the 
Rtocka ft orders 
@. F set him there, sir; but his own dis- 
Bed much less advancement. 

° You! did you? 
= I pray you, father, being weak, seem s0. 
‘ the expiration of your month, 

Pill return and sojourn with my slster, 
Walng half your train, eome then to me; 


u 


® Contract my allowances. 


A horse that carries necessaries on a journey. 


Gh abated me of half my traia; [tongee, | 1 am now from home, and out of that provision 


Which shall be needful for your entertainment. 
Lear. Return to her, and fifty men dismiss’t 

No, rather 1 abjure all roofs, and choose 

oO wage? against the enmity o’ the air ; 

To be a comrade with the wo.f and ow!,— 

Necessity’s sharp pinch !—Retarn with her? 

Why, the hot-blooded France, that dowericss 

too 

Our youngest born, I could as well be brought 

Toknee his throne, aud, squire-like, pension beg 

To keep base life sfoot :—Return with her? 

Persnade me rather to be slave apd sumpter § 


To this detested groom. 
[Looting on the Steward. 


Gon, t yoar choice, sir. [mad; 
Lear. I pr’ythee, daughter, do not make me 
I willnottroublethec, my child; farewell : 
We'll no more mect,no more see one anotber:— 
But yet thou art my flesh, my blood, my daugk- 
Or, rather, 2 disease that’sin my flesh, (ter; 
Which I must needscall mine : thou arta boil, 
A plague-sore,an embossed || carbupcie, (thee; 
Iu my corrupted blood. But I’ll not chide 
Let shame come when it will, I do not call it: 
I do not bid the thunder-bdearcr shoot, 
Nor tell tales of thee to high-jndging Jove: 
Mend, when thou canst; be better, at thy lel- 
I can be patient; I canstay with Regan, (sure: 
I and my hondred knights. 
Reg. Kot altogether so, sir; 
T look’d not for you yet, nor am provided 
For your fit welcome: Give ear, sir,to my sister; 
For those that minglereason with your Passion, 
Must be content to think you old, and so— 
Bat she knows what she docs. 
Lear. Is this well spoken now ¢ 
Reg. I dare avuach it, eit: What, fifty fol- 
lowers { 
Isitnot well? Whatshould you need of more’? 
Yea, or so many? sith] that buth charge and 
danger {one honse, 
Speak ’gainst so great a namber? How, in 
Shoald many people, under two commands, 
Hold amity? ‘Tis hard; almost impossible. 
Gon. wh might not you, my lord, receive 
attendauce (mine? 
From those that she calls servants, or from 
Reg. Why not, ny lord? If then they 
chanced to slack you, 
We could control them : tr ou will cometome, 
(For now I spy a danger,) I entreat you 
To bring but five and twenty; to no more 
Will I give place or notice. 
Lear. 1 gave fea all.— 
Reg. nd in good time you gave it. 
Lear. Made you my guardians, my depuaita- 
Bat kept a reservation to be follow'’d [ries ; 
W ith sach a oumber: What, most ] come to you 
With five and twenty, Regan? said you sof 
Reg. And speak it again, my lord; n0 more 
with me. [wellfavoor'd, 
Lear. Those wicked creatures yet do loca 
When others are more wicked ; not being the 
worst, 
¢ Approve. q War. 


Swelling. € Wor 
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k further with yoo. 


Kent. Who's there? 


No, do not.| Feel. Marry, here’s grace, and a cod-piecc ; 


bat Iam much more 

_open this purse, and take 
If yon shall see Cordelia, 

a shall,) show her this ring; 

‘ou who your fellow ® is, 

t kuow. Fie on this storm! 

king. more to say ? 
your hand: Have you no 
ds, but, to effect, more than 


{your pain 
ve found the king, (in wweich 
;) he that first lights on him, 

(Ercunt sercrally. 


"her Purt of the Heath. 
m continues. 


Lear and Fool. 
nd, and crack your cheeks! 
! 


harricanoes, spout 
ich’d our steeples, drown’d 


d thonght-exccuting ¢ fires, 
oak-cleaving thandcr-bolts, 
ad! And thou, all-shaking 


c rotandity o’the world! 
ids, all gerinens spill at once, 
fal man! 
court holy water} in a dry 
i this rain- water out o’door. 
id ask thy danghter’s bicss- 
t pitics neither wise men 
(spout, rain! 
thy beliyfal! Spit, fire! 
ier, tire, are my daughters; 
elements, with ankindness, 
ugdum, ca:l’d you children, 
scription 1; why then let fall 
wure; here I stand, your 


Ak, and despised old man :— 
servile ministers, 
‘pernicious dauphters join’d 
r’d battles, ’gainst a head 
sthis. O! § ! 'tis foul! 

as a house tu pnt his head 
| plece. 

tr, that wlll house, 

¢ hcad has any, 

td he shall louse ;— 

$ marry many. 

at makcs his toc 

his heart should make, 
‘Orn cry tor, 

his sleep to wake. 

ves yet fair woinan, but she 
glass. 

ter Kent. 

1 be the pattern of all pe 
lothing. 


t Quick as thought. 


ibrase fur fair words. 
, *¢ Counterfeit. 


2 Appearauce. 
47 Part of the Clown’s song in Twetft 


that’s a wise man, end a fool. 
Kent. Alas! sir, are you here? things that 
love night, skies 
Love not such nights as theses the wrathfal 
Gallow € the very wanderers of the dark, 
And make them keep their caves: Since I was 
man, (thander, 
Such sheets of fire, such bursts of horrid 
Sach groans of roaring wind end rain, I never 
Remember to have heard: man’s nature can- 
The aMiiction, nor the fear. (not carry 
Lear he great gods, 


@ t 
That keep this dreadfal pother®® o’cr our heads, 
Find ont their enemies now. ‘lremble, thou 


wretch 
That hast within thee andivu! 
Uawhipp'd of jastice: Hide thee, thou bloody 
nd ; tue, 


Thos perjored, and thoa simalar tt man of vir- 

That art incestuous: Caitiff, to pieces shake, 

That ander covert end conveniemt seeming * 

Hast practised on man’s lifel—Close pent-up 
guilts, 

Rive your concealing continents, and ery 

These dreacifal sammoners grace §j.—I am a 


More sinn’d against, than slnning. {man, 


crimes, 


Kent. Alack, ded! 
Gracious my jord, hard by here is a hovel ; 
Some friendship will it lend you ‘gainst the 

tempest; 


Repose you there: while I to this hard house, 

(More hard than is the stune whereof ‘tis rained ; 

Which cven bot now, demanding |ll| afer you, 

Denied me to coine in,) retarn, and force 

Their scanted cuurtes 
faar. 


hiy wits begio to tarn,— 
Come on, my boy: How dost, my 
coldt 


boy ? Art 
(fellow { 
I am cold myself.—Where is this straw, my 
The art of our necessities is strange, [hovel, 
That can make vile things precious. Come your 
Poor fool and knave,I haveone part in myheast 
That's sorry yet for thee. 
Fool. He that has a little tiny wit ,— 
With heigh ho, the wind and the 
rain,— (tunes sit ; 
Must make content with his fo. - 
For the rain itt reineth exery 
day. 
Lear. Trae, ny good boy.—Come, bring "'s 
to thishovel. (Azeunt Lgar 4 Kenr 
Fool, This is a brave night to cool a cour 
tezan.—I’ll speak @ prophecy ere I go: 
When pricsts are more in word than mattcr 
When brewers mar their malt with water 
When nobles are their tailors’ tators ; 
No heretics burn'd, but wenches’ suitors 
When every case in law is right; 
No squire in debt, nor no knight; 
When slanders do not live in tongues ; 
Nor catpurses come not to throngs ; 


t Avant courter, Freach. 
tence. @ Scare or ten 


4 Obed 
Ae KA Langinis: 
h Right. 
ata 





SHAKSPEAY 








0 shall make; fF 1 live 
fan (ee. 
S5 gt Revm in Gtoster's Castle, 
Dee # and Bow wo. 

Edavand, | like 
When desired theis leave 
bity him, they took from me the 
me of mine dwn house ; charged me, om paio 
‘ispleagure, neither to speak 

BOF any way sus- 

























baton vage, and annatnral! 
Ghee t say you nothing : There ts di 
a between the dukes; and & worse mat 
han what: 1 have received a letter this 
igerous to be spoken ;j—L have 

the letter in my closet; these a 

ary will be revenged 

Le part of 4 power already footed 
4 #10 the king. 1 will seek him, 
$ Telleve him: go you, and maintain 
Joke, that my eharity be not of 

Ihe ask for me, 1 ain 

If L die for it, aa no leas is 
king my old ‘master must 
There is some strange thing tor 
id; pray you, be ea (see 
theduke 











ja sact 
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Frous 
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That tt 
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>, Woot 
‘uighe will tarm te all to fools 


o’the foul fend: O1 
iS word Jaalyy wees wot 





man, prosd im beart and 
imy hair; wore gloves in my 
ast of my mistress’s beart, 
darkness with ber; swore 
1 spake words, and broke 
face of heaves; ope, that 
‘ing of lust, and waked to do 
leeply; dice dearly; and im 
woured the Turk: False of 
1, bloody of band Hog in 
2, wltin grendisen, dog 








‘Seep thy foot oat of 

(efoel Bau Sullthrosgh feopher: 
te id 

‘sthecold wind: Saysswem,| _ Lear. First let me talk with this phil 
dolphin my boy, my boy, | What ls the cause of thander! 

ye arm Continues. |" Kent. Good tay lord, take ble offers 

18 were Detter La thy grave, | Go into the house. 2 
th thy uncover'd body this | | Leer. I'll talkca word with this same learned 
des—Is man no more than | What ls your stedy? Tvermin. 
well: Thouowestthe worm | Bilg. How to prevent the Send, and to kill 
¥0 bide, the sbeep mo wool, | Lear. Let me ask you one word in private. 
CicHal bere three of as | Kent. I ‘im once more to go) my 
—Thoa art the thing itself: | File wits begin to unsettle. 

‘man ls no more bat auch b| Glo. Canst thon blame him? (Keut!— 
1 gaumal as thou art-—Of,| His dsaghters eek bis dea Ab, that good 
~Come, unbuiton beret, ’| Heaaidit ‘dm 
[Tearing of his clothes. | Thon 

uncle, be contented ; 

‘wim in.—Now a llitle fire | Iam almost mad myself; I bad a son, (life, 
lke an old lecher's heart; | Now outlaw'd from mny blood; he sought my 
the rest of his body cold.— | Rat lately, very late; 1 loved bim, friend — 


er hia 208 


‘8 walking fre. No fath Gearer: true to tell thee, 
fonl fiend Fllbbertigibbet : [Storm continues. 
And walkstill the firsteock; | The grief bath crased my wits. What avight's 
id the pin’, equints the eye, | I'do your grace— {thist 
relip; mildews the white | Lear. Oy cry you mercy, 

the poor creature of earth, | Noble philosopher, your company. 

foot Big Tom's 





footed thrice the wold: i thee warm, 
timers, ‘and her nine: | Gla. In, fellow, there, to the hovel; keep 
hee (Uold;| Leer. Come, larva a 
roth plight, . 
Hee wlth; evoit thee!} Tear. wich him 
trim, wlth @ Torch, ‘Kent. Good my lord, soothe Bim; let him 
4 Glo. Take him You 08. [take the fellow. 


be easiom to wear 

item here, are 

75 wre. 
cry 
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b land te the dark & 
Thay oe tt as atilly— Fie toh, and fam, 
Danette ad of wo Brith 








FA, A Room ta Gloster Castle, 
Daten Cor nwartoand Ta aD. 
sve my revenge, ere T depart 











ay be censured, 
ally, sees 





wae ut attogether 
ne batt seek 





caiyere det, or bot the dee 


he de 
i peper be certain, 2 





haw foie.) 101 find him & 9 


Csvilt stall his sxspletom a 
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SCENE VIL. 4 Room to Glonter’s Castle. 
Enter Comnwatt, Ruasn, Gonenit, 
‘Romun, and Servants. 


Corn. Post to my lord your bo 
band) shew Ma te tales the erey 
ance fs landed :—Seek oat the villain Glow 





Reenter Servant, with GLosTan. 
ei 
E65, Bhd tat ta corky © arms. 


‘Youaremy guests : do menefoal play friends. 
‘Corn. Blad biz, I say. (Servants bind hina. 





a , |3—O filthy traitor! 
tink our miseries our foes. oe ‘Unmerciful lady usyou are: am none, 
ors, suffers most {’ the mind; Corn. Tothis chair bl Villain, thou 
pgs, and bay shows, behind ‘shalt find— (Racax plucks his beard. 
lad mach O'er-| Glo. By the kind gods, "tis mostignobly dune 

To ‘me by the beard. 
mates, and bearing fellowship. {- $0 white, and such a traitor. 
portable my palm seema now, | Glo, ‘Naughty lady, 
ch makes me bend, makes the | Teese aire, whlch ‘thoa dost raviah from uy 
i chin, 3 
‘tuther’d!—Tom, away: __| Will quickem*®, and accuse thea: Iam your 
volses®; and thyself bewrayt, | With robbers’ hands, my favours t? 


tion, whose wrong thought de-| You shoald not rafte thas, will you do? 


ar, bad you late 
‘Corn., Come, th reat haere " 
Bag. "4, for we know the 


Be 
Gers. And what confederacy have you with 
Late footed in the kingdom? — {the trabiurs 


. 1 dhecoven, 
cram hatte” § done "(Sead te on week 
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Te pom seat 
lanade Ling? 
iy act down, 

\inteot' neat hesrt, 


Se? Naptthounoteharged at thy peril — 
Wort tae te Dowert, Let him first 
thn. [stand the course. if 
the stake, and Linust Glo. Al 
to Dover t . my 
wuld uot see thy crpel nails’ Edmand, 
Heyes; morthy fercesister To gait Tt 
riick Waris fangs 
Lis harehead | Thou call’, 
would bavebuey'd “That made 


0 
“Atte stelled ® fires: yet, poor old, 
a ral. : Then Edge 
yale howl'd that sterm | Kind gods 
‘Reg, Ge 


Y foot. 


‘down tn his Chatr, | Veumely € 
vhnte tonwatt plncks out ome teste! 
Ii ives, ond sets kie Foot om ite nt 

Nak to llvetiibeBeotd, | 1 Sere 
11 this man 
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11,0 gods! Who lat can say, 
"ye Sree “ 
adele 


man and beggar i 
too [not beg. 
Some raansey san be cond 
"a morm 1 each’ fallow saw; 
ve think «mana worm! My son 
>my mind ; and yet my mind 
vce frhemds| with him: I have] 
ore 
tae bopbttre we to the gods; - 
+ their sport. 

(ow should this bet— 
‘¢ mast play the fool to sorrow, 
{aud others, (Aside }-Bless 
er 
the naked fellow? 


Ay, my lord. 
Priythoe, get thee gone! Ii, for 


‘ke ue, hence a mile or twats, 
over, do it for anclent loves 





Enter Gongatt and Boon; Steward 
mecting them. 


Gon, Wetcome, my lord: I marvel, oar malld 
iasbend [mascert 





















bt ae os) 
Pee ashen 
aaked fellow! 

=~ ‘ecold—I cammot daabe 


i [Asiae, 
ther, fellow, 
| And yet Tenest.—— Bless thy 
, they bleed. 
‘thou the way to Dover? 
We and gute, horve-way, sod 
‘© Tom beth been scared ont of 
Bless the good man from the 
1 fends have been in poor Tors 
a8 Obldiewt; ince, 
tees; Maks,of sealing; Modo, 
wrt wa et 
ince poweessas chamber 
Kdag-wromen. 80, blew thee, 


the thie parse, thou whom the. 
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iver ® and disbraneh 





sr material sap, perforce mast wither, 
to deadly uses 
No more? the text te foolish. [vile 











a broth 





eis of the 








what have you perform’? 


raclous aged man, 


bbeadtugg’d bear would 
toadded. 
st degenerate! have y 
hin 90 be 
ot their vis 
tame these vile offences 











ce prey on inelf, 
‘deep. 
MilleAiver’d man! 


art 9 cheek for blows, a bead for 


\n thy brows an eye discerning 





thy endfering; that 





ns pity, who are pani 


\e thelr tisehlef, Where 


land 


‘+ his banners in our noiseless 


4 Nelin th 
«moral 
ren hi 


ny slayer begins threats; 
ol sits sill, and criest 
‘See thyself, devil! 
ms not in the fiend 


And yu 
Might bs 
Aue. 
Te than 

i 

And te 
Tell met 
SCENE 
5 
Kent. 
gone bac 
Gents 
Which af 
wh 
Imports 
That hie y 
And nect 
Kent 
Gent. 
te 
Kent 
‘dean 
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melf mate and mate could noi bezet 
erent issues. You spoke not with her 
[since f 

Wa this before the king return’d? 
No, since. 
wh air; The poor dietrese‘d Lear is 


town; 
metime, in his better tane, remembers 
+ are come about, and by no meane 
uh to ove his daughter. 
Why, good sir? 

A sovereign shame 20 elbows him: 
Bown {her 
ipp’d her from his benediction, tarn’d 


casualties, gave her dear rights 
@ so venomenusly, that burning shame 


Alack gentleman! 
_ Of Albany’s and Cotawa » powers® 


gu heard nott 
. "Tis so are afoot. (Lear, 
' Well, sir, 1 Vil bring you toour master 
re yor to attend him: some dear cause ¢ 
somecealment wrap me ap i not gil 
am known aright, yua shail not grieve 
‘me this sequalnieare. I Pray you, £0 
rith ¢ eunt 
ENE IV. The same. A Tent. 
Corpscia, Physician, and Soldiers. 
Aleck, tishe; why, he was met eveo 
as the vex’d sea; singing aloud; [now 
4 with rank fuini ter?, and favre 
crs, 
hocks¢, hemlock, nettles, cuckoo-tlow- 
and all the idle weeds that grow 
ustaining corn.—A centary sead forth ; 
acre in the hig 
to our eye. [| £24 an UOfficer.}— 
ean man’s wisdom do, 
his bereaved sense ? 
beips him, take all my oatward worth. 
There is means, madam : 
ter-nerse of nature is repose, 
leb he lacks; that to provoke in him, 
py simples operative, whese power 
ee the eye of anguish. 
All blese’d secrets, 
unpablish’d virtues of the earth, 
vith my tears! bealidant,and remediate, 
on de sre diseal the ure 
i wugovern’d rage vet 
wats the means to lead it]. 
Kater a Messenger. 
Madam, news; 
tish powers are marching bitherward. 
"Tie known before; oes preparation 


tande 

etation of them.—O dear father, 
’ business that 1 go abuet; 

we great France 


© impertant 
: reasen whieh shevhd 
4 ale ate wade dark as 


w pave whet hom 


My moarning, and important tears, hath 


No bicwaee oo ambition our arras incite, 
Bat love, dear love, and o father’s right: 
Soon may I hear, and see him. [Areuat. 


SCENE V. A Room in Gloster’s Castie. 
Enter Recan end Steward. 


Keg. But are my brother’s powers set forth? 
Stew. Ay, madam. 


Timself 
In there? 
Madam, with much ado: 
Your si sister is the better soldier. [at home! 
Reg. Lord Edmund spake not with your lord 
Stew. No, madam. {him ? 
Reg. What might import my sister’s letter to 
Stew. I know not, lady. { matter. 
Reg. 'Faith, he is hence on serious 


It was great ignorance, Gloster'se es being oat, 

To let him live; w here be arrives he moves 

A hearts against us: Edmund, I think, is gone, 

In pity of his misery, to despatch 

His nighted life tt; moreover, to descry 

The strength o’the enemy. (my Ictter. 
Stew. 1 must needs after him, madam, witb 
Reg. Our troops set forth to-morrow; stay 

The ways are dangerous. | [with us; 


may not, » Madam; 
My Indy ha charged ged my duty in this business, 
might 0 not you 


she write tou Edmund? 

purposes by word! Belike, 
Something Eaow net know nut what :—I'll love thee 
Let me auseal the Ictter. (much, 
Slew. Madam, I had rather— 


Reg. 1 know, your lady dues not love her 
husband ; 


T am sure cf that: and, at her late being here, 
She cave strange @ Lliadst{, and must 5 ing 
boson:. 
To noble ‘Ramand: 1 know, you are of ber 
Stew. I, madam! (know it: 
Reg. I speak in anderstanding; you are, f 
Therefore, I do advise you, take this note 
My lord is dead; Edmund and I have talk hs 
And more convenient is he for m y hand, 
Than for your lady’s:—-You may gather more |. 
If you do find him, pray yon, give hiin this; 
And when your mistress bears thus much from 
I pray, desire her call ber wisdomtober. (you, 
So, fare you well. 
If you do chance to hear of that blind traitor, 
breferment falls on him that cuts bim off. 
Stex.’ Would I could meet him, madam! I 
What party I do follow. woald show 
eg. Fare thee well. [Hreunt. 


SCENE VI. The Country near Dever. 
Exter GLoster, and Evoan, dressed like a 
Peasant 

















wp 


you hear the pea? 


» your other senses 


mach decet 
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Metiiuks, dhe gromd is even 
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rd $0 high:—T'll look no more; | c 

urn, and the deficient sight | Werety 
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a 
ike a dogs and told me, I 
tiny beard, ere the black 
‘0 say ay, and no, 10 
‘and ao too was’ no good 
he rain came to wet me 
tomake me chatter, when 
ot peace at m} 

there 1 smelt them out. 
yen o'their words: they 
ary thing; ‘ta a lie; Tam 


» of that vole I do well 


(remember: 
gery nate ag 


life; what wasthy cause? — 











+ Die for adultery! N8: 
and the small fy 
‘ight, 


fot Gloters bastard son 
fatten 7 Sameber® 
well, for I lack soldiers.— 
Ing’ dame 

aber forks s00w; 
and docs shake the head _ 
‘soiled horn, goss t't 
® » 
appa” oo 

ia thy are conten, 

to the gods iaherit 

Iona there beh theres 


aye: Bey at pay, pad 














elvet, good a ry, to 
‘nation: there's money for 
os that band! 


‘pe it first; It amslls of mor- 
ice of neture! Theis 


frme't 
-— Dost thon know 

oe eyce well enough. 

Met No; do thy worst 

not love.—Read thon this 

nit the penning of it, 

bee letters sans, I could not 


take tharos report;—itle, 
retails 





the case of eyes? 

€ yon there with met Ko 
208 Bo money in your parse? 
heavy ease, your parse in a 
hhow this world goes. 


ett A many xe how 
with wo eyes. Look with 








$ Onty. 
iy ated the head bart of « 





‘thine ears: see how yon’ Justice rails apon you’ 
nope tet Hark, te tos ‘ears Chooge 


places; and, hi which Is the jas- 
Soe, whic the thiclt—‘Thow hast seen afar. 
were 5 beggar 

Glo. Ay, sir. 


Lear. Aod the creature run from the car? 
‘There thon mizhtat behold the great image of 
thority : a dog’s obeyed in office. 

rascal bead! 


. bloody band: 
‘Why dost thon lash that wooret Strip thine 
‘own back; 





Arm it in rags,  pigmy"s straw doth plerce It. 
Sobe dou cd owe, sy, ave; TU able 
‘Take that of me, my friend, whohavethe power 
To seal the accuser’s lips. Get thee glass ey« 

And, like ascurvy | iclam, seem (sow, now: 
To see the 










Glo. Alack, sinck the day! —_[are come 
Tethlogreatgageot tole Thiea goablocdt 

ro tage of fools: —Tisa x 
Tewerd's daicnte 10 shoe 
‘A troop of borse with felt: T'll pat it in proof: 
‘And when I have stolen npon these sonsia-law, 
‘Then, kill, Kil, kill, KiU, kill, Kil, 

fer’ @ Gentleman, with Attendant 

Gent.O, herobe is Jay band upon bima,—nir, 
‘Your moat dear danghter—— 

Lcar.No rescue! What a prisover? Tam: 





‘The natural fool of fortane.—Use me wel 





Gent. You are a royal one, and weobey you. 
Fier an ag Kaci 
Er 104 Ba Foealtgs Attendant flor: 
Gent. K sight moet pleat tn the mennest 
Past epecblog of fa a king! ‘Thee pest ons 
jzeme 4 Wage wenien 


Ske, Ama we 
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hen be It se my geod lord —Hew | I will mt swear, these ase my bande:—letv nes, 
0g the king ? Te che Physician | I fool ths pn prick. T were assured 
‘Madam, sleeps ‘Of my condition. 

) you kind gods, Cor. 0, look apon me, air, 


‘great breach in his abosed naterel 
teed td Jarrng eens, O wind wp, 
biid-change fa 


Be pl lea your majesty, 
wake the kio 
Biasrand ty year koowieige, an 


phen will. Ishe array'dt 

mmadam; in the heaviness of bis 
ments on his. is 

= 

wt of | 


food madam, when we 

temperance.’ fawake bm ; 

‘Very well. (music there. 

jon, draw near.—Loader the 

‘may dear father! Restoration, ban; 
tears and let this Kiss 

tase violent harms, that my two sisters 

thy reverence made! 

‘Kind and dear princess! 

fad you not been their father, these 

See ity of them. Was this a face, 








posed eyalnat the warring winds? 

‘gains the deep dread.bolted thundert 

btrrbi aod alms rrobe 

SG beim tt' Mine encrny’ 

ighed bi me, shnid ave that 
{father, 


fire; And wast thoa fain, poor 
fe tense ni 
end mesty straw? Aleck, alack! 
des, that thy life ad wits at once 
‘eancleded all. 
pistam, do or 









Of fire, that mine own tears 
Mike molten lead. 

Bir, do you know me? 
You area spirit, i know: When did 
eu, sl, tar wide! 
jee scarce awake; let him 


have 1 been t—Wheresm 11, 


ie day light? 
1 should even. 
cazun 


diet 
alone 








io ‘Whereldhdlodge lastnight: 


{pity | Kent. My 
ithe with 
ww not what tosay.—! Orwaloril |,as this day's bettle’s fought. (Exit. 


‘And hold your bands in benesiictlon ofer me:— 
Noyalry you most not koeed. 
Pray do not miock me: 
‘Lam a very foolish fond 
nd, wo deal waaly 





oarcore and epmard; 
fear, Iam not fa my perfect 
‘Methinks, I shoald know you, 
‘Yet Lam doobifal: for I am maiuly typorant 
‘What place thisis: and all the skill 1 

>. | Remetabersnot ese garments; nor [iknow not 


‘not laugh at me, 
Por, 9s I am a man, I is lady 
‘To be my child Cordelia. 
Cor. ‘And vo Tam, Lam, (we 
Lear. Be your tears wet Yet, ( te 
Ifyou bave Polaoa for me, I will drink fe 
[ know, you do not love me for your deters 


Ido remember, done me wrong: 
You oe Have come canee, they bave not. 


fo cause, no cause, 
eer. ‘Am Lin Brancet 
Tn your own kingdom, sir. 





















Ear. ‘De not abuse 3 00d (great rare, 
Phys. Be comforted, good macam : 
You te incre im bie’ nd yet Win dang? 


‘To make him event oer the tive he bas lost. 
Beare hit goin; Wonbe bin no more, 
oe Wi ples please your highness walk? 
your bighnese wa! 
‘You meat bear with me: 
Pray bow forget and forgives Tam ol, eed 
foot (ceund Laas, Como. Fhysl 
tendante. 






of Cornwall was so slain t 


Kent. ‘Most certaln, sir. 
Gent. Who is conductor of his people t 
Kent. ‘As "tis anid, 
‘The bastard son of Gloster. 
Gent, They say Edgar, 
His banish’ son, la with the earl of Kent 
Tn Germany. 


Report is changeable, 
‘Tis time to look aboat ; the powers tthe king. 
Approach apace. (dom 
Gent. The arbltrespent] slike to be a blood; 
Pare you well,air. 4 
tod period will be thorsaguly 
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tsk me blessing, I'l knoe! a fitter places. 

Sir, by your patience, 
wegiveness : So we'll live, | I hold you bat « subject of this war, 
{,and tell old tales, and laugh | Not as a brother. 

, and beat ‘That's as we lat to grace him. 
‘our pleasure might have been de- 
manded, 
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the mystery of things, 
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‘by the moon. 
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dee, thou dost make thy way| Wi 

‘Know thouthis,—that men| My lord and master. 
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you to en} 
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| Bid. Nor in thine, lord. i 
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‘and write happy, when thoa| thine. Epwunp. 
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My lady is beopoke. 
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4 mberable king TU prove ton thy hearty 
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Trav in it, whowe title more,| Than I have hers proclaim’d thee. 
mon bosoin on bis side, ‘Reg. Sick, O, alckt 
‘tew'd lances in our eyes | Gen, If not, Pil ne'er trast polson. (Aside. 
‘ad them. With bln I sent] Aim, There's my exchange: [Throwing 

"down = Glove.) what tnrthe werd bets 
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bold your session. At this| On him, on you, (who not?) I will a 
(riend: | My trath and hoaoer Srialy. 
‘Alb. A herald, bo! 
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ce us weep: we'll see them 
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to prison: 
ivanced thee; if thou dost 
ee, thou dost make thy way 
Know thou this,—that men 
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sword :—Thy great empley- 
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and write happy, when thou 
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Bod the best quarrels, in the heat, are cursed 
those that feel their 


e question of Cordelia, an her father, 
galeria 


Sir, by your patience, 
I hold ou but a subject of this war 
Not ass brother. , 


That’s as we list to grace him. 


M aks, our pleasare might have been dc- 
Ere oa had Bch far. Heled 

you spoke so far. Heled our powers; 
Bore the commission of my piace 


and ri] 
The which immediacy || may well stand ap, , 
And call itself your brother. 
Gon. Not so hot: 


In bis own grace he doth exalt himself, 
Mee in your advancement. righ 
a my ts 
By me invested, he compeers the best. , 
Gon. That were the most, if he shoald hus- 
Beg. ea ad oft 
- Jesters do prove 
Prvvotloc, holloa! 


mas e, that told 00, look’d but a-equint ¢. 
Reg Lady, I om not well; else I should 


answer 
From a fall 8 stomach.—General, 
‘Take thou my soldiers, prisoners, patrimony y; 
Dispose of them, of me, the walls are thine : 
Witness the world, d, that I create thee here 
My lord and master. 
Mean you to enjoy him? 


Alb. The let-alone ®® lies not in your ecod 

Edm. Nor in thine, lord. 

Abd. tain ie blooded fellow. yes yes. 

ae Let the dram strike, and emy title 
a ae EDXUND. 


wb. Stay yeti hear reason: Edmund, I 


On ca treason; and, in thy arrest, 
This ded eet Pens [Potating to Gon. }—for 


I bar iin the interest preit wife; 


end Attendants. "Tis she, is sub-comtracted to this lord, 
reshown to-day your valiant| And I, her bosband, contradict your bans. 
(tives! If you "will marry, make your love to me, 
2a well: You have the cap-| My tady is bespoke. 
osites of this day's strife: Gon. Aa interlade! (pet sound : 
m of you; so to ase them, Aid. Thou art arm’d, Gloster :— Let the tram 
heir merits and our safety If none appear to prove upon thy person, 
mine. Thy helnvas, manifest, a treaeons, 
Sir, I thoaght it St There fo my y predee (Throwing down Glove. J 
id miserable king ton thy heart 
nted guard; Efe I taste bread, thon art in nothing less 


rms ns ta t, whose title more, 

mon bosom on bis side, 
ress’d lances in our eyes 

ad them. With hin I sent 


tame; and they are ready 
farther space, to appear 
old your session. At this 
{triend : 
<d: the friend hath lost his 


nit Skin. { Admit of dehate. 
on his own jadgment. 
sakes B good! eye look a-squint. 


Than I have here prociaim’d thee. 
Reg. Sick, OK sick! 
Gon. If not, Pil ne’er trust poison. 

Bam. : my exche [Trrorctn 
down « Glove.) what in the world he ts 

That names me traitor, villain-like he lies: 

Call by thy trampet: he that deres » 

On him, on you, iwho not?) I will B 

My trath end honoer firmly. 

Alb. A herald, bo! 


To be dieceureed of In greats Pane 

to the provert, “ ube 
eo The bhudearunee. 
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a herald? 
+ for thy sot 


Balen. 
Alb. Trust to thy 
ers 
vied (h my name, bave, in any mame, 
Tusk their discharge 
Bes This sickness grows upon me, 
Enter a Werabl 
AU, She is not well comvey her to my tent 
{Aru Reaan, fed. 
mpetsound, 








Come hither erald.—Latl 
Atul vend oat thi 
‘tg, Sound, 











jerald reads, 

If any man of quality, of degree, within 
the dats of the army, wil malntain upon 
Cavinnd, supposed card of Gloster, that he 
ta manifold traiter, tet -him appear at the 














third sound of the trumpet: He ts bold in 
Eten. So 1 Trwmpet. 
Mer. Ag 2 Traempet. 
Hor Ay {a Trumpet. 


Trumpet answers within. 
Eater ED0AN, armed, preceded by 
rrumpets 
Alb, Avk him bis parposes, why he appears 
U pom thle call o'the trumpet. 

we What are you? 
y ne, Your quality Tand why you answer 
Win preseit summonat 





Bak Know, my name Is lost 

By wetuon's tooth bareguawn, and canker-bit: | 1 do for 
Yet aun T noble as the adversary Bilge 
1 pome tw cope Withsl. Tam ne 





Alb. ‘Which ts that adversary? | If imore 
Me 
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fault!) reveal'd myself unto him, 


s gh hep Past, when I was arm’d, 
thou o , of good enccesa, 
a bi ran trom thor tc last 


may pilgrimage: Bat bis flaw’d heart, 
> weak the conflict to support!) 


Lg extremes of passion, joy and grief, | 


"Ts 

s h of yours hath moved me, 
a perchance, do good: but speak 
..@8 you had something more to say. 
‘Were be morc, more woful, hold # in; 
Sebmmost ready to dissolve, 

at this. 


This would have seem’d a period 
not sorrow ; but another, 
tee mach, would make much more, 
bemsreenit . 


Je . 
big in clamour, came there a man, 
seen me in my worst estate, 
abborr’d society; but then, finding 

so endeared, with his strong arms 
om my neck, and bellow’d oat 

heaven; threw him on my father; 

tqeeat piteous tale of Lear him, 
oew received : hich in recoanting 
Poissant, the strings of life 
® erack: Twice then the trumpet 
be I left him tranced. sounded, 
Bat who was this? (disguise 
alz, the banish’d Kent; who in 
ble enemy king, and did him service 

w for a clave. 

5 Gentleman hastily, trith a bloody 

. n ec. 
Help! help! O help! 
P What kind of help? 

Speak, man. 

What means that bloody knife 
*Tis hot, it smokes; 

even from the heart of— 

Who, mant e 
Your lady, sir, your lady: her 
ls poison’d; she confesses it. - (sister 

{ was contracted to them both; allthree 

wry fo an instant. 

Prodace their bodies, be they alive or 

sad !— (tremble, 

tof the heavens, that makes us 

as not with pity. (writ Gentleman. 
Exter Kent. 

Here comes Kent, sir. 

3! it is he. 

oe will not allow the compliment, 

ery manners urges. 

; I am come 

ay Klug and master aye * good night; 

t Bere 


Great thing of us forgot |— 
Wamund, where’sthe king tf and where's 


wa this object, Kent? Cordelia f— 
e Bodies uf GONERIL Reocanare 
brought in. 
Alaek, why thusf 
rer. t Destroyed herself. 
circumstances preceding it. 
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| The one the othe volson'd for my cake 
1 one the other i m 

' Aad after slew herself. yon’ 

Alb, Even so.—Cover their faces. fe do, 
| Salm. I pant for life.—Some mean 
; te of mine own nature. ckly send — 

Be brief in it,—to the castle; for my writ 
Io on the life of Lear, and on — 
N ren in time. 


. Ran, ran, O, rar— 
Edg.Towho, my lord 1—Who hasthe office f 


Thy token of reprieve. (send 
Eam. Well t om; take my sword, 
Alb. Haste thee, . (Brit Eno. 


aay 
T. vnene Cordelle ta the prise ied fava tae, 
° aia D, me, 
To lay the blame upon her own despair, 
That she fordid+ herself. 
Alb, The gods defend her! Bear him hence 
awhile. Eomuunb is borne off. 


Entcr Lean, with Corpgiia dead iz 
arms ; Epcar, Officer, and others. 
Lear. Howl, howl, how], howl!—O, you are 
men of stones; 
Had I your tongues and eyes, I’d use them eo 
That heaven’s vault sh crack :-—O, she is 
e for ever !— 


I know when one is dead, 2nd when one lives; 
She’s dead as earth :— Lend me a looking glase; 
If that her breath will mist or stain the . 
why, thes she lives. 
Rent. Je this the promised end ft 
. Or image of that horror 
Aub. Fall, and cease §! 
Lear. This feather stirs; she lives! if it beso, 
It is a chance that docs redecin all sorrows 
That ever I have felt. 
Kent. $Omy good master! (Aneccding. 
Lear. Pr’ythee, away. 
ig. 'Tis noble Kent, your friend. 
Lear.A plague upon you,murderers,traitors, 
alll [ever !— 
I might bave saved her; now she’s gone for 
-Cordelia, Cordelia, stay a little. Ha! 
What is’t thou sayst !— Her voice was ever soft, 
Gentie,and low; an excellent thingin oman:— 
I kill’d the slave that was 2 hanging thee. 
Op. “Lis trae, my lords, he did. 
ar. Did I not, fellow? 
I have seen the day, with my good biting 
faichion 
I woald have made them skip: [ am old now, 
And these same crosses epvil me.— Who are 
you? (straight. 
Mine eyes are none o’the best :—1’ll tell yon 
Kent. If fortane brag of two she loved anid 
One of them we behold. (hated, 
Lear. This isadullsight: Are younot Kent? 
Kent. ‘The same; 
Your servant Kent: Where is your servant 


as 

Lear. He's agood fellow, I can tell you that ; 

He'll strike, and quickly too:—Le's dead aud 
rotten. 


¢ The end of the warld, or the hartible 
§ 4. 2., Die; Albany vpetka to Laat. 
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rariety, by the art with which be is made to co-operate with the chief design, 
nity whi vesthe areata of combining perfidy with perfidy, and connect- 
ty whlch be this importast moral, that villany 
py tht cries lad to ersoe, Med at terminate in ruin. 
is moral be incidentally enforced, Shakspeare has suffered the virtne of Cor- 
in a just cause, contrary to the natural ideas of to the hope of the 
it is yet more st , to the faith of chronicles. Yet this conduct is justified 
‘TOR, who blames for or giving Cordelia success and happiness in his altera- 
‘es, that in his opinion, “ tragedy bes lost half its beanty. ” Dennis has 
her justly or or not, that, to secure vourable reception of “ Cato, the town 
ta dd y posta justi A slay du crhich the wicked ~ 
tand decry ustice. ay is ew prosper, and the 
may doubtless be good, becanve ita est representation of the common 
’ vilte : bat : all reasenable beings natarally love jastice, I cannot easily 
at the Obeervation of fstice mann a. play wore} or that other other excellen. 
he audience will not always rise better plessed from the final triamph of 


case, the blic has decided. aerenscoalg Cha time of Tete, bas always 
tory and felicity. And, if my sensations Soe oan any thing to the 
trelate, I was many Years ago 20 shocked Geath, that 
ver endared to read again the last scenes of the piay till I undertook to revise 
We 
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her controversy among the critics concerni this It is dispated whe- 

pant Image in. Lea rs disordered mind be t loss this kingdom, or the 

vaghters. t. Morphy, # very judicioes critic, has evinced by induction of 
ges, that the cruelty 


ite daugt ters is the primary source of Gistress, and 
yay afects affects him only es a ites bordinate evil. He observes, 
Lear would move our compaseiva bat little, did we not rather con- 
{ father than the degraded king. 
this play, except the episode of Edmund, which is derived, I think, from 
: originally from Geoffry of Monmoath, whom Holingshed generally copied ; 
tely from an old Betorical ballad. reason for welt that the 
lor to the ballad, rather than the ballad ton play, is, that the Daliad has 
tspeare’s nocturnal tempest, which is too striking to have been omi end 
2e chronicle; it has the radiments of the play, but none of its amplifica 
var’s madness, but did not array i¢ in circumetances. The writer of the bal- 
thing to the history, which is a p. eof that he would have added more, if more 
mind, and more mast have occurred if he had seen Shaks Jommso 
RNSON. 
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LLL RD 
»f the house of the Mon- La. Mon. Thoa shalt not stir one fout to seek 


wd BALTHASAR. 
upon is out; quarrel, I 


y back and ran? 


fear thee | 
c law of our sides; let 


as I pass by; and let 


lare. I will bite my 
\is a disgrace to them, 


ur thumb at us, sir? 
1umb, sir. 

ur thamb at as, sir? 
var side, if I say,—ay? 


iot bite my thomb at 
thuinb, sir, 

, sir? 

o, sir. 

I am for you; I serve 


,ata distance. 
cre comes one of my 


¢ men.—Gregory, re- 
low. (They fight. 
- up your swords ; you 


¢ down their Swords. 
YRALT. 
1 drawn among these 


rk upon thy death. 
he peace; put up thy 


tse men with me. 
and talk of peacet I 


agues, and thee: 


They fight. 
ts of fouscs, who 
cater Citizens, with 


ind partisans! strike ! 
tagues | 
! down with the Mon- 
's Gown, and Lady 
LET. 
is!—Give me my lon 
(for a sword 
rutch '—Why call yon 
iy !—Old Montague is 
in «pite of me. (come, 
d Ludy Montacus. 


i 


a for 
Exter Priuce, with Attendants. 

Prin. Rebellious subjects, encmies to 
Profaners of this neighboar-stained steel,— 
Will they not hear 1—what ho! you men, you 

beasts 


_ 
That quench the fire of your pernicious rage 
With purple fountains issuing from your veins, 
Ona pain of tortare, from those bloody hands 
Throw your mistemper’d] weapons to the 


und, 
And hearthe sentence of your moved prince.— 
Three civil brawls, bred of an airy word, 
By thee, old Capulet and Montague, 
ave thrice distarb’d the quiet of our streets ; 
And made Verona’s ancient citizens 
Cast by their grave beseemiug ornaments, 
To wleld,old isans, in hands as old, 
Canker’d with peace, to part your canker’d 
If ever you disturb our streets again, hate: 
Your lives shall pe the forfeit of the peace. 
For this time, all the rest depart away : 
You, Capulet, shail go along with me; 
And, Montague, come you this aft 
To know our farther pleasure inthis case[plece, 
To old Free-town, our common jud t- 
Once more, on pain of death, all mien depert. 
(Zxreunt Prince, and Attendants; Ca- 
PCLAT, Lady CaruLet, TyBacrt, 
Cithzens, and Servants. fabroach. 
Mon. Who set this ancient quarrel new 
Speak, nephew, were you by when it began? 
Ben. Here were the servants of your adver- 


sar 
And yours, close fighting ere I did approach : 
I drew to part them ; in the Instant came 
The fiery Fy bait, with bis sword prepared ; 
Which, as he breathed defiance to my ears, 
He swang about his bead, and cut the winds, 
Who nothing burt withal, hise’d him in scorn : 
While we were interchanging thrusts and 
blows, (part, 
Came more and more, and fought on part ancl 
Till the prince chme, who parted either part. 
La. Afon.O, where is Romeo !—saw you him 
to-day ? 
Right glad lam, he was not at this fray. (sun 
<n. Madam,an boar before the worshipp'd 
Peer’d) forth the golden window of the east, 
A troubled mind drave me to walk abroad ; 
Where,—underneath the grove of sycamore, 
That westward rooteth from the city’s side,— 
So early walking did I sce your son: 
Towards him I made ; but he was’ ware of me 
And stole into the covert of the wood; 
I, measuring his afteetions by my own,— 
That most are basied when they are most 
Pursued my humonr, not pursuing his, (alone,— 
And gladly ahunn’d who gladty fied from ma 
Alon. Many a morning-Mith he there been 
‘ geen, jdew, 
With tears augmentinz the fresh morniny’s 


pulet.—Huld me not,} Adding to clouds more clunds with bls dec; 


meord is in character 


ects, as we Bow call watch! 


But all so soon as the all-cheering san [sighs : 


¢ Cinbs! was the usual exclamation 
% Angry. \ Aqyeared. 


Vn 
Ma 
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O Vanda bee 


soy asthy fair aay ight wu 
sigattitichal nit. 
thie Lutiour prove, 
1 may she eause remove. 
uncle, do you know the 
[bins 


wither know Mf, mor cam learn of 


Importaned him by any 
(rhends 

myself and many other 

ectious? counsel 

Ul aot say how true— 


hnvelf 90 seeret and so clos 


rug and discover; 

ith an envious worm, 

is aweet leaves 10 the al 

nly (othe san. [gpoW, 
from whence bis sorrow 
iy give cure, as know. 


Nomko, af a distance 


Ah 


he comes: So please you, 


ace, at be mach denied. 
ou wert 0 happy by thy 


Come,inadam, let's array 
mt Mowtaaux and Laly 
Is the day so young! 
ruck aloe, 
sad hours seem long 
at went thence 80 faett 


A chokir 
Farewell 
Ben. 
Aa it ys 


Rom. 


Bot sxdit 

Kom. 
A, wor 
Io tadne 


And, in 
From lo 

be 
She will 
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anst not teach me to forget. 
that doctrine, or else die in 
{Hreuns. 


‘EI A Street. 

ET, Paris, aad Servant. 
atague is bound es well as I, 
wand "tis Lot hard, I think, 

8 we tokeep the peace. (both; 
mwrable reckoning ® are you 
1 lived at odds so long. 

‘d, what say you to my aalt? 
ing oer what I have sald 


a stranger in the world, 
en the change of fourteen 


mmers wither la their pride, 
k her ripe to be a bride. 
than she arc happy mothers 


e 
oon marr’d are those so early 
iwallow’d all my hopes bat 
1 lady of my earth: (she, 
itle Paris, get her heart, 
nsent is but s part; 

thin her of choice 

and fair according voice. 

an old accnstom’d feast, 
invited many a guest, 

nd you, among the store, 
welcome, makes my number 


8, lonk to behold this night 
ars, that make dark heaven 


do lusty young men feel 
rell’d April on the heel 

r treads, even seach delight 
ale buds shall you this night 
ouse ; hear all, all see, 

it, whose merit most shall be: 
ew of many, mine being one, 
nber, thongh in reckoning ¢ 


1e 3=~Go, sirrah, tradge about 
‘ona ; find those persons oat, 
are written there, (Gives a 
nd to them say, 

elcome on their pleasare stay. 
reust CapuLer and Paris. 
hem out whose names are 
t ie written—that the shoe- 
sidie with his yard, and the 
st, the fisher h his pencil, 
with his nets; bat I am sent 
ons, wheee names are here 
sever find what natnes the 
ath bere writ. I must to the 
@ time. 

NYOLIO and Romeo. 

! one fire barns oat another's 


vd by mnotber’s angwish ; 


ation. 
va. 


Tarn giddy, and be holp by backward tarning ; 

One desperate grief cures with another's 

langaish : 

Take thou some new infection to thy eye, 

And the rank poison of the old will dic. 
Rom. Your plantafa leaf is excellent for 
Ben. For what, 1 pray thee? (that. 
Rom. Vor our broken shiv. 
Ben. Why, Romeo, art thou mad t 

. Not mad, but bound more than a 
madman is: 

Shot up tn priscn, kept without my food, 

Whipp’, and tormented, and—Goed e’cu, 

good fellow. 
Serv. God gi’ good e’en.—I pray, sir, can 
you read ? 
Rom. Ay, mine own fortane in my miscry. 
Serr. Perhaps you have learn’d it without 


Bat I pray, can you read any thing you sec? 

m. Ay, if I know the letters, and the 
langaage. 

Serv. Ye say honestly ; Rest you merry ! 
Rom. Stay, fellow; Ican read. (Heads. 
Signior Martino, and Ais wife, and daugh. 
ters; County Anselme, and Ais beautcous 
sisters; The lady widow of Virtruvio; Signicr 
Placentio, and his lovely mieces ; Mercativ, 
and his brother Valentine, Mine uncle Capu- 
let, Ais wife, and daughters ; My fair niece 


Rosaline; Livia; Signior Valentio, and his 
cousin Tybalt; Lacio, und the live Helena. 
Vole.: 


A fair assemnbly; [Gives back ¢ 
Whether abould they come? 
Sere. Up. 
Rom. Whither f 
Serv. To supper; to our house. 
Rom. Whose house? 
Serv. My master’s. [before. 
Rew. Indeed, I shonid have asked yuu thit 
Serv. Now I’li tell you without askin: : 
My maoter is the great rich Capalet; aim ic 
yor be not of the house of Montaguca, | pias. 
come and crush a cup of winc> Rest yo 
merry. [foait. 
Ben. At this same ancient feast of Capulct's 
Sepe the fair Rosaline, whom thou so luvcst ; 
With all the admired beauties of Verona. 
Go thither; and, with anattaintcd aye, 
Cum ber face with some that I shall show, 
And I will make thee think thy swan a crow. 
Rem. Whea the devout religion of mine 
eye (Gres! 
Maintains snch falsehood, then turn tcars t: 
And - v~who, often drown’d, could ucve! 
_ 
Transparent heretics, be burnt for liars! 
One fairer than my love | the ali-sceiny sun 
Ne’er saw her match, since Grst the works 
begun [by. 
Ben. Tut? you saw her fair, pone clse bein, 
Herself poised || with herself in either eye : 
But in those crystal scales, let there be weigh’: 
Your lady’s love against some other maid 


& a bole. 


aN 


+ To inherit, im the language of Shakespeare is to 3 ossess 
§ Weetli say ia language——te crec 
f Weigva. 
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vg atthis feast, 


fohow. 

, charg. no aneh sight to be 

a yeietndone of mae own 
(Seemar. 


A Rum in Capolet’s House. 
Pay Cart ror and Nane, 


Scie wlvae’s my daughter? 
vet “neues 





2 parioce 
Yea, quoth 
sym trealet ee 
Vue mather. Thaw wilt) 

Madain, 1a Wits thous 
Sub. And 
wy l. 
eteoNare, evine bik! | Nerar & 
[eouusct.! Thou ware th 

thom shalt hi An I might 
iDhwve my ¥ 

La. Cap. 
theme 

Ty teartoen of my terth,' Teame (0 tal 
my teen be it spokeny I have but) How stands 





= Suk. ein, 








How lougeis it now Durse, A 
arse, 

A fortnight,'and udd days,| 1d sayy) tual 
1d, of all days in the} ie. Cap, 
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e all that he dath poscess, 
oaking goumelf mo les. 
bt nay, bigges ; women grow 
'.3 + (Pari leve? 
ik briefly, cam you like af 
‘bike, if Jacking liking move: 
p will I endart mine eye, 
| gives strength to make it fiy. 
ter u Servant. 
the guests ate conte, sepper 
alled, my youmg lady mked 
setl in the pantry, and every 
ty. 1 mmst hence to walt; 
low straight. . _ 
follow eter the 
B. ; y days. 
irl,. seek happy ts to 
(Areant, 
E IV. A Street. 


(zxcuT10, BENVOLIO, with 
askers, Torch-Bearers, und 


au this specch be spoke for 


ithout apolegy f 
is out of ench prolixity ® ; 
Cupid hood-wink'’d with a 


5 painted bow of lath, 

s ke a crow-keeper t; 

ook prologue, faintly spoke 
er, for our entxance: 

wsure as by what they will, 
em a measure {, and be gone. 
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Here are the beetle-brows, shall blush for me. 

Ben. Come, knock, and enter: and no 
sooner in, 

Bat every man betake him to his legs. . 

Ram. A torch fpr me: let wantons, ligit 

. art, 

Tickle the sensclets roshey# with their heels ; 
‘or 1 aim prover (b a grandsire phras 

Jil be a canvile holder, and look on,— ol 

The game was ne’er eo falr, and I ant done **. 

‘Mer. Tat! dun’s the monse, the Constabie’s 
awn word: mite 
If shou art don, we'll draw thee from the 
Of this (save reverence) Tove, Wherein thou 

atick’st 
Up to the ears.—Come, we byrn day-+tight, ho. 

Rom. Nay, that’s s0t"s6.”"* 

Mer. I mean, sir, in delay 
We waste our lights In vain, like famps by day. 
Take our good incaning ; for onr ent sits 
Five timesin that, ere once fn oar five wits. 

And we mean weil, in going to this 


But ‘tis no wit to go. ; {mask; 
er. : y, may owe ask? 
Rem. I dreamt a dream ton! 
Ber ; And eo dh I. 


Rem. Well, what was yours? ~— 

Mer. at dreamers often lic. 

Flom. In bed, aslecp, while they-:do dream 

things true. {with you. 

Mer. O, then I see queen Mab hath been 

She is the falri¢s’ midwife ; and she comes 

In shape no bigger than dn agate-stone 

On the forefinger of an aldertnan, 

Drawn witb a team of little atomtes ++ 


1a torch §,—I am not for this| Athwart men’s noses as they lie asbeep : [lege 


bear the light. 

70, we mast have 
shoes, 
tileve me; you have dancing 
8: L have a soul of lead 
se gruund, [ cannot move. 


I will 
we 


: a lover; borrow Cupid’s! Prick’d from the lazy fi 


em above a common bonnd. 
ww sore enpierced with his 


ight feathers; and so boand, 
pitch above doll woe: 
y burden do I aink. [love; 
iok io ie, shoald you berden 
ion for a gender thiag. 
tender thing? it is too -ungh, 
dst’rous ; and it pricks like 
[with love; 
e rough with you, be rough 
wicking, and you beat love 
pat iny visage in: [down.— 


ri—What care 1, 
doth quote | deformities f 


ches are oat of fashion. 


+ A scare-crow, a Ggore made op 


Her wayggon-spokes mide of tong spinners’ 
The cover of the wings of grasshoppers ; 

The traces, of the smailest spider’s web ; 
The collars, of the noonshine’s wat'ry beans: 
Her whip, of cricket’s bone; the lash, of Alm: 
Her waggoner, a small grey-coated gnat, 
Not half so big as a roand little worm 

rofa maid: 

Her chariot fs an empty hazel-tot, 
Made by the joiner squirrel, or old grub, 
Time out of iniad the fairtes’ coach-makers. 


ti In this state sh tops nf ni 
Taroogh lovers’ brain a thee the dream of 
: {straight : 


On coartlers’ knees, that dream on conrt’atrs 
Over lawyers’ fingers, who straight dream on 
fees: 


Over ladies’ Hips, who straight on kisses dream ; 
Which oft the angry Mab with bilsters plagues, 
Because their breaths with sweetmeats tainted 


are, 
Sometime che gallops o’er a coertier’s nose, 
And then dreams he of mmelling out a sait ¢ : 


_Putting on a Mask.| And sometimes comes she with a ti 


tt ‘a 
Tickling a parson’s nose as "a ties asieep, ai, 


Then dreams he of another besefice: 


to frighten 


cows. 
§ A torch-bearer was a constant appendage to every troop of measkers. 
It was ancieatly the castom to strew rooms vit 


uivalest ta parasce ip 


common ue—J am dane tor, \v a Ou 


with, A. ~ 


An coat. 
tt A paceln aX 
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eo toon A mbieperit 
tarteand wakes; Sach amu! 
prayercr You are wr 
‘hat very Mal 

















How lone 
Wercinar 
2Cap. 

1Cap. W 
(Ta nce th 


Loko woes 

} aap. Ti 

vay trom thence, [ie son an tk 
wg sunt. 


ant weal ll cone tog late, OF yonder k 
iu mingtves, te Tks 

the stag, ) Kors Ov 

Her beauty t 

aia ptte the term ‘Lake a nied j 

F brys ae in my bieaety | Beanty tow 
forfeit of untimely dea So shows a 
th the steerage of any course, | As yonder I 
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ACT I. 





1. Anopen Place,adjeining Capa 
ler Garden. 
Enter Rox 
Cao 1 go (orward, when any hesirt td 
1 Null earth, aad nd éhy pentre outs 
Je climbs the Wall, and leaps dow 
Pater Rusvovte and Mikovere 











Kin, Moweo! my cousta Romeot 
7 He is wide } 
iy muy fife, hath stotem imm home to bed. 











bien Heram this way and leaptd hid orchard 
W [wall 
7 Nay, T'H eonfare too.— 
bomonre! madman! passion! lover! 
init ness of 4 sigh, 
R hy wie) wd am wills 5 





# but—love and dove ; 
‘caus ome fait wordy 
n Tor ber purblind ax and heir, 
Ailam Cupid, be that shot so trim, 
King Cophetua loved the beggar 











a, stirreth not, hi 
vied, ad I rmust conjure him.— 
thee by Roaatine's Bright eyes, 

Jy (oreleal, and her searlet lip, 
ie foot, straight leg, and qui 


1oveth mot 








ing 





net that there adjacent lie, 


Bast, woft hy 
Ip isthe east 
Arise, fir an 
Wino ‘is alread 
‘That thon bers 
Be wot bers 
Her veatat how 
‘And bove bat 
eis my Indy: 
0, thar shen 
She speaks, 9 
Her eye disces 
i two bubd, 
Two of the Pel 
Having some 
To twiuele in 
What if bebey 
The brighiwes 

those att 
As dayiightdo 
Woold trough 
That beds wor 

ght 
See bow ale t 
©, tat ware 
‘Vhat I aight! 
dul. v1 















om. 
O, speak again 
As glorions to 
As fsa winged 
Unto the wt 
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mar, saint, is hatefal to myself, 
» an enemy to thee, 

@aen, 1 woold tear the word.. 
iors have nut yet drunk a hundred 
ros [sound H 

"s ottcrance, yet I know the 
. o and a Montague? 
Mther, fair saint, if cither thee 
>. (wherefore f 
§ eamest thon hither, tell me? and 
.wrells are high, and hard to climb; 
«c@ fleath, cousidcring who thor 
P. eo fin ithe here. I {art, 
Bh love's wiugs o’er 
= these walls: 
rgnaits,canpot hold love ont: 
pve can do that dares love wrtemnee? 
jugmen are no let* to me. (thee. 
~ nie see thee they will murder, 
on & there lies more peril in thine 
. {sweet 
of their swords; lvok thou bot 
swroof against their enmity. (here. 
‘wald not for the world they saw thee 
mie night’s cloak te hide me rom 
’ cre: 
Raga love me}, let them find me 
*@ better ended by thelr hate, 
rogucd, wanting of thy love. 
Ghose directlon found’st thou oat 
pace? ingulre; 
» lowe, who first did prompt e to 
_ counsel, and I lent him eyes. 
3 yet, wert thou as far 
t wash’d with the farthest sea, 
art for such merchandise. [face, 
a the mask of night is on my 
{| a maiden blash bepaint my cheek, 
rhich thou hast heard me speak to- 


g, 
iI dweil on form—fain, fain deny 
ré spoke. But farewell compliment! 
ove mef I know thon wilt say—Ay; 
take thy word : yet, if thou swear’st, 
mt prove false; at tover’s perjories, 
Jove laughs. O, gentle Roinvo, 
it love prononnce It falthfally : 
think’st I am tvo quickly won, 
and be perverse, and say thee nay, 
lt Woo; but else not for the world. 







ir Montague, I am too fund; [light: ' 1 do besecch thee,— 
‘ore thou may’st think iny haviour f | 


we, gentieman, I’l} prove more trae 
é that 


ie Seen more stran 
100 overheard’st, ere I was ware, 
wes fon: therefore pardon me; 
te thin yielding to light love, 
ark night hath 0 discovered. 
ady, by yonder biessed moos I 


wr 
sth sifver all these frnit-tree tops, ' 


gycar not by the moon, the {ncon- 
(mm00b ; ; 
aff changes ta her circled orb, 


Hlnderance. 


? Unless thon love me. 
@ Inctimation. “ 9? “Tae male of Che qudawel. 


Lest that thy love 
Rom. What sh 
Jul. 

Or, if thou wilt, swear h 

Which Is the gal of my 

«ind I'll belleve thee. 
Rom. Tf my heart's dear love— 
Jui. Well, do not swear: althongh I joy in 

I have no juy of this contr&ct to-night: (thee, 

It is too rash, too unadvised, too sudden ; 

Tvo like the lightning, which doth cease to be 

Ere une can asay—It Sightens, Sweet, g 


nig 
Thia bad of Jove, by sammer’s ripening breath, 
May prove a beautcous Nower when next we 
meet. . [rest 
Good night! good nizht! as sweet repose and 
Come to thy hearf, as that within my breast ° 
Rom, O, wilt thoa leave me so unsvGsfied f 
Jul. What satisfaction canst thou have 
to-night? 
Rom, The exchange of thy love's falthfct 
vow for mine. [quest it. 
Jud. I gave thee mine before thou didst re- 
And yet FT wonld §¢ were to give again. 
Rom, Wouldst thou withdraw it? for what 


rove likewise variable, 

I swear by? 

Do not swear at all; 
thy gracious sclf, 
slatry, 


rpose, I vet Tagain. 
gut Be to be frank", and give it thee 
And yet I wish but for the thing I have: 


My bounty is as boundless as the ea, 
By love as deep; the more ¥ give to thee 
The more I have, for both are infinite. 
‘(Narte calls within. 
I hear some noise withins Dear love, adicn ! 
Anon, good nurae! —Sweet Nontague, be trne, 
Stay but a little, Twill comeagain. [2 1f#. 
Hom. © blessed, blerted night! Tam afeard, 
Betng Jn night, all this is but adrcam, 
Too flattcring-sweet to be sabstantial, 
Re-enter Jutsrer abore, 
Jul. Three words, dear Romeo, and goo 
night, indeed. 
Tf that thy bent © of love be honourable, ‘raw. 
yY purpote marriage, send me word to-mor- 
Ry one that I'll procure to come to thee, [rite ; 
Where, and what time, thon wilt perform the 
And all my fortunes at thy foot I'll fay, - 
And follow thee, iny lord, throughout the 
Nurse. (Within.) Madam. {world : 
Jal. Icome anon :— Bat if thou mean*st not 
well, 
Nurse. (HW ithin.) Madan. 
Jul. Ry and by I come: 


have more ¢ansing fu he' To cease thy suit, and leave me to my grief: 
(fess, ' To-morrow will IT send. 
, Emnst con: ! 


cm. Ro thrive my sent,— 
Jul. A thousand times good nieht! (Arie. 
Rom. A thousand times tne worse to want 
thy light.— [their booke ; 
toward love as echot-boys frum: 
But love from love, towa¥d school with heavy 
looks. _ [Retiring slowly. 
Reenter Jouriey, whore. - 


' Jul. Hise! Romeo, blet (0, for 4 faleoner’s 
To lure this tassel-gentie' © back again! [voice, 
Bondage fs hoarse, anf? may not speak aloud ; 
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ses wetete echo lies, | For this, belay 
wre hoarse than, each 
“suamne. {mine | Being tated. 1) 





yap apy som stmat aa upon my tame: Two meh opp 


1 fovers’ tongues by | La man ap wel 
ding carat” (ight | Aud where the 
Pull soon the € 





My aw 
At what o'clock toiorrOw 


hour of ithe. 
Young soa, it4 
jo won to bid 
Gare keeps his 
et, to have thee sll stand | And where care 
ww iloverby company. [there, | But where gil 

y, to have thee ‘bral 
© bat thie | Doth couch bis 
uing, won b | Therefore thy © 
‘hana waaton's bind ‘Thou art op fon 
p alittle from her hawd, Or if mot 40, tht 
cr in his twisted gyves®, | Qar Romen bath 
i thread plucks it back again, | / Raya, That Yat 

shiny of bis liberty. thine, 
‘mould, L were thy bie Fy. God pan 
Sweet, so would {: | | Jom, Whih Re 
14 Lill thee with mock cherlabing, | Etave forgot th 
nici! parting la such sspect | | Prd, Thats my 
‘hyn been 
J aight, tl it besnorrow. | Rime. Tut vet} 
{Erit. | have been teas 
Sleep dwell upom thine eyes, peace | Where, on a sud 
‘hy breast! — rest! [Thats by me oe 
 hleep and peace so eweet to | Withie thy help 
muy ghostly father’s cell; | Lbear no hatred, 
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nould be husband, comes to woo. 
ell my lord aad father, madam, 
ry yet; and, when Ido, I swear, 
dmeo, whom you knuw | hate, 
Paris ;—These are news indeed ! 
Jere comes your father; tell him 
reelf. 

he wil take it at your hands. 

7 Carctcat and Nupse. 

athe san sets, the air doth drizse 
wset of my brothe:'s son, (dew ; 
iright.— 

conduit, girl? what, stillin tears? 
owering { In one little body 
feit’st a bark, a sea, a wind : 
tyes, which I may call the seg, 
Sow with tears; the bark thy 


" 

s salt flood; the winds, thy alghs ; 
with thy tears, and they with 
ep calm, will overect [them,— 

loated body .—How now, wife? 

livered to her yur dvcree ? 

Ay, sir; but she will none, she 

ou thanks. 

ool were married to her grave! 

take me with you, take me with 

fe. {thanks f 

he none? doth she not give ns 

roud 7 doth she not count ber 


she is, that we have wroneht 

gentleman to be her bridegroom! 

proud, you have; but thankfal, 

u have: 

never be of what T hate; 

even! for hate, that is meant love. 
now ! how now, chop-logick ! 

9 thint {not :— 

F thank you,—and, I thank you 
oad s— Mistreas minion, you 

© thankinys, nor proud me no 


‘ . (next, 
sor fine Joints *painst Thursday 
aris to Saint Peter‘acharch, 
g thee op a burddile thither. 
sen-siekness carrion! out, yon 
ioe (Dagergef 
Fre, Ge! what are you mid f¢ 
ather, I beteech yon on my knees, 
1 patience hat to speak a word. 
thee, young bagpwree; disobedient 
omy 
hat,—get (hee to charch ur 
r took mo im the face! 
ply put, du not enrwerme : 
th.— Whfe, we searce thoaght us 


9 

| gene we bel this only child ; 
2 thie ene jn one too mach, 
have @ cérse In having ber! 
ding ¢ ! 

God ia heaves bless her !-— 
ame, my lord, to rate her sv. 
why, my tady whdom! bold 
sugve, 


: ter with 
Coe reenter wt 


Cap. Q, God ye good den ! 
Nurse. May not one speak f 
Cap, Peace, yuu mumbling fool | 


Utter your gravity v’er a gussip’s bowl, 
Por here we need it not. 
Sete Cap. . You are tao hot. 
Cap. God's bread | it makes me made Day, 
night, late, carly, 


Aq home, abroad alone, in compeby, 
Waking, or sloepiax, ill my cane hath been 
To have her match’d: and having now pre- 
pi vided ; 
gentleman of prince) reptage, 

Of talr demesne, youthty , and nobly train’d, 
Btaff’d (as they say,) with bonvurable parts, 
Fro . n’a ive one’s evr ver ane wish s man, 

nd thea to have a wrete pulling f 
A whining mainiet, in her furtuve’s tender, 
To answer—PU not wed—J cennot love, 
1 am too young,— J pray you, purdon me ; 
Rut, an yoa will not un OR 5OB2 
Graze where yuu will, yoo sBall nut 

with me; 
Look tu’t, think ont, I do not use to jest. 
Vhursday is near ; Jay band on heart, advise ; 
An yuu be mine, I'll give you to my friend; 
An youhbe not, hang, beg, starve, die ithe 
streets, 

For, by my soa], I'l ne’er acknowledge thee, 
Nor what ie mine shall never du thee good ; 
Trast tot, bethink you, I'll not be forsworn. 


Axtt. 

Jui. Ys there no pity sitting In the clouds, 

That sees into the Bottom of my gricf? 

©), sweet my mother, cast sie md away 8 

Delay this marriage for a month, a week; 

Or, if }on do pot, make thr bridal bed 

In that dim moaument where Tybalt lice. 
La. Cap. Talk not to me, for I'll not speak 


a word; 
Do ar thou wilt, fur Y have done with thee. 


Exit. 
Jul. O God !—O nurse! how shail this be 
prevented 2 

My busband ts on earth, my faith in heaven; 
How sball tha? faith retarn again to earth, 
Untess that hosband send it me {rom heaven. 
By leaving carth !—comfort me, cuansel me.— 
Ateck, alack, that heaven abuald practise stre- 
u 90 soft a sahject as myself!-— {t 

hat eay‘st thon f bust thon not a word of Joy f 
Some confort, ourre. 

Nurse. "Falth, here "tin: Romep 
Is banish’d; and af? the world to nuthing, 
That be dares neer come back to 


ou: 
Or, whe do, it neetis must be hy steahb. 
Then, since the case eo efut.de us now it doth, 
9 thick: ¢ best you married with the coanty. 


O, he’s a lovely gentieman! 

Hath notso green, vo geick,eo fet wicye, 
at 9 

As Paris ba. Heshrew uty very heer, 


I think you ere happy tu {kik VeeweA wanteta, 


© Rue yore, ot 
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beter Lady CarcuEr. , 
What poise is here? ‘ 
© lamcatable day! 

What Is the matier ? 
Leok, took! O heavy. day! 
O me, O mel—my ebild, my 


fe, 
: ap, or I will die with thee i— 
=-—call 

Butler Carocer. 
-‘ehame, bring Juliet forth: hea 
| Come, alack the day! 
he’s dead, deceased, she’s dead ; 
Alack the day! ahe’s dead, sheds 
she’s dead. cold ; 
let me see her :—Ont, UTasT she’s 
settled; and her joints ard nit) 
ie lips have long been sepatated : 
pher, ikke an autimely frost 
eeteat fower of all the field. 
te | upfortenate old man | 


lamentabi I 
te day O wofai time! 


th, that hath te’en her heace to 

me wail, 

page, and will not let me speak. 
hacaancs and Panis, with 

Musicians. (church? 

9, le the bridd ready to gu to 

ly ¢@ gu, bat never to return: 

ght before thy wedding-day 

lain with thy bride!—See, there 

1 was, degowered by bin. [abe Hes, 

son-in-law, death is my heir ; 


Ih; Use leaving, all fa 
thought long f see thie norn- 
ace, 


give me such a sight a6 this? 


m 
‘e 


Accoracd, unhappy, wretthed, | amended 


i day ! 

ple huar that e’er time siw 
wor of his pilgrimage! * 

rune, one puur and loving child, 
g to rejuice and solace in, 

mth hath catch’d It from my aght. 
wo! O wofal, wofal, wofal day | 
able day | most woful day. 

rer, I did yet behold ! 

ry! Oday! O hateful day! 

een so black a day as thie: 

1 U woful day! : 

ulled, divorced, wronged, spited, 
ble death, by thre beguiled, (slain! 
acl thee quite overthrown [— 
fe’—not life, bnt love in death! 
rised, distretsed, bated, martyr’d, 
| 


rle time! why camest thoe now 

murdce vur solemnity T— 

bild?’—mysoe!, and not my child! 

1, dead !—Alack! my chibl ts dead; 
are buricd | 


10t 


© Dawps were 


‘he bath wedded! I will Dery be 
°s 


child, 
;, ho, for shame! confusions cure 


In these confasions. Heaven and yourself 

Had part ia this fair maid; now heaven bath 
And all the better is i for the maid: {all, 
Your part in ber you could net keep from 


death ; 
Bat heaven keeps his part in eternal Ufa, 
The most you sought was her promotion; 
For twas your henven, she should be ad vanced: 
Aud weep ye new, secing she is advanced, 
Above the clonds, as high as heaven itself 
GO, im this love, you love yonr child so i 
Thut yeu run mad, secing that she is well: 
She's pot well married, that lives married long ; 
But she’s best marricd, that dies marricd young. 
Dry up yoor tears, and stick your rosemary 
On this fair corse; and, as the custom is, 
In all her best array bear her to charch: 
For thongh fond nature bide as all lament, 
Yet nature’s tears are reason’s merriment. 
Oap. All things, that we ordained festival, 
Turn from their offiee to black funeral: 
Our instruments, to melancholy belle; 
Our wedld € cheer, to asad burial feasts 
Our solemn hymns, to sullea dirges change; 
Our bridal flowers serve fur a buried corse, 
And all things change them fo the coutrary. 
ants Bir, fo you in,—aud, eepere't ; with 
air Paris p—cvery one prepare m:— 
To follow this falr corse unto her grave: 
The heaveus do low’r upon you, for some fil; 
Move them no mo y crossing thelr high 
will, cunt Capcctt, Lady 
Carv.set, Panis, end Friar. 
1 Afus. ‘Faith weioay pat up oer pipes, and 


Kurse. Honest fellows tap; 
For, well you cece this fsa bes cme inp: 
'Rrit Neprse. 


1 Dius. Ay, by my troth, the case may be 
8 . 
Exter Paver. 

Pet. Masicians, O, masictans, Heart's ease, 
Acarf’s eave; O, am you will have me live, 

play—Acert’s ease. 
1 Mus. Why Acert’s case? 
Pet. O, masieians, because my heart iscif 


playe— Wy Aeart is fuil of wee: O, play me 
suine damp ®, to comfort me. 
2.Mer. Nota damp we; ’tis no time te play 


now. 
Pct. You will not then? 


Mus. No. 

Pet. Iwill then give it you seundly. 

3 Mus. What will you give ust 

Pet. No meney, om my faith; bet the 
gieek¢: 1 will give you the arinstrel. 

1 Mus. Then will I give you the serving- 


creature. 
Pet. Then will I lay the serving-creeture’s 
cr on your pats. I will carry a0 eroichets: 
Pil re you, I'll feryor; Do yoa note me! 
i Mus. Au you re us, end fa us, note us. 
2 Mus. Pray you, pat up your dagger, and 


out your wit. 
Pet Teen have at you with my wits I will 


heavy mournéa) tenure. ; 
+ To gleck is to scodl, and a gleekman siguifed a minstrel. 
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ors in this loathsome world, 
‘ompeuu fs that thou may’at 


thon hast sold ine none. 
et thyself im desis 
ro with, 








Friar Lawrence's Celt, 
r Friar Jon 


nelacan friar brother, hol 
far Nex. 
should be the wolce of friar 





What says Romeo! 
wait, give me bie letter. 


find & barefoot brother out, | 





tlw sick, 
Kasearchers of the towa, 
both wereba a house 
‘as peatilence did reign, 

tS would'nef let us forth: 
jo Manta there was stay 
‘my letter thea to Komeut 
sendit—bereltaaga— 
ertobring 
tyof infection. 
Grtane’ by ty brotherhood, 
‘ice af full uf charge, 
Sed te wealeting 
jer PrisrJoln, go hence; 
ve and bring it tra 





















But, 
aire alone; 
it taic Subset wake } 








‘ain to Mantua, 
¥y cell till Romieo come ; 
Jose in aciead man's toit.h! 





(exit, 
wrch-Yard : 1 a Moni. 
rng tathe Gapalet. 
and hs Page, boarin 
Vanda Torch. 
vy torch, boy: Heuee, and 


T would not be seen, 
en lay theeall aloog, 
Hove to the hollaw growl 
inthecierch-yard reed, 
ing pol graves, 
(it pute then ome, " 
hear’st something approac! 
et. Doas I bid thee, go. 
2st afraid to stand alge 
yard ; yet I will adventure. 
(Retires. 
wth dowers I strew 














1+ Pair Jullet, that with augels d 
| Accept thi atest favout ‘a uy 
| That living honuur'd thee, aud, being 
With funer.l praises do aduiu’ thy tomb! 
(The buy whistles 
Tue boy gives warning, somethlug doth ap 
roseb. 
What cursed foot wandets this way, to-night, 
To crore ray oliscquies,and trmeluwe’s res t 
What, with a torch !mfBe ame, aight, a 
‘white. [Betircs, 
Buter Rosrno and Bavraanar with o 
Torch, Mattock, 4c. 
Rom, Giveme tat wattoek, and the wrench 
jog iron. 
Hold, tnkcethisletter early {a the morning 
Sec thowdelive it, my lord and fathers 
‘Give thulight: Upon thy lite charge thee, 
Whate'erthou hearst or seessiand allalool, 
pi rae in inly course, 
‘death, 































A precious ring ari 
In'dear eimployment}, therefor 








gone :— 
Fiut if thou, Jealous, dost return to 
In what 1 further shall iutend to do, 






i eee 
soy Sin ok 


it, 
ih thy 


The time and my ‘ntenis — savage-wild ; 
More fierce, and more inexorable far 


‘Tiarempiy Algers, the ronring vee 
Hal. 1 willveguie,sir and not tronble you. 
Hom. So shalt thou show me Leseat =~ _ 

fate thon that? fiaten, 
serous; and trait, pood 

Sit For sil hiv sane, T'l bide me bere 
















Rem; Toou dets 
dently, 
Gorgedt sith the denrest morsel of the earth, 


Thus 1 cutee they rote Ne. a 
i ruekinopia due Boor of the 


deaplte, Pil cramtlwes witn more food! 
that bauish’'d haughty Monts. 


of [gret, 
That marder'd my Love's cose] a:—with wich 
10a sepposed the (air ereatare died, — 
‘And here jscomatodo some villanousshame 
‘To thedead bodies I will apprehend him. 
TAdeances. 
‘Stop thy nballow'd toil, vile Montagne; 
Can veaueance be pirsued further thandeath 
‘Condemned villain, do pprebend thee 
‘Obey, aind go will me; fur thoo roust die. 
Hb, Lanna lade; and wherefore came f 
ther — 
Good gentle outhyteupt nota, tewau, 














Xthy elrenit doth coutaiu | Fly hewce abd feave me;—thlak epon there 


uf elernity 5° 
a trivial or fle anbJect, 


9050; 
4 Les, Aetion of \mnunttances 
ar 
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t thee hence, for 1 will not; These deal men's tombs. 


[hand! 
cup, closed in my trne love’s 
ath been his (meless end ;-— 


Cap. UO, heaveus!—), wife! look how onr 
dsoghter bleeds | 
This dagger bath mista’en.—for lo! his house * 


: all; and leave no friendly | ls empty on the back of Montayue,- 


ov t—I will kies thy lips; 
vison yet doth hang on them, 
e with a restorative. 


arm ! 
ae 
ofee ?—then It be brief. —O 
agcer! 
[Snatching Romeo’s Dagecr. 
th ; (Stabs hererct).. there rast, 
ne dic. . 
son Romeo's Fodr, and dics. 
ch, with the Pace of Paris. 
is the place; there, where the 
th barn. 
1¢ Eroand is hHloals ;—Search 
e chureh-yant ; 
1, Who e’cr you find, attach. 
(Ercwnt sonic. 
‘ere lies the cownty slain ;— 
:ding; warm, and newly dead, 
lain these ‘wo days buried.— 
nee,—run to the Capaletsa,— 
ontayness—me others search ; 
| Arewnt other Watchmen. 


nnd whereou these woes do lic; : 


ound of all thes+ pilcous woes, 

hoat circuinstance descry. 

the Wath, tert’ Dairaasar, 

ere’s Ratueo's man, we found 

he charch-y ard, 

old hitn in safety, till the priuee 

ther. 

ther Watchman, with Iriar 
LArRENCE. 

fere is a friar, that trembica, 

id Weeps: 

attoek and thie epade from him, 

ing from this charch-yari side. 

treat snapicion; Stay the friar 


¢ Prince and Attendants. 
at misadventure is so early ap, 
creon from oar mornitte's rest? 
LET, Lady CapcLer, and 
aithers. 
ihanid it be, that they sn shetelk 
Romeo. 
he people in the street ery— 
and some— Paria; and ail run, 
cry toward oar monument. 
iat fear is this, which startiesia 
{ (Parts slain ; 
overcign, here fies the county 
ad: and Juliet, dead before, 
w kill’d. 
trch, seek, and know how this 
‘der comes, (Ramen’s man; 
vre te a friar, amd scagghter’s 
aleupon then, fit te open 


The scabbar’). 


And is mis-sheathed in my dangiter’s bosom. 

Lat. Cap, U me! dhis sight of death is aaa 

That warns my old age to a nepulchre. (hell, 
Eater Mowtacenr aud Otkers. 


[Aixset him. | Prince. Come, Muntaguc ; for thou artearly 
{way t | 
im.’ Lead, boy :—Whieh : To sce 


e 
ths ton and beiy more enrly down. 

Moa. Alas, my liege, my wife is dead to- 
night: [breath : 


'Grief of my son’s exile hath stopp’d he 


; What farther woe cons against pipe ace? 
Prince. Look, and thos shalt see. = (this. 
Mon. O thou untanght! what magners isin 

To press before thy father to a grave! 

act. Scat up the mouth of ontrage for 2 

Till we can clear thesc ambiguitics, (while, 

And kuow their spring, their head, their tine 

deacrm ; 

And then will I be general of your woes, 

And lead 9 ou even to death: Mean time forbear, 

Aud let mischance be tlave ty patience — 

Bring forth the parties of suspicion. 

. Tam the greatest, able tu do least, 

Yet moat sutpected, as the time apd place 

Doth make avainst me, of thie direful murder; 

And here ] stand, both to impeach and purge 

My self condeuuie! aul mytelf cxcosed. 
Priace. ‘Vhen say at once what thon dost 

know in this. fhreath 
Fri. Twill te bricf, for iny short date of 

\ Is nol go tong acie 4 tedious tale. 

there ead, was husbaad to that 
| Juliet ; {Wife : 
Ard she, there dead, that Romeo's faithful 
I married them: and their stolea-marriace-diy 
Was Tyhalt’s dvomsday, whose anuncly 
death peaty ; 
Ranish’d the new-made bridegroom from this 

For whom, and not for Tybalt, Juliet pined. 
You—to remove that tiege £ uf grief fiom her, 





Betroth’!, and would Bave aarried hea pve 
forec, 
To county lari :—Theu comes she to mie; 
And, with wild luvks, bid me devise some 
means 

To rid her frum this second marriage, 

Or, in my cell thera wonld she kili herself. 

Then gave I her, av tntor'd by my art, 

A sleeping potion; which so touk c flect 
‘ Ao I intended, for ie wrought ou her 

The form of death: meantime | writ to Romeo 
» That he should bither come aa thia dire night, 
| To help to take her from her Lorrow'd grave 
: Being the time the potiun’s foree shoald cease 
! But he which bore my etter, friar Joha, 

Was vail by accident; and Sesternight 

Returu’é my letter back: Then all , 

At the pretixed huur of her waking, 

Came | tu take her frou her kindred’ vauit 
eell, 


| Meaning to keep her clprly at 
11€0 : 


: Till T conveniently cy.bl send to 


t The dagger. aya +, Set. 
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Persons represented. 


of Denmark. 


fhe Sormer, and nephew to 


ng. 
chamberiain. 
!'to Hamlet. 
Potonius. 


MNELIVUS, ROSENOCRANTS, 


RN, courtiers. 
ier. 


*e 
ficers. 


Francisco, a soldier. 
ReynaLopo, servant to Polentus. 
A Captain. An Ambassador. 
Ghost of Hamiet’s father. 
Fortin sxas, prince of Norway. 


GgetruDs, gucexof Denmark, and met 
of Hamler. ond me her 


Oruxuia, daughter of Polonius. 


Lords, Lense Officers, Soldiers, Piayers. 
rave ers, Sailers, Messengers, and 
other Aitendants. , ’ 


Scene—Elsinore. 





ACT I. 


nore. A Platform before{ Ber. Welcome, Horatio; welcome, 
Marcell 


he Castle. 


his Post. 
SRRNARDO.W 


ret 
swer me: stand, and unfold 


the ! 
ting Bernardo? 
He. 
1e most carefully upon your 
bed, Francisco. 
strock twelve, gct thee tu 
relief wuch thanks: ‘tis 
heart. [bitter cold, 
had quiet guard ? 
Not a mouse stirring. 
l night, 
rratio and Marcellas, 
vateb, bid them make baste. 
riu aad MarcgeLvos. 
I hear them.—Stand, ho! 
ef 
» this ground. 
And liegemen to the Dane. 
good night. 
), farewell, honest soldier : 
* ern do bath place: 
ernar th m . 
he. I Erté FPaancisco. 
Holla! Bernardo! 


heref 
A piece of him. 


Enter to him 


Jartners. 


¢ Make good or evtabliva. 


us. {to-night? 

Hor. What, has this thing eppear’d again 

Ber. 1 have seen pothing. 

Mar. Horatio says, tis but our fantasy; 
And will not let belief take hold of him. 
Touching this dreaded sight, twice seen of us; 
Therefore I have entreated him, along 
With us to watch the minates of this night ; 
That, if again this spparition come, 

He may pprovet our eyes, and speak to it. 
itor. ! tush! “twill not appear. 

Ber. Sit down awhile; 
and jet as once again assail your ears, 

That ase so fortified against our story, 
What we two nights bave seen. 


or. Well, sit we down, 
And let os hear Bernardo speak of this. 
Ber. Last night of all, (the pole, 
When yon same star that’s westward from 
Had made hie coarse to illume that part uf 
heaven 

Where now it bains, Marcellas and myself, 
The bell then beating ne, 

Mar. Peace, break thee off; look, where 


it comes again! [Anter Ghost. 
Ber. Iu the same figere like the king that’s 
dead. {rativ. 


Mer. Thou art - scholar, speak to it, Ho 
Ber. Looks it not ike the king! mark :t, 
Horatio. [fear and wonder. 


Hor. Noa tike:—tt barrows] me with 


Rer. It woald be spoke to. 
Mar. Speak to it Horatie. 


Hor. What art thou that nsarp’st this time 


of night, 
en 
\ 4 ‘ a 
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‘ant and erring® spirit Ine. 
and of the trath herein 
ject made probation ¢. 
ed on the crowing of the cock. 
ever ’gainat that scason eoucs 
saviour’s birth is celebrated, 
Wahine singed al prsht lomg s 
say Du spirit dares stir abroad | 
» wholcsume; then no planets 
(charm, 
*, nor witch hath power to 
od sy gracious is the time. 
te | heard, and uo in part be- 


morn, in rus-¢ mantle clad, 
dew of you bigh castern hill: 
watch ap: and, by my advice, 
what we have seen to-night 
amlet: for, apon ny life, 
nb to un, will speak to him: 

t we shall acqaaint bim with it, 
ur loves, fittine our duty ? 
Jo’t, I pray; aud | this morning 


il find him most convenicnt. 
[Ereunt. 


The same. A Rewn of State 
dvs fhe same. 
ing, Qneen, HauLtat, Poxo- 
RATS, VULTIMAND, CORNB- 
i, and Attendants, 
igh yet of Hamlct, our dear 
'e death 
w green; and that it os befitted 
hearts in grief, and our whuile 
ft) 
ledin one bruw of woe; 
ndliscretion tought with nature, 
wisest surnow think on him, 
remembrance of varselves. 
sornclune sister, nUW Car queen, 
vintreas of this Warlike state, 
were, With adefeatiid Joy, 
vicious, awl one-dropplog eye 5 
ibunaeral, andl with dirge nm iar. 


weighing delight and dule ?,— 
3s por have we herein barr'd 
‘isdomse, Which have freviy gone 
ir alung :—For all, vur thanks. 
s,that you kuow, young Fortin- 


ak supposal of our worth; 

dy our late dear brother's death, 
e disjoint and oul of Irame, 

ith thie dream of his advantage, 
ni'd to pester ia with message, 
.earrender of thuse lands 

ther, with all basla fof law, 
valieut brother. —So much for 


‘If, and fur this time of inceting. 
> basiness is: We havehere writ 
incle of young Fortinbras — 


¢ Proof 4 Grief. 


e than a kinsman, and jesse than a natural ee. 


991 
Who, impotent and bed-rid, scarcely heave 


, OF dhis his nephew's ourpose,—to mn 
) thie farther yait 


press 
herein; in that the a ics, 
The lists, and fall proportions, are all made 
Ont of his «nbject :—unod we here despateb 
You, good Cornelius, and you, Voitimand, 
For bearers of this greeting to old Norway; 
Giving tu you no turther perronal power 
To basiness with the king, more than the scope 
Of these dilated articles allow. 
Farewell; and jet your haste commend your 
duty. jehow ovr dury. 
Cer. Vol. In that, and all things, will we 
King.Wedoubdt it nothing, bearttly fre -well. 
{Hrennt Vottiwant and Counritcs. 
An now, Laertes, what's the news with yuo ? 
You told us of some salt; What tr’t, Laertes? 
You cannot speak of reason to the Dane, 
And loxe your voice: What wouldst thon beg, 
Lacrtes, 
That shall not be my offer, not thy asking? 
The head is not more native to the heart, 
The hand more instramental tothe month, 
Than ts the throne of Deammark to thy father. 
What wonkdist thoa have, Laeites ? 
havr. My dread lord, 
Your leave and favour to retnrn to France ; 
From whenec thoogh willingly I came to Der- 
To show my duty in your coronation ; (mark, 
Yet now, IT inast cunfrss, that dnty done, 
My thonghts aod wiehes bend again toward 
France, ‘pardon. 
And bow them to your graciona leave and 
King. Have you your father’s leave ? What 
says Polonius ? ‘alow teave, 
Pol. He hath, my tord, [wrong from me my 
By laboorsome petition; and, at last, 
U pon his will E seai’a my bard consent :! 
1 do beseech you, give him leave to ec. 
Aing. Take thy fair hoor, Lacrtes. time te 
thine, 
And thy best graces: spend it at thy will.— 
Bat now, my cousin Han-Iet, «nd my son—— 
Hem. A little more than kin, and leo. thas 


kind, { Acdde. 
King. How is it that the clouds stil! hang on 
yont {an 


Flam. Not so, my lord, Lam too much tthe 
Queev. Good Hamict, cast thy nighted co- 
lour off, “mark, 
And let thine cye took like a frlend on Dea- 
Do not, for ever, with thy valid lids¢* 
Seck fur thy pnobie father in the dust : 
Thou krow’et ‘tia common, all, that live, monet 
Pasting through natnre to eternity. [du, 
Ham. Ay, madam, itis coinmon. 
Quecn. If st be, 
W " evems it so particular with thee ? 
Ham. Seens, madam! nay, it is; I know 
not seetna. 
‘Tis not alune my inky cloak, good nother, 
Nor customary salts of saleinn black, 
Nor windy suapiration of farecd breath, 
No, nor the Sreitfal river in the cye, 
Nor the dejected haviour of the visage, 
4 Bonds. € Natere - 


Way. path. 
i *y.P bape 
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Hor. Not when I saw it. 
Ham. His beard was grizzled! nuf 
Hor. Ie was, as I have seen it in his life, 


A sable silver’d. 
Ham. I will watch to-night ; 
Perchance, twill walk again. 
Hor. I warrant, it will. 
Hama. If it assume say nubie father’s persuu, 
Ill speak to it, though hell itself should gape, 
And bid me hold my peace. I pray you ail, 
If you have hitherto conceal’d this sight, 
Let it be tenable in your silence still ; 
And whatscever else shall hap tonight, 
Give it an understanding, bat no tongue ; 
[ will reqaite your loves: So, fare you well: 
Upon the platform, 'twixt eleven and twelve, 
Dh visi¢ you. 


d, the xing your father. 

The king my father ! 
your adiniration for a while 
> car; tll I may deliver, 
ss of these gentlemen, 
yon. 

For Gox's love, let me hear. 
ghts togetber had these gentle- 
Sernardo, on their watch, (men, 
‘st and middle of the night, 
manter’d. A tigare like your 
, exactly, cap-bpé, (father, 
them, and, with solemn march, 
| stately by them: thrice he 


















wd and fear-surprised eyes, 
ocheon’s length; whilst they, 


with the act of fear, [distli All. Oar daty to your honoa:. 

ad speak not tou him. Thisto| Ham. Your loves, as mine to you: Fare 

recy impart they did; {me well. 

lem, the third nlght kept the (Zreunt Horatio, Marcexivs, and 
Barnarpo, 


¢ had deliver’e, both in time, 


My father’s spirit in arma! all is not well ; 
ing, each word made trae and 


I doabt some foul play: ’woald, the wight 

were come ! 

Till then sit still, my soul: Foul deeds will rc, 

Thongh all the earth o’erwhelm them to meu’s 

eyes. (Asif. 

SCENE IIL. 4A Room in Polonias’ House. 

Enter Lanatis and Orwgcia. 
Laer. My necessaries are embark’d ; fare- 

And, sister, as the winds give benefit, [we.l: 

And convoy is assistant, du not sleep, 

Bat let me bear from you. 
Oph. Do you doubt that ? 
Leer. For Hamlet, and the trifling of his 

Hold it a fashion, and a twy in blood : (favour, 

A violet in the yonth of jp riny natare, 

Forward, not permanent, sweet, not lasting, 

The pérfame and aappliance of a luute: 


comes: I knew your father; 
e not more like. 
Bot where was this? 
‘d, upon the platform where we 
roa not speak to it? [watch’d. 
My lord, I did; 
de it noue : yct once, methonght, 
head, and did addrese 
i, like as it would apeak : 
i, the morning cock crew load ; 
nd it shrank in harte away, 
frum our sizht. 
Tis very strange. 
lo live, my honoard lord, ’ts 


ink it writ down in our duty, 


rw of it, {me.| No more. 
ed, indeed, sirs, bat thistroables| Opa. No more but so f 
watch to-night ? Laer. Think it no mute : 


For natare, erescent 2, duce not grow alune 

In thews j, and balk ; but, an this tuunple waxec:, 

The inward service of the n.ind and soul 

Grows wide withal, Perhaps, he Juve» y-4 
now ; 

And now no soll, nor cxutel ', doth beainir: © 

The virtwe of his will: bot, you must tear, 

His greatness weigb’d, his will is not bis own 

Por he himself is sabject to bis bisth: 

He may not, as unvalued persons du, 


We do, my lord. 
’d, say you? 


Arm’d, my lord. 
From top to toe? 
d, from head to foot. 
Then saw yor not 


1, my lord ; he wore his beaver + 
it, look’d be frowniogly? (up. 
A countenance more 


n in anger. Carve for himself; for on his choice dep. ols 
Pale, or red ? The safety and the beaith of the whe state; 
very pale. And therefore moat his chuice be cireamnseribec! 
nd fix’d his eyes upon you ?| Unto the voice and yielding of that body, 
constantly. Whereof he is the head: Then if he 0:95 he 
I woold, I bad been there. loves you, 
maid have much arsaged you. Ie Ate your wisdom so far tu believe it, 
* Very like,| As he in his pasticalar act ami place 


tay’d itlung? = [teil a hundred.| May give his saying decd ; which is nv farther, 
e one with moderate haste might! Than the main voice of Denmark gucs withal. 
. Longer, longer. Then weigh what loss yonr honoar may sastain, 


temtive. ¢ That of the helmet which may be ited eQ. 
caning. § Sine ws. pert 0 Babtiety , Gece. * Wave. 
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IV. The Ptatform. 


ET, Horatio, and Mar- 
CKLLUS. 


bites shrewdly ; itis very cold. 
ipping and an eager® air. 
1our pow f 

E think ie lacks of twelve. 
$ struck, 
’ T heard it not; it then draws 
veacon, 
rit held is wont tu walk. 
ish of Trumpets, and Ord- 
shot of, erclt e 
mean, my lord ? 
ng doth wake to-night, and 
rouse f. (spring 4 reels ; 
t. and the swaggering up- 
his draughts of Rhenish down, 
ami trumpet thus bray out 
his pledge. 

Is it a custom 1? 

arry, ist: 
v—thoagh [am native here, 
ner boru,—it is a custom 
in the breach, than the ob- 


ed revel, east and west, 

ed, and taxed of other nations: 
drankards, and with swinlsh 
; and, indeed it takes [phrase 

vements, thoagh performed at 
rrow of our attribute. (height, 

‘sin particolar men, 

ricluas mole of natercio them, 

», (wherein they are not guilty, 

nnot choose his erigin,) 

th of some complexion © 

vu the pales and furts ofreaton; 
it, that too mach o’er-leavens 
ausive manners ;—that these 


the stamp of one «lefect ; 
ivery, or fortane’s star,— 
e (be they as pore as grace, 
an muy undergo,) 
eral censure take corroption 
cular fault: The dram of base 
fe sabstance often dout °°, 
dial. 
ater Ghost. 

Louk, my lord, it comes! 
im! ininisters of grace, detcnd 


of health, or goblin damo’d, 
s airs from heaven, or biaats 


ieked, or charitable, (from bell, 


ach a questioushlett shape, 


to thee; L’iicallthee, Hamlet, 


yal Dane: O, answer me: 
tin ignorance ! bat tell, 


Hy 


995 


Hath opel his ponderous and marble jaws, 

o cast theenp again! What may this inean, 
That thon, dead corse, again in complete steci 
Revistt’st thus the glimpses of the moon, 
Making nicht hideous; and we fvols of nature, 
So horridly to shake our disposition =, 

With thoughts beyond the reaches of unr souls? 
Say, why is thist wherefore? what should 
- + wedoft 

Hor. It beckons you to go away with it, 
As if it some impartment did desire 

To you alone. 

ASfar. Look, with what courteoas action, 
It waves you to a more removed j§ ground ° 
But do not go with It. 

Hor. No, by no means. 
Ham. It willsot speak; then I will follow 
Hor. Do not, my lord. it. 
Ham. — Why, what should be the fear? 
Ido not set my life at a pin’s fee ii; 

And for my soul, what can it do to that, 





Being a thing immortal as itself? 
It waves me forth again ;—I'll fullow {t. 
Hor. What, if it tempt you toward the 
flood, my lord, 

Or to the dreadfal suminit of the cliff, 
That becties€© o’er his base into the seat 
And there assome some other horrible form, 
Which might deprive your sovereignty of rea- 
And draw you into madness! think of it: ison, 
The very place puts toys *** of desperativn, 
Without more motive, into every biain, 
That looks so many fathoms to the se32, 
And bears it roar beneath. 

Ham. Je wavea me still :— 
Go on, I'l follow thee. 
Mar. You shal! not go, my lord. 
Ham. Hold off yonor baadcs. 
Hor. Be ruled, you shal 


| not go. 
Ham. My fate cries ont, 
And makes each petty artery in this boily 
As hardy as the Nemecan livo’s nerve.— 


(Ghoat beckons. 
Stil am I call’d;—anhand me, gentlemen ;— 
Breaking from them. 
By heaven, Il make a ghost of biin that lets 77; 
I say, away :—Go on, I'll follow thee. [sne: 
[ Aresnt Ghost and Hacer. 

Hor. He waxes desperate with imagination. 
Mar. Let’s follow ; ’tie not &t thas tu obvy 
bim. {come 
Hor. Have after:—To what issue will this 
Afur. Something is rotten in the state of 


Her. Heaven will direct it. [ Denmark. 
Mar. Nay, let’s follow him. 
(Eresunt. 

SCENE V. 


A more remote part of the 


Re enter Ghoet and Hacer. 
Ham. Whither wilt thoe lead met speak, 


ised . hearsed in death, Ghost. Mark me. {TU go no farther. 
cerements! whythesepalchre,| /fam. I will. 
1 thee qnietly in-orn’d, Ghest. My hoar Is almost come, 
¢ Jovial draoght. $ Jollity. § a dance. § Call. 
e¢ De vat. tt Couversable. =: Frame. $3 Remvte. 
Be. 79 Hangs. ooo W as Winder. 


L 
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What news, my lord? ! Ham. Ha, ba, boy! say'st thouro; aitiboo 





‘onderful! there, trae-peuny ? 
Gvod my lord, tell it. Come on,—son lvar this fellow in the cellar- 
No; | Consent to swear. age,— 
ral it, Hor. Propose the oath, my lord. 
ot I, my lord, by heaven. Hum. Never to epcak of this that y: a have 
or I, my lord. | Swear by my sword. [aeen, 
vy say you then; would heat uf | GaAust. (| Beacath.] Swear. 
ice tidak it ?—— Ham. Mie et abique®? thea we'll :bift our 
seerct,—-— Come hither, gentlemen, Ter und s— 


Ay, by heaven, my Jord. | And day your bande again upoa my sword: 
re’a ne'er a villain, dwelitag ia; Swear by my sword, 
‘rant knave. {all Denmark, | Never to speak of this What you have heard. 
: nceds no ghost, my lurd, come | Ghost, (Bemcath.) Swear by his swaid. 
{from the grave, | fam. Woll sald, old moie! canst work 


"hy, right; you are in the right ; the earth sv fart? [friemds. 
dat more circumstance at all, A Fehy Pronecr '— Quee more remove, Koud 
bat we shake bands, and part: Hor. O day and aight, but this bb wondruvs 


business and desire shall point strange ! (welcome. 
in hath basiness andilesize,;you;| J/am. And therefore as a stranger give it 
—aud, for my own puor part, There are more things in heaven and cai th, Io 


Alll go pray. Than are dreamt of in your philusuphy. (ratio, 
: are but wild and whl lng wortls, | But come: — 
i. (yes, | Here, as before, never, so help you mercy f 


a sorry they offend you, heartily 5, How strange or odd soe’er I bear myself, 
. (se I, perchance, hereafter shall think meet 
There's no offence, my lori. | To put an antic disposition on,— 
» by Saint Patrick, but there is, That you, at such tines sccing ne, never shall, 
o, With arms encuinber'd thus, or this livad- 
fence too. Touching this vision shake, 
. Or My pronouncing of some doubtful phrase, 
t ghost, that let me tell you; As, edd, well, we know ,—or, bic cculd,an 
ire tou knuw what is betweenns, |1f we would ,—or, If we litt to speak ;—or, 
tas you may. Aud now, guod| There be, an if they might ;-— 


\, Or such ainbiguous giving out, to nete [awear, 


iends, scholars, and soldiers, That yon know aught of me:—This dy you 
pyor request. Sv grace and mercy at yoor must aeed belp 
What is't, my Jord ?[ Ghost. 'Bencath.) Swear. [you! 
recec to night. | Jam. Rest, vert, perturbed! spirit! So, gen- 
rer make known what joa have tlemen 
. My lord, we wall not. With all my love J do commend me to you: 
Nay, but sweer't. ‘nl what 60 poor a tanh as Humletis (you, 


In faith, | May do to express bis love amt friending to 
Gud willing, shall uot leach. Letus go in to- 


Nor I, iny lord, in f.ith. gcther; 
on my sword, And still your fingers on your Lips, T pray. 
7e have sworn, my lord, already.| The time is out of joint ;—O) cursed spate! 
evd, apon my ewurl, ime. That ever I was born to set it right! 
enedlA.j Swear. Nay, come, Jet's go tegether. {Excunt, 


ACT II. 


A Room in Pu.ouius'’s livuse. | And bow, ancl whu, What n.vans, and where 
\ they keep, 

7OLONIts and REYRALDO. What cumpany. at what cxpeuse ; and nudioc, 
him this muney, anil there notes, | by dis encompassinent and drift of question, 
i, my lonl, “Reynaldo. | Fhat they du huww my son, come you niore 
shall do marvellous wise! y, good neares ° 
ildo,’ Thao your parUcular demands will touch it: 
‘tsit him, to make inquiry Take you, as "twere, sume <listant knowledge 


‘jour. vf bim; 

My lerd, I did intend It. | As thns,—J/ know Als futher, end Als friends, 
y, well suki : very well said. Luok | ind, in part, him i~Deo you mark this, Res - 
iv, nuldo 
wee whit Danskers® are in Pa ie; Rey. Ay, very well, my bord, 


© Here and every where. a Danes. 
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eee ee a a a 
Something have you heard He tells me, my dear Gertrade, he hath found 
mation; so iteail it, The bead and seures of all year son's % 
w nor the inward man Queen. I 

we: What it should be, . | His father’s death, and eur 

rs death, that thas hath | Reenter Potontes, with VoLTiManD end 


iderstanding of himself, | Xing. Well, we shall sift him.—Welcome, 
| entreat yor beth, (him: i 

ung days brought up with | Say, Vokinend, whet from oer brother Nor- 
rboar’d to kis youth and way! (desires. 


rour rest bere in our court | Upon eer avet, he sent ont to on 


by your companies His nephew's levies; which to him d 

leasures; and to gather, | To bea pre *gninat the Pol ; 

asion you may glean, Bat, better ‘d into, he truely found 

s unknown, afticts bien, | Tt wae agatast highness : W herent grieved, 

thie our remedy, (thus. | That so his age, end impotence, 

illemes, he hath mech Was falsely borne in band © —sencts out arrests 
3 which he, is brief, ; 


me us a Gives him three thousand crewne in H 
rofit of our hope, A commission, te employ those soldiers, 
<0 levied as before, aguinet the Polnels: 
nebrapeces. an entreaty, farther shows, 
Both your majecties Gtvesa Paper. 
xn power you have of as, | That it might please te give quiet pass 
us “ On oan Yeorde of eafety, amd alowanoe, " 
9 
at we both obey; As therein are eet down. 
reelves, io the fail bentt, King. Te kes as well: 
cely at your feet, And, at cer more consider'd time, we'll read, 


labour : 
Gaildensters, and Go te your rest; ot we'll feast 3 
Aa ee ecco fen ne 


nstantly to vielt { Mecunt Vouvimann end Connecics. 
"d som.—-Go, some of you, no ue ond This business ie well ended. 
temen where Hamlet ic. Hege, prwerr fiedia! gryrerier 
ake oer presence, nad oer What = should be, auty fe, 
to him (practices, |] Why day te day, night, might, and time is time 

Ay, amen ! Were nothing bet to wacte day, and 
RANTES, GUILDENGTERN, 
endants. Therefore,—eines fo the soul of wit, 
PoLontes. And cediousness the and outward Ges- 
ove frem Nerway, riches,— 
le wt I wil) be brief: Vour usable son fe mad: 
rst been the rof Mad call I it; for, to de@ue true. 

[geod , | What ie't, but to be nething else bet mad : 

lord? Assure you, my | Bat let that go. 
hold my soe!, 1 eiae ination, with Joos art. 
§te gracious t Madem, I swear I ese ne ° 
tise thc orale of mice That he is mad, tis true: ths tree, tis pity 3 
of 80 ware Ané "ele, ‘tis true: a foolish Sgure 
,) that I bave found Bat for 1 will ase up ast. 
om Mad let us heien thew: and wow remains, 


Wwelar* 
‘Smee TA te NS 


Qr 
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- ten——-My boveqrabdie I 
ay op eres ae leave of you. ° 

You cannet, sir, take from me any 
GE.5 wild more willingly part withal; 
lny fe, except my 


ben wee well, my lord. 

pai vos welt my fools? 

ure end GUILDEXSTREN. 
teoerek tbe Lord tlamiet; there 


Biases yori ite 







PoLosivs. 
.PULONIUS. 


heroes, 


w ahadews: Shall we to the const 
fay, | canact reason. 

r@oeil. We'll welt apee 

a. No sech matter: J will not 


sort you 
be rust of my servngty fr, te span 


for, 


ences man, drendfali 


ne an 


—-aeeel 


Teel 
attended. Bat, in the beaten of: fetend- 
ship, what make you at Eleinore 

To visit you, my lord; no other .ce- 


casion. 
Ham. Beggar that I em, I am even ° 
thanks; bet I thank you: and core, dear 


friends, my thanks are (oo dear, 8 . 
Were you Bot sent for f fe it pose own wells 
ing? Is it a free visitation f Come, come; deal 


: 
F 


3 
H 
iz 

] 
: 


3B 
i 
Ui 
i 

e §F 


‘ 
4 


uD 
c 
rf 


| 


i 


divect 
for, or nef 
say you! VeGouiLpsnsTsnn. 
Nay, then I have an eye of you; 
[Aside.}—Iif you love me, hold not off. 
Gail. My lord, we were sent for. 
dnetioe: will tell you way ; 00 shall sry en 
8 your very, and your 
secrecy to the king aud queen meal ne feathes - 
I have of late, (bat wherefore, I know not,} 
beet all , forgene all custom of exer 
elses : indeed, it goes so heavily with my. 
» that thie goodly frame, the earth, . 
seems to me a steril promontory; this mest’ 
excellent canopy, the air, look you, this brave 
fretted » ¥, ap a0 
cuhes thing sone, than a foul ami cheat con- 
of vapours. What « plece of work 
mes! How noble ia reason 
in facuities! in form, and moving, huw ex 
press mirabie! in action, ser um 
angel ! in apprebeasion, bow hike a 1 
benaty of the world! the paragon uf atimais! 
to me, what le this quimtesseace of 
man delights Bot me, RO WOMOR nal- 
3 theagh, by your smiling, you orem 


80. me 
Res. My lord, there’s no soch stuff in my 


e did you langh then, when 

Bian delights not me! 

- To think, my lord, if you delight net 
ta man, what lenten® estertainment the player 
shall receive from you! we culedt them on 
the way and hither are they cumiag, to afer 


7°'em. He that plays the king, shall be wei- 
come; bis majesty shall have tribate of me: 


3 
F 
Z 
i 


F 


z 


> 


rie 


the adventurous k shall nse his fell, aad 
target: the lever me sigh gratis; the 
hamoroes man challend his part in peace: the 


elewn shall meke these . whose lungs are 
tickled o’the sere ; and the lady ahall say ber 


‘ eQr 
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ee eee ee 


ce: fur the play, I remember, 


) million; "twas caviare® lo the 
it was (as 1 received it, and 
judgments, in euch matiers, 
p3 of uine,) an cacellent play; 
athe sccues, sct duwn with as 
as cunning. I remem rr, one 
re uno salads in the lines, to 
er savoury; vor no matter in 
at might indite) the author of 
t called it an houcst method, as 
sweet, and by very mach more 
Bp Guc. One specch in it 1 
: "was Aeneas’ tale to Dido; 
: of it especially where he speaks 
aghter: If it live in your me- 
at this lime; let me see, let 


Pyrrhus, like the Ilyrcancan 


begins with Pyrrbus. [orm:, 
rrhus,—he, whose sable 


Is purpose, did the nighé re- 


4 
couched in the ominous horse, 
this droad and black com- 
an smear 
dry more dismal ; hcad te feet 
bad gulest ; horridly trick’d*¢ 
' of fathers, mothers, duugh- 
SUH S, (streets, 
lapusted with the parchiag 
tyrannuus and a damacd light 
ts murder: Roasted in wrath 
re, 
‘er-sincd with coagulate gore, 
like curbuncles, the ke lish 
‘Aus [you. 
ire Priagn scks ;—80 proceed 
God, iny lord, well spokes ; 
ent and zoud diseretion. 
non he finds him (exord, 
vshort atGreahs ; his antique 
tuhicarm, lis uhere it gals, 
to conunand: Unequal match'd, 
' Priam drives, in ruge strikes 
i jererd, 
he whiff and wind of his fall 


beard.—Pr'y thee, 
tale of bawdry, of he sleeps: say on: come 
to lecuba. 


1008 
The bold winds opcechless, and the orb 
below we ” 





Aa hush as death: anon the dreadful 

thunder (pause, 
Doth rend the region: So, after Pyrrhus’ 
A ruused vengeance setshim ncw a work, 
And never did the Cyclops’ hammers fall 
On Mars's armour, forged {i proof 


clerne a ing stcord 
With liss remorse than Pyrrhus’ bleed- 
Now falis on Priam,— you gods 
Out, out, thes strumprt Furtaune ! 4 
in gencral synod, teke away hcr power ; 
Break all the spokes and fellics jrum her 


wheel, [of hearer, 
And bows the round nare duwn the hill 
As low as to the fiends! 

Pot. ‘This is too long. 

ffam. It shall to the barber’s with your 
on: lle’s for a gig ora 





[wobled $4 
L Play. But sho, ah eroe ! 

Ham. The wobled queca ! 

Pot. That's fee's mobled queen is good. 
1 Play. un harcfoot up end down, 
,,, larcal’ning the flames 

BF ith bleson |\jrheum ; a clout upon that 

Acad ar 

Where late the diadem stood ; and, for 
bout her lunk and all virtemed loins, 

A blanket, in the alurm oF fear caught 


wp; nom stecp’d 
Who this had seen, with tungue im te- 
"Guinst fortun’s stutec would treason 
hate pronounced: 
Butifthe gods theimsetics did secher then, 
hen she saw Pyrrkus make malicious 
sport {dimobs ; 
In mincing with his sword her husband's 
The instant burst of clamour thut she 
madc {alé,) 
(Unless things mortal move thim nel at 
Bhould huve made miltch®© theburninge ye 
And passion in the gods. {of heaten, 
Pol. Look whether he bas not tarn’d has ce 


Meer 
@ seca Che 


lour, and hastearsin’seyes. Pr’s thee, no more. 


Ham. "Tis well; PU have thee speak ont 


ed fathir falls. Tacnscnsedess | the rest of this soon.—Guod wy lord, will you 


A, 
i feel this blow, with Aaming 
cras 


a, 


see the players well bestowed { 
let them be well used; for they are the abrtract 
: .and brief chronicles of the time: After yuur 
his base, and utth a hideous death you were bettcr have a 
mer Pyrrhus car; for, lo! bis | than thelr i re 


Do you hear’ 


bad epitaph, 
rt while you live. 
Pol. My lord, I will ase them according to 


‘declining on the milky head | their desert. 


d Priam, sccm'd C the air to 


intcd tyrant, Pyrr'us slood ; 
aneatral lo his will and mat- 
‘ge [far. 
often sce against some shoras 
a the heavens, the ruck stand 


italian dish made of the roes of fishes. 
. Red. 


»b Affectation. € 


<2 Eternal. § Mafitert. 


Ham. Odd's bodikin, wan, mech better: 


| Use every man after his desert, and who shall 


"scape whipping! Use them after your owb 
honuur aud dignity: The fess they deserve, 
the more merit is in your buuniy. Take 
them in. 


Pol. Come, sirs. 


i (Exit Pocontus, ith some of the Players. 


t Maltitade. 3 Above. 
€® Blazonesd. ty Light clouds. 
fi Blind. €¢ Milks. 
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lett, may here 


iwfal cspials¢,) 
that, seeing, unsecn, 
er frankly] judge; 
is behaved, 

love, or ne, 


ihall obey yon: 

lia, I do wish, 

e the happy cause 
shall I hope, yoar 


ited way again, 


dam, I wish it may. 
[Arif Queen. 
va here :-—Gracious, 


ves:—Read on this 

(Jo OrHgLia. 
‘cise may coloar = * 
oft to blame in this, 
hat, with devatiun’s 
ugar u’er = (visage, 


too true! how smart 
ive my conscience f 
ied with plastering 


ling that helps it, 
lost painted word : 


Astde. 
ng ; let’s withdrew, 


ing and PoLonits. 
MLET. 
be, that is the ques- 


« mind, to suffer 


But that the dread of something after death,— 
Tue undiecover’d country frumwhure buurutF 
No traveller returnas,—puzgzles the will ; 
And imakes as ratber bear those ills we have, 
Than fly to others that we know not of? 
Thas coascicnce does make cowards of us all; - 
And thas the native bae of resulation 
Ie aicklied o'er with the pale cast of thought; 
And entei prises uf great pith aad moment, 
With this regard, their currents turn awry, 
And lose the name of action.-Sult you, now | 
The fair Ophelia: Nywph, in thy orisons®**, 
Be all my sins remember'd. 
Oph. Good, my lord, 
How does your honour for this many a day f 
Ham. | humbly thank you; well. (your's, 
Oph. My lord, I have remembrances of 
That J have ionged long to re-deliver ; 
i pray you, now receive them. 
Ham. No, not Is 
I never gave you aoght. 
Oph. My honour'd lord, you kaow right 
welt, you did; (composed 
And, with them, words of 10 sweet breath 
As made the things more rich : theig perfume 


lost; 

Take there again; fur to the noble min«d, 
Rich gifts wax puor, when givers prove an- 
There, my lord. {kind. 

Ham, Ha, ha! are yoo honest? 

Oph. My lord? 

iam. Are you fair? 

Oph. What means your lordship f 

Flam, That if you be honest, and fair, you 
should admit no discourse to your beauty. 

Oph, Could beaaty, my lord, have better 
ec -mmerce thaa with honesty f 

Hiam. Ay, trily; for the power of beauty 
will sooner transform honesty from what it ts 


‘to a bawd, than the force of honesty can 


untrageous fortune ; ‘translate beanty foto his likeness; this was 


bea of troubles, 


| come time a 


aradox, bat now the time giver 


them?—To die,—to it proof. I did love you once. 


ep, to say we end 
esand natural shocks 
a consummation 
To die;—to sleep ;— 
dream j;—ay, there's 
[come, 
h what dreams may 
Ff this mortal coll®, 
re’s the res ee 
bu long Iife ; 
whipe and scorns of 
{tamely ¢!, 
the man’s con- 
ve, the law's delay, 
nd the sperns 
unworthy takes, 
his qnietasS? make 
who woald fardela f' 


ra weary life; (bear, 


ipdes. 


§§ The ancient term for 2 small dagger. 


vy, limits. 


t Precly. 
8@ Conaideration. 


Oph. lodeed, my lord, you made me be 
lieve eo. 
Ham. You shonld not have believed mi : 
for virtue cannot eo inoculate eer ok! stock, 
bat we shall relish of it: I loved you net. 

Oph. IT was the more deceived. 

Hom. Get thee to aanunery; Why woalitast 
thoa be a breeder of sinners? 1 am myse}f in- 
diferent honest; but yet 1 coald accuse me ot 
anch things, that it were betier, my mother 
had not borne me: I am very proud, revenre- 
fal, ambitious; with more offepees at my 
beck ftt, chan I have thooghts to put them in, 
iinagisation to give them shape, or time to act 
them in: What shiald such fellows as I du 
crawhng between earth and heaven! We are 
arrant knaves, all; believe none of us: (i. 
thy waysto s unnpery. Where's your father [ 

Oph, At home, my lord. 

um. Let the doors be shut upon him; 


§ Place. f Too frequent. 
++ Ruadeness. 
ti Pack, dbardea. 
ose Prayers. ww Cah 
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a in the fool that ases it. Go,{ dish: I eat the air, promise-crammid: You 


fe 
AIUS, ROSENCRANTZ, und 
PULILDERBTERN. 

lord! will the king hear this 


* queen too, and that presently. 
ie pliyers make haste.— 
(Eri Povonies. 

ielp to hasten them? 
ly ford. 
cunt Rosen, and GUILDEN. 
»ho; Horatio! 
cater Horatio, 
weet lord, at your servicer. 
io, thou art cen an jnst a man 
Versation coped withal. 
dear lord, 

Nay, do aot think I flatter: 
cement may I hope from thee, 
e hast, bat thy vood spirits, 
‘tothe thee? Why should the 
Jatter'’d ? 
tied tungue lick absard pomp; 
prevnant® hiazes of the knee, 
ay follow fawning. Dost thou 





onl was mistress of her choice, 
en distinguish her election, 
thee for beravif: for thou hast 


rng all, that saffers nothing; 
tane’s buffets and rewards 
equal thanks: and bles<’d are 
{minegled, 
ind jJadyment are so well co- 
vt a pipe for fortune’s finger 
slop she please: Give me that 


ion’s slave, and Eadll wear him 
re,ayininy heort of heart, 
Something tee much of this.— | 
to night before the king; 
coinca near the circumstance, 
old thee of my father’s death. 
n thou seest that act afvot, 
very comment of thy soul 
“te: If his oceultedl¢ nile 
ikegnel ia eae speech, 
ghoet that we have seen ; 
ations are as font 
hy*. Give him heedful note: 
a will rivet to his face; 
Will beth aur jadgments join 
IN FOOENINE. 

Well, my lord; 
the whilst this play is playing, 
eting, T will pay the theft. 
ire coming tu the play ; | muet 
" The filles, 
1 A Flowrish. Eater King, | 
ontts, Ornerita, Rosra- 
TILER NATERN, cet Others. 
ares our canein Harmilet? 
lent, fash, of the camelion’s 
reudly. 
¢ Opinion. 


5 Wek. 


(Zxrewnt Players. | cannot fecd capons ao. 


King. I have nothing with this answer, 
Hamlet; the-c words are not mine. 

Ham. No, nor mine now. My lord,—you 
played once in the University, pun say? 

{Tv PoLonivs. 

Pol, That did I, my lord ; and was accounted 
aA goad actor, 

Ham. Aud what did you enact? 

Pol, I did enact Jalins Cwaar: I was killed 
the Capitol; Protua killed me. 

Flam. Wt wena brute part of him, to kill so 
eaplital a cult there.—Be the players ready ! 

Res, Ay, my lord; they stay | upon your 
Patience. 

(ucen. Come hitber, my dear Hamlet, sit 
by me. 

lam, No, good mother, bere’s metal more 
attractive. 

Pot. O ho! do yoa mark that? 

(To the King. 

Ham, Lady, shall I He in your lap? 

[Luing down at Orugiia's feet. 

Oph. No, my lord. 

Ham. Lmean my bead epon your lap? 

Oph, Ay, my lord. 

#lam. Do yon think, I meant cunatry mat- 
ters? 

Oph. L think nothing, my lord. 

Ham. That's a falr thought to lie between 
mais’ leva. 

Oph. What is, my lord? 

Tlam,. Nothing, 

(yh. You are merry, my lord. 

Ham. Wha, It 

Oph. As wy lord. 

Ham, OF sour only jig-maker. What 
ehonld # man do, but be merry; for, look yor, 
how cheerfally my mother looks, and my 
father died within these two hour 

Ovh, Nay, "tis twice two ncntha, my lord. 

Hla. So long? Nay, then let the devil wear 
black, for I'M havea soit of <ables®. O heavens! 
Me two montha ago, aad not forgotten yet? 
Then there's hope, a great man’s memory imay 
outhve his life half'a year: Lat, by’r-lady, he 
most boild charches then: or else shall he 
softer not thinking on, with the hobby licrse; 
whese epitaph is, Fur, O, sor, O, the hobby- 
horse ts forgot, 

Trumprts stend. The dumb show fullote, 
Enter a Wing and a Quecn.tcrn lovingly ; 
the Queen cambvacing hum, and he her. 

She kneels, and makes show ef protesta- 

fion unto him. He take« her up, and 

declines his head wpen her neck: lays him 
down upon a bank of fowere; she, secing 
him ashep,trares him. Anon comes ina 
fellow, takes off his crown, kisses it, and 

ours pulion in the King’s cars, and crit. 
he Quecn returac ; Ands the Aing dead, 
and makes passionate action. The yui- 
soner, ecith sume tuo or three Alutes, 
comes tn again, seeming to lament wit!. 


¢ Shug, stithy (ee emth’s thar. 
© The vrocken drew. 
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. call the play f 
*, Marry,how! Tro- 

the image of a murder 
Gonzago is the duke’s 
sta: you shal} see anon ; 
: of work: Bet what of 
and we that have free 
rot: Let the galled jade 
are unWrung.— 
LUCIANUS. 

nephew to the king. 
rod as a chorus, my lord: 
erpret Pappee mn yore 
tee the pa ying. 
a, my lo ven are keen. 
Bt you & groaniag, to take 


aad worse. 
istake your husbands.— 
cave thy damnable faces, 


»aking raven 


enge. 

ick, hands apt, drugs ft, 

ting ; 

tise no creature seeing ; 

of midnight weeds col- 
(fected, 

thrice pranetty thrice in- 

id dire pro 

arpim ‘ately. 

into the Sleeper’s Ears. 

him ? the garden for bis 

;onsago ; the story is ex- 

rery choice Italian: Yoa 

he murderer gets the love 


es. 
hted with false fre! 
my lord ft 

ay. 
me bight :-—away! 
, lights! 
Hamcet and Horatie. 
e strucken deer go weep, 
lled play : 
‘atch, while some must 
world away.— sleep,’ 
ind a forest of feathers 
wtanes tern Terk | with 


Ham. Upen the talk of the poisoning,— 

Hor. 1 did very well note him. 

Ham. Ah, ha!—Come, some music ; come, 
the recorders tt— 
For if the king like not the comedy, 
Why then, belike,—hbe likes it not, perdy 0.— 

Enter Rosencrantz end GuiLvanstaegn. 

Come, some music. 

Guill. Good, my lord, vonchsafe me a word 
with you. 

Ham. Sir, a whole history. 

Guil, The king, sir,—— 

Ham. Ay, sir, what of him? 

Guté. Ie, in his retirement, marvellous dis- 


tem 
‘om. With drink, sir? 

Cull. No, my lord, with choler. 

Ham, Year wisdom should show itself more 
richer, to signify this te the doctur; for, for 
me to pat bim to bis purgation, would, per 

" Lyte bim iato more choler. 

Good my lord, pat your discourse intu 
some ‘Gane, start nut so Wikily from my 
affair. 

Ham. | am tame, air :—pronoance. 

Guid. The queen, your muther, m moet 
great affliction of spirit, hath sent me to you. 

fiem. You are weleome, 

Guil. Nay, good my lord, this courtesy is 
not of the right breed. If it shall please you 
to make mea wholesome answer, 1 will dv 
your motber’s commandment; if not, 
pervion, and my return, shall be the end 

ness. 

Hem. Sir, } cannot. 

Guill. What, my lord? 

Ham. Make yoa a wholesome answer; my 
wie’s diseased : Bat, sir, sech answer as I can 
make, yoo shall command; or, rather, as vou 
say, my mother : therefore Ro more, bat tc 
the matter: My mother, you sy,———— 

. Then thes she says; Your bebavicer 
hath strack her into amazement and admira- 
tion. 

Ham. O wonderfal son, that can so arto 
{ nish a mother !—Bat fs there no sequel at the 
heels of this mother's admiration! impart. 

Roe. She desires to to speak with you im ber 


my 


wih ari eer Te akall obey obey, were she tem times 


ncial roses on my rased @ oar mother. Have you any farther trader‘ 
ship ina ery **of players, | with es? 

Res. My lord, you once did love me. 
; Hem. do still, by these pickers and 
ie, I. stealers €4. 
ow, O Damen dear, Res. Good my lord, what is your cause wo 
Hemantled was distemper? you do, surety, but bar the doo 
; and now reigns here spoe your own liberty, M you deny your ric 
s—peacock. to yor 
ave rb ‘am. bi aie jack advancement. 
valle, [il ta tale the ghost’ Res. How ean that be, whem you have the 
poend. Dist perceivet| voice of the hing bimeelf fer your snccession 
ty bord. in Denmark f 


n which he'll catch the conscience of the king. 


ich, company. 


+ A hind of Sane. & Per 


ee OS 


@ Hands. ak 
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ecassnow? Whereto serves 


the visage of offence? 

rayer, bat this two-fold force, 
i, ere we come to fall, 

og down?! Thea Pil look up; 
but, 0, what forin of prayer 
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SCENE IV. 


Another Room in the same. 
Enter QuEEN and PoLonivs, 
Pol. He will come straight. Look, yuu lay 
home to bim: [bear witb, 
Tell bi, his pranks have been too broad to 


ru? Forgive me my fuu! mur- ! And that yoor grace bath screen’d and stood 


since Iam still possese’d 
or Which I did the marder, 
own ambition, and my queen, 


on'd, and retain the offeuce f | Fear me not :—withdraw, I bear him Simaedh. 


currents of this world, 

hand may shove by jastice; 

. the wicked prize itself 

‘: Bat tis not so above: 

ling, there the action lies 

e: and we oursclves compell’d 

sand forehead of our faults, 

ice. Whatthen ? what rents? 

ance can: What can ft not? 

» When ane cannot repent f 

:! O bosom, black as death! 

that stroggiing to be free, 

ev! Help, angels, make as- 
{of steel; 

:nees! and heart, with strings 

3 of the new born bibe; 

' (Retircs and Kneels. 

afer HaMLRr. 

ight I do it, pat, now he is 


t; and so he goes to heaven: 
revenged? ‘ihat would be 


ffather; and, for tbat, 
do this same villain send 


and salary §, not revenge. 
er grossly, fall of bread; 
aes broad blown, as flush as 
heaven [ 
‘dit atande who knows, save 
Batance and course of thoenght, 
iim: And un I then revenged, 
be purging of his sonal, 
id seasun'd fur his passege f 
(hent fj: 
hnow thon a more horrid 
ik, asleep, or in his rage ; 
ocs ple sures of his bed ; 
ting ; or about sume act 
h of salvaticn int: 
that his heels inay kick af 
(black 
ml may be as dame’! and 
Hit gnes, My methor stays; 
rolonya thy eekly days, 
[| A2it. 


between 
Mach heat and him. I'll silence me e’en bere, 
Pray you, be roand with him 
Queen. I's) warrant you; 


{Po.onius hides himesc 
Enter Hamcet. 

Ham. Now, mother; what's the matier? 

Qaeen. Hatnlet, thou bast thy father mach 
offended. 

Ham. Mother, you have my father mach 

offende:|. idle tongue. 

Queen. Cume, come, you answer with an 

Ham, Go, go, you question with a wicker 

ern, Why, how now, Hanilet? [tungec. 


am, What's the matter now ! 
Qucen. Have you forgot met ° 
Hum, No, by the rood, not so: 


You are the queen, your basband’s brother's 
wife; [mother. 
And,— would it were not so!l—you are my 
Queen. Nay, then I'l) set those to yea that 
can speak. 
Ham. Come, come, end sit yoedown; you 
° shall net badge; 
Yon go not, till I set yon up a glass 
Where yoo may see the inmost part of you. 
Queen. What wilt thon dof thoa wilt sot 
Help, helps ho! (murder met 
Pet. (Behind.) What, ho! belp! 
Ham. How now? a rat! 
[ Drews. 
Dead, for a ducat, dead. hrough the A 
[Hewizi mak s a pase t a Arras. 
Pet. (Behind.) O, Iam slain. 
[Fadls, anc dies. 
cr. O, me! what hast thou done! 
fam. Nay, I know not: 
Is It the king f 
{Lifts up the Arras, and drums forth 
PoLontus. 
Queen. ©, what arash and bloody ceed is 
this ! [guod mother, 
Ham. A bloody deedi—almox as bad, 
As kill a king, and marry with bis brother. 
Guecca. As hill a hing! 
ilem, Ay, lady, "twas my word.— 
Thoe wretched, rach, intrading fovi, farewell 
Te Po.oxits. 
1 towk thee for thy better; take thy fortnne : 
Thun fad'st tu be 100 busy is some dangtr.— 
Leave wringing of your hasde: Pesce; sit 


rpises and adrances. you down, 
rdefly up, my thonghtsremain | And let me wring your heart : for eo I shall, 
If it be made uf penctradle tad 3 
thoughts, sever to heaven go. | [f damned castors have put brazed Kt 20, 
{Zrés. | ‘Fhat it be proof and balwerk ageless sense. 
Wh tirditime. © Shonid be considered. ZOnly.  § Reward 
§ Seine hie at a mere horrid time. © Crom. 


aa 
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he yocs, even uuw, oat at the; Thus bad begins, and worse remains behind.— 
{ eve Ghose. | Bat one word more, guod bay. 
hat shall Ido? 


5 ls the very coinage of your 


creation ecstasy ° (brain : 

1g in. 

wy ! 

yours, doth temperately keep 
(ness, 


healthful music: It is not mad- 
fter’d : bring me tu the test, 
erulllre-word; which niadness 
\from. Mother, for love of grace, 
attering uactivn to your soul, 
respass, but ny madness speaks: 
rand fifiathe alcervus place ; 
eruption, mining all withio, 

» Confess yourself to heaven; 
past; avoid what is 1o come ; 
‘ead the compost? on the weeds, 
pravker. Forgive me this my 
228 of these parsy times, (virtue; 
I vice uiast pardon beg; 

lwo ter leaveto du him geod. 
awnlet! thou hast cleft my heart 


i 

row away the worver part of it 
purer with the other half. 

@ go Hot tu ny uncle’s bed; 
Be, If you have bt not. 

custoin, who vit sense doth cat 
iW, ia angel yet in this; 

bof actions fair aud good 

ives a frock, or livery, 

mtua: Refrain to-night; 

Jeud a hind of casinens 


etiwence : the next invre easy: Hoist with his own potar 3: 
‘an change the stamp of natare, 


rb the devil, or throw Ihe vat 
% pacucy. Ouce more, good 


i are desiroua to be bless’d, 
g of you. For this same lord, 
{ Pornting to Pouonics, 


Quecn._ 
Ham. Not this, by no means, that | bia 
d e 


on do: 
Let ihe bloat king tempt you again to bed ; 
Pineh wanton on your cheek ; call you hie 
mouse}; 
And let him, for a pair of reechy { kisses, 
Or paddling in your neck with his damu’d 
fingers, 
Make you to ravel all this matter oat, 
That I essentially am not iu madness, (know : 
Het mad in cra. "Lwere good, yoo let bits 
For who, that’s bat a queen, fair, sober, wine, 
Woald from a paddock ©, trum a bat, a gib %. 
Sech dear concernings hide { who wonld du suf 
No, in despite of sense, and secrecy, 
Unpeg the basket on the house's top, 
Let the birds fly; anit, like the famoas ape, 
To try conclusions¢t, in the barkcet creep, 
And break ) our own neck down. ‘hreate 
Queen. Be thua assored, if words be made of 
And breath of life, [have uv life tu breathe 
What then hast sald to ine. 
Ham. I must to England; you know that? 
Queen. Alack, 
I bad forgat ; ‘tis so concladed on. 
Ham. There's letters seal'd: and my two 
school-fellows, — 
Whom I will trast,as I will adders fang’d2,— 
They bear the mandate; they must sweep my 


way, 
And marchal me ta knavery: Let it work; 

For ‘tis the sport, to have the engineer (had, 
and it shall gu 
But F will delve one sard telow their iniucs, 


| And blow them at the muon: O, ‘tis most 


eecet, 
When in one liue two erafte directly meet.— 
hia nen shall set me packing. 
TA lng the guts into the aeighboar room :— 


* Mother. geod aizht.— Indeed. this counsellor 


Set heaven hath pleased it su,— ) ls now most still, moet secret, aud meat gave, 


with this, and this with me, 

@ (heir scourve and iainister. 
tien, aud will answer well 
vehi. So, asain, good vight !— 
1, uty tu De hind ; 


Who was in lite a foulish prating knave. 


) Come, sit. to draw towaid an end with yuu -- 
' Good night, mother. 


(Eiveuntsererally; Hanwrit draggeng 
én PULUNIUS. 





ACT IV. 


RNE 1. Whe same. 
Quren, Ruscxcrintz, and 
Dr iLVENSTERA. 


ee matter iu these sighs; these 


Wo heaves: 


Ah, my good lord, what have I seen tonicht! 
Ang. What, Gertcude!? Row does Hamlet ¢ 
Quern. Mad as the sea, and wind, Whe 

both contend 

Which ja the mightier: In his lawless fit, 


malate; ‘tis fit we understand | Behind the arras hearing something stir, 
son? {then : } Whips ont his rapier, cus, 4 rat’ a rat! 
tow this place on as a litte) And, in this brainish apprehension, bills 
The unseen guod old nan. 
Aim. UO heavy deed ! 
it had been so withus, had we been there : 


? Dend. 


scranrz and GuiLvensTeRn, 
foout. 


¢ Manere, 


ty. § A tertn of endearment. 
ig with heat. 


oad. ee Cat. * ERYRAoRwa. 
o Having thelr teeth. §§ Blown ap with bis ow Yorn. 
a a 


—— 


Rater Wns snantz ied G 


teek bin ont; speak tals 
Tite the eb 


Amit 
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» this deed, fur thine especial 


recler, as we dearly grieve 
@hou bast donc,—must send 
we (self; 
Kness: therefore prepare thy- 
Vy, and the wind at help ®, 
end, and every thing is bent 


oy England f 
Ay, Hamlet. 


t,' thon knew’st onr pnrposes. 
tcherub, that sees them.— But, 
land!|— Farewell, dear mother. 
‘ving father, Hamict, 
ivther: Father aud mother is 
tian and wife is one fiesh ; 
her. Cuine, fox England. 
(Frit. 
t him at fout; tempt him with 
rari s 
it have him henee to-night : 
ry thing is seal’d and done 
on the afluir: Pray you, make 
{Avewnt Ros. and Guit. 
ifmy love thou hold’et at aught, 
power thereof may give thee 


catrice looks raw and red 
ih sword, and thy free awe 
o u6,) thea may'st not coldly 


drocess; Which Imports at fall, 

Ning to that effect, 

th of Hamlet. Do it, Eagtand ; 

‘tle in my blood he rages, 

care me: Till Lknow'tis done, 

p33, ay Joys will oe’er begin. 
(abu 


’. A Plain in Deomark. 
nas, and Forces, marching. 


Hain, from me greet the Danieh 
y lis Shee use, Portinbras (hing; 
veyance of a promised march 
ww Younknow the rendezyuus. 
aiy woul! aught with as, 
var daty in his eye j. 
ow fu, 
IT will dot, my lord. 

ly on. 
tof ForTIner«s and Forces. 
1, Rosen. aentaz, Geinpas- 

STFRA, AG. 
tir, whose powers are these? 
ic of Nurway, sir. 


Iiuw purposed, sir, 


inst some part of Poland. 
Who 

‘a, ols? (bras. 

‘hew to old Norway, Fortia- 


re aly s q Attead. 
q Furees. ee Polaader. 
§ Grow mealdy. a 
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Fiam. Goes it against the main of Poland, 
Or for some frontier ? [wu, 
Cap. Truly to speak, sir, and with no ad- 
dition, 
We go to gain a little prtch of gronnd, 
That hath in it no profit bot the naine. 
To pay five duets, five, l would not farm {t; 
Nor will it yleld to Norway, or the bole, 
A ranker rate, shouid it be sold in fee. 
Ham. Why, then the Polack ®® never will 
defend it. 
Cap. Yer, Us already garrison’. 
Ham. ‘two thousand souls, and twenty 
thoasand dacats, 
Wiil not debate the qnestlon of this straw: 
Thies ls the imposthume of tnach weaith and 
peace: Tout 
That inward breaks, and shows no cause with- 
Why the man dics.—1 bambly thank you, sr. 
Cap. God be wi'vou, sir, = (Frit Crptain. 
Ras, Wille please you go, my lord? 
Ham. I qill be with yoo straight. Goa 
Httle before. (Exennt Koa. and Guic. 
How all occasions do inforin againat me, 
Aud spur my doll revenge! What ia a man, 
If his chief good, and market‘? of bis time, 
Be but to sleep, and feed? a beast, no more. 
Sere, he, that made us with sach large die 
course ff, 
Looking before, and after, gave as not 
That capability and geilike reason 
To faust 9} in us unased. Now, whether it be 
Bertial oblivion, or some craven{{ scraple 
Of thinking too preeisely on the event.— 
A thought, which, quarter‘’d, bath bat one part 
wisdom, 
And, ever, three parts coward,—I do not 
know 
Wh Phy | live to say, This thing’s todo ; 
Sith€* thave cause, and will, and strength, apd 
means, 
To dot. Fxamples, grossas earth exbort me: 
Witness, this arty of sach mars, and charge, 
Led by a delicate and tender gnitice ; 
W hose spirit, with divine aniution puf'd, 
Makes moothe at the iavisible event; 
ixporing what is mortal, aud nnsure, 
To ail that fortune, death, and dangee, dare 
Even for aneggtheil. Rightly to be preat, 
Is, not to stir withone great acyennent, 
But greatly to had quarrel in astuaw, ‘then, 
When honour’s at the stake. Blow ataud | 
That have e father kill’d, a mother stain’d, 
Eaciteients of ny reason, and iny bio, 
Au fet ali sleep? while, to my shame, I sve 
Ihe imminent death of (wenty thonsand mie, 
That, fur a fantasy, and trick of taune, 
Gu to their graves like bide; G.ht for a plo 
W bereun the naiibera cannot try the caurc, 
Which is uot tomb coough, and continent, 
To hide the slain 1—O, trom Ubis tine tutth, 
My thoughts be bivudy, ur be nuthing # us th! 


i Eau. 
¢ Valee, estimate. 4 Successes. 
? Prof, t: Power of compichenalua 
Cowardly. <4 since. 
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‘ Switzers®! Let them guard the , And, lke the kind tife-rencd'ring pelican, 


batter? 
Save yourself, my lord ; 
erpeering of his listt, 


(door: | Repast them with my blood. 


‘ing. Why, row you spesk 
Like 2 good child, and a true gentleman 


flats with more impetaous haste, | That | am gulltlets of y ver father’s death, 
aertes, in a rivtows head, (lord; {| And am most sensidly Ia grief for it, 
it oftcers | The rabble call him, It shall as level to your judgment ‘pear, 


orhi were pow but to begin, 
gut, cuetum ant known, 
ud props of every word, 
wse ae; Lucrics shal’ be king. 
aud tongues, appiaud it to the 
king' Leerte> king clouds, 
w cheerfally on the Case trail; 


vers, you false Danish dogs. 
doors are broke. [ VWoise terthin. 
tres, aemcd; Dance following. 
ere is this hing ?!—S1ra, stand you 
Jut’s curnr in. 


| A» day does to your eye. 


Danes. (Witkin.) Let ber come ia. 
Lacr. Siow now! what noise is thatf 
Enter Ornreuss, fantes(tubly dress'd with 
Straws and Flow rs. 
O heat, ary up my brains! tears seven tince 
salt, 
Burn ont the sense and virtne of mine eye!— 
By heaven, thy madness shall be paid with 
weicht, 


Til or scale turn the beam, O rase of May | 


Dear mald, kind «ister, sweet Ophelia! 
O heavens! ist possible, 8 young maid's wits 


I pray yoa, vive me icave. Should be ae mortal as an vid inan’s life? 


will, we will. 
(Tary retire without the door, 
tank you:—keep the door.—O 
father. [thov vile kiog, 
Calinly, good Laertes. 
tdrep uf blood, that’s calin, pro- 
me bastard; {harlot 
ld, to my father; brands the 
between the chaste unsmirched ; 
sother. {brow 
What le the canee, Laci tet, 
thion jooks so giant-luke ?— 
rertrade; du not fear oor persoe ; 
divinity doth hedge a king, 
cau but peep to what i would, 
his wiil.--Tell me, Lacrtes, 
at thus inuccused ;—I-ct him go, 
[Gertrade ,— 
vere is my father a 


tof e 

Wat nat by him. 
him demand his fill. (gled with: 
w came he deal T Vit nut be jn. 
ance! vows, tothe blackest devil! 
and grace. tothe profoandest pil! 
them. To this post Fo atad— 
2 words [give to negtlccuce, 
vat comes; only (tl be rcvengerl, 
shhy for my fare r. 

Who shall stay yuo? 
will, not all the waortd’s: 
np ane, 11) hasbaskd them so well, 
» far with Tittle. 

Good Laertes, 
to know the ceituaty [revenge, 
"father’s death, i2% writ in your 
take, you wall draw both friend 
loser t j-1nd fye, 
ac bat his encmles. 
Vill you hoow them thea? 

his goud fricacis thus wide 1 Wt ope 
BB 5 


© Guards. 
°° Artful, 


¢ Ronaits. 
rea counter whee they trace the sec ut back war's. 
@ The barthen. 

of grace” mine le mmerdly ree, é. ¢., buttow. 


' Nature is fine °° in luve: and, wheie ‘tis Ape, 
; it senda some precious instance of itself 
' After the thinz it loves. 
Oph. They vore hin barefaecd onthe bier : 
ley no nonny, monvy Acy nonny: 
Andin his grave rain’d many a tear ; 
Fare you well, my dove! 

Laer. Hadst thoa thy wits, and didst per- 
It cond not move thus. [soade revenge, 

Oph. Yon must sing, Dean-e-+iown, an 
you cull Aim a-denna. 0, bow the wheels 
becaines iC? Tt is the tase steward, that alule 
hie master’s daughter. 

Lacr. This nowhing's more than matter. 

Oph. There’s rosenviry, that's for remem. 
brance ; pray you, love, remember; snd thre 
is pansies, Uhat'’s for thoughts. 

er. A ocument in thadvess; thoughts 
aud rewormbrance fitted. 

Oph. There's fennel for you, and colum- 
hines :—there’e rie tor yon; and here's some 
ter me:—we may call it, herb of grace o’Sun- 
Cayei—you may wear your rue with a ditter- 
thee 2.—There’s a dalty :— 2 wonld give you 
see viedete; bat they withered all, whee my 
fuiher died: —They say, he made a guv-l 
eud,— 

For bonny sucet Rubdinis all my py. - 
Sing. 

Laer. Thoasit {§ and affliction, passion. helt 

Sle tarns tu favenr, and tu prettivess. ater, 


Oph. Andtrill he nol come agein’ '~wz*. 
And will hc not come again! 
Aa, no, Ac is dead, 
Go tathy deuth-hed, 
Ble never will come again. 


Klis beard wacavwhite as snow, 
All frrennas has poll: 

Ji, is pone, he ty gone, 

And oced f oirey moan; 
Gud ‘a mercy on his seud! 


* Seent. 
r Clean, sadefil-d. 
v b.e., By we Samay awa ce 
YL Welaackay. 
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nf the vecusion of sty suddcaand 
erelern, Hamlet. 
this mean! Are all the rest come 

2abuse,and novech thing? (back ¥ 

ow yuo the hand ¥ 

is Vianlet’s character. Nuaked,— 

tecript here, be says, alone: 

fae ine cume; 

nbostin dit, my lord. But let him 

every sickness in ny heart, 

lin « ‘ted him to bts teeth, 


i 

ne $0, Laerte®, 
“ost. ' how otherwise? 
Pt ee | oe | 


Ay, my lord; 
. @ t *' In me to a peace. 
peace. Ife be now 


* s* + ovage, amd that he means 
ot. ith—T will work hin 
i, os «6pein my device, 

.. shall not choose bat fall: 
wr. pu wind of blame shai! 
{tlee, 
prac- 


Be 
‘apother shall ancharge the 
af iilcut. 

My tord, I will be ruled ; 
ie. contd devise it su, 
‘er tae Organ. 

I¢ faile tight. 

ent sh'd of sinee your (ravel mich, 
H : ct's hearing, for a qoality 
ei. +y, yun shine: your sum of 


ther pinck auch envy froiw bim, 
bne; and that, in my regard, 
wtLiret siege ft. ‘ 

W bat part ts that, my lord 7? 
very riband in the cap of youth, } 
ton: for youth no lesg becomes 
Hearetess very that it wears, 

zo tin sables. and his weerls, 
* hand graveness.—Two mvanths 


» te nanof Normaady,—'Freach, 
1.9sedf, and served against, the 
‘ti well op borseback ; bet this 


t 
ft Jatt: he erew anto hie seat ; 
wenolrons doing brought his burse, 
ren Incorpeed and dermi-uataret! 
ve bengt: av far he topp'd my 
gvcv of shapes and tricks, [thoaght, 
of whal he did, 

A Norman, was't ? 
Norman. 
un wy life, Lamord. 

The very same. 

now him well: be is the brooch 2, 


And for your rapier nicat especial. 


That he cried out, ‘twonld be a right jndeed, 


If one contd mateh you : the scrimete|; of their 
nation, 
He swore, had neither motion, gnard, nor eye, 
If you oppused them: Sir, this seport of bis 
Did Hamniet so envenom with his envy, 
Moat be could nothluy do, but wish and beg 
Your sackden conning v’cr, to play with you, 
Now, oat of this,--— 
Laer. What ont of this, my lord f 
Aing. Laertes, was your father dear to ) un f 
Or ace you ithe the patting of a suriuw, 
A face without a heart { 
Leer. Why ask yoo this? 
Aing. Not that 1 thiuk yoa did net love 
your father ; 
Bat that I koow, love Is began by tine; 
Aud that I sce, in paccages of proof, 
Time qualifies the spark and fre ai it. 
There hves within the very flame of love 
A kind of wick, or snuff, that will abate it; 
And nothing is at a like goodness still ; 
Vor goodness, grow ing to a picurisy, 
Dies in his own too-mach : That we weukl de, 
We shoald do when we would; for this n ouid 
changes, 
And hath abatemnents and delays as many, 
As there ere tungiuis, are hands, are accidents ; 
Aad thea this saccedet 1s like a spendthrift sigh, 
Thas harts by casing. But tu the quick othe 
ulcer: [tuke, 
Hamlet comes back ; What wonld 50a undet- 
To show yourecif indeed your father’s sen 
More than jo worile f 
far. To cut bis throat Vthe church, 
Aing. No place, indeed, shoold murder 
sanctuarige ; [Lrertes, 
Revenge should have no bounds, Bat, gout 
Will you do this, keep cluse within your chai- 
3 (hoane : 
Hamlet, retara’d, shall knew yon are come 
We'll pat on those aball praise your excellence, 
Aad set a doable varnieh on the fame 
The Frenchman gave you; biing yoo, ib Bue, 
together, 
Apd wager o'er your heats: he, being remive, 
Must generoas, and free from ail contiving, 
Will uot perose the foils; su that, with ease, 
Or with a little shinM®ing, you may choose 
A sword unbated®®, ancl, in a para of practicet, 
Requite him fur your father. 
er. 1 will de’: 
Aud, for the purpose, I'll anoint my swutd. 
T buught an anction of a mountebank, 
So mortal, that bot chp a kudfe in it, 
Where ht drawa bivnd no catapiasm so rare, 
Collected from all slinples that have vitae 
Under the moon. canaave the thing from «cal, 
That Is but scratched withal: I'l) touch my 


all the astion. (indeed, point thy, 
made confession of ) 0a; With this contagion ; that, if T gali his slight 
a ouch & masterly report, It amay be death. 
cxcicise In your defence §, Ang. Lat’s farther think of this ; 
© Objecting eo. ¢ Place. ¢ Ornament. 
nce of defence, |. ¢-1 tracing. \ Fencers. 4 Wily exyter 
6 Wdunten as foils age.  Wacrem. 
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gallows fe built stronger than dits{ now, his quillets ||, his cases, hin tenures, 
ergal, the gallows may do well! and his tricks! why does he sufter this rude 


again: come. 
builds stronger than a mason, a 
a carpenter ? 

s@eli me that, and unyoke ®. 

iy, now | can tell. 


wm, I cannot tell. 
saLet and Horario, ut a dis- 


zel thy braina no more aboat it: - 
mas Will not meud bis pice with 
wahen you we asked this question | 
grrave-tnaker; the houses that he! 
- ill doomsday. Go, get thee tu 
A fetch me a stonp of liquor. 
Exit 2 Clown, 

“fown digs, and sings. 
ugn f did lore, ald lores, 
Big wastcry sx ef, 
O, the time, for, wh, my behore 
gat there was nofhaip mect. 
> this fellow no fvellug of bis bu- 
mgs at grave-making. 
ow hath made ition hin a pro- 
wens, 
een sa: the hand of little ene 
Us the daintier sunse. 
Bage, with Ais stealing sfcpe, 
ath clan’ me ia b's clutch, 
t hath shipped wne into the lund, 
pif Lhad never incu sach, 

‘Theows up a seull, 
at senll had a tonvae in it, aud 
ice: Rlow the knave Jowls it to 
ws if it were Cain's jaw- bone, that 
marder! This might be the pate 
t,which this ass now o’er-re vchis; 
vald circumvent God, might it 


ight, my ford. 

of a conti rr; which wonld ray, 

v, my secel dord! Fiun dot 

wd? Thismight be my lord eneh-a- 

weed ay lurd awh-a one's haree, | 
int te teg it; raphe it put? 

ay ford. 

y, Cen ens and now my lady 

sapless, aml knocked abort the | 
ba sextun’s syale: Elere's fine! 
nwe tad the Gick tomet. Did, 
t0-Cho more the beeeding, but toy 
tate: wih them? imine ache " 


1 Clown. 

and a spade, a spade, 

a shrowiding shed: 

tay for fo be made 

@ gitesl isonet. 
(Throws ap a seni. ; 

rea another? Why anay not that, 

of alawyert Where be his quid.” 


t S ings. ' 


. ? The song 
hb 
“ we dens distinctions ‘ 
19 Sp. uce, aetted, 


hnave now to knock him abuat the aconce F 
with adirty shovel, and will not tell bim of 
his action of battery? Homph! This fellow 
tight be ju’s time a great buyer of land, with 
hi» statates, his recugniz«nces. his Gnes, his 
doable vouchers, his recoverive: Je this the 
hove of his fines, and the reeavery of his reco- 
veries, to have his fine pate tall of fine dirt? 
will his voachers sench hon ao more of his 
plucnases, and doable ones too, than the length 
and breadth of a par of indentures?! The 
vers conveyances of his lands wath hardly le 
in this box? and must the inberitor himse:f 
hive no more { hat 

flor. Nota jot. my ford, 

iim. Ts nut parchinent made of sheep 
ekins ? 

flor, Ay, my lord. and of ealver’ skins av. 

Ham. They ave sheep, and calves,which seek 
Out assurance tu that. | will speak to thi fel- 
low :—Whore gravi’s this, sitral f 

1 Clo. Mine, sir.— 

O, 4 pit +) clay for to he mare (Sings. 

For such a eucst is meet. 

Hiam, I think it be thine, indeed; fur tha 
Nicat in't. 

1 Clo. Yor Ite oat on’t, sir, and therefure 1 
is not you's; fur my part, IP do wot he lit, 
yet it is mine. 

Hom, Thou dost lie n't, to be in't, and say 
it is thine: "tis for the dead, nottor the quick ; 
theretoce thou liest. 

1 (lo, "lis a quick lie, alr; "twill away 
again, from me to yon. 

Ham. Whatman dust thoa dig it for! 

1 Cla. For av man, ir 

lam. What woman, then? 

1 Clo. For none neither. 

Tlam. Whois to be buried in’t? 

1CL, One, hat @asa Woman, sir; bat, rest 
her soul, she’ade ad, 

Hu. How absolnte the knave je! we mact 
speak hy the card °°, or eynivecstion willl nade 
ne By the Lord, Borate, these three years 3 
have taken uete of ity the age 1 grown 9) 
phehedes, that the tue of the prasint «ome en 
Rear the heel of the cou tier, be galls bre kibe. 
Kiumw lo. g hact than teen a grave-maher ! 
t2.. Of all the daye ihe year, 1 came 
tot that day thatuur bat king Hamlet over- 
came Fortushias. 

lam. How joas’s that aneet \ 

2Clo, Cannot you tibibat( every fool can 
tell that: dt was that sery day Uhat yorug 
Hamlet wae burn: he that is mad, and sent 
ints & sland, . 

fam. Ay, nearry, why was he reat into 
Enuland ! 

Ll, Why, becante he waemad: he shall 
recover his wits there, uF, if be du ma, ‘the pe 
greal matter Where. 


awe is pricted in Percy's Reliqnes of Ancient English Poctyy, 
Lord Youn,” As ancient gaan pinged AS QRIALS WE WA ews, 
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emphasis! whose phrase of sor. ' 


{etand 
and’ring stars, and makes them 
ounded hearers? this is J, 
ne. (Leaps into the Grave. 

The tlevil take thy soul! 
‘rappling with him. 
y’st not well. 
thy fingers from my throat; 
1a net splenctive and rash, 
ne something dangervas, 
viscdom fear: Ilold off thy hand. 
. them asunder. 
Hamlet, Hamlet! 


Good my lord, be qalet. 
ttendants part them and they 
wut of the Grare. 
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You do remember aii the circumstance! 
Her. Remember it, my ford! (Agbting, 
Flam. Sir, in my heart there was a kind uf 

That would not let me sleep: met he, I lay 

Worre th in the mautines{ in the bilboes». 

ushly, 

And praised be rashness for it,— Let as know, 

Our indiscretion sometimes serves us weil, 

When our deep plots do pall: and that should 

teach us, 

There's a divinity that shapes var ends, 

Rough-khew them how we will. 

Her. That is moet certain. 
Hara. Up from my cabin, 

My sea-gown searf'd abuat me, in the dark 

Groped 1 to find vat them: had iny desire; 

Finger’d their packet; aud, in fine, withirew 

To mine own room again: makiog so buid, 


1 wilt fight with him apon this; My (cars forgetting manners, to unseal 


is will oo longer wag. (theme, 
y oon! what theme? thers 
tl Ophelia; forty theasand bro. 
x all their quantity of love 
m.— What wilt thue du fur her! 
ja mad, Laertes. 
tove of God, forbear him. 
die, show me what thow’lt do: 
voul’t Aight! woal’t fast i woul’e 
el? 
p Fsil¢? eat a crocodile? 
thea come here to whine? 
with leaping tn her grave? 
k with ber, and so will I: 
feof mosntatns, let them throw 
es on us; till oar ground, 
te against the burning sone, 
awart! Nay, au thoa’lt mouth, 
[ as (hoe. 
This is mere madness : 
le the fit will work on bim; 
it as the female dove, 
golden coaplets are diselused ¢, 
| ait druuping. 
Hear yor, sir; 
aon that you ase me thus f 
er: Rae it is mo matter; 
meeif rio what he may, 
rw, and dog will have his day. 
(&rit. 
‘ thee, good Horativ, wait opoa 
2 [frit Homateo. 
ir pattence in oor last night's 
(To Lauaras. 
satter to the present posh.— 
, bet some watch over ) Our son. | 
| have a living monument: ; 
t shortly shall we see; | 
Jemee our be. ! 
{Areunt.' 
. & Hall in the Castle. 
\AWLAT and Horatio. 


' The changeling never known: 


‘Teeir grand conmission; where I tound, Ho 
A royal kuavcry ; au exact command,— (ratio, 
Larded@ with many several sorts of reasons, 
Im porting Denmark's health aad England's tuo, 
With, lio! such bugs ®@ and goblins iv my lite, 
That, on the sopervise t+, uo Ieisare bated, 
No, uot to stay the grinding of the axe, 
My head should be strack off. 

Te’t possible ! 


Her. 
fiam. Here’s the commission; read it at 
more leisure. 

Bat wilt thou hear now bow I did proree: { 
Her. Ay, beseech you. {lanies, 
Ham. Being this benetted ronad with vil- 

Or7zz I coaid make a ae to my braine, 

They bad begun the play ;—1 sat me down; 

Devised a new comniiseion ; wrote st fair: 

I once did build it, as our statists » do, 

A basecness to write fair, ami labuer’d mich 

How to forget that learning; dnt, sir, now 

It did me ycoman’s service: Wilt thou koow 

The effect of what I wrote! 

Hor. Ay, good my lord. 
Hem. An earnest conjaration tromethe kar, 

As Eagland wo hin faithfal tribntary , (tisk; 

As love between thein like the pal might foa- 

As peace shoald still her w beaten garland een, 

Aad stand a comma {| ‘tween their amitles; 

And many tuch-tibe as’a of great charces— 

That, on the view, and knowing of these con- 

tents, 

Withone debatement farther, more, or less, 

He ebeuld the bearers pat to sudden death, 

Not shriving €€-4ime aliow'd. 

Hor. How was this scald f 
Ham. Why, even in that was heaven miai- 

Thad my father’s si:net in my pusee, [mant, 

Which was the model ¢*¢ of that Danish ocai: 

Polded the writ ap in form of the other ; 

Subscribed it; gave't the jinpressiua , placest it 

safely, {day 

Now, the Devt 


ch for this, sir: now shall yon Wao uur sea-fight; and what to this was o 
ther ;<— ‘Thea kaow’st already. (quent -*+ 
; tet Me. Sacsvens the werd should be Ji cise, a river which 


te ocean. eMaxched. 3 
Wait. © Garnichel. 


a | ; 
9 A note of coangzicn, Ly 


a 


wcers. § Fetters and handentis bruacht (rome 
‘eee ard te ~ 
aaa 
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rbary horace: gainst six bk rench 
asigne, and three liberal con. 
-» that’s the French bet agaiust 
(hy is this impawancd, as you 


g, sir, hath laid, that in a dozen 
Supreelf aud hiw, he shall wut 
ce hits; he hath laid, on twelve 
woald come io immediate trial, 
p would vou hsafe the auswer. 
if I answer, no? 

»my lusd the uppositioa of yuor 


will walk here inthe hall: If it 
ety, it is the breathing time of 
et the fulls be bronglt, the gen- 
and the king boid bis pni puse, 
hin, if 1 can; if not, | will gain 
shaime, and the odd bits. 
@cliver yuu so? 

. effect, sir; after what flourish 


send my daty to your lurdship. 
bait. 


» yours.— He does well to com- 
’s there are wo tungues else fur’s 


wing © runs away with the abel 


d comply ¢ with his dug, before 
Abus has he (aud many more 
bed, that, J know, the drussy ¢ 
only got the tune uf the Unie, 
rabit of encounter; a kind of 
m, which caries them through 
be moet ful. and winuowed 
iv but blow them to their trial, 


out. 

Enter a Lord. 

ord, bis majesty commended 
young Osric, who brings back 
va attend him in the bail: He 
'y if your pleasure hold to play 
or that you will take longer 


constant to my purpoees, thev 
’o pleasore : if bis ttoess apeabs, 
now, ur whenevever, pruvided 
uw. 

king, and queen, and all are 


PPy time. 
jucen desires you, to ase some 
umemt to Laertes, beluore you 


vell inetracts me. [zit Lord. 
itl lose this waeer, my lord. 
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ef gain-giving$, as would, perhaps, troubie a 
womaa. 

Hor. if your mind dislike any thing, obcy 
be: I will forestai®® their repair luther, aud 
say, you are put fit. 

Hum. Nota whit, we defy avgury ; there 1s 
a special providence in the tall of a sparrcew. 
If it be now, ’tis not tu come; if tt be put tu 
come, it will be now; if it be nut now, yet it 
will come: the readiness is all : Since no man, 
of anght he leaves, kuows, what is't to lave 
betimes { Let be. 

Enter hing, Queen, Iasatas, Lords, Osnic, 
and Atiendants, with Fos, 4c. 

King. Come, Hanilet, cume, and take this 

od froin me. 
(The King puts the Land of LacniEs 
into that of llaMut. 

Flam. Give me your pardua, sir: 1 have 

dune you wrong ; 
Bat pardon it, as you are a gentleman, 
This preseocett knows, aud you inast needs 
bave heard, 
How I aa: puvish’d with a sore distraction 
What I have done, 
‘That might y our vatare, honour, and exception, 
Roughly awake, | here prociaiun was inataess, 
Was't Hamlet wrone’d Lacrtst Never, Ham- 
If Elanilet trom himselt be ta’en away, [ict: 
And, when he’s not himself, dues wiong 
Luaertes, 
Then Hamiet does it not, Hamlet denies it. 
Who does it then? His madness: 118 be sv, 
Hauulet is uf the faction thet is wrung'd; 
His madness is poor Mamilet’s enemy. 
Sir, in tl is aucheace, 
Let my di-claiming from a porposed evil 
Free we eo fat in your musi generous (huaghte, 
That | have shot ny arrow v’er the house, 
Aud hurt my brother. 

Laer. I am satiehed jo nature, 

Whose motive, in this case, alueid sis me 
most 

To my revenge: but in my terms of honour, 

J stand aloof; and will no reconciiement, 

Till by sume elder masicis, ul huewa honour, 

1 have a vuice abd picccoent of pence, (ime, 

To keep my name uagered Y: Bos till that 

I du receive yuur offer'd love like love, 

And will not wroug tt. 

Has. | embrace it freely ; 
And will thie brother’s wager frankly play.— 
Give as the foils; come ou. 

Laer. Come, one for me. 

Ham. Vl be yoar foil, Laertes; in mine 

ignorance 
Your skill aball, like a star {the darkest night, 


tot think a0; since he went luto , Stick fiery off judeed. 


‘bern in continual practice; |} 


euids. Bat thon woubkdst not 
all’s here abuut my hearst: but it 


poud my ler<t,——- 
but fuvlery 5 but it is such a kind 


which rane nbout! immediztely ss it is hatehed. 
h For fond read fann’d. 
queen's 


e, 1? The king and 


Leer. You mock me, sis. 
Flam. No, by this hand. 
Aing. Give them the fuils, young Oerle.-- 
Cousin Hamlet, 
You know the wager ? 
Ham. Very well, my lord; 
¢ Compliment. 
Kewomat 
presence. A \we . 
awa 
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harsh work! draw thy breath in) Hoe it the abillty of lite to thank you; 


ny [pain, He uever gave commandment for their death. 
trch afar of and Shot ti'hin. But since, su jump** upon this bloudy ques- 

What warlike noise is this! tion, [Pagland, 
ng Fortiabras, with conquest { You from the Polack ¢} wars, and you from 
rom Poland, i Are here arrived; give order, that these bodies 
sadurs of England gives High on a stage be placed tu the view ; 
volley. Aud letme speak, to the yet unknowing world, 

O, I die, Horatio; How these things come about: So shall you 

ison quite o'er-crows oe pitts Of carnal, bloody, and aunataral acts; (bear, 
tu bear the news from England: | Of accidental judgments, casual slanghters: 
rhesy the clectiva lights Of deaths pot on by cunning, aud forced 
®; he has my dying voice ; cause ; 


with the occarreutst, more or] Anil, in this upshot, purposes mistook 
Fall’n ou the inventors’ heade; allthis can I 
solicited $.—The reet issilence. | Truly deliver. 
Des.' Fort. Let ua haste to hear it, 

cracks a noble heart;—Guod, And call the aublest tothe andience. 
tweet prince; Fur ine, with surrow I eaibrace my fortame ; 
T angels sang thee to thy rest! Ihave some rights of memory in this king- 
2 druin come hither ¢ dow, {ime. 

| Varch within. Which now to claim my vantage doth invite 
INBRAS, Che English Ambassa-| /for. Of that Lehali bave also cause tospeak, 
furs, and Others. And frum his mouth, whose voice will draw 
re is this sight? on more: 

W bat ist, you would see? Bot tet this same be presently perform’d , 

>, oF Wouder, cease yourseareh. | Even while suea’s minds are wild; lest gore 


qaarry 5 cries oa baveck ,!—O | On plots and errors, happen. (mischauce, 
death ! Fort. t fuer captains 
toward in thine cternal ecll, Bear Hamiet, like a soldier, tu the stage; 
msay princes, at a shot, For he was likely, bad he bera put on, (sage, 
ast strack ? To bave proved most rey ally: and, for hie pas 
The sight is dismal; The soldicr’s murzic, and the rights uf war, 


rs from England come too late: | Speak loudly tor hitn.— 
sevscless, that shuld give us; lake np the bodies :-—Suach a alght as thie 


gE. Becomes the ac lil, but here shows inech anlss. 
ls commandment is falfill’d, Go, bid the suldicen shout. [A dead Murch. 
aatz and Guildenstern are dead: 
I we have our thanks ¢ {[Erceunt, bearing off the dead Bodies; after 
Not from his moath ©, which, a Palo Ordnunce ta shot ug. 

+ Incidents. t Ineited. § Heap of dead game. { A word 

when more gaine was destroyed than was reasunabie. € 4. ¢., The king's. 
ee fy chance. tt Polish. 





-_— 


‘ap of Shakepvare were to be charictenized, eich by the particular epeciiones 
hishes it fiuin ULe rest, We mst alluw to the Uigedy of Marulet the pealee of va 
icidents aie su HOIDerous, thet the argtipent of the play would make a long tale. 
e hnierchangeably diversified with merriment and sulemuily : with ment 
Jaficons and mistructive obscevations ; and selemnily not raved by poetical 
e the aetural sentimen's of naa. New characters a4 pear from time to Gime ia 
recon, exhibiting varives faim of lite ant paruculae nodes of conversation. 
MHaese of Hamlet causes much mirth, the mournful distraction of Ophelia fills the 
rieruese, aalevery pessunage produces the effect inteaded, from Ube apparilion 
huul with herrur, to the fop, that expoacs affectation to just contempt. 

t is perhaps not wholly seeme agai at odjections. The action is indeed for the 
‘ontinnal progression, Lat there are some scenes which neither furwaid gor Fe 
he feigned ma ioe of Hamniet there appears no acquate cause. tor be ddes Bo 
¢ might not hive done with the reputation of sanity. He plays the madmaa 
+ treats Ophelia with so mach rudeness, which scems to be wanton cruelty. 
theongh the whole piece, rather an instrament thaa an agent. Afier he bas; by 
of the play, couvicted the King, he makes no attempt to panhh him; bia 
t effected by an incident which Hamlet had no part in producing. 

accused of having shown little regard to poctical justice, and may he charged 
girct c! poetical prubability. The apparition Icft the regiune of the dical 20 bittle 
revenge winch be demands is not ublaineil, tut by the death of Lim that was 
ke it; and the gratification, which woald arise from the deste: tien of ap weut- 
iderer, is abased by the natimety death of Opbela, the \oung, We wean oe 
the pivus.—Je@i WS0m. 


| ~ —l 
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re Koderigo, Bra. What teii’st thou me of robbing f is 
wonld not be Iago : is Venice; 

follow but mysell; My hoase ie not a granve |. 

», hot I for love and duty,| Hart. Most grave Brabantio. 
my peentiar end: Ia simple and pure soul | come to you. 

“d action duth demonstrate fage. “Zonnds, sir, you are one of those, 
igure of my heart that will not serve God, if the devil bid you. | 
in®, "tls not jong after Because we cume to tlo yon service, you think 
heart npon my sieeve we are ruffiaus: You'll have your danghter 


: Tam not what 1 am. covered with a Barbary horse; you'll have 

fortune does the thick-lips | your uephews aocigh to you: you'll have 

al (uwet,|coarsers for cousins, a geanets for ger- 

Call up her father, mans, 

aficr Lim, puison bisde-| Bra. What profane wretch art thou? 
(men,| age. lam one, sir, tbat comes to tell you. 

‘streets ; jucense her kins- | your daughter and the AMoer are now fiug 

fertile climate dwell, the beast with two backs. 

wn: though that his joy be| 87a. Thue arta villaia. 

Suge. You are—a senator. 
recs Of vexation on't, Bra. This thou shait answer: I knuw thee, 
colour. Roderigo. beseech you, 
‘ father’s hoase; I'll call | Rod. Sir, 0 wilt answer any thing. Kut I 

(dire yell, :Ift be your pleasare, and most wise conscnt, 
like timorons accent, and ;(As partly, I Gud, it is,) that yoor fair daughter, 
ud negligence, the fle Atthisa odd even °¢ and dull watch o’the aight, 
cities, Trausported—with no wuree nor better guard, 
Brabantio! signior Bra-! But with aknave of commonhire,a gondoliertt 
hieves! thieves! thievest | To the gross clasps of a lascivioss Moor -— 
what, ho! Brabanilo!| If this be known to you, and your allowance =, 
your danghter, and your, We then bave done you bold and saucy 
{bags | Wrongs; (me, 
‘hove, ata Miandun. Bat, if you kaow not this, manpopern teil 
* reason of this terrible: We have yoor wrong rebuke. not belleve, 
there | (eummons !' That, froin the sense of all civility § [rence : 
li your family withia f I thas would play and trifie with your reve- 
rove tock’ f Your daughter,—if yua have not given ber 
! wherefore ark yon this? jeave,— 
ir, Sou are rubb’d; for’ ] say again, bath made a gross revolt; 
your gown; jeoul; | Tying her daty, beaaty, wi ae 
', sou have lust half yoer . Jo anucxtravagant » aud wheeling stramger, 
s, au old black ram Of bere and every where: Straight satisfy 
te ewe. Arise, ariee; yourself : 
citizens with the beli, If she be in her chamber, or house, 
Imabe a grandsire of yoa: Let loose un me the justice of the stats | 
Four thos deloding you. 

have yon lost your wits? Bra. Strike on the Under, hef 

nd signivr,do you know (ive mea taper ;—call ap at my people :— 
atare you! (my voice? , This accident le not aalike my 


— Rodengo. Belief of it opprcsses me a 
The worse welcome: bt, 1 eay! Rene! ot gett from obeor. 
e, net tu baant atout my ugo. Farewell; for I mast leave you: 
It reeins not mert, nor w tomy ® 
thon hast heard me say, | Tu be prodaced (as, If I stay, I shail) 
t for thee; and now, in , Against the Moor: Fur, I do know, the ttate,— 
' However this may gall him whh some ehock, 
per, and cistempering 4 Cannot with satety cast fj him; fer he's em 
bark'd 








very, dost thou come With such load reasum to the Cy ware, 
(Which even mow stand in act,) that, for thee 
sir, _ Another of lin fathom they bave nut, [roale, 





thou must Beeds be sure, Jo lead their bnsiness: in which regard, 
lace, have in them power Thoogb I do bate bin as I do hell patas, 
o thee. , Yet, for necrasity of present life, 
Patience, good sir. ,] mest shuw vat a flag and eign of love, 


vew of civility. ¢ Own, possess. fie, I broken. 
aD. 3% Apprebation. Hh Wander, © Varden, 
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-Oderigo! come, sir, Lan fur (Ae in these cases, where the arin) reports, 

{dew wilf rnst thein.— «Tia oit with ditlirence,) yet do they all cop 


P your bright swords, tor the firm 

eu ehail more command with A Turkish fet, and bearing up to Cyprun. 
weapons. [years,: Duke. Nay, itis possit le cnoagh to jacge 
foal thicf, where hast thoa J do not so secure me iv the enor, — [ments 
y danghter 7? | But the main articie 1 do approve 

' art, thoe hast enchanted her; | In fearful sense. (what ho? 
© to all things of sense, Sailor. (+ ishin.) What ho! what bol 
of magie were not bound, Enter an Otticer, eezth @ Sailor. 

ti—so tender, fair, and happy; Of A messenzer from the galleys. 

“narriage, that she shinn’ ke. Now f the business f 

wled driings of oar nation, Saider. The Turkish preparation makes for 
e, to incor a general mock, Rhodes ; 


guardage tu the sooty busem | So was | bid report here to the state, 
g as thoa: to fear, netto de | By siznior Angelou. . 

Duke. How say you by this ehange ? 
work, if tis not gross in sense,! Sen. Thu cannot be, 
t practised on her with fou) By no assay of reason; ’tls a pageant, 

([nerals,' lo hvep os an false gaze: When we consider 
Mleate yonth with drugs. or mi-. ‘Ihe importancy of Cyprus to the Tork ; 
ation :—PD li have it disputed on; Aud ict orsselves again bat nnderstand, 


tad palpable to thinking. ‘Lhat, as it more concesns the Turk than 

wehend and do attach thee, Rhoda, 

of the world, a practiser So may he with more facile qaestion [| bear it, 

ei and out of warrant:— For that stetunds not In snch warlike brace, 

him; if he du reelst, Kut altoge her tacks the abilities 

his peril. That Rhodes is dres’d in:—if we make 
Hold your hands, thought of this, 


‘my inclining, and the rest: 9 + We most not think, the Tork ts so anskilfal, 
etu fight, I ehoold have known To leave that latest which concerns bim first ; 
{zo , N.giecting an aftempt of case, and galn, 
apter.—Where will yon that 1 | To wake, and wage®*, a danger profiticss. 
4 


yoar charge Duke. Nay, in all coufidence, he’s not for 
To prison: till fttime| Og. Here 19 more news. (Rhodes. 

were of direct session, banter a Messenger. 
. Muss. The Ottumites, reverend and gracb 
What if Ido obey f Ons, (Rhodes, 
feke be therewith eatiatied f Stccrivg with due conre toward the fale of 
gers are here about my side, Have there injointed then: with ap after feet. 
gent business of the wate, 1 Sew. Ay, sv 1 thonght:—How a) 
» him? yon guess! vem 


Tis trac, most worthy signior, Mess, Of thirty sail: and sow do they re- 

council: and yuur noble self, | Their backward course, beasiag with frank 

eat for. appearance {tano, 
How! the doke in conncil! | Their parposes toward Cy pras.—8ignior Mua- 

the night !—Bring hin away: | Yuar trusty and most valiant serultor, 

idfe cause: the duke himselt, | With bis free daty recotnmends you thus, 


brothers of the state, And priys he to belicve kim. 
this wrong, a3 "twere thelrawn: Duke. “Tis certain then for Cypens.— 
ione may have passage free, Marcus Lucchese, ix he vot la town f 


ad pagans?, ehali our alatesinen 1 Sea. He's row in Florence. 
(Axvennt.| Duke. Wijie frumus; wish bim 


. . ; haste de> tch. liang voor, 
oie ken A Council 1 Sen. Here vomes Iiral-antiog ond tha Vz 
mere Enter Buaawantio, Ornki19e, laga, Ro. 
d Senators, sitting at a Tuble ; VERIGO, and Oticera 
Meets atlending. Duke. VNanant Othello, we must straight 
e is no composition? in these employ yvu 
n eredit. (news, | Against the gencral enemy Ottoman. 


deed, they are disproportion’d; | 1 uid nut sec you; welcome, feriie signior ; 
»& hundred and seven galicys. (7 Braxantio. 
mine, a hendred and furty. We lack’d your counsel and jon help to might. 


And mine, two handred:| ra. So did I your's: Good your grace, 
ty Jump nut Om & just acconnt, pardun me; 
ry t. ¢ The pagans and bend-slaves of Africa. 4 Goariaea=- 
et Casy dieguse, @ State of dulener. we Gombe 





‘LLO, THE MOOR OF VENICE. 1038 
a world of sighs: , Bra. So tet the Turk of Cyprus us beguile ; 
bas strange, “twas We lose: t nut, so long as we can sinile. 

' He bears the seutence well, that nothing bears 
us pitiful : h | But te free comfort which from thence be 
heard it; yet she cals: 
| But he bears both the sentence and the sorrow, 
retchaman: she That, to pay grief, must of poor patience bor- 

1 These rentences, to sugtr, or to gall, [row. 
end that loved her, : Being strong on both sides, are eqnivoca 
to tolbiny story, © But words are words; Luever yet did bear, 
Upon this hint, 1; That the brulaed heart was pierced tbrownh the 

ear t. of state. 

‘rs 1 had pzss'd ; | Thiwinbly beseech you, proceed to the affairs 
ii pily them, | Duke. The Turk with a most mighty pre- 
Ihave nsed ; , paration mikes tor Cypras : —Othello, the for 
er Witsuss it. Utade of the place is brat known to you : And 
, aad AWendants. | thoagh we have there a substitute of most 
le wonld win ny ‘allowed sullicicary, yet opinion, a sovereigt. 
id cughter tou.— | mistress of cfects, thkows amore safer voice 





or atthe best: ‘gp yon: you mut therefore be content to 
ous ratber use, ‘ginbber 3? the gloxs af your new fortunes with 
| this snure stubborn and buisteraus expediticn. 


my heartier speak; ! 0 Oth. lhetyrant custum, most grave sena- 

half the wooer, tors, 

my bad biame Hath made the flinty and steel conch of war 

hither, geatle mis- My thricedriven bed of down: I do agaige 9 
| A nataral and prompt alacrity, 

snobie company, | 1 fiud in hardoess; and do uadertake 


ence? ‘These present wars against the Ottomites. 
My noble father, | Most humbly therefore bending tu vour state, 
nfdluty : ‘Levive fit disposition for my wife; 
»and education;  ' Tne reference of place, aml exhibition |}. 
hdo fean me With enecl accommodation, ant besort, 
te the lord of duty, i As levels with ber breeding. 
ir: But here’s my Dake. If you please, 
Be't at her father’s. 
other show'd Bra, I'll not have it sv. 
re her tether, Crh, Norl, 
Diy Plu.css ' Dee. Nor 1; J would not there reside, 


To put my father in impatient thoughts, 
'—I have done :—! Ky being in his cye. Most gracious dake, 
the «tate atairs; = Tu my onfolding fend a gracious ear; 
d, thaw get it.— An‘t iet me find a charter in your votee, 
To assist my simpleness, 
hall my heart, Duke. What would you, Desdemona ¢ 
eedy, Wath au my Ine. That I dil love the Moor to live with 
jewel, 1itn, 
—For yoor sake, My downrts't violence and storm of fortunes 
other child; May trampet ts the world; my heart's sebdaed 
ime tyrannys Even to the vers quality of my lord: 
ave dune, iny Jord, TP saw Othello’s visaze in his mind ; 
yourself; and lay Aid to his hgounre, and hie vallant parts, 
‘Jovers Did Ditny su 11 snd fortunes consecrate, 
9, may hulp tiese So that, dear lords, if I be left behind, 
A moth of peace, aud he go to the war, 
e grifsare ended, The rites. for which [love him, are bereft me. 
late on hupesde- And Da heavy toterim shall support 
Ry his dear absence: Let me go with him. 


past and gune, Oth. Your voices, lords :—*beseveh you, let 

Ww inischiel on. Have 2 frev way. {ber will 
rhen fortunetakes, VoucL with me, heaven; I therefore beg if not, 
ery tnakes. To please the palate of my appetite; 


ls sutnethung from Nor tovromply with heat, the young affects, 
In my distinct and proper satiafiction ; 
8a booticas grief. Hut to be free and bounteous te ber mind: 


¢ b. ce, Thag the wonnds of rnrrow were ever cured by the 
Obeenre. § Acknowledge. | /lowance. @ Affections. 





B& canst cackold him, thou «lust| He has done my office: I know not ift te 
@ere, and me asport. There are trae; 
fo the womb of time, wiich will} Bat I, for mere suspicion in that kind, 
a Traverse®; go; provide thy | Will do, as if for surety. He holdst ine well; 
will have more of this to-mor-| The better shall my purpose work on him. 
= Casslo’s a proper man: Let me sev now ; 
reshall we meet ithe morning? | To get his place, and to plnme up my will; 


ry lodging. A double kuavery,—Houw ? how !—Let me 
-e with thee betimes. sees — 

@; farewell. Du you bear, Ro-' After some tine, to abuse Othello’s ear, 

8 Bay yuu! (derigo? That he is too familiar with bis wife s— 


more of drowning, do youhear. | He hath a person, and a smooth dispose, 

» Changed. ili neil all iny land. ' To be suspected : framed to make woirecn 
25 farewell: pat mouey evoazh ‘The Moor is of a free aud open nature, (false. 
Be frit Rovegiao.. That thinks men honest, that bat seem to be 
er make my fool my parse : And will as tenderly be led by the nose, [a0 ; 
wn gain’d knowledge shoold pro- | As asses are. 

I haw’t ;—it is engender’d: = Hell and night 
me expend with such a snipe, Mast bring this monstrous birth tu the world’s 
port and profit. I hate the Moor; light, {kris 
ight abroad, that twixt my shects 





ACT II. 


A Sea-Port Tincn in Cyprus. And Is in full comgnission here for Cy prns. 


Mon. Lam giadon't; ‘tis a worthy governor. 
A Platform. 3 Gent. But this same Cassio,—though he 
nTano and Two Gentlemen. speak of comfort, 
at from the cape can you discern | Touching the Tarkish loss,—yet he looks 
g (Hou ; sadly, {parted 
othing at all: it is a high-wrought | And prays the Moor be safe; for they were 
fAxzt the heaven ant the main, With foul and violent sem pert. 
a {at iaod:| Son. ’Pray heaven he be, 


thinks, the wind hath spoke aluad | For I bave served him, and the man comimnants: 

@ me’er shook our battiemcnts ; Like atall:. suldicr. Levato the sea-side, ho ! 

Man’d eo upon the sea, As well tu sce the vessel that’s conse in, 

f eak, when mountains melt on | As throw out oar eyes for brave Othello ; 
(this? | Even till we make the main, and the aciial 

p mortise? what shall we hear of | An indistinct regard. {bine, 


- segregation! of the Tarkish fleet: | 3 Gent. Come, ict’s do s0; 
wpon the foaming shore, For every minute ia expectancy 


billow seems to pelt the clouds; | Of more arrivance. 
uked surge, with high and mon. Enter Cassto. 
main, Cas. Thanks tu the valiant of this warlike 
t water on the berning bear §, isle, 
the guards of the ever-fixed pole : | That so approve the Moor; O, let the heavens 
ike molestation view Give him defence against the elements, 

food. For I lave lust him on a dangerons sea ! 

Ie that the Tarkish feet | Won. Is he well shipp'’d ? 

elter'd and embay’d, they are} (Cas. Hisi-ark isstoutly tiniher'd and his pilot 
ble they bear ltoat.  [drown’d ; | Of very expert aod approved allowance® ; 


er a third Genet. Therefore my hopes, uot sarfcited to death, 
ewa, lords! our ware are done; =| Stand io bold cure. 

te tempest hath so bang’! the, = [}F ithin.) A sail, a sail, a sall!? 

, Venice | Enter another Genitteman. 
signment halts: A noble ship of | (Cas. What noise ? ro'the sea 
grievous wreck and saferance 4 Gent. The town is empty: on the brow 
t of their feet. Stand ranks of pevpie, and they cry— A rail. 


How! isthistrae’| ('as. My hopes do shape him for the gover: 


he ship is here pet in, ner. (courtesy ; 
; Michae! Cassio, 2 Gent. They do discharge their shot of 
> the watlike Moor, Othello, [Guns heard. 
hore: the Moor himself’, atsea, | Our friencis, at least. 


t military word of command. ¢ Eoteegs. t{ Seqaration. & The cow 
ar the pular eter. =] Complege, | Allowed wh approret wayervocw,. 
2 
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_ tame and impotent concla- | Does challenge much reepeet.—Come, Dele 


‘ain ot him, Renilia, thongh he} Once more well met at Cy pris. 


— How aay son, Cassio! is be 
fane and fiberal® counsellor f 
‘As home, madam; yuu may 
e in the soldier, tuan in the 


1 He takes her Ly the palm: 
Whisper; with as ttle a web 
enare an grvat a fly as Cansio, 
her, do. LE will gy set thee in 
ship. Yeu say Ges "tis so, 
triche aa these stip you out 
ntry, it had been better you 
our three fingers ev ult, Which 
re most apt to play the sir in. 
Mo hdesecd! au excellent com. 
leed. ae again your flugers 
vould they were clyster-pi 
—{Trumpei.} The Moor 1 
et. 
‘so. 
? hhin, and reccive him, 
‘ce be comes! 
ELLO, aac Attendants. 
ir warrior! 

My dear Othello? 
me wooder gicatas uy cou- 


tefore me. Omy sonl’s joy! 
Bpest come such calins, 
ow till they have waken'd 


wing buk climb billie of scan, 
nd duck again as Jusy 

caven! If it were now to ‘lie, 
e most happy: tor LD pear, 

? content po abeaute, 
camfert hhe tu this 

OWN fate. 

The heavens forbi, 
res aml counfuits: phonid it- 
ido giow, fercase, 
wn to Chat, sweet powers!— 
rough of this content, 
> is too much of joy: 

», the greatest cist ords be. 
‘Adssing her. 
rta shall Invke! 
QO, you are well Gined now! 
the pega thatonake thieinuale, 
n. {Aside 
Contm, fe’. to the castle. — 
mur wars me dons, the Turks 
d 


acquaintance of tis iste! — | 


be well desired” in Cy pros, 
Clove ainonge (hein. O omy 
shien® and Patate  [swect, 
frtao—T pr'sther, good fas, 
 divembark my coters: 
aster to the citadel; 

, and his worthiness 


-apohen. 


¢ Shackle, fetter. 


(teary, 
[Acewat Oluerico, Despwausa, 
and Attendants. 

fege, Do thou meet me presently at the 
harbour. Come hither. 1f thon be'st valiant 
as (they say) base men, being in love, have 
then a nolglity in their natures more than is 
hative to Chem,— fist me**. The licatenant to- 
hight watches on the coart of guard :—Firt, 
I mast tell thee this—Deademona fs directly 
to Juve with him. 

Rod. With him! why, 'tis not possible. 

Tago. Lay thy finger—thus, and ict thy sonl 
be jastructed. Mark me with what viol new 
she frat lovedt the Moor, but for bragging, aul 
telling her tantastical lias: And will she love 
him sullfor prating ft let net thy divercet heart 
think it. Hercse mest he fed; and what de- 
liyht shall sie Lave to lvok on the devil? 
When the bluod is made dall with the act: of 
eport, there shomud be,—again to inflame it, 
aud to give salicly a fresh appetite, —loveli- 
ness in tavunr; sympathy Hn pares manne rs, 
tod beanies; al whach the Moor js defective 
In: Now, fur want of theee required conve 
nlencica, her delicate tendernesa will find itself 
abused, besin to heave the gorge, disrelish and 
abhor the Muor; very natore will fostrict her 
in it, and compel ber to some seeond cholo. 
Now, sir, this granted, (as It le a most preg: 
nant and unforced! position,) who stands en 
eminently iu the desiree of this fortane, ae 
Cassio ducal a knave very voiluble; no farther 
consjonabic, than in putting on the incre 
form of civdh and himuane seeming, for the 
better compassing of hic salt and moet hidden 
loose attection 2 why, none; why, nones 
elippery and subtle knave ; &@ finder out of oe 
easions: that has au eye eas statp and coun 
terfeit ad vantages, thangh t: ue advantace never 
present itself: A devilish hanave! besides, the 
knave is handsome, yoong ; and hath afl tho« 
requisites in him, thatrolly and greca minds 
look after: Ap stilent complete knanve; and 
Ihe woman hath fonnd Lim already. 

Rad. | cannot beheve that fa her; the fs 
fall of most blessed condithon 2. 

fugo, Blessed he’s end! the wine she drinks 
is made of prapes ; if she had been bleacet!, she 
would never have loved the Muor: Blessed 
pudding ! Didst thon not see ber paddle with 
the palm of his hand? didet nus mark that ? 

od. Yes, that 1 did; bnt that was but 
courtery. 

Jago. Lechery, by this hand 5 an indes, and 
obscure prologue tu the Bietary of lust aed log) 
thoughts, Ibey met so near will theas itpe, 
that their breaths embraced tugette . Vale 
fanous thonghi{s, Pak rigs! when the@e ino 
tualitios so inuarshal the way, hard at hand 
comes the master and main evercte, te ineur. 
Perate concialiva: Pish!—Thut, air, be yon 


$ Your cood breeding and caliumtsy. 


y, in the sense of obsisance, was applied ta men ae well as Women. 


by buvitation. 
*' Minds uuripe, 


T Oat of method, withoni order. 
23 Qualities, disposition of mind. 


ee Linen” 
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ity, and dare not task any 
more. 
!'tis a night of revcls; the 


hey f 
1 duor; I pr.y you, call 


it it dislikes me. 

(A2it Cassio. 
ten buat one enp upon him, 
¢ hath chonk to-night al- 


narrcl and offence 

eas’ dog. Now, my sick 
a, 

‘n’d almost the wrong side 


h to-night caroused 

rp; and he’s to watch: 
ns,—noble swelling spirits, 
onrs ina wary distance, 
of this warlike isle,—~ 
ster’d with fluwinz caps, 

» Now, ’mongst this flock 
s 

ssio in some action 
isle: — ut here they come: 
wt approve my dream, 
bothwith wind and stream. 
with him Montano, and 
sptlemen, 

en, they have given me a 


1, a little one; not past a 
Ty. 
:, hol 


akin clink, clink : (Sings. 
takin clink ; 

rar; 

span; 

ldicr drink, 


(line browghet tn. 
nian excellent sung. 
it in Eneland, where (in- 
€ potent in potting? your 
n, and your swag-bellied 
» ho !—are nothing to ) our 


zlishman so expert in his 


Irinks yon, with facility, 
nk ; he aweats not to over- 
1; he gives your Hollander 
it pottls can be filled. 

h of onr general. 

t, Jientenaot; and Fil do 


naland 


usa worthy peer? 
tot Aim but a cron; 
ida pene ell too dear, 

: COLES the tailor lown >. 


He uasa wight of h gh renown, 
And thow art but of low degrees 
Tis pride that pulls the country down, 
Thu n take thime auld clouk about thee. 
Some wine, ho! 

Cas. Why, this is a mure exquisite song 
than the other. 

Jago, Will you hear it a,ain? 

Cas. No, for 1 hold him tv be unworthy of 
lis place thatdoes those things.— Well,—llea- 
ven’s above all; and there be souls that must 
be saved, and there be suuls muat not be saved. 

dJagy. It'strae, goud lieutenant. 

Cas. For mine own part,—no offence to the 
general or avy man of quality,—I hope to be 
saved. 

fago And so do [ too, lieutenant. 

Cas. Ay,bat, by your leave, nut before me; 
the licutenant istu be saved before the ancient. 
Let’s have oo more of this; let'’sto our affairs.— 
Forgive us oar sins !—Gentlemen, Ict’s louk to 
our basiness. Do not think, gentlemen, I am 
drank: thie is my ancient ;—this is my right 
hand, and this ie my left hand:—~I am not 
drank now; I can stand well enough, and 
epeak well cnoughb. 

All. Excellent well. 

Cas. Why, very well, then: you must nog 
think then that 1 am drunk. [Z£att. 

Mon. To the platform, masters; coinc, let's 
set the watch. 

Jago, Yoasce thie fellow that is gone be- 
He is a noldicr, Ot to stand by Crsar [fore ;~—- 
And give «trection; and do but see bis viee; 
"Tis to his virtue a just equinox, 

The one as Jong as the other: ‘tis pity cf him. 
I fear, the trast Othello pata him in, 

On some ortd time of his infirmity 

Will shake thie island. 

Alon. Batis he often thus? 

Jago. 'Tis evermore the prulogue to his 
He'll watch the Forologe a doable sect fi, (sleep: 
If drink ruck net bis cradle. 

Alon. It were well, 

The general were pot in miltul of it. 

Perhaps, be sees it nut; or bis guod natuse 

Prizes the vistae that appears in ( assiv, 

And luoks not un his cvils; Is not this trae? 
Exter Ropeniavu. 

Jago. How now, Roderizot (Aside. 
I pray yon, after thedieutenant; go. 

(Erig Ruperico. 

Afon, And "tls great pity, that the noble 

ou! 


Shoald bagard snch a place, as his own sccom!, 

W tth one of au ingraft€ iofrmity : 

It were an honeat action to aay 

So to the Movr. 
hugo. Nat I, for this fair island: 

I do love Cassio well; and woald do much 

To cere him of this evil. Bat hark! whae 

nolse ? [Cry within.—Help! help! 

Rienter Cassio, driting in Rovarieo. 
Cas. You rogue! you rascal! 


h. ¢ Drink as mach as you do. ¢ Awaithy fellow. 
While the clock strikes two fucude, ot Cout-and-Cweudy 
Rovied, ecttled. 
| 
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BaUkMONA, Ulécaded. 
le love be nut raised ap; 
o example. 

W bat’s the matter, dear f 
li now, sweeting; Come away 
1s, {to 
‘our aurgcon: Lead him off. 
Tv Montaxo, whe Is led off, 
care abuut the town; 
we whoun this vile brawl dis 


na; "tis the soldicr's life, 
balmy alambers waked with 


ef ald but laau and Cassio. 
are yoo hart, iieutenamt f 

all surgery. 
heaven forbid ! 
ion, reputativn, repatation! O, 
‘eputation! I have lost the im- 
of myself, and what remains fs 
vutation, Lagal my reputation ! 
in an honcet man, Pthonghe 
ed sume bodily wound; there 

in that than in reputation. 
u idie and most falre imposi 
ithout merit, and lost without 
' have lost no rcputation at 
repute youreelf such a loser. 
ere are Ways to recover the 
Yoo are bot nuw cast in his 
hinent wore fo policy than io 
o as one woald beat his of. 
‘8 afright an imperivus livn ; 
1, nad he’s yours. 
ther sne to be despised, than 
ul acomimander With so dieht, 
id eo indiscivet, an officer. 
max parrott! aul equabble, 
! and discourse tustien with 
ow !—O, thou asiable spirit 
bast no naine to be hnuwn by, 
devil! 

48 he Unat vot followed with 
hat had be done to yuu f 
aout. 
esthede ? 
ber a tnars of things, bat no- 
/ a2 qnarrel, but nutliug where. 
nen sbuind pol an enemy in 
atul away (heir brains! that 
Jey. reves, pleasure, and ap- 
onreives jut Deasts | 
at you ae now well caough;: 
thus seeuvercd ? 


benseal the devil, drunkenness, ! 
the devil, wrath: ome unper-: 


mw atother, to make me frankly 


pot ape Cao severe amoraler: 
place, aml the cuastlilson of 


vfs, Tconld heartily wish this’ 


SS eaves 
-_ 


Thr 
As bdo now: Fur while this honest t+ 





shall tell me Lam adrankard! Hud las many 
moaths as Hydra, such an anawer would sup 
them all. ‘Jo be now a sensible man, hy amd 
by a fool, and prerently a beas! ! O stranze !— 
Every inordinate cap Is unbleascd, and the 
ingredient is a devil. 

fago. Come, come, goud wine ia a gov! 
familiar creature, if it be well used ; exchiiin 
no more agaluet it. And, good licutenant, | 
think yuu think I love you, 

Cas. Lhave well approved it, sir.—I drunk ! 

fego. You, or any mms living, may be 
dronk at some tine, man. li tell you what 
you shalido. (Our general's wife ie now the 
general ;=—I may sty sv in this respect, for 
that he hath devoted and given ap himself tu 
the coutemplation, mark, and cleputement, ot 
her parts and graces ;— confess yousself freely 
to her; importone her; she'tl help to pat 
te la your place again: she is of su free, » 

ind, su apt, so blewed, a disposition, that she 
holds it a vice in her gooducss not to do more 
than she is requested : This broken joint, be- 
tween you and her husband, entreat her to 
eplinter; and, my fortanes againet any lay { 
worth naming, thia crack uf your love shali 
grow stronger thau it was before. 

Cas. You advise me well. 

fago. 1 protest, in the sincerity of love, and 


bonest kintinesa. 

Cus. I think it freely; and, betimes in the 
morning, I wiil beseech the virtuoas Desde- 
mova to undeitake for me: Fam desperate of 
my fortunes if they check mc here. 

Jago. You are in the right. Good night, 
lieutenant; I must to the watch. 

Cas. Good uight, boneat Lago. 

[Exif Cassio. 
Tago. Aud what's be then, that 6a) 8—I play 

the villain? 

When this advice is fice, 1 give, ancl Luncst, 
Probal to thinking, and (iudeed! th. course 
To whe the Moar again{ For, ‘sis inust casy 
Jhe inclining Desdemona ta sabdue 
p any honest anit; she’s fiamel as frujifal ) 
As the free elements. Agd then for her 
‘lo win the Muos,—werce't to reneuuce his 
baptism, 
All seals and sy mbols of redeemed -lo,— 
His suul is so enfetter’d to hur love, 
‘That she may wake, oumake, do what she list, 
Even as ber appetite shall play the pod 
With bis weak function, Huw an I then a 
villajo, 


To counse! Cassio to this parallel f eonise, 


Dirvetiy tu bis goud ? Divinity of hed! 
When devils will thelr blackest sins per on, 
do suggest$ at first with beavenly shows, 


Piles Desdemona to repair his fortum », 
And she for bid pleads strancly tuthe Muct, 
PL poor this pestilence inte his ear ,— 


; but, since It 39 as it is, mend | That she repeals ®* him fur bes verly*s Jat ; 


goad, Aad, by how mach she stajecea to de bin gonad, 
h Lim for my placeagala; he! She shail endo ber credit with the Nuvi. 
vniesed in his anger. ¢ Tabb (diy. © Beh of Saute 

U, bountiful Even. Temp. ee Vaca 

ond —— 
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v nie, Oth. Who is't, you mean? [may lord, 

Well, my good lord, [ll de’. Des. Why, your Ilcutenant Cassio. Good 
fortification, geutleman,—ehall | If I have any grace, ur power to suove you, 
? His present reconciiiation take ; 





i wait upon your lurdship. i For, if be be not one that truly loves you, 
(/-reunt. That errs fo ignorance, ani not in cunoing ¢, 
Ill. Before the Castle _ T bave no judgment in au honest face: 


I thee, call him back. 
eMonNaA, Caasi0, and Emitra. Pith eee wm nae Went he hence now? 


0 Assured, good Cassio, I will do Des. Ay, sooth; so hambled, 


ea in thy behalf. That he hath left part of his grief with me; 
| madam, do; I know it grieves . I suffer with him. Goud love, call him back. 
were his. (iny husband Oth. Not now, eweet Desdemona ; some 


?s an honest fellow.—Do not}! JIrs. But shall’t be shortly? [other time. 


Cassio, Oth. ¢ sooner, sweet, for you. 
remy lord and yoo again Des. Shalit be to-night at sapper ? 
/ you were, Oth. No, not to-nigh.. 


Bounteous madam, Des. To-morrow dinner, then f 
ll become of Michael Cassio, Oh, I shall not dine at bome ; 
y thing bot your true servant. | I meet the captalus at the citadel. 
»l thank you: Luu duiovemy| rs. Why then, to-morrow night; or Toes- 
jassured, day morn; [UOT § 
wo him long; and be you well { Or Tuesday nuon, or night, or Wednesday 
‘angeness stand no further off | I pray thee, name the time; bnt Ict it not 


the distance, | Exceed three days: in faith, he’s penitent ; 
Ay, but, lady, And yet his trespass, in vur common reason, 

ay either last eo long, 1 (dave that, they say, the wars must make ex- 

such nice and waterisl dict, — | ainpies 

Fao oat of circamstarce, "Oat of their bes? £,) is not almost a fault 

ibsent, and my plice eupplied, | To incur a private check: When shall he 

il forget my luve and service. | coms 


duubt that ; before Emiliaherce, Tell me, Othelto. I wonder in my eoul, 
irrant of thy place: assore thee, What you could ack inc, that I should deny, 
filendship, ‘on pesform it Or stand so mammering; on. What! Mi- 
icle; my lord shall never reat; chael Cas-lo, (time, 
tame®, and talk him vutof pa- That came a wooing with you; and many & 
? When T hiave spoke of you dispraleingly, 
eem a achuvl, bis board a shrift; Hath ten yonr part; to have so mach to do 
eevery thing he ducs (Cassiu; , Tu bring him in! Trust ine, I could do much. 
ps suit: Therefore be merry,: Oth. Pr°ythee, no more: let him come 
lor shall rather die, » I will deny thee nothing. (when he will; 
cause away, Des. Why, this is not a hoon; 
Lu, and Iaco, ata distance. . Tis as I shoald entreat yuu wear your gloves, 
Madam, here comes Or feed on nonishing dishes, or keep yoa 
Or ane to yon tuilu peculiar profit (warm; 


am, Ill take my Icave. To your own peisun: Nay, when | havea 
Why, stay, Bnit, 
speak. jease, Wherein | rocan ty toach your love indeed, 
1, not pow; I am very ill at. It aball be fall of puizc } and difficalty, 
‘OWN purpuses. And fearful to be granted. 
Well, well, Oth. I wil deny thee nothing : 

‘tion, {£2i¢ Cassio. | Whereon, I do besecch thee, geaut me this, 

Ha! I like vos that. 1 To leave me bot a littl: to myself. lord. 


fost thou say f 


Des. Shall I deny yoa!? vo: Farewell, my 
ig, ny lord: or if—I know not 


Oth. Farewell, my Desdemona: I wiil 
[wife ? come to thee straight. {teach you ; 

ot that Cassio parted fruin my Des. Emilia, come :—Ve it as your fancies 

, my lord? No, sure, I cannot | Whate'er you be, I aim obedient. 

(Erté, with Emtvia. 





steal away so guilty-like, Oth. Excellent wretch! Perdition catch 
ning. my soul, 

I do belleve "twas he. Rat I do fuve thee! and whea I love thee not, 
iow, my lord f Chaos Is come again. 
ing wih a suitor here, Jago. My noble lord. 
iguishes in your displeasere. Oth. What dost thou say, Iago f 
amed by keeping them from sleep. \ Kuowledge. \ Ben wan. 

§ Healtating. Y Wega. 





OTHELLO, THE MOOR OF VENICE. 1043 


Ot. Who is’t, you mean f [my lurd 
Des. Why, your lieutenant Caesio. Good 
If I have any grace, or power to move yoo, 





to mie. 
Well, my good bord, I'll de’t. 
fortification, geutlesnan,—ehall 





ver His present reconciliation take 3 

"Hl wait upon your lordship. | Por, if he be ot one that tiuly loves you, 
[freunt. That errs in ignorance, an: not in cunning ¢, 

21. Before the Castle. I have nu judgment in au honest face: 


I pr’ythee, call him back. 
ewOnNA, Cagsi0, and Emicra. Oth. , wae Went he hence now? 


100 arsarcd, good Cassio, Lwilldo: cs. Ay, south; so humbled, 


fies in thy behalf. | That he hath left part of his grief with me; 
id inadain, do; I know it grieves . I suffer with bim. Good love, cal! him back. 
: were bis. [iny hnsband Oth. Not vow, sweet Desdemona ; some 


ial’s an honest fellow.—Do not Des. But shall’t be shortly? [other time. 


Cassio, Oth. The sooner, sweet, for you. 
ive my lord and yoo again Des. Shall't be to-night at supper? 
is yuu were. Oth. No, not to-nigh.. 
Bountcous madam, Des. To-morrow dinner, then f 
all become of Micbacl Cassio, Orh, I shall not dine at Lome ; 


wy thing but yonr true servant. I meet the captaius at the citadel. 
r, lthank you: Lou dolovemy| rs. Why then, to-morrow night; or Toes- 
(assured, day morn; “INOID s 
own lim long; and be yon well | Or Tuesday noon, or night, or Wednesday 
trangcness stand no farther off | I pray thee, name the tine; bat ict it nut 
ithe distance, Exceed three days: in falth, he’s penitent ; 
Ay, but, lady, | And yet his trespass, in our common reason, 
nay cither last 29 long, (Save that, they say, tue wars wus Make ex- 
‘auch nice and waterish dict, | amples 
‘If so oat of citcoiisticec, Oat of their bes! ,) Is uot almost a fault 
absent, and ny plice eupplied, ‘To incur a private check: When shall he 
vill furget my love aud service. * comag 
tt doubt that ; before Emiliahere, Tell me, Othello. T wonder in my soul, 
‘arrant of thy lace: asaure thee, What you conld ask ne, that I shawl deny, 
A Niendship, PM perforin it Or etand so mammering; on. What! Mi- 
‘ticle: my lord shall never reat; | chael Cas-to, (time, 
Otame®, and talk him vutof pa- That came a woolyg with you; and many 4 
; IWhen TI have spoke of yon dispraisingly, 
secm a school, bis board a shrift; Hath (ven your part; to bave so much to do 
sle every thing be dues [Cassivu; . Tu bring him iu! Trost ine, T conld do much. 
vs aut: Therefure be WUrry, Oh. Pr'ythee, no more: fet him come 
itor shall rather die, J will deny thee nothing. (when he will; 
y cauer away, ' Pes, Why, this is neta hoon; 
LuLu, and Iaco, ata distance. Tis as I should entreat you wear your gloves, 
Madam, here comes Or feed on nowishing dishea, or heep yoa 
-Or ane to you wdo peculii profit = (warm; 





Jam, I'll take my lvave. To your own peimnun: Nay, When | havea 
Why, stay, nuit, 
speak. tease, Wherein [nean to touch your love indeed, 
m, not now; I am wery ill at It shall be full of puize jj and difficulty, 
ic OWn purpuses. : And fearfal to be granted. 
Well, well, Oth. I wiil deny thee nothing : 
retion, (Lait Cassio. | Whereon, Ido beseech thee, graut me this, 
Ha! I like not that. | To leave me but a fittic to myself. lord. 


dost thou say ft 


Des. Shall [deny you? no: Farewell, ny 
ing, my lord: of If—I know not 


Oth. Farewell, my Desdemona: [ wiil 

{wife ? come to thee straight. {teach you ; 
not that Cassfo parted from my s. Emilia, come :—S'e it as your fancics 
o, my lord? No, sare, I cannot | Whate'er you be, I am obedivut. 





it, Exit, with Evetcia. 
{ steal away so guility-like, Oth. Excellent wretch! Perdition catch 
ming. my seal, 

I do believe ‘twas he. Rat [ du love thee! and wien I love thee not, 
now, my lord f Chaos is come again. 
aking with a suitor here, Jago. My noble lord. 
inguishes in your displeasere. Oth. What dost thoa say, Lage ? 
tamed by keeping them from sleep. 4 Kuowedge. \ Bank man. 

§ Fresitating. } Wega. 
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»f, there isno more but this, 
ith love, or jealousy. 


Oth. Parewell, farewell. 


| If niore thoa dost perceive, let me know more ; 


lad of this, for now I shall ' Set on thy wife to observe; Leave me, Jago. 


mn 
e and daty that I bear you 
lit: therefore, at Tam bound, 


a me:~IF speak not yet of! 
Pe [Casto ; | 
wife; observe her well with! 


Jago. y lord, Ll take my leave. (Going. 

Oh. Why did T marry f—This honcet crea- 

ture, doabtless, (unfolds. 

Seca and knows inore, much more, than he 

Jago. My lord, f woald I might entreat 
your honour 


—thas, not jealous, nor secure; To sean this thing no farther; leave It to time: 


e your free aud noble natnre, , 


ty, be abused ; look to’t : 
try disposition well; 


And, though it he fit that Cussio have his place, 


1 (Por, sure, he fills it ap with great ability,) 


Yet, if you please to hold him off a while, 


fo let heaven see the pranks |; You shail by that perecive him and bis means: 


ow their hosbande; their best 


e 
undone, but keep unknown. 
n say sof {yon; 
deccive her father, marrying 
eem’d to shake, and fear yonr 
most. [looks, 
And 60 she did. 
Why, yo to, then ; 


rang, could give out such a! 


er rvyes tp, close as 6ak,— 








Note if your lady strain his entertalament § 
With any etrong or vehement opporinnity ; 
Mach wall be seen in that. In the mean time, 
Let me he thought too bnsy in my fears, 

(As worthy canse I have, to fear—I am,) 
Ant hold her free, I do beseech your honour. 
Oth. Fear not my government. 

Jaga. Lonce more take my leave. (Fall. 
Oth. This fellow’s of exceeding honesty, 
And knows all qualities, with a tearned spirit, 
Of human dealings: If [do prove her hag- 

gard 4, (strings, 


was witcheraft:—But I ami | Though that her Jesses@ were my dear heait- 


Jame; . 
wech you of your ,ardon, 
wing jou. 

I am bound to tnee for ever. 
his hath a little dash’d yonr 
f, not a jot. {spirlts. 


Trust ine, I fear it bas. | 


conalder, what is spoke 
love ;-—But, I do sce yon are 


n, Not to strain my <peech 
%, Dur to larger reach, 
n. 
a 

Should you do so, my lord, 
‘€ fall in such vile snevees 
imnotat. Cassio’stuy worthy 
unt are muven, {friend :— 

No, not mach inoved :— 

It Desdemoua’s honest. 
ve she so! and long live you 
a! [itsel(,— 
‘t, how nature erring froin 
res the point :—As,—to be 
you 
ny proposed matches, 
e, complexion, and decree; 
», in atl things pxtare tends: 
nell, in such, a will most rank, 
on, tboughts an:atoral.— 

I do not, in position, 
of her: thongh I may fear, 
ng to her better Juctgment, 
b you with ber country furms, 
‘pent. 


To prey at fortune. 





Pda whistle her 4 and let her down the wind, 
Iaply, for [ am black ; 
Ani have not thoer soft parts of conversation 


That chamberers®* have :—Or, for I am de 


clined . 

Into the vale of ycars ;—yet that’s not much ; — 
She's gove; | am abused; and my relicf 
Mant be—to inath her. O curse of marriage, 

at we can call these dvlicate creatar¢s oni«, 
And not thelr appetites! I bad rather be a wa |, 
And live ppon the vapour of a dungeon, 
Than keep a corner tn the thing I love 
For others’ acs. Yet, tis the plagug of great 


ones ; 
Prerogatived are they icss than the base ; 
Tis destiny tnehinnable, like death ; 

F.ven then this forked plagae is fated to os, 
When we do quicken t’. Desdemona comet : 
Rudoy Desvewena and Bains, 

If she be tal-e, O then heaven mocks itacif [— 
PU not believe ft. 
Des How now, my dear Othello? 
Your dinner, and the generous islanders 
By sou invited, do aticend your presence. 
Cth, 1 aw to blue, 
Dis, Why ls your speech po falut £ arv you 
pot well? 
Oh, Lhave a pain upon my forehead hese. 
Dew. Paith, thavs with wateblag; ‘ewlil 
away avain: 
Let me bot bind Wt hard, within this bour 
It will be wall. 
Oth. Your napkin Sf is too Jieth . 
(ile puts the Handacrchigs from him, 
and it drops. 


¢ Ap expression from filconry: to sve! a hawk fs to pew ap his cy ediske. 


lasions. 


§ Press hard his re-admission to his pay axl oftice. 


A species of hawk, also aterm of reproach applic e a Banlon, 


leather by which a hawk is hell on the Gat. 
ntulive. 3; In the north of England this lem for Satter 


@® Wen i iottiqne . 


aassS pee 
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ould be wise; for honesty’s a | She may be honest yet. 


fool, 
By the world, 
ife be honest, and think she is 


(not; 
1om art jost, and think thon art 
¢ proof: Her name, that was as 


ige, ie now begrim’d and black 
2 face.—If there be cords, or 


t it works tor. 


‘, or suffocating streams, 
2 t.— Wonld 1 were satisfied ! 
sir, you are eaten np with pas- 


e that I pat it to you. sion: 
‘ satletice.. 


" Would? nay, I will. 
may: but bow! bow satisfied, 
| 


ie “eee grossly gape on? 


Death and damnation! QO! 
‘re a tedious diticulty, J think, 
ito that prospect: Damo them 
cyes du ace them bolster, (then, 
lrown ! What ¢hen? how then f 
ay f Where's satisiaction ? 
e yon shonkd see this, (keys, 
prime as goats, as hot a8 mon- 
vea in pride, and fouls as gress 
nade drank. But yet, I say, 
and strong clreumstanecs,— 
rectly to the dour of t(rath,— 
satisfaction, yuo may bave it. 
me a living® reason she's dis- 
not like the office : (loyal. 
entered io this cause so far, 
1 foolizh honesty and love, 

lay with Cassiu lately; 

mubled with a raging tooth, 


‘ep. . 
nd of men so loose of soul, 
deepe will niutter their affairs ; 
ad is Cassiv ; 
‘d him say, Stcce? Di sdemona, 
ry, let as bide our luoes! 
woald he gripe, and wring my 
{hard, 
creature! and then kiss we 
‘d ap kisses by the rootr, 
n my lips: then lakl his leg 
a, and sigh’d, and kise’d; and 
[ Meer : 
' fate! that gate thee tu the 
itrous! monslrons | 
Nay, this was but his dream. 
ils deuuted a foregone cuncia 
(dreem. 
doubt, though it be but a 


his may help to thicken other 
astrate thinly. [proufs, 
"lt tear her all to pieces. 


but be wise: yet we see 


tenderness tor him. 


Teil me but this; 
Have you not sometimes seen a handkerchief, 
Spotted with strawberries, ia your wife's 
hand f (fret gift. 
Oth. I gave her sach a one; ‘twas my 
Jago. 1 know not that; but such a band 
kerchief, 
(I am sure it was your wifc’s,) did I to-day 
See Cassio wipe bis beard with. 
Oth. If it be that,— 
Tage. U it be that, or any that was hers, 
It speaks against ber with the other proofs. 
Oth. O, that the slave had forty thousand 
lives ; 
One is tuo poor, too weak for my revenge | 
Now do I[ see “tie trae. Look bere, lago; 
All my fond love thus I do blow to heaven : 
‘Tis gone. 
Arise, black vengeance, from thy hollow ceil! 
Yield ap, O love, thy crown, and 


throne ¢, 
hate! swell, bosom, with th 


To tyrannous 
For ‘tis of aspicks’ tongues ! (fraught 
blood | 


tego. Pray, be content. 
Oth. 
» perhape, 


O, blood, I 

Tago. Patience, I say; your mi 

may change. 

Oth. Never, lazo. Liketo the Pontic eea, 
Whose icy current and compulsive course 
Ne’er feels retiring ebb, but keeps due om 
To the Propontic, and the Hellespont ; 

Even somy bloudy thoughts, with violent pace 
Shall ne'er OT cnd ee to bumble love 
that a capable || and wide revenge 
Swallow them up.—Now, by yond’ marble 
hea 


ven, 
In the due reverence of a sacred Yow 


' 4 [Xaccés. 
here engage my words. 

Jago. act De notrise yet.—  (Kneels. 
Witness, you ever-burning lights above I 

Yon elements that clip © as round abuntd 
Witness, that here lago doth give ep 

The execation of his wit, hands, heart,{mand, 
To wrong’ (nhello’s ecrvice! let him com 
And to obcy shail be in ine reinorse®®, 

What bloody work socver. 

Oth. I greet thy love, [bosotenus, 
Not with vain thanks, bet with acccplance 
And will apun the Instant put thee u't ; 
Within theer three days letine bear thee say, 
That Cassio’s not alive. 

Jago. My felend is dead ; "tle done, at your 
But let her live. [request : 

Oth. Damo her, lewd ninx! O, dainn her ! 
Come, go with me apart; I will withdraw, 
To furnish me with some swift means of death 
For the fairdcvil. Now art thou my liestenant. 

lage. Lam yoar own forever, [Excunt. 


SCENE IV. The same. 
Eater Duaspeuona, Bwiris, and Clown. 
Des. Do know, sirrab, where licate- 
nant Cassio lies? 


which thon wast emhroned® 
: ree ear ht< trier) waMice Lo chat eek A 


aN 
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an! Cassie, and my 


Cassio. 
way ; "tis she must 
[her. 
zo, and impdértane 
Cassio? what's the 
[yon ? 
rsait: Ido beseech 
vans, [ may again 
if his love, 
of my heart, 
not be delay'd ; 
nortal kind, 
\or present sorrows, 
urity, 
love again, 
ny benctit ; 
forced content, 
ne uther course, 


‘ice-gentle Cassio, 
vin tune ; (birn, 
nor should I knuw 
i humonre, alter’d. 
anctified, 

all my best 5 

k ¢ of his displeasure 
o most a while be 


nd more I will, 
let that suffice you. 


ent hence bat now, 
anqnictnets. (non, 
Ihave scen the can- 
anka into the air ; 

his wery arm (gry f 
-And can he be an- 
cu: 1 will go meet 


if he be angry. 

—-Something, sare, 
{#2d Laco. 

me anhatchd prac- 


in Cyprus to him,— 
spirit: and, im euch 


th inferior things, 
‘ir object. "Tis even 
id it indues {no ; 
ers ev't to that sense 
think, mien aie not 
pubservaneces {aerda ; 
owoime mach, ania, 
lor as I aim.) 

ewihth my soul: 
orn’d the witness, 


‘he state matters, a3 


10 jealous toy, 


Vithin the shot of his aycer. 


Des. Alas, the day ? 1 never gave him cause, 
Emil. But jealoussouls will not be answered 
They are not ever jealous for the cause, (20; 
But jealuns for they are jealons ; tis a monster, 
Begot apon itself, bora on itself. 
Des. Heaven keep that moneter from 
Othello’s mind! 
Emil. Lady, amen. 
Des. Evil go seck him.—Casalo walk here- 


about: 
If F do Gad him Gt, I’ll move your sait, 
And svek to effect it to my uttermost, 
Cas. Thambly thank your ladyship. 
{Aacunt Desvuwona and Emiria. 


Enter Bianca. 


Bian, Save yon, friend Cassio! 

Cas. What make you from bome? 
How is it with you, my most fair Bianca? 

I’ faith, eweet love, | was comAng to your humee. 

Lien. Aad I was going to yvur lodging, 

Casio. jpights? 
Whatl keep a week away? seven days and 
Eight acure eight hours? and lovers’ absent 

hours, 
More tediona than the dial cight score times f 
O weary reckoning | 

Cas. Pardon me, Bianca! 

I have this while with leaden thoughts bees 
But I shall ina more contineate time |}, (prese’d; 
Strike off tis score of abecnce. Sweet Bianca, 

(Giving her Dispawona's Handkerchief, 
Take me this work vat. 

Bian. O, Cassin, whence came this ? 
This ia some token from a aewer friend. 

To the felt absence now I feel a cause: 
ls It come to this? Well, well. 

Cas. Woman, go lo! 
Throw yoar vile guesses in the devil's teeth, 
From whence you have them. You are jealons 

now, (brance: 
That this is from some mistress, some reincm- 
No, in good troth, Bianea. 

Bian. Why, whare Ie it { 

Cas. I knuw not, sweet: I found it ia my 

chamber. 

I like the work wells; ere it be demanded, 
(As like cnouzh, it will,) Id have it copied: 
Take it, and du't; and leave me fur this time. 
Bian. Leave yout wherefure tf 
Cas. I do attend here on the general ; 
Ami think it nu addition, sor my wish, 
To have him see me woman'd. 
Bian. Why, I pray yuaf 
‘av. Not that I love you not. 

Bian. Bat that you do not lave me. 
I pray yon, bring me ou the way a little; 
Anil say, of LD ebalt see you soon at night. 

Cas. "Tie boca little way, that I can bring 
For | attend here: but Pll see you soon. ‘yon, 

Bian, ‘Vis very good; I mast be eircam- 

stanced, | Zreunté. 


° Treason, 4 The nnotial feact. 


© The meaning is not olek out the work, bat cogg thls @ark ia 
apother handherchicf. 


aJZ3 
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If bread and clothes: itis acreatare, 

+» on Cassio—as ‘tis the slrampet’s 

ae, 

many, and be beguilead by one; 

he hears of her, cannot refrain 

cess of laughter:—Here he comes: 
Re cater Cassio. 

| smile, Othello shall go mad; 

thookish © Jeatunsy mast construe 

lo*s smiles, gestures, and light be- 

lonr 


e wrong.—Houw do you now, lieu- 
att 

® worser, that you give me the ad- 
at even kills me. {didont, 
ly Desdemona well, and you are 


oft. 
be salt fay in Bianea’s power, 


(Speaking fower. 
Uy shoald you sped t 
Alias, poor caitif! 


ok, how he lanzhs already! ( Aside. 
rever knew a woman love man so. 
8, poor rogue! | thiat {faith she 


b ise. 
w he denice it faintly, and langhs it 
(Aside. 
p you hear, Cassio? 
Now he importones hiin 
er: Go to; well said, weil sald. 

[ Aside. 
wes it out, that you shall marry 
ict (her: 

Ha, ha, hat 

| you trimmph, Roman? do you 

npbt (Astde. 

varry her!—what? a castomer ft I 

cer some charity to my wit; do not 

onwhulesome. Ha, ha, ha! 

90, 80, 80: They laagh that wia. 

(Aside, 

uth, the cry goes, that you shall 


ythee, say true. 

ima very villain else. 

ve yor scored me? Well. [Aside. 

bls the monkey’s own giving oat: 

aded | will marry her, oat of her 

nd flattery, Bot oat of iny promise. 

0 beckuns me; now be begins the 
[Aside. 
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knter Bianea. 
Cas, lis such austher hichew 3! marry, a 
riuined one.—What do yua mean by this 
Bung uf me! 

Bian. Let the devil and bis dam haunt yoa! 
What did yuu mean by that sane handkercbief, 
you gave me even now! | wis a fine fool to 
take it. I mast take ont the whole work —A 
likely piece of work, that you shoald find it ia 

var chainber, and not know who left it there! 

his ts sume minx’s token, and | itmnst take oat 
the work?) ‘here,—give it your hobby-horse: 
wheresoever you had at, Vil take ont no work 
on’t. 

Cas. How now, my sweet Bianca? how 
now? how now! 

Oth. By heaven, that shonld be my hand- 

-kerchief! (Aside. 

Bian. An you'll come to supper to-night, 
you may; an yoa will nut, come when you are 
next prepared for. ( Bris. 

fago. \fter her, atler her. 

Cas." Faith 1 moot, she'll railia the street elec. 

Jago. Will you sup there? 

Cas. ’Paith, | lutend so. 

Jago. Weil, 1 may chance to see you; fur I 
woul. very fain speak with you. 

Cas. Prythee, come; Will you? 

lagu. Goto; saynomoe, [Arlt Cassio. 

Oth. How shatl {| murder him, Lago? 

Jago. Did yuu perceive how he langhed ef 
his vice? 

Oth. O, Iago! 

Taco. And did yon sec the handkerchief f 

Oth. Was that mine? 

Jago. Yours, by this baad: and to see how 
he prizes the foolish woman, your wife! she 
gave it him, and he bath given it his whore. 

Oth. 1 would have him nine peers a killing: 
—A fine woman! « falr woman! a sweet 
woman! 

Jago. Nay, you must forget that. 

Oth. Ay, let her ret, and perish, and be 
damned to-nicht; for she shall not live: No, 
my heart is tarued to stone: I strike it, and it 
hurts my hand. ©), the world bith not a sweeteg 
creatore: she mizht Ife by an eimperor’s side, 
and command him tasks. 

Jago, Nay, that’s not your way. 

Oth. Hang ber! 1 du bat say what she bs — 
So deticate with her needle !—An admirable 


‘was here even now; she haante | masician! ©, she will sing the sivageness ond 
place. I was, the other day, taik- | of a bear!—Of so bigh aud pleuteuus wit aud 
sea-bank with certain Venetians; | Invention !— 


comes this bauble; by this hand, 
s about my aeck ;—— 


Jago. She’sthe worse for all this. 
Oth. O, athourand, a thonsand dimes i—Aad 


‘tng, O dear Casslo! as it were: bis then, of so gentle a cumliden |! 


orte it. 
hanza, and lolls, and weeps a 

6, and pnils me : ha, ha, hal— pen 
w he tells, how she pluck’d him to 


[ Aside. | 


Jage. Ay, too gentle. 
Oth. Nay, thiv’s certain: But yct the pity 


of it, laga!—QO, Lago, the pity of it, Tazol 


fuego. if you are so fond aver her i ity, 


¢: O, 1 cee that nose of yours, bat | give her patent tooffend , fur, if it tovel mot 


‘T eball throw i to. ( Aside. 


- you, it comes uear notudy. 
I, f enet lesve her company. 


Oth. Iwill chop her intu incsses :—Cackohd 


(ore me! iouk where sba cumes. mel 


at. ¢ Tithe of licatenant, 


\ Keen 


¢ A eammon woman. 


y Of su sweet a disposition 
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‘fan, her gloves, her mask, 
‘ lord. (nor nothing ! 
Zee {honest, 
ly lord, to wager she is 
itetake: if you think other, 
ight; it doth abase your 


To point bis slow unmoving finger at,— 
oO!ol 










Yet could I bear that too; well, very well : 
But there, where I have garner'd® up my 


rt; 

Where either I must live, or bear no life ; 
The fountain from the which my current rans, 
Or else drics up; to be discarded thence ! 
(0c keep it as a cistern, fur foul toads (there! 
lu knot and geuder in !—tarn thy complexton 
Patience, thou young and roee-lipp’d cherabim; 
Ay. there, look grim as hell! 

Des. L hope, my voble lord esteems ine 


pne this in your head 

it with the scrpent’s curse ! 

unest, chaste, and trne, 

ippy; the purest of their 
{wives 

d ber come hither :—<0.— 


fFréé EMinia. honest. 
yet she’s a simple bawd, Ota. O, ayi as suinmer flics are in the 
a wuch. This Is a subtle shambies. 


That quicken even with blowing. O thou weed, 
Who art 80 lovely fair, and smell’st so sweet, 
That the sense aches at thee.—’ Would, thou 
had’st ne’er been born! {ted ? 
Des. Alas, what ignorant sia have I ecommit- 
Oth. Wan this fair paper, this most goodly 
book, 
Made to write whore upon f What committed! 
Committed [—O thoa pabiie commoner! 
{ should make very forges of my cheeks, 
That woald to cinders barn ap modesty, 
Wid 1 bat speak thy deeds.— What committed! 
Heaven stops the nove at it, and the moon 
winks; 
The bawdy wind, that kisses all it meets, 
Is hoel’d witht the hollow mine of carth, 
Amd will not hear it: What committed I— 
Impudent strumpet! 


vy of villanous secrets : 
ccl, and pray; I have seen 


1a, with DesnkMONa. 
‘hat is your will? 
Pray, chack, come hither. 
ar pleasore ? 

Let me sce your eyes; 


t horrible fancy's Chis? 
ur function, Mlistres<s; 
pfo PMLA. 
Jone, aud shut the door ; 
n, it any body come: 
rimyaery; pay, despatch. 
[fcué Ewtuta, 
kines, what doth yvuur 


wee aes. By heaven, you do me wrong. 
y in your words, Oth, Are not you a strampet ? 
Des. No, as I ain a christian : 


If ta preserve this vessel for my lord, 
From any other foal anlawfal toach, 
Be—not to be a atrumpet, I am nove. 

Oth, What, wot a whore f 

Des. No, a8 I shall be saved. 

Oth. 18 it possible f 

Des. O, heaven forgive us! 

Ota. l ery you mercy, then ; 
I took you for that canning whore ot Venice, 
That wnatiicd with Othello.— You, mistress, 

Re-enter Eminta. 
That have the office opposite to Saint Peter, 
And keep the gate of hell; You! you! ay, 
yoal (your paises; 

We have done our coarse; there's money for 
1 pray you, turn the key, and keep our conn- 


t art thou f 
ay wife, my lord; your true 


ne, swear it, damn thyself; 
me of heaven, the devils 
(damn’d, 
: thee : therefore be double- 
onesi. 
Heaven doth trnly know it. 
‘nly knows, that thou art 
. ‘am I falset 
my lord? with whom? How 
ona !—away! away! away! 
heavy day '—Why do you 


of these tears, my lord? 


father clo stiepvet, sel, (Exit. 
Lis your calting back, Emil. Alas, what does this gentleman con- 
ye on me; if you have lust ccive T— [ludy ? 
LbtTh tear. him, | How do you, madam? how do you, my good 

Houde pleased heaven Dec, ’Faith, half acleep. > (my lord ; 


Fmié. Good mada, what's tbe matter with 
Des. With who? 
Emil. Why, with my lord, madam. 
Des, Who Is thy lord? 

Emil. He that is yours, sweet lady. 
id in some part of my seal Des. 1 have none: Do not talk to me, . 
2: bat (alas'} to make me Emilia; 

the time of scorn -E cannot weep; nor answer I have none, 


Tresegred at. 


Wietion; bad he raln’d 
‘¢, avd shanics, on my bare 


verts to the very fips 3 
me and my atinost hopes ; 
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my jewels, ] will give over, Des. Your honour is most welcome. 
peat my unlawful s-licitation;| Ota. Wul you walk, sir f— 
urself, 1 will seek satisiaction | O, mo Desiemona,—— 


y lord? 
ive said nu Oth. Get you to bed on the instant, I will 
| I have said nothing, but what , be retarned forthwith : dismiss your attendant 
lament of doing. , there; look, it be done. 
now I see there’a mettle in| Dis. I will, my lord. 
. froin this instant, do build on [Exeunt Tur.L.o, Lopovico, and 
inion than ever before. Give Attendants. (than he dh 


Roderigu: Thoa hast taheu| Emil How goes it now? he looks gentler 

nost Joust cxception; bat, sct,| Drs. He says be wall return incontinent ® ; 

ave dealt inost directly ta thy! He hath cominanded ine to go to bed, 

' And bade ime tu dismiss you. 
Emil. Dismias me! 


not appeared. 
Des. It was his bidding; therefure, good 


t, indeed, it hath net appeared ; 
cion is not without wit and Enilia, 
t, Rodcrigo, it thoa bast that | Give me my nluhtly wearing, aud adica ; 
deed, which | have greater | We mast not now ditpleare him, 
ve now than ever,—[ mean,| Eaeré. 1] would, you had never seen him! 
e, and valuur,—this night show! Des. So would not 1; my love doth so ap- 
ext night following enjuycat: prove him, frowns, — 
&, fake me from this world That even bis stubbornness, his checks, und 
» and devise engines for my , Pr’ythee, onpia me,—bave grace and favour 
in thein, (on the bed. 
| Fanil. | have laid those sheets you bide me 
1 Des, All's ove :—Govd tather! buw foolish 
re is especial commis<ion come | are our tuinds! 
v depute Cassio in Cuicllo’s | If T do die before thee, pr’y thee, shroud me 
Iu one of those sume sheets. 





what is it? is it within reason, : 


trne! why, then Othcio and | Emil. Come, come, you talk. 
wa azain to Venice. Des. My wotber had a maid call’d—Bar- 
he goes into Mauritania, and bara; (madf¢, 


b him the fair Desde mona, un- She was in lave; aud he she loved proved 
¢ hinvered bere by some acci-' And did forsake ber: she bad a song of 
bone can be se deterininate, as | willow {tune, 
f Uasalo. An old thing “twas, bat it express'd her for- 
‘yon mean—iemaving of him? And she diet alneang it: That scuz, tonight, 
by mahiug lim ancapable of Wil not go from my miod ; Dhave much to 
; knocking ont lis bi ains. Patte so hang my head all atone side, [ele 
at you would have me do? Ami ang it like poor Barbara. Pry'thee, 
you dare do yourrelf a profit, , (despatch. 
© ape tonight witha ba riot,  Fanéd. Shall I go fetch y our night-yown 7 
PI ge to him .—he knows not hs. No, onpin me bere.— 
ousable fuitone: on will) This Lodovico is a proper mau. 
‘thence, (which T wit fashion; Panil. A very hanilsome man, 
ren twelve and om ys yuumas! Ls, ‘Anu he speake well. 
or pleasme; Twill be near tu’ | Emil. L know a lady in Venice, who would 
tapt, and he shall fall between have walked barcfyot to Palestine for a tunch 
od not amazed at it, Gut go - of hie nether lip. 
bo will show yon suc baaers. 
1, that you shall think yoorse!®, Des. Zhe poor son sat sighing by @ sca. 


on him. 3t is new high op mre ONC, ‘Singing. 
the night grows to waste; Sing oll a green aillow ; 
Her hand oa her om, Acr head on her 

rear further reason for this. knee. 
ma shall he satisfiid. “/ucuns. Sing, willow, «illon, willow : , 
Another Roam in the Castle. Tie fresh strcaims ranty herand murmur'd 
LO, Lopous Buhe, Dispe wana, “Sing nillon, dc. 
Us, and Attendants. Her salt (curs feli from hr, end a softened 
tecch yo sit, trouble yourself | Lay by th bere ; [the stunes , 
rT. (walk. Sing wiliow, willow, allow ; 
deaane ; “twill du ne good pm | Pr’ythee, ble thee ; he'll) come anon.— 
 gavd night: Tbumbly thank Sing alia cron willow must be 
y ship. my garlantd, 

© Immediately . &' Wild, laconman. 
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Main thet I am! 
Hark! tis even so. 
light! a saigron! 
brave lago, honest, and 
[wrong ! 


>! bo! 


e 
— 9 


wh noble sense of thy friend’s . 


fago. 
| Light, gentlemen ; 1’ll 


Marry, heaven forbid!— 

biud le with my shirt. 
Enter Bianca. 

Bian. What ia the matier, ho? who is’t that 

dugo. Who ist that cry’d? ery’dt 

Bian, O my dear Cassio! my swect Cassio! 


me.—Minion, your dear Mes | O Cassio! Cassio! Cassio! 


hiea apace :—Strampet, I come: 

heart those charms, ,thine eyes 

ted ; [be spotted. 
stain’d, shall with lust’s b 

[208 Ornsuio. 

Pico and Gratiano, af a dis- 


ance. 
» ho! no watch? no 


passage tf 
! murder | direful. 
ome mischance ; the very cry is 
P 
Hark! 


O wretched villain! 
wr three groans;—it is a heavy} 


= counterfeits ; let’s think’t unsafe 
the cry, without more help. 

ody come? then I shall b to 
~Iaau, teltha Light. (death. 
of 


*s ope comes in his shirt, with 
nd weapons. [erics on murder? 
’g there? whose noise is this, that 
do not know. 
Did youn not hear a cry? 
,bere; for heaven's sake, help me. 
What's the matter? 
is Othello’s ancient, as I take it. 
same, indeed; a very valiant fel- 
erlevously ? 
at are you here that cry so 
'O, I am spoll’d, ardone by vil- 
ie help. {lains! 
r. pentenant! what villains bave 
s 
ik, that one of them is hcreabuut, 
nake away.. 
eachcrous villains !— Ip. 
oe there f comc in, and give sumie 
Ta Lovovico and GuarTiano. 
cip me here! 
6 one of them. 
O murderous siave! O villain! 
(Ico stabs Ropxaico. 
ma’ Iago! O inhuman dog! — 


! men i? the dark!—Where be 
‘uudy thicves f {der I 
b this town!—Hol! murder! wur- 
ou be? are you of good, or evil ? 
og shall prove ns, praise us. 

Signior Lodovicut 
rir. 


y you mercy: Here’s Cassio hart 
_ Canbo? 
How Is it, brother ? 
rg je ent in two. 


t No passengese. <q 


Jago. O notable strumpet !—Cassio, may 
yo suspect (yout? 
Who they shuuld be, that have thus mangled 
Cas. No. (been to seek you. 
Gra. 1 am sorry, to find yoa thus: I have 
Tago. Lend me a garter: So.—O, fora chair, 
To bear him casily hence ! (Cassio! 
Bian. Alas, be faints :—O Cassio! Cassio! 
ago. Geutiemen all, I do suspect this trash 
To bea party in this injury.— 
Patience awhile, good Cazssio.—Come, come; 
Lend me a light.— Know we this facc, or no? 
Alas! my friend, and my dear countryman, 
Rodcrigo ft no :— Yes, sure; O heaven! Rode- 
Gra. What, of Venice? [rigo. 
Jago. Even he, sir; did you know him 7 
Gra. Know him, ay. 
Jago. Signior Gratianot I cry you geutle 
rdaa; ners, 
These bioody accidents must cxcuose my man- 
That so neglected you. 
Gra. 1 am glad to ser you. chair! 
Jago. How do you, Cassiot~O, a chair, a 
Gra. Roderigol 
, f4ago. He, be, ’tis he :—O, that's well said; 
the chair :— [A Chair brought in. 
Some good mea bear him carefully from henec: 
I'll fetch the general's sargeon.— For you, mis- 
reas, (To Branca. 
Save you yuor labour. He that lice slain bere, 
Cassio, {yout 
Was my dear friend : What malice was between 
Cus. None inthe world ; por do ] kuuw the 


man, 
Lago.) To Bian.}] What, luok yoo pale ?- 
VU, bear him out o’the alr.— 
[Cassio and Rov. arc borne o 
Stay you, good gentlemen :—I ook youn paly 
mistress % 
Do you perceive the gastness of her eye f— 
Nay, if you atare, we shall hear more anon 
Rehold her well; I pray you, look npon her 
Do you see, geutiement nay, guiltincss wi . 
Though tongues were out of dae. {epeak 
Enter Exibia. 
Esnil. Las, what's the matter; what’s th 
matter, husband! jdark, 
Tago. Cassio hath here been set on in ths 
B erigo, and fellows that are ‘scap’d ; 
He's almost slain, and Roderigo dead. 
Emil. Alas, good gentleman! ales, gon 
Cass.o! thee, Bania 
Jago, This is the frait of whoring.—I’r'y 
Go know of Cassio where be supp’d to-night: 
What, do you shake at that! 
Bien. He supp’d at my house ; but I there 
fore shake nut. [ma 
lage. 0, did he so! 1 charge you, go wit 
Ball. Fic, fe opon thee, strempet ! 


% Teics, dowdy. 
cY 


~o9 





Bean, Tam 
As you thor this abe 
Pit. 






tetas fore asot lady 
WIL you geen, E pray 


Tovt elther makes me, oF 





Eater Orn 


ie cane, At 






‘plaek: 
Leannat give at vital grow 
Heneeds must wither 21 








O dating trate, that dow 
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tr.) My lord, my lord! what 
ord! my lord ! 


oise js this?—Not dead! not} Oth. She turn’d to folly, abd 


dead ? 
,am yet mercifal : ' 
re thee linger int o— 
4 y pa lord 
» my 


in.) What ho! whe 
o's there f 


in.) O, good my lord, I would 
word with you. 
do Emilia :—by and by.—She’s 


mcs to speak of Cassio’s death : 
tigh.—Ha! ao more moving t 
‘e. Shall she comein? Were 


frs again :—No.—What's the 

she'll sure speak to iny wife : 

wifc! what wifef—l have no 

e! O heavy honr ! {wife ; 

ald be now a huge eclipsc 

n; and that the affrighted clobe 

t alteration. 

in.) I do beseech you I may 

d! Is with you, 

rgnthee : O, come in, Emilia; 

ry: Let me the curtains draw. 

? What's the matter with thee 

(Unlocks the door. 

Kafer Exizia. 

rd my lord, yonder’: foal mar- 

now! [dcr donc. 
Bat now, my lord! 

: Very error of the moon ; 

e near the carth than she was 

3 mad. [wont ; 

, my lord, has killed 8 young 


fo. (Venetian, 
nat Roderigo kill’d! 
No, Cassio is not kili‘d. 
ssio kill’d ? Then umverder’s ont 
‘nge grows harsh. {of tune, 
ly, falsely marder’d | 
Alaa! what fo that ? 
what ? voice :— 
int alas! that wan my lady’s 
! help !—O lady, apeak again | 
ma! (, sweet mistress, speak ! 
leas death I die. 
O, who hath done 


Nobady ; I myscif; farewell: 
omy kiad iord; O, farewell. 
[ Pics. 

iow shonk) she be murder’d ? 
Alas, who knows 
inl her say herself, it was not J. 
id ev; I mmst needs report the 


ke a liar, gone to burning hell ; 
"dd her. 


O, the more angel she, 
And [whore 


ou the blacker devil! , 
she was a 
Bntl. Thou dost betic: her, and thou art a 
Oth. She was falee as water. (devil. 
Emit, Thowe art rasl as fire, to eay 


{|} That she was falsc; U, she was heavenly truc ! 


Oth. Cassto did tnp her; ask thy busband 


else. 

O, I were damn’d beneath all depth in hell, 
But that I did proceed upon jast grounds 
To this extremity ; Thy husband knew it all. 

Emil. My husband 

Oth. Thy husband. 

Paait. That she was false to wedlock f 

Oth Ay, with Cassio. 


t| Nay, had she been true, 


If heaven would make me sach another world 
Of one entire and perfect chrysolitet, 
I°d not have sold her for it. 

Emit, My trosband? 

Uth. Ay, "twas he that told me fret; 
An honest man he is, and hates the slime 
That eticks on filthy deeds. 

Fmil husband f 


Oth, What needs this iterauce 1, woman? { 
say, thy husband. (with love !— 
Emit. O mistress, villany hath made mocks 
My hasbsrd say, Ghat she was falee 7 
Oth. lic, woman. 
Tony, thy husband: Dost understand the word f 
My friend, thy hushand, honest, honest Lago. 
Ewel. Wf he say an, may Ids perniciuns suul 
Rot haifa grain a day! he lics to the heart; 
She was too fond of her most filthy bargaia. 
Oth. Hal 
Faalé. Do thy woret : 
This deed of thine te no more worthy hcaven, 
Than thon want worthy her. 
Oth, Peace, you were beat. 
Emit. Thou haet not half the powcr to do 
me harm, 
As I have to be hurt é. O gull! O dolt! 
As ignorant as dirt! thon hast Gone a deed, 
Teare not for thy sword ; Pli make thee known, 
Though I tost twenty lives:—Help! help, he! 
heip! (verder | 
The Moor has kill’ my mistress; Marder! 
Enfcr Montano, Gratiano, and Iaco. 
Afon, What is the matter !—How now, 
general t [done well, 
Emié. 0, are you come, Iago? you have 
That men must lay their inarders on your neck. 
Gra. What is the matter? inan: 
Panil. Dieprove this villain, if thou be’st 
He says, thoa told’st him that his wife wa. 
falee : [villah. ; 
T know, thou didst not, thaa'it not each 4 
Speak, for my heart is full. "ane Wen 
Fago. Ltold him what fiber cht; aud told 
Than what he Cound himself was apt and true. 
Bmil, But dul yon ever tell him, she was 
Lago. I did. ifalse ( 


med that some theatrical direction has been omitted, and that, when Othello 
he then stabs ber. After the repetition of woands, Desdemona might »peak 


wivty, and yet very seon expire. 
§ “* Morc can I bear thax you Ante CACcwhe 
-. 


ane. > Repetition. 











.villany 
What, are yun 








Te prajer Luby him, but 
Porehance, tae, Evil nee 
Oth, OF OOF Hang 
Emil. Nay, fay ther 
Por thon hast bith the sue 
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thine will herl my soa? from ' And he himself confess’, but ever now, 
, (cirt t! That there he dropp’d It, for nag, =. purposc, 
ili snateh at Rh. Cold, »my | Which wrought to bis desire. 
chastity.— Oth. O fool! foul! fvol | 
sed slave'!—Whip me, yedevils,! ('as. There is, besides, in Rorderigo’s letter, 
session of this heavenly sight | How he upbraids Tago, that he made him 
at in winds! roast me in sa por! Brave me apon the watch; whereon it came 
teep-down gaifs of liquid {— | That ] was cast: And even but now he spake, 
1! Desdemona! dead? After long seeming dead,—TJago burt him, 
"Of lago sct him ou. [with ne; 
rico, Montano, Cass10, car- od. You must forsake this room, and go 
hair, and Officers, tcifh Jaco, | Your power and yoor command is taken off, 
A assiorulesin Cyprus. For this slave, 
re is this rash and most unfor-' If there be any cunning cracity, 
man ? (am. | Thatcan torment him much ,andbold him bonz, 
s be, that was Othello; here [| It shall be his: Yon shall cluse prisuner rest, 
re is that viper? bring the willatn | Till that the uatare of yuur faalt be knuwn 
that’s afable:| To the Venctian state :--Conc, bring his 





s down towards his feet © ;—but away. (go. 
re’ a devil, 1 cannot kill thec. Oth. Soft you; a word or two, before yon 

[Orugiro wounds Laco.! I have done the state some service, and they 
aeh bis sword from him. know It; 


I diced, sir; bat not killed. | No more of that:—I pray you, in your ictters, 
not sorry peitber; I'd have thee | When you shall these unlucky decis relate, . 
‘ase, "tis happiness to die. (live; | Speak of we as 1 am; nuthiugeatenvate, ‘ 
2a Othello, that was once so good, , Nur set down aughtin malice: then mang you 
practicet of a cursed slave, speak 
e said to thee f Of one, that Joved not wieely, but tug well; 
Why, any thing: | Of one, nat eels jealous, bat, bem wrought, 
ile murderer, if you will ; Perplea’d inthe extreme ; of one, whose had, 
did in hate, but ali in hononr. Like the base Jao:toan, threw a pearl away, 
wretch hath part confessed bis | Richer than all lus teiia:; of one, Whose pud- 
rs ducd eyes, 
be consent in Casslou’s death ? Albeit anseed to the melting mood, 
Drop teacs as ta-t asthe Arabian trees 
‘general, I never cave youcause. | Jheir medicinal guni: Sot you duwn this; 
believe it, and J ask your pardon. | Aud say, beside s,-—that in Ase ppo onee, 
way you, demand that demi-levil, ) Where a maignint and a tacbin'd Turk 
a thos insnared my sual and body?) Beata Venetian, and thaduce 1 the state, 
mand me uothing: What yuu j Ltook by the thrort the circum ised! dog, 








»you know; . Aad onote him —thnua Stahs himselt 
ne forth I never will speak word. ; = /.od. O bloady perveel! ° 
at? not to pray ? Gra. All, that's *poke, is marr'd. 
Torments will ope yunr dips. | Ofh. Dhieed thee ce Phar thee sso 

I, thog oat best. way but this, 

you shall understand what hath (Falling upon Disurnwons. 
a, ‘Ptter,) Killing mveelf, to die upon a kine, ‘Dus. 
think, yon know not: Here is a fur. bho did T fear, but thooght he hal ne 
» pocket of the alain Rodcrige; Fer he was great of heart, weapon; 
wether: the one of thein imports Led. Q) Spartin alg, 
f Cassio to be ander touk More fell than anzuseh, hunger, or the rea, 
me Look eo the tragic loading of this bed; 
lain! Tolga. 


Mast heathenish, and meat grees! [pieis thy work: the object Polsene = bt 
bere" nether di-contented paper, Letit be Pid —Granano, keep the bouge, 


tpocketteoo. and this, it «eens, And seize noon the fortunes of the Moar, 
rant to have sent the damned vile Tor they ereceed ty yon. —To you, lend ge 
i:ke, lave in the intesim [lain; Sebnor 

A satietie ct bio. Remnalne the cenenrve ® a: thie hellish solban ; 


_ © the pernicions ealtim’-— The tine, the plice the tortun, - Ocnfarce it! 
you, Cassio, by that hindkerchiel Miasclt wal stragbeabroal. sandjte the state, 


\ Wite'at This heavy art wath bravs de act relate. 
1 found itin my cham! cr: ‘Facunt. 
ece if hits fect be cluven. ¢ Ty (le atrvtagem. ¢ J olawent. 
4X3 
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